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I Was Greatly Benefited by 
Taking Lydia EL Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound

Sydenham, Ont.—“I took year 
medicine before my baby wa^x>m,and 
it was a great help to me as I Was very 
poorly until I had started to take it I 
just felt as though I was tired out all 
the time and would have weak, faint 
spells. My nerves Would bother me un
til I could get little rest, night or day. 
I was told by a friend to take Lvdia B. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, and I 
qnly took a few bottles and it helped me 
wonderfully. I would recommend it to 
any woman. 1 am doing what I can to 
recommend this good medicine. I will 
lend that kittle book you sent me to any 
née i dan help. You can with the great-

gam, Sydenham, Qnt.
It is remarkable how many case a have 

been reported similar to this one. Many 
women are poorly at such times and get 
into a weakened, run-down condition, 
when it is essential to the mother, as 
well as the child, that her strength be 
kept up.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound is an excellent tonic for the 
mother at this time. It is prepared 
from medicinal roots and herbs,and does 
not contain any harmful drugs. It may be 
taken in safety by the nursing mother.

SNAPPY SELLING IN A BOOKSTORE
THE BROWSING PROFESSOR LEARNS HOW LITERATURE BY THE 

POUND IS ADJUSTED TO SUPPLY AND DEMAND.

OhWi* to look about the store? 
oh, by al hneans, sir,” he said.

“You’ll find some things that might 
interest you,” he said, “in the back 
of the store on the left. We have 
there- a series of reprints—Universal 
Knowledge from Aristotle to Lord 
Balfour—at seventeen cents. Or per
haps you might Bke to look over the 
Pantheon of Dead Authors at ten cts.

With that he -waved his hand to an 
assistant and diamazeed me from his 
thought.

In other words, he had divined' me 
in a moment. There was no use in my 

bought a sage-green fedoya in 
Broadway, and a sporting tie done

What is « about?” »
“It's an extremely powerful thing” 

said Mr. Sellyer, “.n fact, masterly. 
The critics are saying that it’s per
haps the most powerful book of the 
peaion. It has a—" and here Mr 
Sellyer paused, and somehow Ms 
manner reminded me of my own 
when I am explaining to a university 
clam something that I don't know my 
self—“It has a-a—power; so to speak 
a very exceptional power; in fact, 
one may say without exaggeration it 
is the most powerful book of the 
month.

A Book for Mr. Rauelyor
In fact it’s a Ibook that is bound

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

HIGH GRADE INSTRUCTION 
ONLY!
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Tonga and Charles at*. Toronto.
Remains open all year and admits 

students at any time. Demand for 
our graduates far greater than our 
supply. Write to-day for free cat
alogue.

W. J. ELLIOTT. Principal.

MEDICAL

JAMES NEWELL. PH.B..M.D., 
L.R.C.P.& S., M.B.M.A., England.
Coroner County of Lambton, Wat
ford, Ont Office—Corner Main and 
Front Sts. Residence—Front sti, one 
block east of Main at.

C. W. SAWERS, M.D., Phone 13. 
Watford, Ontario. Office—Main st. 
Residence—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. SIDDALL, 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.Ortho"dontia 
and Porcelain work. The best meth
ods employed to preserve the natural 
teeth. Office-Opposite Siddall’s Drug 

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

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

IT’S A BOOK THAT OUGHT TO BE-

1NSURANCE

THE LAMBTON
FARMERS’ MUTUAL FIRE 

, INSURANCE COMPANY
(Established in 1876)

JOHN W. KINGSTON...-President
JAMES SMITH......... Vice President
ALBERT G. MINIELLY.. .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
W. G. WILLOUGHBY, Manager and 

Watford Sec.-Treasurer
BOY E. McPHEDRAN Wanstead 

Agent for Warwick and Plympton

up crosswise with spots as big as 
nickles. These little adornments can ' 
never hide the soul within. In was a 
professor, and he knew it, or at least 
as part of his business, be could di
vine it on the instant.
,The sales manager of the biggest 
book store for ten blocks cannot be 
deceived In a customer. And he knew 
of course, that, as a professor, I was 
no good. I had come to the store, as 
all professors go to book stores, just 
as a wasp comes to an open jar of 
marmalade. He knew that I would 
hang atound for two hours, get in 
everybody’s way, and finally, buy a 
cheap reprint of the Dialogue» of Pl
ato,* or the Prose Works of John Mil- 
ton, or Locke on the Human Under
standing, or some trash of that sort.

As for real taste in literature—the 
ability to appreciate at its worth a 
two dollar novel of last month, in a 
spring jacket with a tango frontis
piece—I hadn’t got it and he knew it.

He despised me, of course. But it 
is a maxirp of the book business that 
a profesor Standing up in a corner 
buried in a book looks well im a store. 
The real customers like it.

So it was that even so up-to-date 
a manager as Mr. Sellyer tolerated 
my presence in a (back corner of his 
store : and so it was that I had an op
portunity of knowing something of 
his methods with his real customers.

