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TOOK CAKE OP TURKS

TOOK VINO!

f.

OVERWORKED, 
TIRED WOMAN
Now She is Strong and 

Hearty
Philadelphia, Pa.—"I- was over

worked, run down, nervous, could not 
«at or sleep. I felt like crying all the 
time. I tried different remedies ’.vich- 
ont benefit. The doctor said it was a 
wonder X was alive, and when Vinci 
was given me I began to improve. 
I have taken eight bottles and am 
now strong and perfectly healthy in 
every respect, and have gained in 
weight. I can not praise Vine! 
enough."—Mrs. Sarah A. Jones, im; 
Nevada St, Philadelphia, Pa.

We guarantee Vinol to make over
worked, weak women strong or re
turn your money. Formula i every 
bottle. This is your protection.

TAYLOR & SON, DRUGGISTS.

ELLIOTT BUSINESS COLLEGE
■■ . -It

Yonge and Charles Sts., Toronto.

If I Had 
Known—

Has superior courses, equipment and 
teachers. It makes good every claim 
end promise. Every graduate of the 
last three years has promptly secured 
positions. Open all year. NOW is a 
splendid time to enter. Write for 
catalogue.

W. J. ELLIOTT, Principal.

BBMWl

WATFORD. ONT,
Is recognized as one of 
the most reliable Com
mercial Schools in Can
ada. The instructors are 
experienced and the 
Courses are up-to-date. 
Graduates are placed in 
positions and they meet 
with success. Students 
may enter at any time. __ 

WAITS AT ONCE FOE FEES CATALOGUE

D. A. McLACHLAN, Principal. 8

Sarnia
Business College

has excellent facilities for3 
fitting young people for 
business and office posi
tions. Write for inform
ation.

W. F. Marshall, Principal.

PLUMBING

HEATING

TINSMITHING

Special attention to 
repairing, etc

C. H. BUTLER
phone 88-2. WATFORD

M
TIME TABLE

Trains leave Watford Station as follows: 
GOING WEST

Accommodation, 75.........8 44 a.m.
Chicago Express. 13........  1 16 p.m.
Accommodation, ........  6 44 p.m.

GOING EAST
Accommodation, 80........  7 32 a.m.
New York Express, 6,. ..11 16 a.m. 
New York Express, 18.. ,..2 47 p.m. 
Accommodation, 112.. . 5 16 p.m.

C. Vail, Agent, Watford

MAY BELLEVILLE BROWN

(Copyright, ISIS, by McClure Newspaper 
Syndicate.)

“Why don’t you ask Caro! Thurston 
to join your Merrymakers?" Aunt 
Lnretta Fox asked Marianna Marks. 
“She’s as young as a lot of your mem
bers, and she’s never been In anything 
but the Ladies’ Aid and the Patriotic 
Sisters.’’

“No, indeed,” replied Marianna, with 
a toss of her auburn head. “She’ll 
have to stay with the Ladles’ Aid or 
else organize a League of Old Maids. 
She was born one anyway."

“Stpff and nonsense !” exploded Aunt 
Lnretta. “Carol never had a chance. 
Her mother made her Into an old wom
an before she was through with her 
teething ring. We older women can’t 
help her, but she might catch the habit 
of being young from yon.”

"The Merrymakers wasn’t organized 
to do missionary work!” sniffed Ma
rianna, as she flounced awayi

Carol felt a bit wistful when word 
of the Merrymakers reached her. It 
was the ffrst organization In Silonm 
Center which aimed to combine pleas
ure with profit and work. But she was 
very busy Just then, as the Ladles’ Aid 
was arranging a living calendar, and 
the Patriotic Sisters struggling to put 
a bust of Lincoln on -the public library. 
“You are so much younger than the 
rest of us was the stock phrase which 
urged her on to effort In these socie
ties.

Carol was thirty-two. True, that 
should not be considered old, but she 
had been the child of age, and what
ever her masterful mother had thought 
Or read or been, Carol shared with her. 
The only appreciable difference made 
In her life by the death of her mother 
was that all of Mrs. Thurston’s old 
friends felt free to levy upon the 
daughter’s time.

