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s All Right

|

WomenGnee
Invalids

Now in Good Health Through Use
of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound. Say it is Household
Necessity. Doctor Called it a
Miracle.

All women ought to know the wonderful effects of
taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound even on
those who seem hopelessly ill. Here are three actual cases:

Harrisburg, Penn.—* When I was single I suf-
fered a great deal from female weakness because
my work compelled me to stand all day. I took
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound for that
and was made stronger by its use. After I was
married I took the Compound again for a female
trouble and after three months I passed what the
doctor called a growth. He said it was a miracle
that it came away as one generally goes under
the knife to have them removed. I never want to
be without your Compound in the house.” — Mrs.
Frank KNoBL, 1642 ton St., Harrisburg, Penn.

" Hardly Able to Move.

Albert Lea, Minn.—“ For about a year I had sharp pains across

back and hips and was hardly able to move around the house.
ﬁy head would ache and I was dizzy and had no ﬂ.p?it;te. After
taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and er
am feeling stronger than fo;lfea.rs. I have a little boy eight mon
old and am doing my work all alone. I would not be‘thhout Eonr
remedies in the house as there are none like them.”— Mrs. ¥. E.
Yosr, 611 Water St., Albert Lea, Minn,

ll‘|||I|lm|m|||||““

Pittsb Penn.—“ Your medicine has h

Three Doctors Gave Her Up. I
‘When I was a girl 18 mglﬁef%

me wonde: y. < o
was always siclgll‘{ and delicate and ered from i W)
irregularities. ree doctors gave me up and said

1 would into consumption. I took Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and with the third
bottle began to feel better. I soon became regular
and I got strong and shortly after I was married.
Now I have two nice stout healthy children and am
able to work hard every day.” — Mrs. CLEMENTINA
Durrrine, 34 Gardner St., Troy Hill, Pittsburg, Penn.

All women are invited to write to the Lydia E. Pinkham Medi-
sine Co., Lynn, Mass., for special advice,—it will be confidential.

i

Returned Officers to take Soldiers | turning officers and clerks will go to
Vote Paris and half to London. To en-
SEAS sure fairness, it has beex} arranged
Forty-four special returning offi- | that the special returning officer
3 oleik bei tad nominated by one party shall be as-
o c~er . .Me mug ‘uppom 5 sisted by a clerk nominated by the
in connection with the taking of the leader of the - other party. No
overseas military vote. Twenty-two special returning officer will be per-
have been nominated by Sir Robert | mitted to deal with ballots or ballot
Borden and twenty-two will go on | hoxes, except in the presence of two
he nomination of the leader of the | other persons, each the nominee of a
©Opposition. Half of the special re- | gifferent partv.

—

GUIDE-ADVOCATE, WATFORD, DECEMBER

Sem’s Entrance

Into Verdun

PRl e sl

CHOICE bit of *“Un Pekin
sure le Front” (and, this
time, in a humorous vein)
is the chapter describing
the entry of Sem, Parisian cartoon-
ist beloved by the French, into Ver-
dun:
“It is morning and it rains.
“A formidable, uninterrupted

rumbling keeps the air vibrating and
the rain trembling.

“Over yonder, just beyond this
tragically desolate open sgpace, is
Verdun.

“ ‘Look out!’ says Captain to
me, ‘we are going to cross a danger-
ous spot.’

“Ah! Ah! I shrink up into the
corner of the auto. I roll myself
into a ball,

“I make sure of my helmet, enter-
ing it as far as I can, pulling it
down with both hands, as if I wanted
to get my whole self into it. Et
allez done. The chauffeur, a bit
pale, makes the motor do its best,
the auto plunges into the danger
zone and is engulfed in one of the
monumental gates that pierce the
venerable ramparts of Vauban. Ca
y est! I am in Verdun!

“We drive on toward the citadel
on the other side of the city, where
we are expected.

‘“At last, we are confronted with
lofty, sodded glacis, a sort of geome-
trically-ribbed hill, at the foot of
which opens an arched portal, black
as the entrance of a tunnel, whose
depths appear to be punctured with
tiny bright lights. Soldiers are
grouped before it; two sentinels,
with bayonets set, mount guard. It
is the citadel.

“The auto stops. At the precise in-
stant I step out, our arrival is salut-
ed by four terrible explosions—ifour
German shells that fall I know not
where. Surely, not so very far away.
As to that, for every self-respecting
war correspondent, every sheill falls
at a distance of from thirty to fifty
yards—never more.

“There are something like a hun-
dred paces between me and the cita-
del entrance, a hundred exposed
paces. I do not hesitate. I take my
fear in both hands,’] make a wild
dash, and I throw myself, completely
winded, under the protecting porch.

“Ouf! None too soon! A second
flight of mitraille bursts with a crash
as before, near the auto. I am seized
with a little nervous panting, reliev-
ed laugh, like the people who, sur-
prised by a shower, take refuge after
a flurried flight under a porte
cochere.

“All the same, I am a bit ashamed
of my precipitation. In the presence
of these impassive soldiers, who are
eyeing me, I feel myself grow bright
red under my too-blue helmet. There
is no mistake about it, I lacked
nerve, my entry is a flat failure. ) §
should bhave arrived smiling, with
the easy step of a man taking a con-
stitutional. I endeavor to save my
face, to create a diversion. I try to
attribute my short panic to the allu-
vial rain. I snort with affectation. I
brush the drops from my coat, I
shake myself like a wet dog. Brrr!
And I risk a flippant. ‘Good heavens,

what a shower!’

