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MRS.BUDGE 
SO WEAK COULD 

HARDLY STAND
Tells How Lydia E-Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound 
Restored Her Health

River Desert, Que.—1l'I used to have» 
eevere pain in my side. I would be un
able to walk fast and could not stand 
for any length of time to do my ironing 
or washing, but I would have to lie 
down to get relief from the pain. I 
had this for about two years, then a 
friend told me to try Lydia É. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound as she had 
had good results. I certainly got good 
results from it, too, as the last time I 
had a sore side was last May and I have 
not had it since. I am also glad of 
having good nursing for my baby, and 
1 think it is your medicine that helped 
me in this way.”—Mrs. L. V- Budge, 
River Desert, Quebec.

If you are suffering from the tortures 
of a displacement, irregularities, back
ache, headaches, nervousness, or a pain 
in the side, you should lose no time in 
trying Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound.

Lvdia E. Pinkham’s Private Text- 
Book upon “ Ailments Peculiar to Wo
men’’will be sent you free upon request. 
Write for it to the Lydia E. Pinkham 
Medicine Co., Cobourg, Ontario. This 
book contains valuable information that 
every woman should know. c

When a mother detects from the 
writhing and fretting ,o'f a child that 
worms are troubling it, she can pro
cure a reliable remedy in Miller’s 
Worm Powders which will expel all 
worms from the system. They may 
cause vomiting, but this need cause 
no anxiety, because it is but a mani
festation of their thorough work. 
No worms can long exist where these 
Powders are used. m

MEDICAL

JAMES NEWELL, PH.B., M.D., 
L.R.C.P.& S.. M.B.M.A., England,
Coroner County of Lambton, Wat
ford, Ont. Office—Cornet* Main and 
Front Sts. Residence—Front st., one 
block east of Main st.

C. W. SAWERS, M.D., Phone 13. 
Watford, Ontario. Office—Main st. 
Residence—Ontario st, east. Office 
hours—8.30 to 9.30 a.m., 2 to 4 and 
7 to 8 p.m. Sundays by appointment.

W. G. S1DDALL, M.D., Watford, 
Ontario. Office—Next to Public Lib
rary. Day and Night calls phone 26. 
Office hours—8.30 to 9.30 a.m., 2 to 
4 and 7 to 8 p. m. Sundays by 
appointment.

DENTAL
GEORGE HICKS, D.D.S., Trinity 

University, L.D.S., Royal College of 
Dental Surgeons, Post graduate of 
Bridge and Crown work.Orthodontia 
and Porcelain work. The best meth
ods employed to preserve the natural 
teeth. Office—Opposite Siddall’s Drug 
Store, Main st., Watford. At Queen’s 
Hotel, Arkona, 1st and 3rd Thurs
day, of each month.

G. N. HOWDEN, D.D.S., L.D.S., 
Graduate of the Royal College of 
Dental Surgeons of Ontario, and the 
University of Toronto. Only the 
Latest and Most Approved Appli
ances and Methods used. Special 
attention to Crown and Bridge work. 
Office—Over Dr. Sawers’, Main st., 
Watford, Ont.

VETERINARY SURGEON

J. McGILLICUDDY, Veterinary 
Surgeon. Honor Graduate Ontario 
Veterinary College. Dentistry a 
epeciatly. All diseases of domestic 
animals treated on scientific prin
ciples. Office-—Two doors south of 
the Guide-Advocate office. Residence 
—Main street, one door north of Dr. 
Siddall’s office.

AUCTIONEER

J. F. ELLIOT, Licensed Auction
eer, for the County of Lambton. 
Prompt attention to all orders, rea
sonable terms. Orders mayme left at 
the Guide-Advocate office.

INSURANCE

THE LAMBTON
FARMERS’ MUTUAL FIRE 

INSURANCE COMPANY
(Established in 1875)

JOHN W. KINGSTON:.. .President
JAMES SMITH........ Vice President
ALBERT G. MINIELLY.. .Director
THOMAS LITHGOW...........Director
GUILFO&P BUTLER...........Director
JOHN PETER McVICAR. .Director
JOHN CÜWAN K.C............. Solicitor
J. F. ELLIOT
ROBERT J. WHITE. Fire Inspectors 
ALEX. JAMIESON
P. J. McEWEN......................Auditors
W. G. WfLLOUGHBY, Manager and 

- Watford Sec.-Treasurer
PETER. McPHEDRAN, Wanstead 

Agent .^for Warwick and Plympton 
—* '«ftI* '^.V -------- —---------- ---------------------------

Advocate Want ads.

f Continued from page 6)
For three days Webster worked, 

determining the values of each sam
ple, only to find that his assays con
firmed Billy’s. “You were right, son,” 
he finally announced. “This mine is 
a humdinger and no mistake ; if you 
and I live ten years we’ll be worth 
$10,000,000 between us—maybe more.”

