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INDIGESTION HID
Quickly Relieved By 

"Frult-a-tives"
Rociion, P. Q.

•*I suffered for many yèajrft with ~ 
terrible Indigesiion and Constipation.
A neighbor advised me . to^ try., 
••Fruit-a-tives”. I did so and to the 
Surprise of my doctor, I began to 
improye and he advised me to go on 
with liFruit-a-tives}\

I consider that I owe my life to 
**Fruit-a-tives” and I want to say to 
those who suffer from Indigestion, 
Constipation or Headaches — try 
^Fruit-a-tiVes” and you will get well”. 

CORINE GAUDREAU.
60c. a box, G for $2.50, trial size 25c.

At all dealers or sent postpaid by 
Yruit-a-tivcs Limited, Ottawa.

MEDICAL

JAMES NEWELL. PH. B-, M.C
L. R C. P. & 8., M. B M. A., England. 

Coroner County of Lambton,

WebtfUrcL OnV
OFFICE—Main St., next door to Merchant» 

Bank. Residence—Front street, one block eaal 
of Main street

C. W SAWERS, M D.
WATFORD. ONT

Formerly of Napibr) Office — Main 
Street, formerly occunied by Dr. Kelly. Phone 
IgA, Residence—Ontario Street, opposite Mr 
A. McDonnell’s. Night calls Phone 13B.

Love's
Messenger

By VIRGINIA LEE

W. G. SIDDALL. M. D.
WATFORD - - ONTARIO
Formerly of Victoria Hospital, London. 

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

DENTAL.

GEORGE HICKS,
D D 8., TRINITY UNIVERSITY, L. D. 8., 

Boyal College of Dental Surgeons, Post graduate 
e# Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia and 
INnrelain work. The best methods employed to 
preserve the natural teeth.

OFFICE—Opposite Taylor & Son's drug sto e 
MAIN 8T., Watford.

At Queen’s Hotel, Arkona, iat and 3rd Thura- 
<Say. of each month,

G. N. HOWDEN
d. p. a. l.. x>. s.

/NRADUATB of the Royal College of Dental 
V*Surgeons, of Ontario, and the University of 
Ttoronto. Only the Latest and Most Approved 
Appliances and Methods used. Special attention 
to Crown and Bridge Work. Office- 
Kelly’s Surgery, MAIN

ice—Over Dr. 
BT.—WATFORD

Vetexinarv Bvx*ecxi.
J McCILLICUDDY 

Veterinary Surgeon,
HONOR GRADUATE ONTARIO VBTBRIN- 
P ary College. Dentistry a Specialty. All 
diseases of domestic animals treated on scientific 
principles.

Office—Two doors south of the GuidA-Advocate 
oMce. Residence—Main Street, one door north 
ni Dr. Siddal’s office.

SAVE MONEY!
Xnter the ELLIOTT BUSINESS COLLEGE 
Yonge and Charles Sts., Toronto. Before the Tui
tion Rates are increased. Great demand for our 
graduates. Write for our; Catalogue and learn 
bow cur former students are succeeding. Open 
all year.

Spring Term from April 2nd 

CENTRAL

RMFORD. ONT.
Commercial life offers the great opportuni
ties. Recent lady graduates of this school 
are earning as high as $1000 per annum. The 
last application we received from an office 
man with some experience offered (initial 
salary of $1800 per annum. Students may 
enter our classes at any time. Graduates 
placed in positisns.

Commercial Shorthand end)
' Telegraphy Departments.
Get our FreeiCataloguc.

r. j. Eiiiott,
President.

D. A. McLachlan, 
Principal.

TIME TABLE
Trains leave Watford Station as follows: 

GOING WEST
Accommodation, 7$........ 844 a.m.
Chicago F.ipresa.l)........... I 16 p.m.
Accommodation, M.........  8 44 P-m-

GOING EAST
Accommodation, 80 ......... 7 3» a-m-
New York Express, 6....II 16 a.m. 
New York Hxpatse, 18........2 38 p.m.

if •

Raft Burns'-stepped 9Tom a wood
land path, past the edge of a little bush 
guarded cover* and deposited upon the 
greensward a basket, well filled. He 
chuckled and grunted with evident 
self-satisfaction. Then his eyes rested 
with a quick, tender light upon a boy- 
lsh-fuced, Invalid-looking maa, many 
years his Junior, who sat with his back 
to a tree, dozing.

