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GUIDE-ADVOCATE, w xTFOttD, LECEMBER 29, 1919

HER CASE SEEMED 
HOPELESS'

lot “Frult-a-tives” Bronghl 
Health and Strength

29 Sr. Ron* St., Moktmal.

**I *m writing you to tell you that 
1 owe my life to ‘ ‘ Fru it-a lives". This 
medicine relieved me when I had 
given up hope of ever being well.

I was a terrible sufferer from 
Dyspepsia—had suffered for years; 
sad nothing I took did me any good. 
i read about “Fruit-a tives” and 

.tiled them. After tnking a few boxes, 
ofthis wonderful medicine made from 
fruit Juices, I am now entirely well" 

Madame ROSINA FOISIZ.
60c. a box, 6 tor $2 AO, trial size 25c. 

, At all dealers or send postpaid by 
Jfruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

& SON

J, H, HUME.
. asm rot

VIBE, ACCIDENT AND SICK BENEFIT 
COMPANIES, 
nrinnwro

Vive Old and Reliable Fire Insurance Companies
II yon went your property InenreC 

call on J. H. HUME and get hit -iget I -atee.
-ALSO AOM FOR

P. R. Telegraph and Canada Permanent 
Lean ana Saving Co.

Ticket Agent For C. t. R.—Ticket
be all point* In Msnitob*. North wee 

and British Columbia

THE LAMBTON
Farmers’ Mutual Fire Insmr 

«nee Company.
(Betabliahed fn 1875)

JOHN8W. KINGSTON President 
JAMBS SMITH VICE-PRESIDENT

Dirbctor
Director
Director
Director
Solicitor

ALBERT G. M1NIELLY 
THOMAS LITHGOW 
GUILFORD BUTLER 
JOHN PETER McVTCAR 
JOHN COWAN K. C.
BMBRTTLWHITE } F,*B INSPSCTOR8

ALEX. JAMIESON I additorsr. J. McEWEN f AUDITORS
W. G WILLOUGHBY, Manager and 

Watford. Sec.-Tkbasurbh
PETER McPHEDR-AN, Waneteed P. 

Agent lor Warwick and Plympton.

All Business Colleges are not alike ! 
Select a School carefully.

, ELLIOTT.

Yonge and Charles Sts., Toronto.
Invites the patronage of all,who desire 

superior training. Get our Catalogue, 
read our records, then decide. Enter now.

W J. ELLIOTT. Principal."

Dundas and Richmond Sts., London, Ont.
Offers an up-to-date business training 

In Stenography and Book-keeping.
Winter term begins January 5th.

J. Morritt, N. Stonkhovse,
Principal, Vice-principal

Winter Term From Jan. 5 th

■mr-W
WATFORD. ONT. >

Western Ontario’s largest 
and best Commercial School. " 
We give thorough courses 
and have experienced instruc
tors in Commercial, Short
hand and Telegraphy depart
ments. We assist graduates 
to positions. Write for our 
free catalogue. It may in
terest you.
D. A. McLACHLAN, Principal.

For years Mother Graves’ Worm exter
minator has tanked as the most effec'.cr# 
preparation mamifrctured, and it always 
maintains its leputation. m

A *cimisims
" TA

sgrniaa
AN MORRIS bad 
run away from 
hfs home on the 
form and none 
of the family had 
heard a word 
concerning him 
in the three years 
that followed. 
Dan was the 
youngest of three 
children — “her 
baby,” as old 
Mrs. Morris al
ways said—and 

'hated farm work.
“If brother Jim

likes it, let him do It,” he had told the 
family defiantly. “I’m going to some 
big city where a fellow has some 
chance to see life and make his for
tune. I’m through with haying all day 
long in the scorching aun, milking 
cows and feeding hogs, and then hav
ing to sit in the dark on the porch 
listening, to nothing but frogs and 
katydids until you have to go to bed 
if yon want to get up in time to do it 
all over again next day. I’m through, 
I tell you!”

The family had tried to reason with 
Dan, but it was of no use. One morn
ing they found him gone, leaving only 
the briefest note of good-by to his 
mother. And now the third Christmas 
since hla going had come and the fam
ily itself was going in to the big city 
to spend holidays with Julia, who had 
married and lived there.

