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estera University, 
London

Three More New Professors 
Equal to Any in Canada

Students cam now obtain as 
good an education in Arts 
and Medicine at the West­
ern as anywhere.

President—

E. E. Braithwaite, M.A., Ph. D

) R A Y I N G
CITY DRAY

ull kinds of draying done.

rompt Attention given to
[ousehold Moving.

Pianos a Specialty

W. J. WALKER
Forest Street 

Phone Red Star Grocery

Choice Meats
f it’s a nice roast of Beef, 
r Pork ; a choice tender steak 
r a few nice chops- with 
rompt and cordial attention 
ill

Sell Phone 67 or
Rural Phone 78

ligliest cash prices paid for 
ides.

1. Corbin & Son

LIGHTFULLY COOL ON
THE GREAT LAKES

art McNicholl, a short pleasant 
ne y via Canadian Pacific Railway 
he gateway to the Great Lakes, 
tmship express leaves Torontoji 

each Wednesday and Saturday, 
:ing direct collection at Port Mc- 
holl with cither steamship “Kee- 
in” or “Assiniboia" for Sault Ste. 
-ie, Port Arthur or Fort William, 
ticulars from any Canadian Pacil 
Ticket Agent or W. B. Howard, 
trict Passenger Agent, Toronto, 
ario.

O KT H K K N

ERS WANTED
Plus Half a Cent per Mile 
beyond to any Station East 
of Calgary, Edmonton or 
Burbank, Alta.

Winnipeg till November dOth 
lal Starting Point.

it 23rd and 30th
LO p.m.)
SERVICE 

Lunch Counter Cars
i For Women

Ont-, or write General Pass- 
Toronto. Ont.

Fair
A

th, 1917
:ess’’---1917

i of Western

Xttractions
ary and other fea-

Speed Events Daily

rom the Secretary.

À. M. Hunt,
Secretary
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“The Salving of
a Derelict ”

-rtr A British Sea Story -4;f
By MAURICE DRAKE

*
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HARVESTERS! LOOK!

1ST SEVERE
Dreadful Pains All The Time Until He 

Took “ FRUIT-A-TIVES”.

“Then good-hve.” Out went his 
hand. "You won't think me rude, 
leaving you like this, will you? I m 
really in an awful hurry.only as you 
wanted my advice I wouldn’t tell you 
so before. Nice of me. wasn’t it? 
Good-bye.” ,

Their hands met—their eyes, hood 
bye,” she said. “Shall I see you this 
evening?” , . .

“No. There s something I ought to 
tell you. You won't want to see me 
again when you know it. My name 
isn’t Avery, it’s Averil—and I am the 
son of the man who ruined vour 
father.” He smiled at her as coolly 
as though he had just informed her 
that it was a fine day. then resolute­
ly turned his back on happiness and 
strode hack to Baron’s Court Road.

He flung his things into his boxes 
any how. locked them, and was on 
the station plaform within half an 
hour from the moment he left her. 
Reaching Chancery Lane before mid­
day. he burst in Dwyer’s office sans 
ceremonie.

"Hullo!” Dwyer cried. “Didn’t 
think 1 was to see you before Mon­
day.”

“You’re luckier than your deserts, 
then, for I’m here. I’ve come to tell 
you to withdraw my offer for those 
shares.”

“Lord!— what next?” Dwyer ex­
claimed, with heat. “You’re a day 
behind the fair, my weet and steady 
client. I made the offer yesterday, 
and the acceptance is probably ported 
by this time.”

“No. it isn’t. At least— I mean. I 
don’t expect it is. Anyhow, you can 
wire withdrawing.”

“Wire skittles! You're a feeding 
diet, Laurence Averil. I’ll remind 
you that this is a business office, and 
I’m a business man, and I don't like 
these tom-fool tricks. If you really 
mean withdrawing. I'll give you our 
client’s name and address, and you 
can go and do your dirty work your­
self—and I wash my hands of you 
and your affairs henceforward. You 
are the middle and two ends of an in­
fernal nuisance, and I’m about sick 
of you and your vagaries."