7. 1917

** ‘Monsieur should have taken his
riflaud!’ breathes behind me a ban-
tering voice, I do not insist and I
plunge into the darkness of the long
tunnel: ./ 4.

"1 am unutterably relieved, un-
speakably tranquil under the thick
layer of rocks and earth interposed
between my head and the redoubt-
able sky which my imagination pic-
tures to me zebraed with obuses.

‘““‘After the frightful uproar outside
1 appreciate deeply this peaceful sil-
ence. I even allow myself to forget
deliciously the great drama that is
being played up above.

‘“But the General calls me back
to reality; ‘Messieurs, we lunch at
noon. We have just time to go to
the fort of X , where you will
have a birdseye view of the battle-
field.’

‘“‘Humph! we were so comfortable
here. I have, I admit it, a slight
inner hesitation. Is it altogether in-
dispensable to view this battlefield?
For that matter, it appears that one
sees very little. To begin with, it
rains. And then, this subterranean
city is so novel, so interesting- How
agreeable I find this citadel!

‘“‘Aren’t you ashamed, espece de
pekin! Allons, ouste! Into the auto
with you!’

‘“Daylight again, under a shower,
in the tumult of .the cannon. We
cross full tilt the deserted country.
At last, on an elevation, the fort. The
autos stop. We climb the slope. We
enter., Under the sonorous postern,
a sound of musket butts, an energetic
command: ‘Present arms!’ The
post salutes,

‘“Just behind the general, between
the lines of motionless fixed-eyed sol-
diers, I advance, convinced of my im-
portance, taking to myself a part of
the salute—my band at the rim of
my helmet, in the most approved
military fashion.

“Barely past, I look back, just in
time to see a sturdy ‘poilu’ fairly
convulsed with hilarity.

“But what is he laughing at? Can
it be at me perchance?

“I begin to distrust my helmet.

‘““We rest only an instant at the
fort.

‘“After a rather long course across
country, we reach a sort of eminence
that dominates the entire region.
There, the general stops, and, sud-
denly growing grave, he points to the
panorama spread out before us, and
says: ‘The battlefield of Verdun!’

“I shiver. Instinctively, I un-
cover, as in a church.”

Planters Buy Pianos,

There appears to be relationship
between the coffee industry and the
piano business in Guatemala. When-
ever there is a good year for coffee
in the republic there is a better de-
mand for pianos,

ALwAYS WITH DEPRESSION AND MEL-
ANCHOLY.—These two evils are the ac-
companiment of a disordered stomach
and torpid liver and mean wretchedness
to all whom they visit. The surest and
speediest way to combat them is with
Parmelee's Vegetable Pills, which will
restore the healthful action of the stom-
ach and bring relief, They have proved
their usefulness is thousands of cases and
will continue to give reiief to the suffer-
ing who are wise encugh to use them.

m

The rear end of an automobile locker
ot;English invention is, made of ground
glass, on which a car’s number can be
painted and illuminated at night by a
lamp inside the locker.

VINOL REMOVES
THE CAUSE OF
CHRONKC (OUGHS

A Constitutional Reme‘cll‘y
That We Guarantec

Lagrange, N. C.—“For years I
suffered with a chronic cough, so T
could not 'sleep nights and continued
to lose flesh. My druggist asked me
to try Vinol. It cured my cough, I
can sleep nights and have gained
\ twelve pounds. Vinol is the best
tonic and tissue builder I have ever
taken®#—W. D. Ren, Lagrangs, N. C.

We guarantee Vinol for chronic
coughs, colds and bronchitis. Not a
patent medicine. Formula on every
bottle. Your money back if it fails,

Taylor & Son, Druggist, Watford, Ont,
Also at the best druggists in all Ontario
towns.
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éHIS is no time fto be
practising False

Economy. Don't imagine

because you have a fire
on that it is cheaper to
bake your own Bread and
Cakes.

must have extra heat, and

Remember, you

you know the cost of

wood and coal these days !

So Bave your Fuel and
Buy your Bread and

Cakes from

LOVELLS

TIME TABLE
Trains leave Watford Station as follows:
GOING WEST
Accommodation, 75...... 8 44 a.m,
Chicago Express,13...
Accommodation, 83
GOING EAST
Accommodation, 80......
JYew York Express, 6....
New York Express, 2.,
Accommodation, 112

C. Vail Agent Watford

~ Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTORA

| 1 Silverware is Always
L § Welcome

See our large variety of }
designs at various prices i

labor for the housewiie.
or substantial fun-giving things for the kiddies.

Gift Suggestions

THESE are all practical presents.

a moment and consider how much more
these useful gifts will be appreciated than the
useless trumpery presents folks so often give
at Christmas.

Let us show you our Silverware, our flat ware, our cutlery, the vari-
ous electric appliances and the household helps which save time and
Let us suggest a gift for the man of the house

Here are a few of many things we would be glad to show you.

WE HAVE JUST OPENED OUR

CHRISTMAS SILVERWARE

“Bushels of Cheer in Gifts Bought Here.”

THOS. DODDS & SON

Stop just

Certain to Please Her

An O-Cedar Polish Mop is a
continual source of satisfaction.
Think how she would appreci-
ate your originality and thought
upon the receipt of this most
acceptable gift.

It will lighten her
work—it does away
with back-breaking
stooping or reaching.

Let your fine fur-
niture, pianos, and
automobile enjoy the

gift of an application
of O-Cedar Polish.

O-EdarMop

Two styles, $1.50

OCdar

25¢. to $3.00 sizes