MR. SLUSH’S' LATEST NOVEL
I had no intention of standing in 

the place and listening as a spy. In 
fact, to tell the truth, I had become 
immediately interested in a new tran. 
elation of the Moral Di*cour*e* of 
Epictetus. The book was very neatly 
printed, quite well bound and was 
offered at eighteen cents; so that for 
the moment. I was strongly tempted 

to buy it, though it seemed best to 
take a dip into it first.

I had hardly read more than the 
first three chapters when my atten
tion was diverted by a conversation 
going on in the front of the store.

“You’re quite sure it’s his latest?” 
a fashionably dressed lady was say
ing to Mr. Sellyer.

“Oh, yes, Mrs. Rasselyer,” answer
ed the manager. “4 asure you this is 
his very latest. In fact, they only 
came in yesterday.”

As he spoke, he indicated with, his 
hland a huge pile of books, gayly 
jacketed in white and blue. I could 
make out the title in big gilt lettering 
—GOLDEN DREAMS

“Oh, yes,” repeated Mr. Sellyer. 
“This is Mr. Slush’s latest book. It’s 
having a wonderful sale.”

“That’s all right then,” said *the 
lady. “You see, one sometimes gets 
taken in so: I came in here last week 
and. took two that seemed very nice 
and I never noticed till I got home 
that they were both old books, pub
lished, I think, six months ago.”

The manager apologized humbly 
for the error.

“.But now, this book,” said the lady 
turning over the leaves, “is it good?"

to make a sensation. In certain 
quarters they are saying that it’s a 
book that ought not tobe—’’And 
here Mr. Sellyer’s voice became so 
10w and ingratiating that I couldn’t 
hear the rest of the sentence.

“Oh, really!” said Mrs. Rasselyer. 
“Well, I think I’ll take it then. One 
ought to see what these talked-of 
things are about, anyway.”

She had already begun to button 
her gloves, and to rejust her fur 
piece with which she had been knock
ing the Easter cards off the counter. 
Then she suddenly remembered some
thing.

“Oh, I was forgeting,” she said. 
“Will you send something to the 
bouse for Mr. Rasselyer at the same 
time? He’s going down to Virginia 
for the vacation. You know the kind 
of thing he likes, do you not?”

“Oh, perfectly, madam,” said the 
manager. Mr. Rasselyer generally 
reads works of—er—I think he buys 
mostly books on—er—”

“Oh, travel and that sort of thing,” 
said the lady.

“Precisely, I think we have here,” 
and he pointed to the counter on the 
left, “what Mr. Rasselyer wants.”

He indicated a row of handsome 
books—“Seven Weeks in the Sahara, 
seven dollars ; SHc Month* "In a Wag
gon, six-fifty net; Afternoon* in an 
Oxcart, two volumes,* four-thirty, 
with twenty off.”

“I think he has read those,” said 
Mrs. Rasselyer. “At least there are 
a good many at home that seem like 
that.” N

“Oh, very possobly—but here, now
Among the Monkeys of New Guinea
—ten dollars, net.”

And with this Mr. iSelyer laid his 
hand on a pile of new books, ap
parently as numerous as the huge pile 
of Golden Dreams.

Among the Monkey»,” he repeat
ed, almost caressingly.

It seems rather expensive,” said 
the lady.

“Oh, very much so—a most expen
sive book,” the manager repeated in 
a tone of enthusiasm. “You see Mrs. 
Rasselyer, it’s the illustrations, act
ual photographs”—he ran the leaves 
over in his fingers—“of actual mon
keys, taken with the camera—and the 
paper, you notice—in fact, madam, 
the book costs, the mere manufacture 
of it, nine dollars and ninety cents— 
of course we make no profit on it. 
Blit it’s a book we like to handle.”

Everybody likes to be taken into 
the details of technical business; and 
of course everybody likes to know 
that a bookseller is losing money. 
These, I realized', were two anxioms 
in the methods of Mr. Sellyer.

So very naturally Mrs. Rasselyer 
bought Among the Monkey», and in 
another moment Mr. Setyler was di
recting a clerk to write down an 
address on Fifth Avenue, and was 
bowing deeply as he showed the lady 
out of the door.

Another lady entered.

SEVEN YEARS OF 
TORTURE

Headaches and Jndlgestion 
Ended By “Frult-a-tlves" 

The Manrellous Fruit Medicine

.... TMe time every to un eye lees 
trained than. Mr. Sellyer’s, the deep, 
expensive mourning and the pensive 
face proclaimed the sentimental 
widow.

A Book of Many Moods
"SpfnetiMng new in fiction,” re

peated the manager, “yes, madam— 
here’s a charming thing—Golden 
Dream*"—be bong lovingly on the 
words “a very sweet story, singularly 
sweet: in fact, madam, the critics 
are saying it is the sweetest thing 
Mr. Slush has done.”

“Is it good?” said the lady. I began 
to realize that all customers asked 
this.

“X charming book,” said the man
ager. “It’s a love story—very simple 
and sweet, yet wonderfully charming. 
My wife was reading it aloud only 
last night. She could' hardly read for 
tears." x

“I suppose it’s quite a safe book, 
is it?” asked the widow. "I want it 
for my little daughter.”