Beside the latter was a pad of blank 
paper and a pencil, and alongside of 
these was a folded sheet. Both Matt 
and his friend, or rather charge of his, 
were tattered as to raiment, and a 
smoldering wood fire, some handy 
utensils, made the whole presentment 
tramplike In It» suggestiveness.

“Poor fellow !” soliloquized Matt. 
“At the rhymes again, I suppose. HI !
I say—famous luck!” he added, with 
a kind of hilarious cheer to his tones, 
for the other had suddenly awakened. 
Erick Donne glanced lingeringly at 
the basket and then Inquisitively at the 
face of the other.

"You sold the poem 7" he questioned 
eagerly.

“I did, and no trouble at all. Oswald 
& Ewing Just exactly grabbed it, and 
say 1 ordered another one for a big 
sale they’ve got on for Saturday. I 
got two dollars, and we’re fitted out 
with viands for three days. I hap
pened to mention about you and our 
fix. and the head of the firm got quite 
Interested, and said he’d double the 
price If you made the poem a funny 
one.”

“Now, Isn’t that fine !” cried Erick, 
his wan face aglow with pleasure.

“Cheap, too cheap,” declared Matt, 
wagging his head saplently. “Why, If 
we were fixed so you were comfortable 
and easy In your mind, you could turn 
ont regular high-up magazine stuff, or 
get out a book and all that, and make 
a fortune In a year.”

“That’s a dream. Matt," said Erlcttt 
sorrowfully. “You overestimate me, 
dear old fellow that you are. I can 
Jingle together a few simple rhymes, 
but real poetry takes genius, and I’m 

long way from having that”
“Is that so?" vociferated Matt storm- 

lly. “I know better. What did we do 
at the last town, where you wrote a 
dedication poem on a new city hall 
they were putting up 7 Five dollars 
from the orator of the occasion. And 
the little two-line rhymes you got up 
for a party of some young folks. Ten 
cents apiece, and forty of them. Say, 
Albert Tennyson would have doted on 
yon, and Lord Byron- would have made 
you his close pal."

Erick smiled Indulgently, and then 
the two fell to discussing the edibles 
the basket contained. They were 
tramps, homeless, friendless, bat one 
was a poet in a way, and the other 
had a great purpose in view and they 
were by no means of the ordinary drift 
of hoboes.

Matt Bums, true professional, had 
picked up Erick Donne, who was the 
poorly paid clerk of a cheap lodging 
house. The latter was frail, sickly, un
able to do a man’s work, and a physi
cian had told him that he coaid not 
live long unless he located permanent
ly In a warm climate.

Big-hearted Matt took a fancy to the 
young fellow. He grew proud of his 
poetic efforts, he experienced a certain 
satisfaction In becoming “the patron 
of a man of genius."

“I’ve adopted you, Erick," he said 
one day. “I’m going to get you to Flor
ida before the cold sets In, and bunk 
down in some snug spot there, and you 
shall develop your literary abilities 
while I work the roads, seel” And 
now they were carrying out the pro
gram.

“What’s the new screed, Erickt" 
inquired Matt, as be noticed the folded 
sheet lying on the grass.

“Oh, thst Is a set of rhymes of the 
love sort," answered Erick casually. 
“I never was In love, but that’s the 
kind of stuff I would write If I were.”

“Send It to some magazine, Erick," 
suggested Matt, “and maybe you’ll 
catch on."

But Erick smiled dubiously, for he 
knew that he was simply a rhymester 
and not a poet. And when next be 
sought to show his love verses to Matt 
later on, the wind had blown them 
away or something else was respon
sible for their mysterious disappear
ance.