Billy’s jaundiced eyes glowed hun
grily. “We’ll put In a hundred 
stamps-----”

“Well, we’ll try ten for a starter,” 
Webster Interrupted dryly, “and add 
more as the mine pays its way. It’s 
the sweetest mining proposition on 
earth—only, like all high-class goods, 
It has one flaw when you examine It 
closely.”

“You’re crazy,” Billy challenged. 
^Name the flaw I”

“SarrosI” Webster replied smiling
ly. “That scoundrel makes a gamble 
eat of an otherwise sure thing. How
ever,” he added, recalling the note re
ceived from Ricardo Ruey just before 
Ids departure from Buenaventura and 
reflecting that to be forewarned is to 
be forearmed, “we’ll accept the gam
ble. That rascal can’t live forever, 
And he may be eliminated before he 
causes us any trouble.”

“What will it cost us to get this 
mine on a paying basis, Johnny?”

“Well, back home, I’d figure on 
■pending at least $100,000 ; but I dare 
say, taking Into consideration the low 
eost of labor In Sobrante and the raw, 
natural resources of power and tim
ber right on the ground, we ought to 
pot this deal over for $50,000 at the 
bmtslde. Praise be, I have cash 
enough to do the trick without calling 
tn any help, and such being the case, 
we’ll not waste any time but hop to 
the job in a hurry and make the fur 
fly.”

“Right, Jack. What’s the program T”
“Well, first off, son, I’m not going 

to stay In this country and lose my
self managing this mine. That’s your 
job, because you’re young and unim
portant in your profession and have 
the ability to get away with the job. 
You can afford to spend the next 15 
years here, but I cannot. I can only 
afford to come down here every cou
ple of years and relieve you for a va
cation.”

“That’s the way I figured it. Jack.”
“All right then, Bill, let us start In 

by giving you your first vacation. If 
you’re going to dig in here and make 
the fur fly, you’ve got to be in tip-top 
physical condition—and you are thin 
and gaunted and full of chills and fe
ver. Just before I left Buenaventura 
I cashed a draft for $5,000 on my let
ter of credit at the Banco Nacional, 
and placed it to the credit of youi 
account there.

“Tomorrow morning you will take 
your horse, one pack mule, and one 
mozo and ride for San Miguel de Pad
ua, where you will take the train for 
Buenaventura. In Buenaventura you 
may do what you blame please, but 
if I were you, boy, I’d try to get mar
ried and go back to the ü. S. A. for 
my honeymoon. And when I finally 
hit a town that contained some reg
ular doctors I’d let them paw me over 
and rebabbitt me and overhaul my 
bearings and put me in such nice run
ning order I’d be firing on all 12 cyl
inders at once.

“And when I was feeling tip-top 
once more I’d wire old John Stuart 
Webster and tell him so, after which 
I’d stand by for a cable from the said 
sourdough inviting me to return and 
take up my labors.”

Billy’s wan yellow face lighted up 
like a sunrise on the desert. “I guess 
that plan’s kind of poor,” he an
nounced feelingly. “You’re right, 
Jack. I’m in rotten condition and I 
ought to be right before I start. Still, 
if I should arrange to get married be
fore I leave. I’d like mighty well to 
have a good man and true see me 
safely over the hurdles.”

I “That’s nice, son, but I haven’t time 
to be your best man. Arranging the 
honeymoon lets me out, Bill. I’m in 
a hurry to finish here and get back, 

j so the sooner we both start our pros
pective jobs the sooner we’ll finish. 
Have a quiet little marriage, Bill, 
without any fuss or feathers or voices 
breathing o’er Eden. What are the 
odds, provided you get hitched prop
erly? Besides. I’m in mortal dread of 
that town of Buenaventura. The sew
er system is bad ; it’s rotten with fe
ver; and you’d better get that girl 
out of it P. D. Q., and the quicker the 
better. Myself, I prefer to stay up 
here in these mountains in a tem
perate climate where there are no 
mosquitoes.”