“Keep your hair on. I'll give you 
a bit of news, since you seem inclined 
to foam at the mouth. You needn’t 
bother to withdraw unless you like, 
You're outbidden. Mortimer & Rein- 
gold have offered five hundred in 
place of our two.”

“Whew, how did you find that 
out? What the deuce is up? What 
are you going to do?”

“Never mind how I found it out: 
it’s so—and if you want to know 
what I’m going to do, I’ll tell you.Pat, 
my dear, if you’ll swear great oaths 
to hold your tongue.”

“Y'ou’re a client, I suppose. Go on.”
“Pm going to Iceland to have a 

look at the ground. There’s mala­
chite there. That’s what I was after. 
Miss Stewart—I know her name, you 
see—will call upon you for advice re­
specting the sale of her shares in the 
course of a day or so. Tell 1 her to 
hang on to ’em like grim dealh until 
you hear from me. I’ll wire you from 
Leith in the course of a fortnight or 
thereabouts, and you’ll advise her ac­
cordingly. And you will take most 
particular care that my name doesn’t 
transpire. Savvy?”

"Wjiat are you doing this for?”
“Spite, old dear. I owe M. & R. a 

trifle for outbidding me.”
“If the deal is so good what’s the 

sense of telling her to do anything 
but hang on ?"

“1 don’t know how much of the stuff 
there is. See? Here’s your chance— 
that's all you have to look at. A 
Client applies to you " for advice.

Thanks to an unselfish friend of
yours,you’re going to be in a position j 
to give advice that is of value, j 
whereby shall you be mag-ni-fi-ed 
greatly. It’s nothing to you if I’ve 
an axe to grind, is it?”

“Will the advice be of value?” 
j- “If you follow my definite instruc- i 

tions it will he a very special article j 
| indeed. And now just see how much | 

of my hundred’s left, and give me a I 
cheque for the balance. I resume 
rusticating forthwith.”

| “Tyrrell knows all about that.
I There’s nothing but the rent to pev 

out of it, is there?” H5 left the room 
| to s^turn in a few minutes with a slip 

of paper in his hand. “There you are. 
Laurence. Eighty quid left. You see 

j I’m starting to put faith in you. But 
1 how on earth could Reingold have<
1 jumped to that price from just seeing 

those shares in my desk? Old man,

“Don't you worry. You didn’t give 
the show away, Pat. If you want to 

I know, I shrewdly suspect the Fair 
i Constance has done us. As to those 
j four or six shares you’ve got—you 
| haven't taken for 'em, by the way,
1 those you did pay for, I’ll settle with 
| you for ’em when I get back to Leith,
I and if the advice I send you is 'Hold 
| on,' they’re to be offered to Miss 
! Stewart at par. If it’s ‘Sell.’ chuck 
| ’em in the fire. Good-bye, Pat, old 
; man. it’s been a rum sort of month,
; eh? Good-bye.” He fled, leaving 

Dwyer, wild with surprise, calling to | 
i him to stay and explain — explain ;
! everything.

At Trafalgar Square he bought 
I three postal orders for twenty shil- j 

lings each and sent them to Mrs. Jar- j 
| dine enclosed in a letter card. "Pkase ;
• take care of my boxes till I send for |
! them-;” he asked her, then registered 
! and posted the package, and went out !
1 into the street.his month’s folly de- i 
j finitely closed, finished and dead. !

The blank afternon lay before him. ; 
j There was nothing to do until the 
: departure of the night mail for the 

north. “What shall it be?” he asked ' 
himself. "Moon around and visit the 

j scene of past glories? Lunch at Ru- , 
pert Street,and get softly sentimental 

; about it ? ’Fraid I’m not up to that i 
j yet. Better get drunk. Yes, that’s 

the plan. Get tight enought to wish j 
1 myself back at sea again—I’ve got to j 
I go there, whether I want to or not.
! Mustn’t get run in. and mustn’t for- j 
! get that my bag’s at Charing Cross 1 

cloakroom, but short of that—’Blithe 
| as the song of a canary.’ Good old 
! Emerson.”