This was responsible: a dog. a smart 
little fox terrier, trained by its indul
gent master to carry small packages in 
Its teeth. Unnoticed by either vt the 
tramps, little Oyp had acorried across 
the grass, picked up the folded sheet, 
and holding it daintily, scampered back 
to the aide of It» strolling master.

Waldron Beeetter noticed that his 
canine favorite was carrying a scrap 
of pappr In his mqpth, but that was not

v . v,

nnl attention upon the circumr-t.-m <\ 
He was thinking of Netta Brice, and t 
certnin trace of self-consciousness was 
apparent in stride and manner as he 
passed the. house where the beloved 
one lived. Rossltcr was of a shy, re
tiring nature, and he simply lifted his 
hat to Netta Brice on the porch and 
passed on.

Not so Gyp; Miss Netta had feu 
him too many dainties to be forgot to:;. 
The animal darted in through the gate
way, deposited the love poem at Net- 
ta’s feet, received a chocolate from a 
box at her side and then rejoined hU 
master.

That evening Waldron called upon 
Netta. Ke was Immensely gratified to 
observe her graciousness and interest. 
Her eyes were sparkling as though 
some new great joy infused her. Fi
nally she lifted a folded sheet from a 
stand. “Gyp was a faithful messen
ger, Mr. Rossi ter.” she said. “The 
lines are beautiful.”

“The lines?” repeated Rossiter 
vaguely.

“The poem.”
“You mean—”
“Why I supposed—” and there Netta 

floundered. Rather confusedly she 
told of Gyp bringing her the poem, and 
she supposed—she supposed—

“I declare !” Rossiter relieved her 
embarrassment by saying after he had 
read the lines. “Miss Brice—Netta,” 
he added In a low, intense tone, “those 
are just my sentiments and—”

At thfft critical moment Netta’s 
mother came into the room and the 
avowal trembling on his eager lips, and 
the expectant, blushing face so near to 
his own lost its force. Still, Wal
dron Rossiter left the rose-clustered 
cottage that night feeling that he was 
closer to Netta than ever before.

He assayed to trace the origin , of 
the poem next day. Taking Gyp with 
him, Rossiter went over the route of 
the day previous. When the animal 
neared the hide-out of the tramps he 
darted towards it. Erick Doane was 
seated under a shady tree, writing. 
This was suggestive to Rossiter. He 
approached and engaged Erick in con
versation. Soon he knew that he was 
the poet whose effusion had paved the 
way to happiness.

Then Matt appeared. Waldron Ros
siter was gentle hearted and sympa-

fmpreeslve and expensive methods as 
draining swamps and irrigating deserts 
and the homely one of plowing up pas
tures and brush patches, but the ex
perts have also beçn faithfully telling 
us çuch unpalatable, but now hopeful 
and promising truths as that our acre
age yield of any of the great staples, 
wheat, oats, barley, potatoes, Is barely 
half that of the average yield of any of 
the countries of western Europe, so 
that we have plenty of room to grow 
and improve.

This Inferior yield from our match
less American soil is due partly to less 
labor applied per acre, partly to less 
fertilizer. Here our experts come for
ward with another even more encour
aging statement, and that Is that there 
is now, in the light of modern agricul
tural science, practically no such 
thing as a poor soil, or as an exhausted 
soil.

Not Consistent
Blx—No meat for me. I never eat 

anything that costs the life of a living 
creature.

Dix—Then drop that potato you’re 
eating. Don’t you know that the pro
duction of potatoes costs the lives of 
millions of poor potato bugs?—Boston 
Transcript.

After»io Years of asthma Dr. J. 
Kellogg’s Asthma Remedy proved the 
only relief for one grateful user, and this 
is but one cure among many. Little 
wonder that it has now become the one 
recognized remedy on the market. It 
has earned its fame by its never failing 
effectiveness. It is earning it to-day, 
as it has done for years. It is the great
est asthma specific within the reach of 
suffering humanity. m

PLEASURE OF BEING NEEDED

I

Both Were Tattered.
tbetlc. He was full of good feeling 
towards the twain, for had not the 
poem brought Netta nearer to him?

