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Acute Ilyspops_ia

Restoration of BtomachK

Power Comes Quickly
With the Right Medicine.

“My food seemed to decompose in
sy stomach,” writes Mr. Ralph Clem-
anons, of Newbridge, P.O. “I had a
&tomach that failed@ in some way to
perform its work. Digestion seemed
more or less arrested and I grew thin,
¥ellow, nervous. The stomach became
distendeqd and impeded apparently the
fction of the heart, for often at night
it would do great stunts. At times I
would vomit a mucous mass, and at
these times my head ached most ter-
wibly. A friend, who had been cured
©of a similar condition, advised me to
#ake Dr, Hamilton’s Pills’ regularly,
which I did. The result in my case
was simply marvelous. Dr. Hamilton's
Pills removed the cause, strengthened

the stomach, excited the lver to normal .
mction, the kidneys were released of |

excessive work. Health soon glowed
within me, I can now eat, sleep, and
five like a live man.”

Be advised—Use Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
~~they are sure to do you good. 25c
yer box, at all dealers, or The Ca-
garrhozone Co., Kingston, Canada.

[Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
Cure Indigestion
Dyspepsia

THE FALL TERM AT

IS NOW IN FULL SWING.
STUDENTS ENTER AMNY TIME.
WRITE FOR [CATALOGUE.

W. F. Marshall, Principal

- WILL YOU

CENTRAL
BUSINESS COLLEGE

STRATFORD, ONT.

Write for the large free catalogue
of this school, and you will learn
how YOU CAN SUCCEED. It
will then rest with you to decide if
YOU WILL SUCCEED.

We are placing students in positions
Lmying $600 and $700 per annum, and we

ave many such applications for help
which we cannot supply, The best time
toenter our classes is NOW. Write for
owur free catalogue at once,

D. A- McLACHLAN - PRINGIPAL.

BUSINESS AND
SHORTHAND

Subjects taught by expert instructors
al

t the
Y. M. C. A. BLDG.,
LONDON, ONT.
Students assisted to positions. College
in session from Sept. 3rd. Catalogue
free. Enter any time.
J.W. Westervelt J. W. Westervelt, Jr.

Principal Chq'tlzéed Pﬁ:&uﬁmt

8T, THOMAS, ONT.

Unsurpassed for residential education. The
“Jdeal College-Home” in which to secure
a training for your life’s work. Thorough
courses in Music, Painting, Oratory, High
School, Business College and Domestic
Science. Large campus, inspiring environ-
ment. Resident nurse insures health of
studentas  Rates moderate. Every girl
needs an ALMA training. Handsome pro-

tus sent on application to Principal, 42

RICHARD BROCK & SON

AGENTS FORy
International

Machinery 2x» Engines
All Kinds of Implements
turnished on short notice,
Gasoline Engines
suitable for all kinds of work,
BAKER AMD CARGILL WINDMILLS
LIGHTNING RODS

BUGGIES AND CARRIAGES
CREAM SEPARATORS
The‘bestgoodson the market at the
closest prices.
gent for the Celebrated
PAGF. WIRE FENCE
0 years’ experience in auctioneering.
L-ambton and Middlesex licenses. §
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

RICHARD BROCK & SON
" BNER  PON AND MAIN §T5, WATFORD
4 i
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¢ Calamity
Joe

Afterwardc Called
vaknapld® s

By CLARISSA MACKIE
0909004004409 090909040

Five men on the Flylng V ranch
watched the approach of the Iatest
addition to the force. He was riding
slowly up the trail, his long legs drag-
ging below the stirrups.
|  “You can sup op trouble now, boys,”
| declared Hen Morgan.

“How’s that?’ queried his compan-
fons curiously.

“This here gent approaching, him
\ who 18 to be line rider on the Flying
i V along with the rest of us, is the
| ehampion dispenser of bad luck. Wher
’ ever he goes he brings calamity with
| him.”

{  *“I've heard about him, then. Ain’t
! his name Joe Bliss?’ asked Pete Wil
lis.

“Yes, They call him *Calamity Joe’
because of the sure woe that camps on
his trail perpetual,” answered Morgan.

They sat about the door of the mess
house and watched the shambling

|\ forms of horse and rider approach
them.

| Presently the horse scuffied to a

| standstill, and Mr. Joe Bliss threw a

long leg over the saddle and stepped

to the ground.

|
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! gloomily down at them.

