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VINOL CREATES
STRENGTH

i, Iron and 
a and An- 
» Glycero-

Positive—Convincing Proof
It is all very well to make claims, 

but can they be proven? We publish 
the formula of Vinol to prove the 
statements we make about it.

f> Cod Liver «nd Beef Peptone»,Mr M'.ngeBese Peptooetee, Iren i 
moniuoi Citrate, Lime aad Beds I 
phoaphetee, Caacario.
Any doctor will tell you that the 

Ingredients of Vinol as published 
above, combine the very elements 
sweded to make strength.

All weak, run-down, overworked 
nervous men and women may prove 
this at our expense.

There is nothing like Vinol to re
store strength and vitality to feeble 
old people, delicate children and all 
persons who need more strength.

Try it. If you are not entirely sat
isfied, we will return your money 
without question; that proves our 
fairness and your protection.

TAYLOR & SON, DRUGGISTS.

Gkt thh Best. It Pays.

, ELLIOTT.

The Grist

Bj ARCHIE CAMERON NEW

(Copyright, 1918, by McClure Newspaper 
Syndicate.)

Yooge and Charles Sts., Toronto.

Is noted throughout Canada for high 
grade business education. Great demand 
for our graduates. Open all year. 
Enter now. Write for Catalogue.

W. J. ELLIOTT, Principal.

CBM ki

VUMTORD. ONT.

We have telegraphy, 
Commercial and Short
hand Departments. We 
give individual instruc
tion, Students are en
tering each week. Our 
graduates secure posi
tions of trust.

Get our free catalogue 
now—it may interest 
you.

D. A. McLACHLAN, Principal.

Sarnia 
Business College

has excellent facilitieeTfor 
fitting young people for 
business and office posi
tions. _ Write for inform
ation.

W. P. Marshall, Principal.

John Gates came out of a trance- 
like stupor and stared In disgust. He 
had not been the victim of a bad
dream. No, he shivered, would that j brMsy locket at her wrinkled neck

there probably reposed pictures of her

snew. Luane, ms wire, a yegg? Nes= 
*r! She was a tine girl, through and 
through. They just couldn't get Cong 
—that was all. And some one had sug
gested Bletzman to him, and—

"Y’U come outa th' mill sadder rV 
poorer,” vouchsafed another waltL.j 
one. “Bletzmau'll see t’ that.”

"Ont of the mill,” echoed Gates to 
himself, In horror. To be sure, it was 
a mill ; hut what kind? Bletzman’s 
mill swallowed up human souls and 
gave up what? Fine white flour? 
Could that hoydenish girl be likened 
to his father’s flour? Or the decrepit, 
red-nosed wreck at his side who called 
Ills—wife—a—yegg? Or that old wom
an who flirted with him, and In whose

PLUMBING

HEATING

TINSMITHING

Special attention to 
repairing, etc

C. H. BUTLER
PHONE 86-2. WATFORD

A. D. HONE
Painter and Decorator

Paper Hanging
WATFORD ONTARIO

GOOD WORK

FROMPT ATTENTION 
REASONABLE PRICES 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
ESTIMATES FURNISHED

JLESIDEN CE—ST CLAIR STREET

life were like that dream !
Two minutes before there hnd 

danced before his vision a picture of 
an old grist mill. He could see the 
trees lazily and happily brushing their 
leaves with every puff of wind, and 
the little dam that laughingly dashed 
Its spray against Its rocky formation. 
And his father, with his kindly old 
eyes and stooped shoulders, pouring 
Into the mill's grist fine whole wheat.

And then he saw the pure-white 
flour, so much In keeping with the sa
credly pure precincts about" which he 
had scampered years before, barefoot, 
poor, but happy. And then the sweet 
smile of his mother—that dear, kindly 
sonl, whose happiest mission was min
istration to his boyish whims and an 
appreciative father’s wants. And then 
he woke up I

For a moment he surveyed himself 
sadly. Those bare toes of his boy
hood were now encased in rich, com
fortable shoes, showing off in marked 
contrast the worn carpet on which 
they rested. He Angered nervously 
the well-tailored clothes that long since 
had replaced torn, ragged overalls, 
and smiled bitterly. And then he 
looked upl

An old man bent over a desk several 
feet away seemed to remind him of 
the old miller, his father, with his 
sparse gray hairs and stooped shoul
ders—until he looked up. A pair of 
rascally, cunning eyes met Gates’ fur
tively, and then darted to a rough
looking Individual waiting, as was 
Gates, on one of the chairs In a row 
about the wall of the large outer of
fice. A buzzer sounded and the door 
of the inner sanctum opened.