“The Merrymakers gave a progres
sive dinner last night.” Aunt Lnretta 
was making a morning call upon Carol. 
"You know—started with soup, that 
was at Fanny Bonner’s, and had one 
thing at each house until they wound 
up with lee cream and cake at Mari
anna’s."

Carol, a pretty picture In her pale 
bine chambray, as she sat peeling 
peaches on her shady back porch, 
flushed a bit.

“They seemed to be having a good 
time when they passed here,” she re
plied, adding, to turn the subject, “We 
have only five dollars more to raise 
for onr Lincoln bust, Aunt Luretta.”

“Is that so?" Aunt Luretta asked 
absently. “They say that Marianna 
has her eye on Edward Lindsay, the 
new lawyer, and that he has his eye on 
the nomination for congress from this 
district. I fancy that Marianna would 
admire running In and out of the 
White House and meeting all the way- 
up folks down at Washington.”

“Marianna Is real good-looking,” 
vouchsafed Carol, half Indifferently 
dropping a peach In the blue bowl be
side her.

“Mph ! If you like red hair and as 
bossy a way as ever was!” sniffed 
Aunt Luretta. “One thing, she’s got 
enough brass to tell the president and 
all of congress how this government 
ought to be run. But I am forgetting 
my errand. Old Mr. Banks Is worrying 
about the Harvest Home entertain
ment. You know, it’s his tenth year 
as superintendent, and he’s about out 
of Ideas, besides being so old, so he 
wants help with the Sunday school. 
Marianna won’t let the Merrymakers 
take It up—too poky, she says. So the 
Ladles’ Aid just had to promise to help, 
and when we talked It over we decid
ed, since we were all so busy and you 
being so much younger than the rest 
of us—”

Carol dropped the peach she was 
peeling ^md groaned.

“Aunt Luretta I" she rebelled. "The 
next time a Ladles' Aid or a Patriotic 
Sister says that to me, just to get me 
to do what she doesn’t want to do her
self, Pll—I’ll have my front teeth 
pulled and take to crutches and ban
dages ! I might as well, for all the ‘be
ing younger' has ever brought me, ex
cept hard work.”

“Why, Carol!” stammered Aunt Ln
retta. "I didn't—why," nobody thought 
r—you, always—”

“Yes,” admitted Carol, dully, as she 
resumed her work. “I always have 
and I suppose I always will. I didn’t 
mean to fly off—only the monotony of 
things gets on my nerves. I will be at 
the clmrch—when did you say?— 
Thursday evening? Tell Mr. Banks to 
expect me.”

Thursday evening was sultry with a 
fine choking dust suspended in the air. 
It was the last parched effort of sum
mer to assert its reign, and Carol walk
ed with lagging steps, remembering 
the hammock under her shady arbor, 
bnt.tiHLXitiUtiC AldJtâd promised.Mr.

Bents MT Mg. Fne knew that it 
would mean many hot evenings drill
ing restless children and decorating 
the church.

An automobile passed her with Ed
ward Lindsay at the wheel. It shot 
ahead to the church door and stopped 
to let ont a passenger, and Aunt Lu
retta had told her that he was to take 
Marianna Marks out to Crystal Spring 
that evening.

There was every probability that 
Edward Lindsay, however often he 
might meet Carol Thurston, would 
never take time to look at her with the 
seeing eye, but fate took a hand, with 
one of those happenings which wreck 
the nerves of a driver and which hap
pen so often that the tale Is almost 
too hackneyed to repeat.

Little Joy Nelson, who lived next 
door to Carol and who worshiped in 
her shadow, espied her in front of the 

! church, and darted across the street, 
j crying, “Miss Carol ! Miss Carol ! Miss 
I Carol !” Just as the engine clashed and 
I the wheels moved, the child rushed in 
i front of the car, halting, for a paralyz- 
j ing moment, in the teeth of danger. 

Lindsay reversed, with a sickening 
sense that the act was futile. Then a 
slender figure stooped within Ills vis
ion, and dragged the little body free 
of the wheel, which stopped the next 
second, just where the child had 
halted.