“Howdy, Joe?” said Morgan sadly.
*“Let me interjooce my feller suffer-
ers!” and he gravely mentioned the
names of his companions, who all ex-
changed nods and muttered “howdys”
with the newcomer.

“What happened over to Flamm’s?
asked Morgan as Bliss sat down and
rolled a cigarette.

“Measles,” replied Bliss stofcally. *“I
never had ’em in my life, but old
Flamm seemed to be afraid I'd catch
*em, 80 he fired me. I'd only been there
a week.”

The next morning they rode forth to-
gether, Joe Bliss ahead and the five
following in a broken line.

“Seems to enjoy his bad reputashun,”
remarked Morgan to Freeman,

“Quite some! I been looking for
measle spots all the morning,” return-
ed Freeman.

“It won't be measles this time. He
changes his calamity every time he
changes a job. We'll get something
else as sure as eggs is eggs,” muttered
Morgan.

“If he plants any calamity on this
here outfit he’ll sure get his,” de-
clared Freeman violently, and some-
how Joe Bliss heard the words.

“I got ter do something to get rid of
that reputation,” he admitted to him-
self and thereupon thought long upon
the matter.

And it bore startling results. Ittook
some time to accomplish, but the na-
ture of Calamity Joe's vindication of
his i{ll name will go down in the his-
tory of Poorgrass county.

Several weeks passed without any-
thing unfortunate occurring to bear

. up the evil reputation of the new man.

Then one day Joe Bliss received leave
of absence and was gone all the morn-
ing. At noon as his fellow riders were
eating lunch on the fringe of the scat-
tered herd of cattle Joe rode hastily
up to Morgan.

“Gents,” he sald excitedly, *“‘there’s
some ladies in distress yonder in Salt
canyon. Plenle ladies they are, and
some yaller minded individual has
stampeded thelr horses, What's them
delicate females goin’ to do?”

“Huh!” ejaculated Morgan. *“Where
they from?”’

“They say they are salesladies from
Finklestein’s dry goods emporium In
Ragle City.”

“What they picnicking so far from
home for?” demanded Freeman.,

“Skeered—plumb skeered for fear
old Finklestein will change his mind
and call 'em back on the job. Why,
them girls is so upsot about how
they're going to get back to Eagle City
that they can’t enjoy their lunch no-
how,” exclaimed Calamity Joe.

“Finklestein’s, in Hagle 7" que-
ried Smith suddenly. *“Why, that's
where I bought this here handker-
chief. She was a queen, that girl
was!”

“Was she a blond?” asked Jepson
eagerly. “I remember a peach of &
blond I Finklesteln’s, who”—

“Nary blond,” was Freeman's em-
phatic reply. “She was a dark eyed
queen! I'll go over, Morgan, and help
my lady friend out of trouble.”

“Huh! You don't even know her
name!” gnorted Morgan contemptuous-
ly. *“I guess I'll move along over there
myself. I bought a shirt In Finkle-
stein’s last week, and I want to ask
the red haired lady I got it from if it's
a fast color.” His handsome face

flusbed deflantly.
\-“Mebbe there ain't a red haired lady

L 3

“Howdy, gents?’ he sald, looking |

to the picnic; safd Smith disagreeably

“She’s there!” interpolared Joe Bliss
hastily. *“Mebbe all you gents conid
ride over to the canyon and rescue
them dames. 1 ain't much on ladiex
company, and so I'll jest lovk vut for
the critters.”

The five other men consulted togeth
er, and finally all rode off in the direc-
tion of Salt canyon. Meanntime .Joe.
the harbinger of calamity, stuck to his
job and manfully did the work of six
herders that sunshiny day.

“That combination ought ro break
up that there evil reputashun I've got.”
he grinned as he rode back and forth

The five men rode single tiie throngh

the narrow entrance to Salt canyom,
and once within its confines a pleasing
sight rewarded their coming.

Around a campfire were seated hait
a dozen girls. Most of them were
pretty, and all were attractive, 71The
queenly brunette and the *peacny”
blond and the red haired damsel all
were there, as well as three otbers.

All of them sprang up from the pile-
nic feast around which they were
gathered and viewed with alarm the
approach of the cattlemen. '

Morgan was in advance, and, whip-
ping oft his hat with a graceful sweep,
he addressed the red haired divinity.

“Excuse me, miss, but we are the
rescue party,” he said pleasantly.

“What you going to rescue?’ de-
manded the red haired one imperious-
ly, while the others drew close togeth-
er and giggled.

“We was informed that some yallow
hearted varmint-had stampeded your
horses,” said Morgan calmly.