“See here, friends,” he spoke, "I am 
mightily Interested la your plans, and 
I want to help you on your way. I 
here a bungalow on the Indian river, 
down In Florida, vacant most of the 
year. What say you to going there, 
fare paid, and becoming caretakers till 
I want to use it? Then we can make 
some permanent arrangements.”

“You don’t mean It, boss 1” spoke up 
the delighted Matt, honest tears of 
gratitude in his eyes, while Brick 
voiced his appretlatton of the kind 
offer with sincere emotion. Rossiter 
that evening again called upon Netta.

“I have found the poet," he stated 
gayly.

“Indeed?" murmured Netta.
“Yes." and Rossiter recited all the 

circumstances of the case.
“The yonng poet says he has a great 

wish,’’ Continued Rossiter.
"Which Is?"
“To write out his congratulations for 

my wedding, Netta," and he drew near
er to her. “Dare I hope that It may 
be our wedding?"

And Erick Doane, happy and well In 
his new Southern nest of comfort, re
ceived the or*r for the poem a few 
months later.-----------------------

Easy to Increase Acreage.
Not only can we greatly Increase eur 

acreage of useful food crons by such

To Know You Can Lend Assistance to
Some One Greatly Lessens the 

Strain of Discontent.

“I’m really worried about Miss Eus- 
tacia,” Mrs. Jessup declared. “Of 
course everyone knows that it was 
hard for her to lose her savings and 
go into the home, but the home’s pleas
ant, and she has a big room all to her
self; and we are always sending her 
things or inviting her round to tea to 
show that she isn’t left out ; yet she 
goes round with a face as long as my 
arm, and the tears come into her eyes 
if you look at her. Really, I’m almost 
out of patience. I wouldn’t have be
lieved it of Miss Eustacia.’>/

Mrs. Crane looked out into the yard. 
She was a plump little woman with 
tender, luminous brown eyes that had 
a way of seeing far Into the heart at 
times.

“What pretty little tea parties Miss 
’Stacia used to give,” she said musing
ly. “She made a different ‘feel’ about 
them somehow.”

“I know it,” Mrs. Jessup agreed. “I 
don’t know exactly why, unless be
cause she was so happy over them her
self that she made everyone else feel 
the same way.”

“And how many summers was It 
that she took to her home a little 
fresh-air girl?” asked Mrs. Crane, with 
an air of Innocent reminiscence. “Last 
time It was a mother and a sick baby, 
wasn’t it?”

“I guess it must be full as much as 
fifteen. I hadn’t thought of that be
fore, but I suppose she does miss 
that !”

Mrs. Crane’s soft eyes shone with 
sudden passion.

“Miss them? Things like that—giv
ing things—were her life, Ellen Jes
sup! Do you suppose that being in
vited to tea and having flowers carried 
to her are going to make up to Miss 
’Stacia for having nothing to give?”

“But—she hasn’t anything we
want!” Mrs. Jessup said bewilderdly.

“Exactly. That’s what’s breaking 
her heart.”

“But you can’t make yourself want 
things when you don’t,” Mrs. Jessup 
argued.

“I suppose not,” Mrs. Crane said 
with a sigh. “Well, I must be going 
•long. Run over soon, Ellen.”

At the turn of the road Mrs. Grace 
met Lauretta King. The girl nodded 
with sullen brows. Mrs. Crane stop
ped. y

“What’e the matter, Lauretta?” she 
asked.

“Matter? I want Miss Eustacla, 
that’s what’s the matter. I used to 
run in every day or two when things 
were hard at home, and she’d help me 
through, but now—”

“Have you told her so T’ Mrs. Chine 
àsked quickly. “Oh, Lauretta, have 
you?”

“Told her? I haven’t been up there. 
Shell be tee busy with all those peo
ple.”