Billy saw that Webster was serious 
and would resent any interference in 
his plans. “All right, Jack,” he as
sented. “You’re the boss.”

“Fine. Now, Bill, you listen to fa; 
ther and be guided accordingly. When 
you get to Buenaventura, wire the 
Bingham Engineering company of 
Denver, using my name, and tell them 
to add to my order given them last 
month and held for shipping direc
tion-. 12 dozen picks, 12 dozen shov
els. 12 dozen mattocks, say six dozen 
axes, brush knives, a big road p’ow, 
and whatever other things you happen 
to think of and which would cbme in 
handy when building our road. A too, 
when you get to New Orleans buy. a

stanch three-ton motor truce, wem 
need It for getting In supplies from 
San Miguel de Padua. Pay for the 
truck also, and if you go broke ana 
cannot reach me by cable, wire Ned
dy Jerome at the Engineers’ club In 
Denver and kick his eye out in my 
honored name.

“I guess that’s about all of your 
job, Bill. As for me, I*U camp right 
here. I’ll have a deal of surveying 
to do and I plan to sweat the booze 
out of that Cafferty person. I’ll 
make Don Juan my chain man and 
run the tall off him. Then I’ll be 
busy with preliminary plans, arrang
ing for labor and so on, and. when 
I’m idle I’ll go hunting.”
" In conformity with this planL there
fore, Billy said good-by to his friend 
and packed out for San Miguel de 
Padua bright and early next morn
ing. During the following ten days 
Webster managed to keep himself 
fairly busy around the camp at the 
mine; then for a week he hunted and 
fished, and finally, when that began 
to pall on him, his agile mind re
turned to business and the considera
tion of the possibility of a flaw In 
Billy’s y tie to the claim ; whereupon 
he suddenly decided to return to Bue
naventura and investigate < that title 
fully before proceeding to throw dol
lars right and left.

At the head of his little cavalcade, 
therefore, he rode out one morning 
for the railroad, whereat providence, 

. in Its Inscrutable wisdom, ordained 
that en route he should fall in with 
no less a personage than Don Ricardo 
Luiz Ruey, ne Andrew Bowers. Bi-

Mounted, Armed and Alone.
cardo was mounted, armed, and alone, 
and at sight of Webster he shouted 
with delight and spurred toward him.

“What the devil I You, Rick, the 
government cut-up. What are you do
ing in these parts?” Webster rode up 
and shook hands.

1 “Oh, I’m Robin Hooding it around 
this part of the country. It is so se
cluded, you know, and Sarros hasn’t 
any friends or any telegraph lines or 
any garrisons up this way. I heard in 
San Miguel de Padua that you were 
camped yonder, and I was on my way 
over to confer with you on matters 
of state. Met your friend, Geary, at 
El Buen Amigo a couple of weeks 
ago, just before he sailed for the Unit
ed States. He was telling me you 
had to have a lot of tools for road 
building, so I cabled in a secret ci
pher to the Sobrantean revolutionary 
junta in New Orleans to ship these 
tools to you ' immediately. They ar
rived on the last trip of the Atlanta 
and now repose in Leber’s warehouse 
waiting for you to call and remove 
them.” \

1 “You scoundrel ! What have you 
sent me?”

“A couple of hundred rifles and 
three machine guns, branded axes, 
picks, shovels, plows, and so on. I 
also ran in three cases of ammunition, 
labeled grindstones, two more cases 
disguised as bolts, and quite several 
thousand labeled nails in keg-. I 
should feel rather sorry for you if my 
friend, Sarros, should get suspicious 
and investigate, but I haven’t any fear 
that he will. You see, he knows you’re 
here on legitimate business. He has 
investigated and learned that you are 
a bona fide mining engineer of con
siderable reputation—and then, you 
know, your friend, Geary, dickered 
with him for the concession. The min
ing property you are about to devel
op belongs to the people, not to Sar
ros ; yet he has bartered it away and 
will divert the royalty to his own 
pocket instead of the public treasury.” 

i “Hum-m-m ! What do you Want me 
to do with all those munitions con
signed to me?”