Then white, and panting, Lindsay 
faced a blue dimity angel of deliver
ance, herself breathing a little hur
riedly, as she stood with her arm 
about the frightened child.

“I can never thank you enough !” he 
stammered. “But you took a risk— 
the car might have struck you, too, 
miss—”

Carol looked gravely up Into his face 
—it was a likable face, with cleancut 
features, steady gray eyes, and dark 
hair, graying a bit at the edges.

“I am Carol Thurston,” she replied 
simply. “Joy Is my little neighbor and 
I would take a greater risk than that 
for her, any time.”

“I am Edward Lindsay," he Inform
ed her. “Won’t you let me take you 
both to your destination?”

“We are here already,” smiled Carol. 
“I am to help Mr. Banks prepare for 
onr annual harvest home, and Joy Is 
one of the Sunday school pupils."

Edward Lindsay lingered. The drive 
to Crystal Spring, In Marianna Marks’ 
bracing company, did not allure. Just 
now, as he looked at the quiet young 
woman before him, with her smooth 
blond braids wound about her head, 
and her blue eyes both grave and smil
ing, he felt a sudden desire to help Mr. 
Banks.

“I used to be pretty good at that sort 
of thing,” he suggested. "College the
atricals, you know, and then I taught 
school for three or four years. I would 
be glad to help Mr. Banks sometime— 
If you—if he needs me. I shall ask 
him tomorrow.”

And when Slloam Center gathered 
for the harvest home, to exclaim over 
the decorations and applaud the per
formers, no one knew the moving force 
back of it all ; Carol, her hair loos
ened, her cheeks flushed, as she hur
ried about behind the scenes, soothing 
nervous children, encouraging, promot
ing, adjusting costumes ; and Lindsay, 
bracing small boys weak from stag» 
fright, and quieting mischievous ones.

That is, no one knew it until Mr. 
Banks made his annual speech, Just 
before the last chorus. No one had 
ever listened to it, but tonight as he 
closed Ills acknowledgments, attention 
was breathless.

“In my years of service, I may say 
that this has been our most satisfac
tory entertainment, and I consider It 
due entirely to my assistants, Miss 
Carol Thurston and Mr. Edward Lind
say.”

Slloam Center was pricked as by an 
electric needle by the innocent linking 
of these two names.

"They have not missed .gne evening 
since the rehearsals began,” droned 
the speaker, “and they have furnished 
many Ideas, which they carried out In 
training. Also, they planned and ar
ranged the decorations, which have so 
beautified our auditorium, giving free
ly of both time and labor.”

That was as far as any of the Mer
rymakers, at least, heard the speech.

“And Mr. Banks asked us to help 
him first !” gasped Fanny Bonner.

“If I had known—” Marianna Marks' 
usually crisp voice trailed off flab
bily. " "1

Out In the deserted classroom, un
knowing of the sensation which had 
been created In the auditorium, Carol 
was gasping. •

“If I had known !"
"If I had known,” laughed Edward 

Lindsay, softly and fondly, as he held 
her hands, “that this old town held 
such a perfect woman—such a blessed 
wife as you will be—”

“If I had known," jubilated Aunt 
Luretta to Carol, later, “I couldn’t 
have planned it better myself !”

Important Task Was Given to Gen, 
G. N. Cory.

The allied officer who arranged 
the carrying out of the terms of 
armistice with Turkey was a Toronto 
man, Gen. G. N. Cory', D.S.O., so'n of 
Mr. Chester D. Cory. Not long ago 
Gen. Cory was appointed chief of 
staff of the British army in the Bal
kans and as such he was the envoy 
sent to Constantinople to arrange 
the carrying out of the terms of the 
armistice with the Turkish Govern
ment_He went to the capital of the
Turkish empire on a destroyer and 
was received by an imposing guard 
of honor and conducted in a Turkish 
automobile to the leading hotel of 
the city.