“It’s year turn next,” huskily whis
pered the old man to the other. “Leave 
It to Jerry Bletzman. He’ll fix you 
up.”

The man grunted unintelligibly and 
rose hesitatingly to his feet. He, like 
most of his waiting brethren, had 
come to be “fixed up.” And Bletzman, 
the far-famed P. Gerald Bletzman, self- 
styled “counselor at law,” was to do 
the fixing,” or, rather, the “unfixing.” 
For Bletzman’s many hired henchmen 
proclaimed that no matrimonial knot 
was too hard for their patron to un
tie. v

”Jes’ leave It t’ me,” boomed a rau
cous voice, which Gates recognized as 
Bletzman’s as he hurriedly pushed a 
spidery-looking young man out of his 
office. “I’ll get somethin’ on her. They 
ain't none o’ them too foxy fer Bletz
man, are they, Pete?”

Pete, his assistant, acquiesced 
speedily with a chuckle, and Bletzman 
bent a beady eye on the man who stood 
close to Pete’s desk.

"Come right In,” he welcomed the 
other suavely, laying a sweaty palm on 
the client’s sleeve. “Pete, bring th’ 
gentleman’s card In—now.”

The door slammed and again the 
outer office subsided Into a low mur
mur of voices.

So, mused Gates, this was what he 
had come to. A place where the sa
cred ties of marriage and motherhood 
were bandied nbout like packing boxes 
and card-indexed like a case of 
measles. Br-r-r !

And across the room, instead of the 
sweet smile of his mother, a gray- 
haired woman in gay clothes smirked 
fraternally at him while waiting her 
turn.

This drove Gates’ eyes to his lap, 
on which rested a neat package, which 
he now untied. Dragging forth a yel
lowish paper, he fell to reading It, and 
again It conjured forth visions from 
out of a happy past.

There was a great hlgh-celllnged par
lor, smelling deliciously of fresh- 
picked blossoms, and echoing the 
sound of many laughing voices and 
the crinkle of many stiff party dresses. 
And a rose-bower In the center, under 
which an ecstatic couple were receiv
ing congratulations. And GntesT as he 
read his marriage license, heard anew, 
as if it were yesterday, the little old 
pastor’s solemn warning, “Whom God 
hath joined together, let no man put 
asunder.”

“Purty well prepared, ain’t yuh, mis
ter?” The voice at. Gates' elbow 
caused lilm to thrust the paper back 
in tlie packet, as he looked up to 
meet the leer of the man on Ids right. 
“My old woman swiped mine,” contin
ued the other, enviously. “Leastways, 
she muster given It t’ th’ guy she 
’loped with. Cost me fifty extra t’ get 
a new one: Ain’t women th’ darnest 
yeggs?”

Gates stared at him unseeingly, but 
Ukllast .remark caused him to shiyy

LED WAY OF ENLIGHTENMENT

Building of Roads Marked Breaklni 
Up of the Ignorance of the 

Dark Agee.

grandchildren? And was he to be 
made a party to “fixing” his wife— 
little winsome Lucille, whom he had 
wronged ? Yes, he reflected, he had 
wronged her. No wonder she had com
plained of his friends coming to the 
house, drinking heavily, talking loose
ly and gambling madly. It had of
fended those finer sensibilities that 
now, in him, in the midst of Bletz
man’s revolting atmosphere, came back 
with a rush. Why hadn’t he kept that 
promise to do so, the giving of which 
he had called hen-pecky ? If he only 
had kept it—she might still be with—

Two doors opened simultaneously. 
Through one a burly Individual shoved 
a man, and stood surveying the crowd 
of waiters.

“Who’s next?” he vociferated, in his 
best barber manner, as if getting di
vorced was no more than a shave. 
“Ah, the little lady?” He advanced 
toward the outer door and Gates fol
lowed him with his eyes. And then 
Gates staggered, in horjror, to his feet.

“Lucille !” cried Gates, as a pretty, 
slender young girl of obvious refine
ment hesitated at the threshold.

“I want to see—Mr.—Bletzman,” she 
announced in a low tone, and that indi
vidual was about to take her out
stretched hand when he was roughly 
pushed out of the way and a tall, mus
cular figure stood between him and 
Mrs. Gates.

“Lucille,” repeated John Gates, forc
ing her to meet his gaze, “you have no 
business—here—this—place.”

“What in the—,” Bletzman started 
to splutter, edging himself toward the 
couple, but again Gates pushed him 
aside.

