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THE CHIEF CHARM 
OF LOVELY WOMAN
Soft, Clear, Smooth Skin Come. Wide 

The UeoOf “FRUIT-A-TIVES".

NORAH WATSON
I Drayton Ave., Toronto.

Not. 10th, 1915.
A beautiful complexion is a handsome 

woman's chief glory and the envy of her 
lees fortunate rivals. Yet a soft, clear 
Skin—glowing with health —is only the 
matured result ofpure Blood.

“I was troubled for a considerable 
time with a very unpleasant, disfiguring 
Mash, which covered my face and for 
which I used applications and remedies 
without relief. After using “Fruit-a- 
tives ” for one week, the rash is com
pletely gone. I am deeply thankful for 
the relief and in the future, I will not be 
without “Fruit-a-tives”.

NORAH WATSON.
60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c. 

At dealers or sent postpaid on receipt of 
Brice by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

M.EDICAL.

JAME§ NEWELL. PH- B-, M.C
J,. ;R C. P. St S„ M. B M. a., England. 

Coroner County of Lambton,, Watfbrd, Ont,
OFFICE—Main St„ next door to Merchant* * 

Sank. Residence—Front street, one block east 
Of Main street

Ç. W 8AWER8, M D
WATFORD. ONT

FoKMSflCT bF NapIbk) Office — Main 
Street, formerly occuoied by Dr. Kelly. Phone 
13A. Residence—Ontario Street, opposite Mr 
A. McDonnell’s, Night calls Phonc.isB.
■a?y _________________ ___

W. Q. SIDDALL, M- D-
WATFORD - - ONTARIO
9o»nerly of Victoria Hospital, London. 

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

DENTAL.

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

Royal College of Dental Surgeons, Post gradual 
of Bridge and Crown-work. Orthodontia and 
Porcelain work. The best methods employed tc 
preserve the natural teeth.

OFFICE—Opposite Taylor & Son’s drug store 
MAIN 8T., Watford.

At Queen's Hotel, Arkona, iat and 3rd Thun 
AVt of each month

G. N. HOWDEN
D. P. S, Li d. s

XNRADUATE of the Roy»l College of Dent,' 
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. 
Belly’s Surgery. MAIN 8T.—WATFORD

Veterinary Burgeon.

4- MoCILLICUDDY 
Veterinary Surgeon,

EONOR GRADUATE ONTARIO VBTERIN 
ary College. Dentistry a Specialty. Al 

asea of domestic animals treated on scientific 
principles.

Office—Two doors south of the G aide-Advocate 
office. Residence—Main Street, one door north 
of Dr. Siddal's office.

Auctioneer

J. F. ELLIOT.
Ldoonapd Auotlone

For the County of Lambton.

TPEOMF 
JL term 
Advocate

iOMPT attention to all orders, reasonable 
is^ Orders may be left at the Guide-

Fergus A. McNally 
licensed auctioneeer

For the County of Lambton.
All sales will have my prompt atten- 

-fion on shortest notice. Terms reason- 
‘ apble. Phone 24, ring 6. IN WOOD, ONT.

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER’S
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Bu F. A. MITCHEL

My granddaughter Marian was my 
favorite of all my descendants of her 
generation. What was the cause of 
my feeling for her is hard to specify. 
She was Marian Whitlock, amT there 
was but one Marian Whitlock. It was 
not that she was a strong character, 
for she was not She was not only 
heedless, but blind to the result of her 
heedlessness. But she was lovable. In
deed, she was loved through her faults 
rather than her good qualities. At 
least I, her grandmother, loved her on 
that account.

Marian used to tell her grandmoth
er more about what was going on be
tween her and her young men asso
ciates than any one else, why she did 
this I don't know unless it was be
cause I realized and therefore sympa
thized with the conditions under w'hich 
she labored. Candor compels me to ad
mit that she possessed traits which had 
shown themselves in me when I was 
her age, and it is more than probable 
that she inherited them from me. 
While I endeavored to guide her out of 
the effects of her indiscretions I never 
lectured her for having been Indiscreet 
I realized that indiscretion was a trait 
born in her and was not likely to be 
eradicated till she had grown beyond 
the age when it would lead her Into 
trouble.

Marian used to come to me in a light 
hearted way with her perplexties, but 
one day she gave evidence that what 
she had to tell was of a serious nature.

“Grandma,” she said, “I have gone 
and done it now and no mistake."

"What is it, child?" I asked.
“You know Elliot Walker?"
“Yes.”
“Well, Elliot and I were In the mu

sic room, I at the piano, he turning 
over the sheets."