“Arrange with Leber to keep them 
there until you get ready to biiild

your triad liito me mine, i waftt mein 
there when m.v American mvrctMiarie.- 
arrive in Buenaventura. By the way. 
you are going to' Import these mer
cenaries for me. They are American 
miners and road builders in the em
ploy of the Honda Mining & Develop
ment company, which is to be the 
name of your enterprise. I hope you’ll 
like the name, Webster. I picked It 
out myself.”

“You cool scoundrel ! You’re mak
ing cat’s paw out of me.”

“That Is because you happen to be 
so handy for jny purpose. You see 
my plan, do you not? I’m going to 
attack Buenaventura from within and 
without. I’m going to come down on 
Sairos like a wolf on the fold, and 
the job is scheduled for next Satur
day night a week.”

\ “Look here, Rick, my boy, I have 
no desire to mix in the politics of this 
country.”

“You have some desire, however, to 
mix In its wealth,” Ricardo reminded 
him.

^ “Well?”
“I’m the only man that can help 

you. By the way, do not order your 
machinery shipped until after I am 
seated firmly on the throne of my fa
thers.” 
s “Why?”

“It’s been framed with Sarros to 
let you spend your money on that con
cession and gfet the mine in running 
order ; then ib fake suit, alleging an
error In the government survey, will 
be filed. It will be claimed that the 
concession given your friend. Geary. 
Is, by virtue of erroneous government 
surveys, the property of a citizen of 
Sobrante. The courts here do as Sar
ros tells them. You are to be kicked 
out, busted, and despairing, and your 
nicely equipped little mine will be 
taken over as a government monopoly 
and run for the benefit of the govern
ment, to-wlt, Sarros and his satellites. 
We had to cook up a dirty deal like 
that to save your life. Of course, now 
that I have warned you in time, you 
are safe. We schemed a proposition, 
however, that worked both ways. It 
enabled us to save you and to save 
us, by permitting the shipment, free 
of suspicion, of arms for the rebels 
that are to attack the city from with
in. Naturally I had to cache their 
arms within the city—and that was a 
hard problem until you happened 
along. Thank you, fairy godfather.”

“My thanks are due you, Ricardo. 
I’m for you, first, last, and all the 
time, and against this Sarros outfit. 
By the way, how do you purpose mov
ing your machine guns?”

“We’ll have tp carry them, I guess.”
“Well, I’ll have a small auto-truck 

delivered in Buenaventura by that 
time. You might arrange to armor 
it witli sheet steel ; and with a cou
ple of machine guns mounted in it, 
and a crew of resolute Americans be
hind the machine guns, you could ca
per from one end of the city to the 
other and clear a path for your in
fantry.”

“Thank you, my friend. I’ll bor
row the motor truck and arrange to 
armor it. That’s a bully idea. Are 
you bound for Buenaventura now?”

Webster nodded. “Then,” Ricardo 
suggested, “I’ll meet you in my room 
at El Buen Amigo next Wednesday 
night at 11 and explain the details of 
my plans to you if you care to hear 
them. I think they’re air-tight my
self, but somehow I think I’d feel more 
certain of them if you approve them.”

“I’ll be there, Rick, and the day 
you run that outlaw Sarros off the 
grass you’ll know why I am for you.”

“Good-by, old man. You will nev- 
i er know how grateful you have made^ 
I me.”

Ruey shook hands with Webster 
j and rode off through the timber, leav

ing John Stuart Webster to pursue 
the even tenor of his way, until at 
length he arrived once more in Bue
naventura and sought accommodations 
at the Hotel Mateo. And there, as he 
entered the lobby and gazed through a 
glass door across the patio and into 
the veranda, he saw that which dis
turbed him greatly. In a big wicker 
rocker Dolores Ruey sat, rocking gent
ly and busily stitching on a piece of 
fancy work !

Billy Geary gone back to the Unit
ed States, and Dolores was still in 
Buenaventura ! Amazing ! Why, 
what the devil did Billy mean by 
letting her have her own way like 
that? Of course, they hadn’t been 
married, or she would not now be out 
there on the veranda, and, of course, 
they hadn’t quarreled, because that 
was an impossibility, and, of course, 
Billy had departed alone for the U. 
S. A., else he would have returned to 
their camp in the hills back of San 
Miguel de Padua.

