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Vanished After Using Lj 
E. Pinkham’s Ve

l*s, ^

‘Branchton 
i yoo for he!

Ont.—“When
) my action was__

prompted by carios
ity. I wondered If 
I, too, Would benefit 
by your medicine. It 
was the most profit
able action I have 
ever taken, I heart-

have taken six____
of Lydia E. Pink- 
ham's Vegetable 

Compound Tablets and a bottle of Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Blood Medicine, and I can 
honestly say I have never been so well 
before. I had suffered from pains and 
other troubles since I was fifteen years 
old. and.during the ‘Great War ’ period 
I worked on munitions for two years, 
and, in the heavy lifting which my work 
called fer, 1 strained myself, causing 
pelvic inflammation from which I have 
suffered untold agony, and I often had 
to give up and go to bed. I had doctored 
for several years without getting per
manent relief, when I started to take 
your medicines.”—Mrs. Goldwm Mis- 
ener, Branchton; Ont. .

Write to the Lydia E. Pinkham Medi
cine Co., Cobourg, Ontario, for a free copy 
of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Private Text- 
Book upon “Ailments of Women.” o

A lc stamp will bring your news 
items to The Guide-Advocate.

START NOW! GET READY FOR A 
BUSINESS CAREER BY 

ATTENDING 
,tLuoll

" Tonga and Charles sta. Toronto.
Our former Graduates have succeed
ed. You can also. We admit students 
at any time. Write for particulars.

W. J. ELLIOTT. Principal.

MEDICAL
JAMES NEWELL, PH.B..M.DÏ, 

L.R.C.P.& S., M.B.M.A., England,
Coroner County of Lambton, Wat
ford, Ont. Office—Corner Main an(l 
Front Sts. Residence—Front sti, one 
Mock east of Main st.

C. W. SAWERS, M.D., Phone 18. 
Watford. Ontario. Office—Main st. 
Kesidence—Ontario st, east. Office 
hours—8.30 to 9.30 a.m., 2 to 4 and 
7 to 8 p.m. Sundays by appointment.

W. G. S1DDALL, M.D., Watford, 
Ontario. Office—Next to Public Lib
rary. Day and Night calls phone 26, 
Office hours—8.30 to 9.30 a,m., 2 to 
4 and 7 to 8 p. m. Sundays by 
appointment.

DENTAL

GEORGE HICKS. D.D.S., Trinity 
University, L.D.S., Royal College of 
Dental Surgeons, Post graduate of 
Bridge and Crown work-Orthodontia 
end Porcelain work. The best meth
ods employed to preserve the natural 
teeth. Office-Opposite Siddall’s Drug 
Store, Main st.

G. N. HOWDEN, D.D.S., L.D.S., 
Graduate of the Royal College of 
Dental Surgeons of Ontario, and the 
University of Toronto. Only the 
latest and Most Approved Appli
ances and Methods used. Special 
attention, to Crown and Bridge work. 
Office—Over Dr. Sawers’, Main st., 
Watford, Ont

VETERINARY SURGEON

J. McGILLICUDDY, Veterinary 
Surgeon. Honor Graduate Ontario 
Veterinary College. Dentistry a 
specially. All diseases of domestic 
animals treated on scientific prin
ciples. Office—Two doors south of 
the Guide-Advocate office. Residence 
—-Main street, one door north of Dr. 
Siddall's office.

AUCTIONEER

i. F. ELLIOT, Licensed Auction
eer. for the Countÿ of Lambton. 
Prompt attention to all orders, rea
sonable terms. Orders may be left at 
the Guide-Advocate office. v

INSURANCE

THE LAMBTON
FARMERS’ MUTUAL FIRE 

INSURANCE COMPANY 
(Established! le 1875)

JOHN W. KINGSTON. .. .President
JAMES SMITH......... Vice President
ALBERT G. MINIBLLY.. .Director
THOMAS LITHGOW........... Director
GUILFORD BUTLER........... Director
JOHN PETER Me VICAR. .Director
JOHN COWAN K.C...............Solicitor
J. F. ELLIOT
ROBERT J. WHITE.Fire Inspectors 
ALEX. JAMIESON
P. J.—McEWEN....................... Auditors
IW. G. WILLOUGHBY, Manager and 

Watford Sec.-Treasurer
BOY E. McPHEDRAN Wanstead 
. Agent for Warwick and Plympton

NR. BUTt LIVES FOR HIS FRIENDS
A Man Who Tirelessly Sacrifices Himself 

to Advice and Assistance.
It is the hallucination of Mr. 

Butt’s life that he lives to do good. 
At whatever cost of time or trouble 
to himself, he does it. Whether peo
ple appear to desire it or not, he 
insiste on helping them along.