She paused. I gave her time.
“Elliot bent lower and lower over 

my shoulder. I suppose I should have 
moved, but I didn’t"

“Well?"
“He kissed me.”
I refrained from comment on this 

and waited for the denouement 
“I don’t know what it was that 

prompted me to act as I did. I was 
certainly not offended. I had expected 
when I didn't move that he would kiss 
me and should not have thought much 
of him If he hadn’t It was not that 
I was prudish; It was—well, I don’t 
know what it was, unless It was Old 
Nick got into me. But I arose from 
the piano, looked daggers at him and, 
turning, started to leave the room. 
What was my surprise to see Herbert 
Kenworthy standing In the door of the 
music room. Elliot and I had not 
been aware of his approach, and he 
had seen the whole performance."

“What did you do next?” I asked 
anxiously.

“Why, you see, I couldn’t very well 
say that I bad encouraged Elliot to 
kiss me, could I?”

“Go on."
“And I couldn’t say that I wag not 

really offended.”
"What did you do?”
“Why, I went on out of the room." 
“And didn't go back?”
“Yes, after a few minutes."
“And what did you say?”
“Nothing about what had happened.

I began to chat with Herbert, while 
Elliot sat looking very much embar
rassed."

"Oh, Marian!”
I was aware that these two young 

1nen were rivals for Marian’s favor. 
We were southern persons, and In fte 
south our men are hot blooded. Her
bert Ken worthy had seen Elliot Wal
ker give Marian what appeared to be 
an insult, which she could only resent 
as a woman. If trouble between the 
young men did not result then I was 
no judge of human nature. All this 
flashed through my brain, and I said 
to Marian;

“Did your rwo visitors show any 
animosity toward each other?”

“None whatever. But, grandma, I 
have heard since that which leads me 
to fear’’—

“What?"
“I have been told that this morning 

they were playing billiards together at 
the club and Elliot charged Herbert 
with shoving up points that he had 
not made. Herbert called Elliot a 
liar, and Elliot struck him."

I did not ask to hear any more. I 
knew well that the young men would 
not play billiards together after what 
had occurred except for a purpose, that 
purpose being to make it appear that 
a different cause from the real one had 
resulted in an animosity which would 
doubtless lead to a duel, their object 
being to keen Marian's name from be-

is the kind you have 
always wanted and 
couldn’t get—the clean, 
white, sparkling Sugar 
with "Fine” granulation

RECIPE BOOK FREE
Cut the Red Ball Trade-mark from a 2 or 5 pound 
"Lantic Sugar” carton or 10 or 20 pound bag—and mail 
to ns. We will send you a copy of the "Lantic Book”— 
giving the recipes of more than forty new and delicious 
Cakes, Confections, and other desserts. Get the maker’s 
packages at your grocers—and send for the book.

ATLANTIC SUGAR REFINERIES LIMITED, Montreal

lug involved lu the affair.
“What have you heard since?” I ask

ed anxiously of Marian.
“Nothing.”
I doubted If Marian foresaw what 

would be the probable result of all 
this, and I dreaded to tell her. Never
theless If she did not prevent a meet
ing between these two young men and 
one of them killed the other, she being 
responsible for tbe act, her life would 
be blighted.

“Marian,” I said, “you must go at 
once to Herbert Kenworthy and tell 
him that it was your fault that Elliot 
kissed you.”

“Oh, grandma^ 1 can't!”
Jest now, but hope to send him some 
more btme by. We bad some money 
saved up for old age, but we’ve been 
a-drawin' on it for Tom, and this Is 
all there is left/’

When she went out with her draft 
I found myself boiling with indigna
tion at this worthless scamp who was 
sucking the lifeblood out of his old 
father and mother—even his sweet
heart.

There was a visit from the sweet
heart after this to ask for a draft of 
$18.50, which convinced me that Tom 
had accepted the last amount she had 
sent him. Then one day the old farm
er came In pale and trembling, evident
ly Just out of a sickbed, with the check 
of a mortgage company for $1,000. He 
asked for a draft In exchange for It 
payable to this vampire of a son. We 
bankers make it a rule to mind our 
own business, but I had reached a 
point where I could no longer refrain 
from warning this poor old man

“So you have mortgaged your farm 
to send money to your son?” I said.

“Yes; Tom’s In powerful need of 
money. The mine he thought was go. 
In’ to turn ont so fine petered out He 
says it closed up as he went down in
stead of openin'.”

“And you lost all the money you sent 
Mm for the development?”

“Yes. we lost it,” replied the old man.

ANOTHER WOMAN TELLS
How Vinol Made Her Strong
Beallsville, Ohio.—“I ner

vous, weak, run-down women could 
have Vinol. I was so run-down, weak 
and nervous I could not sleep. Every
thing 1 ate hurt me, and the medicine 
1. had taken did me no good. I de
cided to try Vinol, and before long I 
could eat anything I wanted and coula 
eleep all night. Now I am well and 
strong, and in better health than 1 
have been for years.—Mrs. Anna 
Millison, Beallsville, Ohio.