There he was waited upon by the 
Grand Vizier, Izaat Pasha, as head of 
the Turkish Government, and Gen. 
Liman von Sanders, the German com
mander-in-chief of the Turkish ar
mies. Subsequent to arriving at a 
final settlement Gen. Cory took pos
session of the battleship Goeben.

Gen. Cory was at one time on the 
headquarters staff of the Third Divi
sion. He has been in the British 
army since he was twenty. He is a 
graduate of Bishops College School, 
Lennoxville, and of the Royal Mili
tary College, Kingston. On his grad
uation he was gazetted to the Second 
Battalion, Royal Dublin Fusiliers, 
then station at Oriella, India. When 
the South African Boer war was 
threatened his regiment was ordered 
to South Africa in 1897, and he was 
In the first engagement at Dundee. 
After the retreat of Ladysmith the 
regiment was refitted and left that 
place on the last train out, as did 
Gen. French, now Field Marshal 
French.

Subsequently the then Lieut. Cory 
was appointed adjutant of a mounted 
Infantry regiment under command of 
the present Gen. Gough, and served 
throughout the war. He was men
tioned in despatches twice and re
ceived the D.S.O. for “skill in han
dling his troops.” He has the Queen’s 
Medal with seven clasps and the 
King’s Medal with two clasps.

Gen. Cory comes of good fighting 
stock. His father served with the 
13th Hamilton Regiment at Ridge
way. His grandfather was a surgeon 
with the Prince Edward County Regi
ment in the rebellion of 1837, while 
In the war of 181"J his grandfather, 
upholding U. E. Loyalist principles, 
served with a battalion from the 
same county.

When the war broke out Gen. Cory 
was a major. He has since been de
corated with the Mons medal, the 
Russian Order of St. Anne, the Greek 
Order and made a Commander of the 
Bath by His Majesty King George, 
the latter honor having been person
ally conferred upon him only a few 
months ago at Buckingham Palace. 
Gen. Cory was several times mention
ed in despatches and promoted to his 
present rank about a year ago. He 
Is now in London, England, and ex
pects shortly to visit Canada.

Miller’s Worm Powders were devised 
to relieve children who suffer from the 
ravages of worms. It is a simple prepara
tion warranted to destroy stomachic and 
intestional worms without shock or in
jury to the most sensitive system. They 
act thoroughly and painlessly, and though 
in some cases they may cause vomiting, 
that is an indication of their powerful 
action and not of any nauseating proper
ty. m £

Then It Seemed Plainer.
While waiting for a train home from 

the city one night Jones grew restless, 
and looked about for something Inter
esting. His. eyes fell upon a slot ma
chine, and he promptly inserted a 
penny.

“I have often wondered,” he remark
ed aloud. In the manner of all truly 
thoughtful men, “where the profits oti 
these machines—”

Here' he grasped the handle with g 
firm and masterful grip.

“Where the profit on these affairs—•'
So saying he shook the machine. j
“I have often wondered,” he con

tinued, giving it another vigorous 
shake, "where the profit— Hang the 
thing !”

Then one of the porters came up and 
told him that the machine was out of 
order, and Jones realized at last where 
part of the profit came from !

• _
If a woman is nervous or has 

spells, suffers from awful pains at regain 
or irregular intervals she should tum to _ 
tonic made up of herbs, and without 1! 
cohol, which makes weak women strop 
and sick women well. It is Dr. Pietaf 
Favorite Prescription. Druggists sell it t 
liquid or tablets. Send 10 cents to 
Invalids’ Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y., for 1 
package. Then, for the liver and bowel 
nothing is so good as Dr. Pierce’s Pleana 
Pellets. These are little, sugar-eoatei 
pills, composed of Mayapple, leaves "1 
aloe, root of jalap—things that Ni 
grows in the ground.

Chatham, Ont. — ” As a girl I was wond 
helped by taking Dr. Pierce’s Favorite ] 
tion. I had become all run-down, weak i 
nervous. I suffered with terrific backaches, 
also suffered from suppression and pain, 
mother gave me ‘ Favorite Prescription,' an 
so completely regulated my condition that 11 
never had any trouble since. There is nothin*jij 
good for girls or women who suffer aa ] 
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription.” — Maa. 
Mason, 186 Welllington Street, E.