Ordinarily Julia and her husband, 
with little Bobble, came out to the 
farm visiting the old folks and 
brother Jim at Christmas, but this 
year Julia had a new baby, scarce 
four months old, and hadn’t felt equal 
to the trip- So father and sweet-faced 
mother Morris—their hair already 
white and with the years’ anxiety for 
their missing Dan reflected in wrin
kled faces—pecked up all sorts of 
home-made eatables in baskets and 
had sun-burned brother Jim take 
them for the first time to the big city.

It was a bewildering adventure to 
those simple souls; each incident of 
the journey and novel sight after ar
rival was a never-to-be forgotten ex
perience. Fred, Julia’s brisk and

"I’m Bobble Wallace."
hearty husband, welcomed them at 
the station and thrilled them with a 
ride out to their daughter's apart
ment on the elevated railway. It was 
a joyous reunion, but—as mother said, 
with a sudden break in her voice— 
“it can’t be as if my baby, our Dan, 
were here with us too.”

"There, there, mother,” said father 
Morris, patting her quivering shoulder 
consolingly. “You mustn’t think about 
Dan just now. He’U return to us some 
day when he’s become rich and fa
mous. Just look here, Julia—and you 
too, Fred !—all the mouth-watering 
stuff that Ma’s brought you from the 
farm. Home-churned, uncolored but
ter rolls those are! And here’s 
three stuffed six-pound turkeys that 
were gobble-gobbling around the 
barns not many days ago. Hey, Utile 
Bob! D'you see those pots of jam, 
and spiced watermelon pickles? And 
here are the Christmas presents

XtiUtapth
Santa QUaus

■Y GOODLOE R THOMAS

My Jed sez once they lived a boy 
'Us bound that he would see 

Old Santa Claus—an* had no joy 
Fer thmlrin’ how Tud be 

To hide behind a screen an* wait 
Till Santa come around, 

Then watch him waitin’ to un- 
crate—■

Without a word or sound.

Well,ChmtmasEve, this boyleton 
'At he was sound asleep,

An* when he knowed the test had
gone

To bed, he went a-creep 
Down stairs—an* gradousl— 

watcha think!
He run’against him—smack! 

Old Santa, yes-sir—-'a quick as 
wink

That boy *uz in his pack.

An* ever since that boy has been 
Strapped up an* has to go 

With Santa, fer just that one sin, 
Though miles of ice an* mow; 

An* you bet I ain’t gonna take 
Nochanctlikediat—notquke!

You’D find’at I won’t be awake 
When Santa comes to-night.

000000000000000000000000000*00001

all wrapped and tied ready tor the 
tree, bnt not to be opened by anybody 
on til Christmas morning. Here’s— 
why, mother I You’ve got one parcel 
here marked wrong! It has Dan’s 
name on it I”

Mother Morris dabbed at her eyes 
with her handkerchief.

"Please, don't laugh at me, chil
dren,” she said sadly, “It’s my Dan’s 
Christmas as much as it is that for
any the rest of u«, and I------ I was
hoping that maybe we’d find him hero 
in the city now that we’ve come here 
ourselves.”

It was pathetically absorb, that 
barren little hope'of the bereaved old 
mother, but none of them even let 
her see them smile at It.

The afternoon before Christmas 
Julia persuaded her husband to taka 
little Bobbie downtown »o that ha 
could not surprise her trimming the 
tree. Brother Jim and the old folks 
went along.

Little Bobbie naturally was most 
of all interested In the toy depart
ments and hardly could be made leave 
hold some of the playthings he most 
fancied.

“Oh see, daddiel A horsie that 
rocks, with a mane and bridle and 
ever’thing 1.... And oh, grandma 1 
lookltl lookit ! There’s a real live 
Santa Claus talking to those other 
little boys and girls !”

It was indeed. The big store had 
hired a rather shabby-looking young 
man that week, who for ’$15 was sup
posed to sit at the door of an imita
tion snow house and solemnly encour
age visiting youngsters to tell him 
their fondest wants iq the line of pres
ents. Little Bobbie was impatiently 
waiting in line, holding fast with one 
chubby fist to his father’s hand, in no 
time. Mother and father Morris, and 
big brother Jim watched and waited 
smilingly for them on the edge of 
the crowd.