He drank, now steadily, now inter- ; 
I mittenntly, until evening, but did not 

fail to remember his bag. a ltd travel­
ling by underground to Kina's Cross, 
spent the night at being whined back 
to his purgatory at Leiili, a purgatory 
now utterly and irrevocably stripped 
of any home of paradise to follow.

He could not sleep. The whisky 
he had drunk turned to bright-eyed 
and prematurally acute wakeful­
ness.and the rattling of the train for­
bade even a moment's relaxation from 
his pain. As he sat in the carriage 
new tortures came one by one to burn 
and sear him. Marion, now rich, 
would be sought in marriage. Vivid 
imagination,strung up to concert pitch 
by alchohol. deprived him of no one 
single detail. How did the society 
notices begin? "We have it on the 
best authoritv thaï a marriage will 
shortly be solemnized between Miss 
Marion Stewart, daughter of the late 
Blank Stewart,Esq.,of Somersetshire, 
an----- ” The prospective bride­
groom's name was necessarily want­
ing. but the thought maddened him 
none the less on that account. Then

MR. LAMPSON
Verona, Ont., Nov. 11th., 1915.

“I suffered for a number of years 
with Rheumatism and severe Rains in 
Side and Back, from strains and heavy

When I had given up hope of ever 
being well again, a friend recommended 
“ Fruit-a-tives ” to me and after using 
the first box I Jell so much better that 
I continued to take them, and now I 
am enjoying the best of heath, thanks 
to your remedy ”,

W. M. LAMPSON.
If you — who are reading this— have 

any Kidney or Bladder Trouble, or 
suffer with Rheumatism or Pain In The 
Back or Stomach Trouble—give ^Fruit- 
a-tives” a fair trial. This wonderful fruit 
medicine will do you a world of good, 
as it cures when everything else fails.

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c. 
At dealers or sent postpaid on receipt 
of price by Fruit-a-tives Limited,

I -------
36.060 Farm Laborers are wanted 

in the provinces @f Manitoba, Sas­
katchewan and Alberta, for the har- 

, vesting of the crop.
| The Canadian Northern Railway 
| will operate the first Excursion train 
: for the West, leaving Toronto Union 
; Depot at 10 p.m., August 23rd and 30, 
and running through solid to Winni­
peg.

| -The equipment will consist of elec- 
! trie lighted colonist cars, lunch coun­
ter cars, and n addition, the Railway 
will continue their last year's inno­
vation of keeping a special car for the 
laccomodation of single women and 
families, and of placing it in the train 
where the occupants will be separat­
ed from the other passengers.

The territory served by the Canad­
ian Northern Lines offers the widest 
choice of employmen-t with higli 
wages, but regardless of where you 
may locate, remember we give you 
the best service to Winnipeg, where 
you will re-purchase to final destin­
ation. no matter on what Line it may 
be.

For leaflet showing special train 
service, with dates, number of men 
required at various points and other 
information, apply to T. Bruce Nairn, 
Town Agent, or General Passenger 
Dept., Canadian Northern Railway, 
Toronto.

ECZEMA
ECZEMA is not a disease of the blood, and therefore can­

not 1)6 cured by internal treatment. The curative agent 
must be applied directly to the inflamed, itching skin. 

To know this is to save much time and suffering, for it is on this 
account that Dr. Chase’s Ointment 
has been able to establish such an 
enviable record as a cure for eczema 
and kindred diseases of the skin.

Chafing and irritation 
of the ekin is the usual 
cause of eczema. The 
irritation may be caused 
by the clothing or as the 
result of an injury of 
some kind. In some 
cases where the skin is 
extremely sensitive the 
frequent application of 
cold water or the use of 
impure soap is sufficient 
to set up an irritation of 
the skin which results in 
eczema.