“Come, Lucille,” he urged, taking 
her hand, and leading her toward the 
door. “Out of this—den. This is not 
for us. I came—as I know you did— 
to get—a—divorce.” He brushed his 
free hand across a feverish brow as 
if to wipe away an awful vision. 
“Come, this is not the mill for us. 
Let’s—go—b.aek to Lochinvar—to 
peace. Let’s be happy as we were 
before I came to the city. We—”

“Do you know you are Interferin’ 
with my business?” demanded Bletz
man, in a seething rage. “This lady 
wants V see—”

“Me,” John finished Bletzman’s sen
tence, restraining his clenched fists 
with an effort. “She wants to see 
me,” he repeated. “Do you get that? 
And she will—exclusively—for the rest 
of her life—If she wants to.” And 
then, as if the mighty Bletzman were 
no more than a troublesome beggar, 
Oates swung around and faced the 
trembling little girl he had promised 
to love, honor and protect. “Don't you, 
LucUle?”

As she nodded her head and buried 
fcfr face In his sleeve, John led her 
Into the corridor. He slammed the 
door and then breathed deeply.

“Even here the air is foul,” he 
growled, putting his arm around her. 
“Cotoe, let’s hurry. We’ll get the 3:20 
train down. Dinner will be ready for 
as When we get there.”

Inside the office Bletzman stared 
dumfounded at the closed door, then, 
shrugging his shoulders indifferently, 
ambled toward Pete’s desk.

“Why dldn’ y’ show ’im in quick?” 
he roared at Pete. “Couldn’t y’ tell 
he’s th’ kin’ that think twice? If I’d 
seen him, I’d fixed it.” Then he turned 
savagely toward the waiting line. 
“Next!”

When light began to glimmer, day 
to break, on the dark ages (as we 
call them, and thereby impute to them, 
I think, along with their own dark
ness, no little of ours, much as the 
British seaman abroad has been heard 
to commiserate “them poor ignorant 
foreigners’’)—when daylight began to 
spread over the dark ages, what was 
the first thing to be seen? I will tell 
you what Is the first thing I see. It 
Is the roads.

I see the roads glimmer up out of 
the morning twilight with the many 
men, like ants, coming and going upon 
them; meeting, passing, overtaking; 
knights, merchants, carriers ; justiciars 
with their trains, king’s messengers, 
riding post ; afoot, friars—black, white 
and gray—pardoners, poor scholars, 
minstrels, beggar men ; pack horses In 
flies; pilgrims bound for Walsingham, 
Canterbury, or to Southampton, to 
ship there for Compostella and Rome.

I see the old Roman roads—Watting 
street, Ermine street, Icknield street, 
Akeman street, the Fosse way and the 
rest—hard metaled, built In five layers, 
from the foundation or pavlmentum of 
fine earth hard beaten in, through lay
ers of hard stones, small stones (both 
mixed with mortar), pounded nucleus 
of lime, clay or chalk, brick and tile, 
up to the paved surface,, summum 
dorsum ; one running north through 
York and branching, as Hadrian had 
diverted it, to point after point of the 
Great Wall; another,coastwise-toward 
Cornwall ; a third for Chester and on 
to Anglesey ; a fourth embanked and 
ditched through the Cambridgeshire 
fens ; I see the minor network of cross
roads, the waterways with, their slow 
freight.—Sir Arthur Quiller-Couch In
Studies in Literature.”

Getting Oil From Peat.
In his method of converting peat 

Into synthetic coal, S. C. Davidson, an 
engineer of Belfast, Ireland, returns 
to the peat vegetable oils that have 
weathered out, mixes with 15 per cent 
of pitch dust, and forms into square 
blocks by hydraulic pressure. This 
fuel Is reported efficient and compara
tively cheap. j

The two main ideas promoted by the 
Canadian Trade Commission at nresent 
are: “Buy less abroad and make more 
for export.”

AND
Relieved By 

“Friiit-a-tives”
Rochon, P. Q.

”1 suffered for many years with 
terrible Indigestionand Constipation,. ; 
A neighbor advised me to try 
"Fruit-a-tives". I did so and to the 
surprise of my doctor, I began to' 
Improve and he advised me to go oa1 
with “Fruit-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, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25e. 

At all dealers or sent postpaid by 
FrniL-v-tives Limited. Ottawa.

Auctioneer

J. F. ELLIOT.
Ldoonaod Auotioneer

For the County of Lambton.

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

Advocate office,

AdELHCAL.