“Well, my little man, what is your 
name?” asked the scarlet-coated and 
long white-whiskered Santa Claus in 
a tired, husky voice when Bobbie's 
turn finally came.

“I'm Bobbie Wallace, dear Mr. Santa 
Claus, and I live at 5601 Byrne street,” 
the boy chirruped at him, round-eyed 
and devoutly believing in the identity 
of Santa. “My mamma's name is Julia 
Wallace and I’ve got a little baby 
sister now, too.”

The long-whiskered Santa patted 
his head in perfunctory weariness.

“And what do you most want me to 
put in your stocking this Christmas 
Eve,-Bobbie?” he asked with a side
long glance at the tolerantly smiling 
father.

“We—ell,” drawled Bobbie uncer
tainly, “there are lots and lots of 
things I want awful, awful much. 
Mister Santa Claus, but I heard my 
mamma say this morning that it'e 
ever so much nicer to wish for things 
for those that love you than for your
self. So I... I guess, I ought to ask you

to keep my poor old grandma Mortis, 
who’s got white hair now, from wor
rying and trying any more over her 
boy Dan. Tee see. Mister Santa, my 
uncle Dan ran away from heme a 
long, long time ago, before I was bom, 
and my grandma keep* laying she 
can’t net until she sees him again. 
She’s visiting my papa and mamma 
at home new, and I saw a present Mm 
has an wrapped up aad labeled for 
undo Dan if you’ll be good enough to 
find him and bring him out to our 
house tonight. Won’t you do that, 
please, mister Santa?"

With a choking cry the white- 
whiskered one stumbled to his feet, 
nearly upsetting his little snow house 
and searching Bobble’s wonder-round
ed eyes In hungry disbelief.

"Ton are Julia Morris’ little boy?” 
he muttered dazedly. “And yon say 
that.... that your grandmother really 
wants her worthless runaway Dan to 
come back to her? ....is waiting hero 
In the city for him now? Oh, my 
Oodr

Fred, Bobbie's father, caught at 
the Santa’s arm as he reeled un
steadily sidewise as if about to faint, 
and In so doing knocked off the bushy 
white whiskers.

"Aw V walled Bobbie, facing his 
first childish disillusionment, “he Isn't 
a real Santa after all!”

Back through the amazed and 
rather Indignant crowd of shoppers 
old mother Morris was coming is test 
as her trembling legs would permit, 
and above the noise and calls of 
clerks at the counters, could be heard 
her thrilling, quavering outcry:

“Danny I Oh, Danny ! Danny 1 I’ve 
found my lost boy at last!"

TIME TABLE
Trains leave Watford Station as follows:

GOING WEST
Accommodation, 75......... 8 44 a.m.
Chicago Express.I3.........12 34 p.m.
Accommodation, ......... 6 44 p.m.

GOING BAST
Accommodation, 80 .......  7 38 a.m.
New York Express, 6....11 16 a.m. 
Accommodation, 112... . 4 20 p.m.
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The First Pair of Glasses
It is very important that your first 
pair of glasses should be right. 
We do not hesitate to say to you 
that our optical work is the best 
that skill can make it. We want 
you to know this from actual ex
perience.
You receive here a thorough, 
scientific examination of the eyes 
and vision and the proper lensep 
to suit your individual case. No 
guess work but good work. Come 
here first and save time and money.

Sight testing free.

CAM, CLASS
Jeweler and Optician 

ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES

DELCO-L1GMT
The complete Electric Light and 

Power Plant

Betters living conditions. Keeps the 
boys and girls contented on the farm.
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DEALER

SPALDING
: WATFORD

When The Day Is Over

CHANTRY FARM
Shorthorn cattle, Lincoln sheep, 
silver grey dorkings and black leg
horns. One roan bull calf for sale, 
also 50 good strong registered 
shearling and two year old rams 
for sale or hire. No reasonable 
offer refused.

ED de GEX, Kerwood P.0.