But whatever may he 
the cause, of one thing 
you can be certain, that 
Dr.. Chase's Ointment will 
effect a cure if used per­
sistently. You are not ex­
perimenting when you use 
it, for it is known the 
World over as the most 
effective treatment for 
eczema.

Dr. Chases 
Ointment

60c a box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd,, Toronto.
Be suspicious ef the druggist who tries te talk you inis accepting
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would follow smug journalistic com­
ments on Miss Stewart’s romantic 
story. All the wretched tale of his 
dragged up again. His part, too. 
father’s downfall must inevitably be 
would probably leak out — the son 
chosen by fate to replace the goods 
the father stole. No newspaper could 
resist such a temptation as that. He 
wondered where he would be, when 
he read or heard of it, if ever he 
heard of it at all, and even such a 
detail as the picture of a bundle of 
papers thrown from the weekly 
steamer into his dinghy came vividly 
prophetic. Ah ! but he wouldn’t be 
at sea. He’d promised to go to the 
office now. But that was impossible.
It must be the sea again. God send 
him a speedy drowning. If only he 
hadn’t to go to Iceland he could drop 
it all now. It was only to open the 
door, make one step into the flying 
darkness and be at rest. Work first, 
though. Once let him get that wire 
dcspatched( and there were a hun­
dred ways of leaving it all behind.

F'rom time to time a station flashed 
by with a roar and a rattle and blur 
of lights, breaking the thread of his 
sullen musings, but always they began 
again at the same starting point— 
Marion herself. Again and again his 
mind would wander into the unknown 
devising her future — always to be 
spent with another man: and each 
repetition gave him new and more 
maddening details — twisted fresh 
thongs of thought with which to lash 
his breaking heart. She need no long­
er wear winter dresses at midsummer 
now. Her means would allow her to 

; dress as he would have wished her to. 
i Being beyond all things fair,and rich 
as well,she would have many suitors 
no one of them such a hard brute as ' 
himself, no one of them worshipping1 
her so, but men who still eytaim»d 
the breeding and education he had 
lost—soft-handed liars, he thought to 
himself. And then, her marriage, and 

i a happy life afterwards. He pictured 
! her, loved and loving, a serene-eved 
i mother of children at five-and-thirty,
! in the prime of her married life. And 
then, just as he had completely for­
gotten all his surroundings.just as he 
felt he must dash his tightly gripped 
fist through the window, cutting and 
tearing his hand with the broken glass 
to relive this other unbearable 
agony, flash woul go another station 
by. At the start he would pull himself 
together with a gasp,breathe heavily 
once or twice, and begin the slow 
wheel of thought again,, impotently 
raging, until the lights and noise of 
another station broke for a moment 
the unending succession of tortures.

He reached Leith about seven on 
Sunday morning, unshaven.wild-eyed, 
and haggard. Leaving his bag at An- 
struther s, he went to Harper’s house 
without making any attempt at a 
toilet, and entered its door for the 
first time since he removed Vo the 
lower part of the town.

The late Private John Dunning.

PTE. JOHN DUNNING FELL 
AFTER GALLANT 

VICTORY

Mrs. James Dunning has received 
the following particulars of the death 
of her son, who fell following the 
battle at Vimy Ridge, from the Major 
of his Battalion:

R.H.C., France, July 29, 1917. 
Dear Mrs. Dunning:

I am sorry not to have been able 
to write you sooner about your son, 
Pte. J. C. Dunning of my Company. 
However, I was wounded myself a 
few days before he was killed and 
all the other officers have since been 
casualties, s‘o nobody was left to 
write you.

On April 16th the regiment was 
digging a trench in a newly captured 
area in front of X imy Ridge, under 
a heavy shelling by the enemy. It 
was on the road running north from 
XX illerval, and about half-a-mile from 

j that place your son was hit in the ' 
i upper leg and died almost instantly j 
from shock, suffering no pain. He ! 