“Yes,” said the imperious one stiffly.
“It's all true, but we don’t need any
rescuing. We're going to get home
all right.”

“How ?”

“Walk,” she returned calmly.
objection?”

“Yes, ma’am,” said Morgan emphat-
fcally. “We don't let ladies walk twen-
ty miles when they’re out for a holiday
time—not in Poregrass county.”

“I'm sure they’re very kind, Mabel”
Bpoke up one of the other girls.

“You know, we were saying just be-
fore they came that we didn't know
how we were golng to get home,” add-
ed the queenly brunette, with a flash-
ing smile at Freeman.

“I suppose it 1s well meant, and we
are obliged,” said the spokeswoman
suddenly. “Perhaps you gentlemen can
tell us how to get -our horses back.
They belong to Dan Perry, the livery-
man at Eagle City.”

In response to these amepitles on
the part of the red haired damsel the
five rescuers slipped from their horses
and awkwardly submitted to Morgan’s
elaborate ceremony of introduction to
six ladies whose names were unknown
to any of the cattlemen.

In thelr guise of members of a res-
cue party they were invited to partake
of the lunch and having done so en-
tered Into serious consultation as to
the best methods of discovering the
miscreant who had run off the horses
or stampeded them and also the all
important question of how Finkle-
stein’s salesladies were to be returned
to EBagle City that evening.

At Jast the unfortunate picnickers
consented gracefully to submit to the
better judgment of the men, and it
was agreed that each lady should ride
one of the Flying V horses and that
its owner should walk beside the horse
g0 as to ride it back when their deed
of chivalry should have been accom-
plished.

Of course all this required much dis-
cussion in general and then in tete-a-
tetes, where names were exchanged
and there was much merry badinage
as past purchases of ‘“gents furnish-
ings” at Finklestein’s emporium were
recalled.

It was Smith who scouted around
and found one of the missing ponles
grazing out on the plain. He quickly
mounted his own horse and caught the
animal, and in this way there was
provided a mount for the sixth lady,
who was suffering from the toothache
and cared little whether she was fur-
nished with an attendant cavaller. or
not.

It was she who hurried them home-
ward at sunset, when her companions
had decided to ride back to Eagle City
in the moonlight.

They formed a procession as they set
forth on the twenty mile journey to
Bagle City. The toothache lady led
the way, and the others straggled aft-
er with a man at every horse’s bridle.
This was, of course, necessary, because
never had there been collected together
such a number of vicious, ill tempered
brutes as the horses that belonged to
Messrs. Morgan, Freeman, Smith, Jep-
son and Pete Willis, and the fair riders
appeared timid.

At dawn the filve weary cattlemen
rode slowly into the camp. Calamity
Joe was on watch and without a word
handed cups of hot coffee to his friends.

“You gents are some heroes,” he
ventured, breaking into their reveries
of tender looks exchanged and engage.
ments promised for Wednesday even-
ing to come, for the Flying V men
were bachelors all.

“I reckon so,” said F'reeman absent-
ly. He was wondering if he could earn

“Any

enough to support a certain blond bean-

o ¢iise #he would marry bim,

Morgan suddenly looked up and
caught Calamity Joe's attention with
a sharp glance.

“Who do you reckon run off them
hosses?’ he asked. ;

“1 dunnol” declared Joe.

“You. was seen doing it and might
as well own up,” shrewdly said Mor
gan.

Then Calamity Joe confessed his du.
plicity. He told how he had waited
his opportunity and, hearing about the
proposed picnic of Finklestein’s clerks,
had himself stampeded their Bhorses
and thus created a situation whereby,
his comrades could rescue the fairdam-
sels and at the same time make their
acquaintance.

In the guise of a matchmaker Calame
ity Joe had hoped to hide his unfortu.
nate reputation.

And he did, for ever after they called
him “Cupid,” and he was obliged to
officiate as best man at so many wed-
dings that he almost regretted the step
he had taken,

After all, the foreman of the Fly-
ing V declared that Joe had brought
calamity in his wake, for five of his
best men married within a year and
started ranches of their own.

But bhe retained Joe Bliss because
there were no signs of his getting mar.
red and straying off. , ‘
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DON'T GROW BALD,
__YOUNG MAN!

Take Care ot Your Hair While
You Have Hair to Take Care
of.

It's a safe ten to one bet that the
young man who uses PARISIAN Sage
as an occasional hair dressing will never
grow bald.

There’s a reason, of course, and it's a
very good and sufficient one.