Dry Cleaning and 
Pressing
Agents for the 

Aylmer-Steam Laundry

at Mer‘h End Barber Shop
LORNE JOHNSTON

When the* 
household1 cares and 
^worries df, 
everyday life] 
have dragged! 
you dovajl 
made you un-f 
happy, and 
there is noth
ing in life but 
headache, back
ache and w<
turn to the 1__
prescription;

one gotten up by Dr. Pierce fifty years
Everything growing out of the ground 

seems intended for some use in establish», 
ing natural conditions. Dr. Pierce, of* 
Buffalo, N. Y., long since found out wl 
is naturally best for women's diseases» 
He learned it all through treating thou»1 
sands of cases. The result of his studies, 
was a medicine called Dr. Pierce's Favorite 
Prescription. This medicine is made of 
vegetable growths that nature surely In
tended for backachè, headache, weakening 
pains, irregularities, and for the many d 
orders common to women in all ages of life»

Orillia, Ont. :—“I suffered from a bad ci 
of woman's trouble with backache, nervous
ness, disordered digestion, irregularity andb 
I had great pain all the time, sometimes l. 
would faint at my work. I had one physic 
dan after another but they did me no good* 
I then took Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-) 
tion and it fixed me up all right, I look mu 
better and feel fine. I will recommend t 
‘Prescription’ to all suffering as I did."—» 
MRS. MÀYBELLE B. GRATRIX, 11* 
Albert St.

Write Dr. Pierce's Invalids* Hots* 
Buffalo, N. Y., for confidential advice « 
you will receive the medical attention of * 
specialist, wholly .without fee—no chsi 
whatever.

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

Coroner County of Lambton,
Watfbrd, Onv

OFFICE—Corner oi Maid and Front streets. 
Residence—Front stieet, one block ta>t of 
Main street

C. W SAWERS, M D.
WATFOPD, ONT

Formerly of Napier) Office—Mats 
Street, formerly occupied by Dr. Kelly. Pboae 
13 a. Residence—Ontario Street, opposite llr 
A. McDonnell's. Night calls Phone 13B.

W. G- SIDDALL, M- P
WATFORD - - ONI ARID
Formerly of Victoria Hospital. London. 

OFFICE—Main street, in office formerly occupied 
by Dr. Brandon. Day and night calls phone-
26.

DENTAL.
GEOPQE HICKS,

D D S„ TRir V UNIVERSITY, L. D. 8^ 
Royal College ol 1 ■ nl Surgeons, Post gradnate 
of Bridge and C > • " u work. Orthodontia an* 
Porcelain work, c best methods employed ft* 
preserve the natural teeth.

OFFICE —Opposite Taylor & Son’s drug store 
MAIN ST., Watford.

At Queen's Hotel, Arkona, ist and 3rd Tlmrs- 
iav. of each month

O. N. HOWDEN
n. D. S. I* ID. E3.

GRADUATE of the Royal College of Dent*7 
Surgeons, of Ontario, and the University of 
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 e-tarixkar v 63v.xi=eG»>.

J- McCILUOUDDY 
Veterinary Surgeon,"

HONOR GRADUATE ONTARIO VETBRIN 
fl ary College. Dentistry a Specialty. A3 
lisesses of domestic animals’treated on scieniifi 
principles.

office—Two doors south of the C. aid-t-Advocate 
office. Residence—Main Street, one door noit& 
of Dr. SiddalVs office.

Auctioneer

J. F. ELLIOT.
Uonnsed AuoUonoar 

For the County of Lambton.

PROMPT attention to all orders, reasonable 
terms. Orders may be left at the Guide- 

Advocate office.

Gordon Hollingsworth
Licensed Auctioneer

For the County of Lambton.

CAREFUL attention paid to all orders. Terra 
reasonable and Satisfaction guaranteed. 

Orders may be left at the Guide-Advocate office.

A, D. HONE
Painter and Decorator

Paper Hanging
WATFORD ONTARIO

GOOD WORK 
PROMPT ATTENTION 

REASONABLE PRICES 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 

ESTIMATES FURNISHED

RESIPENCE-ST CLAIR STREET
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