MMES NEWELL. PH. B-, M.D
L. R C. P. & S., M. B M. A., England. 

Coroner County of lambton,

■Wa-tfUrcl. Ont
OFFICE—Main St., opposite Bell Telephone 

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

C. W SAWERS, M D.
WATFORD. ONT

Formerly of Napier) Office —MtiS 
Street, formerly occupied by Dr. Kelly. Phone 
13 a: Residence—Ontario Street, opposite Mit 
A. McDonnell’s, Night calls Phone 13B.

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

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

At

Miller’s Worm Powders prove their 
vaine. They do not cause any violent 
disturbances in the stomach, any pain or 
griping, but do their work quietly, so 
that the destruction ot the worms Is im
perceptible. Yet they are thorough, and 
from the first dose their is improvement 
in the condition of the suffeny and an 
entire cessation of manifestations of in
ternal trouble. m

______Our Aim-----Satisfaction

WATFORD SHAVING and 
HAIRDRESSING PARLORS

Hot Baths and Laundry agqncy 
in connection.

Dry Cleaning a Specialty.
Razors Honed.

w. tl. FLEETHAM - Proprietor.
Successor to B. E. Fulcher. ’

Pi

CASTOR IA
For Infants andJDhildren

In Use For Over 30 Years
Always bears 

the
Signature of

^CHANTRY FARM
Do you waut to increase your egg 
supply ? Try a few utility Black 
Leghorn Eggs, only $1.50 per 15 ; 
special rates for 100 or more. Hand
some, hardy and regular “egg 
machines.” An ideal farm fowl.
Or are you aiming at a good table 
fowl and winter layer ? Try the 
Silver Grey Dorking. Cockerels 9 
to 10 lbs. at 6 months. Can spare 
a few settings only.

jp ED de GEX, Kerwood P.0. |

INSURANCE

J. H. HUME.
AGENT FOB

FIBE, ACCIDENT AND SICK BENEFIT 
COMPANIES.
REPRESENTING

Five Old and Reliable Fire Insurance 
Companies

If you want your property Insured, 
call on J. H. HUME and get hia atea. 

-----ALSO AQKN FOR-----

P. R. Telegraph and Canada Permanent 
Loan ana Saving Go,

rioket Agent For C. P. R.-Ticket
to all points in Manitoba, Northwes 

aad British Columbia

THE LAMBTON
Farmers’ Mutual Fire Insur

ance Company.
(Established in 1875)

JOHNW. KINGSTON President 
JAMES SMITH Vice-President 
ALBERT G. MINIBLLY Director 
THOMAS LITHGOW Director 
GUILFORD BUTLER Director 
JOHN PETER McVTCAR Director 
JOHN COWAN K. L. Solicitor
I*. F. ELLIOT 1 
ROBERT J. WHITE } FIRE INSPECTORS 
ALEX. JAMIESON 1 
P. J. McEWEN f auditors
W. G WILLOUGHBY, Manager and 

Sec.-Treasurer 
PETER McPHEDRAN, Wanste.d P. O. 

Agent lorWarwick and Plympton.

DENTAL.

GEORGE HICKS,
D. D S., TRINl'l V UNIVERSITY, !.. D. 

Royal College of Dt mrI Surgeons, Post graduate 
of Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia ud 
Porcelain work. The best methods employed Ip 
preserve the natural teeth.

OFFICE-Opposite Taylor & Son’s drug sto * 
MAIN ST., Watford.

At Queen’s Hotel, Arkona, ist and 3rd Thu** 
day, of each month.

G. N. HOWDEIM
d. p a. Li. p. a.

GRADUATE of the Royal College of DentaS 
Surgeons, of Ontario, and ihe 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

Y e-fcarisaax’y Surgeon.

J McCILLICUDDY
Veterinary Surgeon,

Honor graduate Ontario vetbrih*
ary College. Dentistry a Specialty. All 

diseases of domestic animals treated on scientific 
principles.

Office-Two doors south of the Guid.ï-Advtx* ' 
®™ce- AeJ”£enc*”Main Street, one door aoitt 
of Dr. biddal’s office

:<§>:

($)0 you consider your bread 
a Luxury as well as a 

Necessity ? If so, then you 
want the best. Our ever- 
increasing trade and satisfied 
customers are reasons why 
you will not be disappointed 
if you give us a trial.

Now is the time for 
Weddings and your wed- 
ing will not be complete 
unless you have one of 
our cakes.

F. H. Lovell
BAKERY, CONFECTIONERY 
AND ICE -CREÀM PARLORS

-Boost W. S. Stamps.
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