. was buried in a little cemetery we | 
j made near the road, for a number of 
1 our men. ' (

This sounds a very crude statement 
of facts, but I know that while better 
than knowing nothing, it will also 
make you very proud to think that 
yov.r lad died in the front" line of 
battle, and in the moment of victory, 
as we had just driven the Germans 
from \ imy Ridge.

You may be sure that we Here 
appreciate your loss, as we know 
what a fine lad he was, and how well 
lie fought. I hope that this account 
of his gallant death may be of some 
comfort to you.

XX ith sincerest sympathy.
Yours very sincerely,

I M. R. Sinclair, Major. 
O. C. O. Co. 13th Bat.

R. Highlanders of Canada.

CHAPTER NINETEEN

Clement Harper was not yet up, a 
sleepy maid informed him. but she 
would announce his arrival. Mean­
while, would Mr. Averil wait in the 
dining room? He sat before the grate 
containing the ashes of the previous 
night’s fire, feeling cold,lonely, and 
miserable. Y\ hisky and a used tum­
bler stood upon the table beside a 

- full ash-tray, and he threw some of 
: the spirit into the dirty glass and 
drank it neat with a view to freshen- 

! ^is wits. Vv hen Hamper came 
down—his dressing gown was testi­
mony t-o the urgency of the occasion 
—he smelled it directly and looked 
at^ Laurence coldly and keenly.

"It’s ower early for drinkin’,” he 
said sourly, as Laurence rose. "Ye’re 
back sooner than I expected ye.”

(Continued on page 9)

A Pennsylvania boy drew $1,500 to 
buy Liberty bonds with but married 
the girl instead. He may yet sigh for 
those Liberty bonds. —Detroit Free

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER S

C A S> T O R I A

GRAND TBBNKIyst

Harvest Help

Excursions
$12.00 to Winnipeg

August 21st and 36th from stations 
Lyn, Ortt., and west to Toronto, in-

August 23rd and 30th, from stations 
Toronto and west in Ontario.

b or particulars as to tickets west 
of Winnipeg, etc., apply to any Grand 
Trunk Ticket Agent.
S. F. Ball, agent, Aylmer. Bell phene
J»A.

He’ll Be Happy 
When He Gets This
Whether “Jim” is on a man-of-war or in a 
trench, he’s going to have long-lasting en­
joyment and a lot of benefit from

WRIGLEY5
“After every 

meal99

The Famous Chewing Gum

Made in 
Canada

It’s one of the out­
standing features of 
the war—with its 
tonic effect on stom­
ach and nerves—its 
welcome refresh­
ment in time of need

The
FlavourLasts!

_/IuA\ LADIES’ COLLEGE

OPENS ITS THIRTYTTH
YEAR ON SEPTEMBER
SEVENTEEN: NINETEEN
HUNDRED & SEVENTEEN

Thorough courses in Music, Art, Oratory, I ftgh School, Business
College, Domestic Science and Superior Physical Training.

FOR TERMS. ADDRESS :
R. 1. WARNER. M.A.. D. D , President. St. Thomas, Ontario

31

The Massey Harris New

No. 5 BINDER
is the perfect work of generations of skilled mechanics and 
tried experts, working in all countries and under all conditions.

Light draft, strength and durability are its strong features 
A machine is only as strong as its weakest part, and the great 
care taken in every detail, and the quality of material used, is 
what makes the binder stand up to the years of wear.

1 he strong, well made reel, with wide range of adjust­
ment, and full floating upper elevator canvas, give it capacity j 
for handling bulky as well as light crops.

Binders will probably be all sold before harvest, so do not 
wait, but ORDER NOW, while you can get one.

Wc have a choice line of Buggies, and milk wagons 
bought so that we can sell them righ*t.

Now is the time to buy Barn and Stable Equipment. 
Prices on Steel are advancing rapidly.

1 wo Second Hand Mowers in good shape.

Lindsay & Lindsay
Massey-Harris Agents