His time, hi» company and his ad
vice are at the service not only of 
those who seek them but of those 
who, in the mere appearances of 
things, are not asking for them.

You may see the beupiijjg face of 
Mr. Buttappear at the door of all 
those of his friends who are stricken 
with the minor troubles of life. 
Whenever Mr. Butt learns that any 
of his friends are moving house, buy
ing furniture, selling furniture, look
ing for a maid, dismising a maid, 
seeking a chauffeur, sping a plumber,

the samp things, ‘Do you know 
where the Bverteigh-Jonesea live?’ 
They didn’t. ‘All right,’ I said, ‘go 
-back to ibed. Don’t bother to come 
down.’

“But I got to the right spot at 
last. I found the bouse all dark. 
Jones put b^B hepd out of an upper 
window. ‘Hullo,’ I called out; ‘it’s 
Butt.’ I’m awfully sorry,’ he said, 
‘we’ve gone to Ibed.’ ‘My dear boy,’ 
I called back, ‘don’t apologize at all. 
Throw me down the key and I’ll 
wait while you dress. I don’t mind a 
bit.”

“Just.think of it,” continued Mr. 
Butt, “those two poor souls going to 
-bed at half past ten, through sheer 
dullness! By George, I was glad I’d 
come. ‘Now then,’ I said to myself,

:A
“EVERY UTTLÈ WtilLE JONES WOULD SAY, “BY JOVE, IT’S 

HALF PAST TWELVE,’ OR ‘ITS ONE O’CLOCK,’ AND SO ON"

or buying a piano,—he is at their 
side in a moment.

So when I met him one night in 
the cloak room of the club putting 
on his raincoat and his galoshes with 
a peculiar beaming look on his face. 
I knew he was up to some sort of 
benevolence.
“Where are you off'to?” I asked, 
for I knew he wanted to say it.

“I’m going out to see the Ever- 
leigh-Joneses,—you know them? no? 
—just come to the city, you know, 
moving into their new house, out on 
Seldom Avenue.”
“But,” I said, “that’saway out in the 
suburbs, is it not, a mile or so be
yond the car tracks?”

“Something like that,” answered 
Mr. Butt.

“And it’s going on for ten o'clock 
and it’s starting to rain—”

“Pooh, pooh,” said Mr. Butt, 
cheerfully, adjusting his galoshes. 
“I never mind the rain,—does one 
good. As to their house. I’ve hot 
been there yet but I can easily find 
it. I’ve a very simple system for 
finding a house at night by merely 
knocking at the doors in the neigh
borhood til I get it.”

“Isn’t it rather late to go there?” 
I protested.
“My dear fellow,” said Mr. Butt 
warmly, “I don’t mind that a bit. 
The way I look at it is, here are 
these two young people, only mar
ried a few weeks, just moving into 
their new house, everything prob
ably upside down, no one there but 
themselves, no one to cheer them 
up,”—he was wriggling into his rain 
coat as he dpoke and working himself 
into a frenzy of benevolence—“good 
gracious, I only learned at dinner 
time that they had- come to town, or 
I’d have been out there days ago,— 
days ago-—

Mr. Butt Sets Forth
And with that Mr. iButt went 

forth into the rain, his face shining 
with good will under the street 
lantps.

The next day I saw him again at 
the club at lunch time.

“Well,” I asked ‘‘did you find the 
Joneses?”

“I did. said Mr. Butt, and by 
George I was glad that I’d gone— 
quite a lot of trouble to find the 
house (though I didn’t mind that; I 
expected it)—had to knock at twenty 
houses at least to get it,—very dark 
and wet out there,—no street -lights 
yet,—however I simply pounded at 
the doors until some one showed a 
light—at every house I called out

‘let’s cheer them up a -little, let’s 
make things a little brighter here.”

“Well, down they came and we sat 
there on furniture -cases and things 
and had a chat. -Mis. Jones wanted to 
make me some coffee. 1My dear girl,’ 
I said (I knew them both when they 
were qjuldren) T absolutely refuse. 
Let me «make it. They protested. I 
insisted. I went at it, kitchen all up
set—had to open at least twenty tins 
to get the coffee. However, I made it 
at last. ‘Now,’ I said, ‘drink it.’ They 
said they had some an hour or so 
ago. ‘Nonsense,’ I said ‘drink it.’

“Well, we sat and chatted away 
till midnight. They were dull at first 
and I had to do all the talking. But 
I set myself to it. I can talk, you 
know, when I try. Presently about 
midnight they seemed to -brighten up 
a little. Jones looked at his watch. 
‘By Jove,’ he said in an- aminated 
way, ‘it’s after midnight.’ -I think he 
was pleased at the way the evening 
was going; after that' we chatted 
away more comfortably. Every little 
while Jones would say, ‘By Jove’ it’s 
half past twelve,’ or ‘it’s one o,clock 
and so on..