Dandruff germs cause falling hair and
falling hair means thinner hair and in
dune time baldness.

PARISIAN Sage prevents baldness, by
destroying the cause of baldness—the
little vociferous dandruff germ.

If you have dandruff or itching scalp
it means that dandruff germs are sapping
the vitality from the roots of your hair.
Get rid of all hair troubles by using
PARISIAN Sage,

It is not a dye, mind you, neither does
it contain poisonous sugar of lesd or
even sulphur. It isa scientific prepara-
tion that abolishes dandruff, stops falling
hair and scalp itch, and makes hair grow
lustrous and luxuriant,

Many young women as well as young
men are growing bald and for the samie
reason,

Use delightful, refreshing PARISIAN
Sage ; it nourishes the hair roots, if the
roots are not dead, and brings to every
user a head of glorious hair—radiant and
fascinating. Large bottle for 50 cents
at drug stores and toilet counters. See
that you get PARISIAN Sage,

T. B. Tavlor & Son guarantee it.

The Busy Man,
*Away, away!"
S8aid Willlam Bix.
*“I have no time
For politics,”
Then, just to show
His proper bent,
He bought some bait
And fishing went.
=Birmingham Age-Herald.

Benefited Anyway,

“Borry you couldn't attend our ban-
guet last night, doctor. It would have
done you good.”

“Thank you! It has done me good.
I have just prescribed for three of the
guests.”=—Boston Transcript.

The Literary Courtship.
*They started in a purely platonle
way to read ‘Lucile’ together.”
“Well?”
“Now they are interested In a book
that tells how to build a $1,000 house.”
~Louisville Courler-Journal.

The Darkest Hour,
How often, oh, how often, were you told
in your youth,
“The darkest hour is jJust before the
dawnl”™

How often, oh, how often, did you find the
real truth—
The darkest hour is just before you
pawnl
LR 3 —New York Sun.

Occasionally.
Inquirer~Do you ever get into trou.
ble on account of careless pedestrians?
CGhauffeur—Sometimes. The last timg
I ran into one I smashed a six dollag

lamp all to smithereens.~Chicago Trib»
une.

Dr. Morse’s
Indian Root Pills

are made according to a formula in
use nearly a century ago among the
Indians, and learned from them by
Dr. Morse. Though repeated at-
tempts have been made, by physi-
cians and chemists, it has been found
impossible to improve the formula or
the pills. Dr. Morse’s Indian Root
Pills area household remedy througk-
out the world fot Ccnstipation and
all Kidney and Liver troubles. They
act promptly and effectively, and

Cleanse the System
— v ]

this splendid
range places you
under no obliga-
tion to buy. We
guarantee the
*Pandora" just as
willinglyasMcClary
people because we
know its perfec-
tions just as

thoroughly.
110

M<Clary’s

SOLD BY T. DODDS.

I watror |
MARBLE WORKS

Monuments, Headstones, [§
Tablets, (Marble or Granite) [
Cut Stone for Bui dings.,

Good Work, Latest Designs !

We Employ No Agents.
Patronize Home and Save
Agent’s Expenses.

When it is necessary to have
anything in our line, see us.
Our experience and personal
supervision are at your service.

JOHN LIVINGSTONE, §

PROPRIETOR.
e s

SOUTH END BARERY

served by the plate, cooked

or raw, also in bulk, * Choice-
select bivalves,

—

Lunch at all Hours,

—

Choice Confectionery

a large variety,

—_———

. We keep a
Superior line of Cigars.

E. Pearee

SOUTH END BAKERY.

__ SOCIETIES.
ASSPSB’S’BI P—M: s;’;Thl

CANADIAN ORDER OF

FORESTERS

Organized and Incorporated 1839

Head Office : Brantford, Ont.-
Purely Oana;ITan.l

Insurance atia; Minimum Cost.
Death Rate in 1911, 5.95 per 1000.-
Average in 32 years 5.23.

Interest on Reserve Fund paid 150
Death Claims of $1000 each lask
year. ,

RESERVE FUND, DEC. 31, I91L

Insurance -~ $3,609,249.068
Bick and Funeral Ben't 245,683.4%

Total - - - $3,854,932.4%
{annRSmP OVER 82,000,
Court Lorne No. 17 Watford,
meets second and fourth Monday in eacls
month. Visiting Brethren Invited.
1. E. Collier, F. Sec, J. H, Hume,R .Se¢;.
Ben. Smith C, Ranger. X
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