We guarantee Vinol for all run-down, 
weak and debilitated conditions.
Taylor & Son, Druggists, Watford. 

Ont., a'so at tbe best druggists in all 
Ontario towns.

with a tremulous voice.
“Aren't you afraid you’ll lose thin 

too?”
“X dunno. Tom's got another mine. 

He says he's sure o' this.”
“Of course It's no business of mine, 

but I don’t like to see you, an old man, 
mortgaging your farm to send money 
to a son who should be giving you 
money instead of you giving it to him. 
Suppose you can’t pay the Interest on 
the mortgage when tt Is due. You will 
lose your farm.”

The old man stood wiping his face 
with a bandanna handkerchief, tbe pic
ture of misery.

“I know what yer mean,” he said, 
“but ma she won't keep back any
thing the boy wants. She never did. 
I always told her she'd spoil him.”

“I'm afraid she has spoiled him. Yon 
ihould know that your son is not wast
ing your money at gambling or some
thing like that and telling you that he’s 
Ml the verge of making a fortune in a 
mine before risking any more money 
>n him.”

“That’s what I tell ma.”
At this moment the draft was laid 

before me, but instead of handing it 
to hlm I said:

"Hadn’t you better think this over?”
He stood, his eyes fixed on vacancy, 

«lowly swaying or tottering, and I 
mew there was a great contest going 
)n in his mind. His love for bis boy 
tonquered.

“I’m ’bilged to yon, Mr. Cashier, and 
mebbe you’re right, but I alius believ
'd In my Tom, and I can’t go back on 
lim now.”

X handed him the draft, and he senf- 
led slowly out of the bank.

The old man must have borrowed all 
le could on his farm, considering the 
transaction as a sale, for he failed to 
pay the first Interest that fell due on 
jbe mortgage. I knew this, because I 
«aw In a newspaper a legal notice of 
foreclosure proceedings on his farm.

“Well,” I sighed, laying down the 
paper, "the old man has given his 
home to his reprobate son. He has 
nothing more tç give. I shall not suf
fer again at seeing him come Into the 
bank to do what I can't prevent his 
doing.”

On the street the same day I met 
ihe young girl who I was sure was 
Tom’s sweetheart. I stopped her and 
asked:

“Is Farmer Williams turned out of 
house and home?”

“Not yet, sir.”
“But he will be?”
“I suppose so.”
"Has his son sent him anything to 

help him?”
“No, sir. He wrote to say that he 

was awful sorry to see the farm go, 
i.wt h.. rnuUl not hole it.”
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“H’m!/ Do you think a son wno vrai 
treat his father and mother like that 
would treat a wifô any better?”

Tears came into 1: eyes. I was 
ashamed at giving her this useless 
pain. I walked ou.

About a month after this a strapping 
young fellow with a fine, manly face 
?ame into the bank and said he wished 
;o open an account. I assented, and 
ae made a deposit of $49,506.

“Will you please leave your signa
ture in this book?” 1 said. He took, 
np a pen and wrote:

“Thomas Williams.”
“You Tom Williams?” I exclaimed.
“Yes. What do you know about me7*
“Son of Farmer Williams?”
“Yes.”
“Sold your mine?”
“Yes; I’ve sold a mine in CJoloradow 

&r two-thirds of it. This money I’m.: 
j leaving with you is the first cash pay- , 

ment There are two others of $50,->
I XX) each.”
I “Has your father’s farm gone to the
* mortgagee?”

“No; I’m in time for that I was 
ifraid I wouldn’t be, though. Any
way, I’d have bought it back. If It 
hadn’t been for the money father sent 
me I couldn’t have carried the deal 
through. I expected the farm to go 
for the mine.”

“And the young girl to whom we 
rave drafts payable to your order?”
fie colored and said: “It’s in with 

the rest, but she and I’ll be one any- 
ivay. I shall transfer two-thirds of ’ 
this deposit to father. I took him and 
mother in for thirds.”
I went to see the old fanner and his 

Rife and found them jubilant. “I 
told you I had confidence in my 
hoy,” the farmer said. “He was al
ways straight.”

I attended Tom Williams’ wedding 
tml kissed the bride. I couldn’t help Ik

Exhausted from Asthma. Many who 
read these words know the terrible drain 
upon health and strength, which comes 
in the train of asthmatic troubles. Many 
do notxrealize, however, that there is 
one true remedy which will surely 1 stop 
this drain. Dr. J. I). Kellogg’s Asthma. 
Remedy is a wonderful check to this 
enervating ailment. It has a countless 
record of relief to its credit. It is £sold 
almost everywhere. m

Leiut. Col O. L. Berdan of Strath- 
rov, who went overseas as medical *of- 
ficer with the Middlesex battalion, is. 
reunried to he serving with an army 
medical corps in France.
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