Mrs. Crane even gave her a push. 
“Go, Lauretta; go this minute. She’e 
been eating her heart because no one 
needed her. And tell her that I’m com
ing tomorrow. I want her—just her— 
to help me do a dozen things. Hurt. 
Lauretta !”

But Lauretta was already

WHILE AT WAR \
Women Suffer at Home

Toronto, Ont.—“I consider Doctor 
Pierce's Favorites 
Proscription the 
very best of wor 
man's tonics. E 
suffered a severer 
nervous break-; 
down. I could note 
sleep, was weak; 
and tired all th» 
time. I took the 
1 Prescription ’ anj| 
just a few bottle» 
completely builg 
me up and relieved 
me of my nervouk 

condition. It is a good medicine and E 
am glad to recommend it.—Mes. Alfbs% 
Sheppard, 259 Seaton St.

Niagara Falls, Ont.—“I can saJEey? 
say that ‘ Favorite Prescription ’ dij$ 
me a lot of good. I at one time de* 
veloped woman 'a trouble ; my nerves were 
completely shattered, and I became weak. 
I had severe backacho and pains in raw 
aide, extending down into my limbs. % 
doctored, but did not get relieved of raw 
ailment and was down and out when 
began taking Dr. Pierce's Favorite Pre* 
acription, and it so completely cured rate 
and restored me to health and strength^ 
that I was able to do all my own work 
and others besides. I do recommend 
* Favorite Prescription ’ to weak and aSv 
ing women ; they cannot get a hetteifr 
medicine. ’ '—Mrs. John Lockhart, 2$ 
Terrace Ave. _ tj

Favorite Prescription is an invigorate* 
ing, restorative tonic, a soothing 
strengthening nervine and a positive 
remedy for the chronic weaknesses pace* 
liar to women. tl

This old prescription of Dr. Pierce’s I» 
extracted from roots and herbs by meaag> 
of pure glycerine and is a temperanate 
remedy of 50 years’ good standing. Sente 
10c for trial pkg. of tablets to Dr. V. Mg 
Pierce, Invalids ’ Hotel, Buffalo, N. X* 
or Bridgeburg, Ont.

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER’S

CÂSXORIA

When you want something 
real nice and good in

ICE CREAM
and

REFRESHING
DRINKS

^TRY

LOVELL’S

BREAD, CAKES >ND 
CONFECTIONERY—THE BEST.

INSU xNCE

J. H. HUME.
AGENT FOR

FIRE, ACCIDENT AND 8ICK BltNBFüÇ 
COMPANIES.
RBPRBSKN' ING

Five Old and Reliable Fire Inenranc# Companies
It you want your property lnaurec. 

call on J. H. HUME and get his - alee» 
----ALSO AOKN FOR----

P. R. Telegraph and Canada Permanente 
Loan ana Saving Go.

rioket Agent For C. P. R.-Ticket
to all points in Manitoba, North we» 

and British Columbia

THE LAMBTON
Farmers’ Mutual Fire Insur

ance Company.
(Established in 1875)

JOHN W. KINGSTON President 
JAMES SMITH V icB-PresidknY
ALBERT G. MINIELLY Director. 
THOMAS LITHGOW Director 
GUILFORD BUTLER Director 
JOHN PETER McVTCAR Director 
JOHN COWAN K. L. Solicitor 
J. *F. ELLIOT 1 
ROBERT J. WHITE / FIRB ^SFectobS 
ALEX. JAMIESON 1 
P. J. MCE WEN f Auditor»
W. G. WILLOUGHBY, Manager and 

Sec.-Treasurer 
PETER McPHEDRAN, Wanetead P, O. 

Akent lorWarwiok and Plvmpton.

A, D, HOt
Painter and Decor;

Paper Hanging
WATFORD - ONT>
GOOD WORK 

PROMPT ATTENTION 
REASONABLE PRICES 

SATISFACTION GUARAN 
ESTIMATES FURNISH

RESIDENCE—ST. CLAIR STRBUf