“Well, I know what I’m going to 
do,” Webster decided. “I’m not going 
to be led into temptation while Bil
ly’s not on the job—so I’ll not put up 
at the Hotel Mateo after all. I’ll 
just sneak around to El Buen Ami
go and fix it with that old Mother 
Jenks not to tip off my presence in 
town to Dolores Ruey until I can get 
the lay of the land and see what the 
devil has happened to all my well- 
laid plans.”

He retreated out me iront ooor and 
called a carriage, Into whtoh he was 
about to step, bag and baggage, when 
Don Juan Cafetero came rushing up 
In great excitement. “Sure, where are 
ye gotn* now, sor. Is there no room 
for ye In the Hotel Mateo?”

“Their beds have Jiggers In them; 
and I just remembered that,” Web
ster fibbed. “Hop In, John, and w^’U 
drive around to Mr. Geary’s lodging» 
in El Buen Amigo.”

“But I como t’rough the patio just 
Don Juan .explained, “an/ yrhflr * 

should I meet büt^the young ‘leiï8y>
“You Infernal scoundrel ! Did yon 

tell her I was In town?”
* “Sure I did, sor. An’ why not?”

“None of your Infernal business. 
You’ve spoiled everything. You’re a 
muddle-headed monkey and I’ve a 
great notion to let you get drunk 
again. Take the baggage back into 
the hotel.”

Don Juan Cafetero, greatly hum
ble I and rebuffed, stepped aside and 
watched Webster stride back into the 
hotel. “God love ye, sor,” he mum
bled. “kuowln* what I know. Is It llko* 
ly I’d let ye make a monkey out av 
her or yerself? Ye made yer plans 
wit’ Misther Geary wlt’out consultin' 
her. Now go, ye grrand big divll, an' 
find out why she kicked yer scharae 
to smithereens.” And with a solemn 
and knowing wink at the duffle bag, 
Don Juan picked that article up and 
followed after his master.

(TO BE CONTINUED) )-

Children Cry 
FOR FLETCHER’S

CASTO R I A
, ELL.U11

Yonge and Charles sts., Toronto. 
CHOOSE A HIGH

SALARIED FUTURE
The way to avoid the road to dis

appointment and failure is to get a 
sound training in our school. If in
terested write today for our catalog. 
Enter any time.

W. J. ELLIOTT, Principal

ARKONA ROLLER MILLS 
Mfgs the following High Grade Flour.

Quality and Price. Right. 
ARKONA SPECIAL, Pure We.tern 
PRIDE OF THE WEST, Blended 

THE PEERLESS, Pastry j
BRAN, SHÇRTS AND *

GRAHAM FLOUR
Sold at n

TRENOUTH’S, Watford 
JANES, Warwick Village *

STORES, Arkona , ^
Phone q

E. H. STONER, Prop. Arkona <

senffiiisniffiBiia é
Central Business College

s
STRATFORD, ONTARIO

0 WINTER TERM FROM JAN. 2
® The leading practical train- 
S ing school of Western On- 
ffl tario. The school where you 
a get a thorough course under 
B competent instructors in 
S Commercial, Shorthand and 
0 Telegraphy Departments. 
S We assist graduates to pos- 
B itions. Write for free cat- 
B logue.
a D. A. McLACHLAN,
B Principal.
BiilBBIlfflBBBB S

•£).

PAINTER AND DECORATOR * 
PAPER HANGING *

WATFORD - ONTARIO •
___ »

GOOD WORK <*
PROMPT ATTENTION 

REASONABLE PRICES * 
ESTIMATED FURNISHED • 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED *

RESIDFNC.E—ST _LAIF ST- •

TIME TABLE

Trains leave Watford station as 
follows :

GOING WEST
Accommodation, 111........... 8.42 n-m.
Chicago Express, 17......... 12.40 p.m.
Detroit Express. 83............6.51 p.m.

(a) Chicago' Express.... 9.11 pm.. 
GOING EAST

Ontario Limited, 80......... 7.48 a.m.
Chicago Express, 0........... 11.22 a.m.
Express ............................... 2.50 p.m.
Accommodation, 112......... 5.38 p.m.

(a)Stops to let off passengers from 
Hamilton and east thereof and to 
take on passengers for Chicago.

C. W. VAIL, Agent, Watford.