“I took care, of course, not to 
stay too late. But when I left them 
I promised that I’d come back today 
to help straighten things up. They 
protested, but I insisted.”

Handy, Willing Mr. Butt
That same day Mr. Butt went out 

to the suburbs and put the Joneses’ 
furniture to rights.

‘E worked all afternoon,” he told 
me afterwards,—“hard at it with my 
coat off—got the .pictures up first— 
they’d been trying to put them up 
by themselves in the morning. I had 
to take down every one of them— 
not a single one right,—‘Down they 
come,’ 1 said, and went at it with a 
will.”

A -few days later Mr. Butt gave 
me a further report. “Yea,” he said, 
“the furniture is all unpacked and 
straightened out but I don’t like it. 
There’s a lot of it I don’t quite like. 
I half feel like advising Jones to sell 
it and get some more. But I don’t 
want to do that till I’m quite certain 
about it.”

After that Mr. Butt seemed much 
occupied and' I didn’t see him at the 
club for some time.

“How about the Everleigh-Jones
es?” I ask$d<“Are they comfortable 
in their fiSXise?”

Mr. Butt Shook his head. “It won’t 
do,’ he said. “I was afraid of it from 
the first. I’m moving Jones in nearer 
to town. I’ve been out all morning 
looking for an apartment; when I

get the right ope I ehall move him 
I like an apartment fair better than i 
house.”

So the Joneses in due course of 
time were moved. After that Mr. 
Butt was very -busy selecting a piano, 
and advising them on wall paper and 
woodwork.

They were hardly settled in their 
new home when fresh trouble came 
to them. 1.

“Have you heard about Everleigh- 
J-ones?” said Mr. Butt one day with 
an anxious face.

“No,” I answered.
“He’s 111—some sort of fever— 

Poor chap—been ill three days, and 
they never told me or sent for me 
—just like their grit—meant to 
fight it out alone. I’m going out there 
at once.”

From day to day I had reports 
from Mr. Butt of the progress of 
Jones’ illness.

“I sit with him every day,” he 
said. ‘iPoor chap,—he was very bad 
yesterday for a while,—mind wafid1- 
ered—quite delirious—1 could hear 
Min from the next room—seemed to 
think some one was hunting him— 
‘Is that damn old fool gone,’ I heard 
him say.

“I went in and soothed him. 
“There is no one here, my dear boy,’
I said, ‘no one, only Butt.’ He turned 
over and groaned. Mrs. Jones begged 
me to leave him. ‘You look quite used 
up,’ she said. ‘Go out into the open 
air.’ ‘My dear Mrs. Jones,’ I said, 
‘what does it matter about me?”

Eventually, thanks no doubt to 
Mr. Butt’s assiduous care, Everleigh- 
Jones got well.

“Yes,” said Mr. Butt to me a few 
weeks later, “Jones it all right again 
now, but his illness has been a long 
hard pull. I haven’t had an evening 
to -myself since it began. But I’m 
paid sir, now, more than paid for 
anything 'I’ve done,—the gratitude 
of those two people—it’s unbelieve- 
able—you ought to see it. Why d'o 
you know that dear little woman is 
so worried for fear that my strength 
has been overtaxed that she wants 
me to take a complete rest and go on 
a long trip somewhere—suggested 
first that I should go south.

“My dear Mrs. Jones,’ I said 
laughing, ‘that’s the one place I will 
not go. Heat is the one thing I can’t 
stand.”

“She wasn’t nonplussed for a mo
ment. ‘Then go north,’ she said. “Go 
up to -Canada, or 'better still go to 
Labrador,’—and in a minute that 
kindi little woman was hunting up 
railway maps to see how far north 
I could get by rail. ‘After that,’ she 
said, ‘you can go on snowshoes.’ 
She’s found that there’s a steamer 
to Ungava every spring and she 
wants me to run up there on one 
steamer and come back on the next.” 

Gratitude of Friendi 
“It must be very gratifying,” I 

said.
“Oh, it is, it is,” said Mr. Butt 

warmly. “It’s well worth. anything 
I do. It more than repays me. I’m - 
alone in the world and my friends 
are all I have. I can’t tell you how 
it goes to my heart when I think of 
all my friends, here in the club a-nd 
in town, always gl-ad to see me, al
ways protesting against my little 
kindnesses and yet never quite satis
fied about anything unless they can 
get my advice and hear what I have 
to say.”

“Take Jones for instance,” he con
tinued—“do you know, really now as 
a fact,—the hall porter assures me 
of it,—every time -EVerSeighJoriee 
enters the club here the fir* thing 
he does is to sing out, “Is Mr. Butt 
in the club?” It warms me to think 
of it.” Mr. Butt paused, one would 
have said there were tears in his 
eyes. But if so the kindly beam of 
his spectacles shone through them 
like the sun through April rain. He 
left me and passed into the cloak 
room.