"Oh quite safe,” said Mr. Sellyer, 
with an almost parental tone, “In 
fact, written quite in the old style, 
like the dear old books of the past 
quite like’—here Mr. Sellyer paused 
with a certain slight haze of doubt 
visible in his eye—“Bke Dickene and 
Fielding and Stehne and so on. We 
sell a great many to the clergy, mad
am.” The lady bought Golden Dream* 
received it wrapped up in green en
amelled paper, and passed out.

“Have you any good light reading 
for vacation timC1?” called Out the 
next customer in a loud, breezy voice 
—he had an air of a stock broker | 
starting on a holiday.

‘Yes,’ said Mr. Sellyer, and his face 
almost broke out into a laugh as he 
answered, “here’s an excellent thing 
Golden Dream*—quite the most hum
orous book of the season—-simply 
screaming my wife was reading it 
aloud only yesterday. She could hard
ly read for laughing."

“Whats the price, two dollars? 
Two-fifty. All right, wrap it up.” 
There was a chink of money on \the 
counter, and the customer was gone.

Sea Storiea-for the Judge
“Yes, Judge!” said the manager to 

the next customer, a huge, dignified 
personage in a wide-awake hat, 
stories? Certainly. Excellant reading 
no doubt, when the brain is overchar
ged as. yours must be. Here is the 
very latest—Among the Monkey* of 
New Guinea, ten dollars, reduced to 
four-fifty. The manufacture alone 
costs six-eighty. We’re selling it out. 
Thank you, Judge. Send it? Yes. 
Good morning.”

After that the customers came and 
went in à string. I noticed that 
though the store was filled with books 
ten thousand of them, at a guess Mr. 
Sellyer was apparently only selling 
tfvo. Every woman who entered went 
away with Golden Dream»: every man 
was given a copy of the Monkey* of 
New Guinea. To one lady Golden 
Dream* was sold as exactly the read
ing for a holiday, to another as the 
very book to read after a holiday fan- 
other bought is as a book for a rainy 
day, and a fourth as the right sort 
of reading for a fine day. The Mon
keys was sold as a sea story, a land

Like thousands and thousands of 
other sufferers, Mr. Albert Varner 
of Buckingham, P.Q., tried many 
remedies and went to doctors and 
specialists ; but nothing did him any 
good.

Finally a friend advised him to try 
“Fruit-a-tives”—now hois well. As 
he says in a letter:

‘ ‘For seven years, I suffered terribly 
irom Headaches and Indigestion. I 
hid" belching gas, bitter stuff would 
come upin my mouth,often vomiting, 
and was terribly constipated. I took 
Fruit-a-tives and this grand fruit 
medicine made me well”.

60c. a box, 6 for $2.60, trial sise 26c. - 
At dealers or sent by Fruit-a-tives 
Limited, Ottawa, Ont, --%■ '

story, a story of the jungle, and 
story of the mountains, and it was,; 
put at a price corresponding to Mr. 
Sellyer’s estimate of the purchaser. .

I felt that. I had lingered long 
enough. I drew near with the Epict
etus in my hand.

“Yes, sir,” said Mr. Sellyer, pro
fessional again in a moment. Epict
etus? A charming thing. Eighteen 
cents. Thank you.”

Then from the curiosity that had'
! been growing ire me and that I could
n't resist, “That book Golden Dn»m*,
I said, “you seem to think it a very 
wonderful work?”

Mr. Sellyer directed one of hi» 
shrewd glances at me. He knew I 
didn’t want to buy .the book, and per
haps, like lesser people, he had his off 
moment of confidence.

He ebook his head.
“A bad business,” he said. “The 

publishers have unloaded the thing 
on us, and we have to dk> what we 
cam”

“Haven’t you read it?” I asked.
“Dear me, no!” said the manager. 

His air was that of a milk man who 
is offered! a glass of his own milk, 
“A pretty time I’d have if I tried to 
read tile new books.”

"Bret at any rate,” I insisted, your 
wife thought it aflne story,”

Mr. Sellyer smiled widely.
“I am not married, sir,” he said.

(Copyrighted, 1924, by Metropolitan
Newspaper Service. Arrangement
with Dodd, Mead, & Co.)

The worms that infest children 
from their birth are of two kinds, 
those that find lodgement in the 
stomach and those that are found in 
the intestines. The latter are the 
most destructive, as they cling to the 
walls of the intestines and if not in
terfered with work havoc there. 
Miller’s Worm Powders dislodge both 
kinds and white expelling them from 
the system serve to repair the dam- 
age they have caused. m
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MOTHER ! Fletcher’s Castoria is a harmless Substitute for
Castor Oil, Paregoric, Teething Drops and Soothing Syrups, 
prepared to relieve Infants in arms and Children all ages of

Constipation Wind Cope
Flatulency To Sweeten Stomach
Diarrhea Regulate «Bpwels^

Aids in the assimilation of Food, promoting cBiclrfuir.i •>',Test, and- 
Natural Sleep without Opiates

To avoid imitations, always look for-thc signature of 
Proven directions on each package. Physicians everywhere recommend it.