Auctioneer

J. F. ELLIOT.
Xjdoeziaed Auotionc; »r

For the County of Lambton.

PROMPT attention to all orders, reasonable 
terms. Orders may be left at tlie Guide» 

Advocate office,

MEDICAL.

JAMES NEWELL. PH. B-, M.O
L. R C. P. & S„ M. B M. A., England.

Coroner County of Lambton,

Wa,tft_>rcl, Ont-
OFFICE—Main St., opposite Bell Telephone 

Central. Residence—Front street, one bloclt 
east of Main street

C. W SAWERS, M- D-
WATFORD. ONT

Formerly op Napier) Office — Main 
Street, formerly occv-ied by Dr. Kelly, phoee 
13 a. Residence—C , rio Street, opposite Me 
A, McDonnell’s. K . ' calls Phone 13B.

Simple and sure.—Dr. Thomas’ Eclec-
tric Oil is so simple in application that a 
child can understand the instinct ions. 
Used as a liniment the only direction is to 
rub, and when used as a dressing to apply. 
The directions are so plsin and unmistak
able that they are readily understood by 
young or old, m

Bull Bulletin.
Henry Clews, the New York banker, 

tells a good story on a broker friend 
who was advised by his physician tfl 
spend a few weeks in the West — |

For some time the broker had beefl 
affected by a nagging fever, which the 
doctor thought would disappear under 
the Influence of a dry climate.

The physician, desiring to keep in 
touch with hfs patient, suggested that 
the latter should telegraph him a dallj; 
record of his temperature, takeil 
morning and evening. To this the 

. broker agreed, and at the end of thjl 
1 first day in the West, he sent the fol- 
; lowing telegram :
i "Temperature bully. Opened 8T, 
dosed 1011” j

Relic! from Asthma. Who eau de- , 
scribe the complete relief from suffering j 
which follows the use of Dr J. D. Kel
logg’s Asthma Remedy ? Who can ex- ! 
press the feeling of joy that comes when j 
its soft and gentle influence relieves the 
tightened, air tubes ! It has made astli- . 
malic affliction a thing of the past for I 
thousands. It never fails. Good drug- 
gists everywhere have sold it for years. 1

W. G- SILJALL, M- D- 
WATFORD - - ONTARIO
Foitnerly of Victoria Hospital, London.

OFFICE—Main street, in office formerly occupies 
by Dr. Brandon. Day and; night calls pho® 

26,

DENTAL.

GEORGE HICKS,
D. D S„ TRINITY UNIVERSITY, I,. D. 

Royal College of Dental Surgeons, Post graduate: 
of Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia anti 
Porcelain work. The best methods employed to 
preserve the natural teeth.

OFFICE—Opposite Taylor & Son’s drue sto e 
MAIN ST., Watford.

At Queen’s Hotel, Arkona, ist and 3rd Thurs
day, of each month,

G. N. HOWDEN
D. D. S. Li XJ. S,

GRADUATE of the Royal College of Dentnï' 
Surgeons, of Ontario, and the University! off' 
Toronto. Only the Latest and Most Approved! 

Appliances and Methods used. Special attention 
to Crown and Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr. 
Kelly’s Surgery, MAIN ST.—WATFORD

V ©"berinarv Ovirgeoaa.

J McGILLIC’JDDV 
Veterinary Surgeon,

ITONOR GRADUATE ONTARIO VETERIÜ* 
II ary College. Dentistry a Specialty. AI5 

diseases of domestic animals treated on scientific 
principles.

Office—Two doors south of the Guidr-Advoca ■ 
°*“Se- Residence-Main Sheet, one door noil# 
of Dr. Siddal’s office

hr
CEANTRY FARM 
Shorthorn Cattle and 

Lincoln Sheep
All sold out at present.

Can spare a few extra good 
Silver Grey Dorking and Black 
Leghorn Cockerels. Also some 
cheaper — suitable for crossing. 

Eggs for hatching In season.
ED de GEX, Kerwood P.0.
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