He had just left the hall when a 
stranger entered, narrow, kneek 
man with a hunted face. He came in 
with a furtive step and looked about 
him apprehensively.

“Is Mr. Butt in the club?” he) 
whispered to the hall porter.

“Yes, sir, he’s just gone into the
cloak room, sir, shall I------’

But the man had turned and made 
a dive for the front door and -had 
vanished.

“Who is that?” I asked.
“That’s a new member, sir, Mr. 

Everleigh-Jones," said the hall port
er.
(Copyrighted, 1924, by Metropolitan 

Newspaper Service. Arrangement 
with Dodd, Mead & 'Co.)
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AGONY HIDED

When He Took‘«a-W 
For Rheumatism

The Medicine Made From Fruit
.. Th®^® «an be no doubt that 

Frui t-a-tives ” is the long sought 
remedy for Rheumatism and Lum
bago. From all over Canada come 
letters testifying to this fact.

Mr. John E. Guilderson of Pam- 
ho”, N.S. writes: "I suffered badly 
J* , Rheumatism for five years— 
tried different medicines—was treated 
by doctors in Amherst—and here at 
home—hut the Rheumatism came 
back.

1916,1 saw an advertisement for 
Frui t-a-tives ” and took a box and 

got relief so I took them for about 
aix months and the Rheumatism was 
all gone and I have neverfelt it since”.

to*. a box, 6 for $2.00, trial size 26e. 
A* dealers or from Fruit-a-tivee 
Limited, Ottawa, Ont.

totototo to tototo

“Lest WeForget”
Made the Supreme Sacrifice

Watford and Vicinity
Capt Thos. L. Swift !
Sergt-Major L. G. Newell
Pte. Alfred Woodward
Vte. Percy Mitchell !
Pte. R. Whalton I
Pte. Thos. Lamb i
Pte. J. Ward I
Pte. Sid Brown
Pte. Gordon Patterson
Pte. F. Wakelin, D. C. M. !
Pte. T. Wakelin
Pte. G. M. Fountain ■ I
Pte. H. Holmes ,
Pte. C. Stillwell
Pte. Macklin Hagle «T
Sergt. Clayton O. Fuller 
Gunner Russell H. Trenouth 
Pte. Nichol McLachlan 
Corp. Clarence L. Gibson 1
Signaller Roy E. Acton 
Bandsman A. I. Small 
Capt. Ernest W. Lawrence 
Lieut. Leonard Crone 
Pte. John Richard Williamson 
Lieut. Chas. R. Hillis 
Lieut Gerald I. Taylor 
Pte. Charles Lawrence >
Lieut. Basil J. Roche 
Pte. Alfred BuUough

To Asthma .Sufferers. Dr. .J. ,D.
Kellogg’» Adfchma Remedy comes like 
a helping hand to a sinking swimmer. 
It gives new lif e and ho-pe—some
thing he has come to believe im
possible. Its benefit is too evident to 
be questioned—it is its own best ar
gument—its own best advertisement. 
If you suffer from asthma get this 
time-tried remedy and find help like 
thousands of others.

Your ad. on this page would pay I

A Corrector of Pulmonary Trouble»
—Many testimonials could he pre

sented showing the great efficàçy of 
Dr. Thomas’ Bcledtric Oil in correct
ing disorders of the respiratory pro
cesses, but the best testimonial is ex
perience and the oil is recommended 
to all who suffer from these disorders 
with the certainty that they will find 
relief. It will allay inflammation in 
the bronchial tubes.

ANNOUNCEMENTS 
INVITATIONS 
CAKE BOXES 

CARDS

Newest Designs 
Finest Quality

The Guide-Advocate

Canadian National Railways
TIME TABLE

Trains leave Watford station as 
follows :

GOING WEST
Accommodation, 111..........8.42 a.m.
Chicago Express, 17............12.40 p.m.
Detroit Express, 83.............. 6.51 p.nm
Chicago Express.....................9.11 p.m.

GOING EAST
Ontario Limited, 80.............7.48 a.m.
Chicago Express, 6..............11.22 a.m.
Express .................................2.60 p.m.-
Aocommodatkm, No. 112. .6.08 p.m.
G. E. McTAGGART, Agent. Watford.

IN*** V
• PAINTER AND DECORATOR •
• PAPER HANGING •
• »
• WATFORD - ONTARIO •
• ___ »
• GOOD WORK '*
• PROMPT ATTENTION
• REASONABLE PRICES •
• ESTIMATEFURNISHED *
• SATISFACTION GUARANTEED *
•   e
• RESIDENCE-—ST, CLAIR ST. *• • •*»•••»•••
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