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Faint ?
Sü?*, «7“k hfVt> f“Iin«*. opprewed
breathing after meals ? Or do you experience pain 
over the heart, shortness of breath on <oin< up-stairs 
and the many distressing symptoms which indicate 
poor circulation and bad blood? A heart tonie, 
blood and body-builder that has stood the test of 

lover 40 years of cures is

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery
The heart becomes regular as cloek-worlc. The red 
blood corpuscles are increased in number—and the 
nerves in turn are well fed. The arteries are filled 
with good rich blood. That is why nervous debility, 
irritability, fainting spells, disappear and are over
come by this alterative extract of medicinal roots 
put up by Dr. Pierce without the use of alcohol.

,i,. ___ .. . Ask your neighbor. Many have been cured of
"'‘‘I’’ “kver-sorea," white swellings, etc., by taking 

excessive tissue western refrc*hm< •“<* vitalizing tonic needed for
thin-blooded people ' ,r^m lcvcr* or ,or nm-doivn, anemic,
«s good ” lin^ffariL i tick to this safe and sane remedy and refuse all ** just 
iüdVîll Îîrcd by thc dcaler who is looking for a larger profit Noth-w,ll do you hslfs, much iood .. Dr, Pierc...n«G()lden ^«TdÛcov^:

Watford Flour Mills
. We have the following brands of Flour always in stock and can 

give you close prices on any quantity.
§U£UUSE’ First Patent from Manitoba wheat 
FIVE ROSE do do do
ROYAL HOUSEHOLD do do
HORTON do do do

QUEEN, 2nd Pat. from Man. wheat 
. do do do

5UUROSE, High Grade Blended Flour 
NEW ERA, Special Pastry Flour il

I T. 011F Prices. They will surprise you. Telephone or leave your order. M 
I It will receive prompt attention. M

C. B. MATTHEWS & SON.Î
MILLERS AND FEED MERCHANTS |H

TRENOUTH & CO.
DEALERS IN

iFlour, Oat Meal, Corn Meal, Wheat Kernells, Flaked 
Wheat and Barley. All Kinds of Feed, Grain, Seeds 
and Poultry Food

We carry the following makes of Flour, which are giving the 
3BEST OF SATISFACTION;

Five Roses, Harvest Queen, Mitchell’s Best,
All made from MANITOBA WHEAT.

Mitchell’s Pride of the West, a Blended Flour, 
lambert & Son’s Gold Dust, a Blended Flour. 
Mustard & Son’s Eldorado, a Blended Flour. 
Pastry Flour, Low Grade Flour, Bran and Shorts

made bv the above named millers and at close prices.

Tinsmithing of All Kinds
We have secured the services of 

Hr. C. H. Butler who thoroughly under
stands Heating and Plumbing and will 
foe glad to furnish estimates on any
thing in this line.

Eavetroughingand Job Work Solicited

The N. B. Howden Est.

COAL- GENUINE AAAI 
SCRANTON VvML

Has stood the test of many years, stood the test because it was made 
jght by nature and is prepared right by the miner. It is a favorite because 
if Its Clean Burning and Wonderful Lasting Qualities. If you have been 
fcs friend you will still be its friend. If you are not a customer, we invite 
rou to become one, and would like to quote you our pricee.

Planing Mill Runs Day and Night
Ne have the best mill in the county and the best mechanics too. Our 
Policy—“Fair Treatment to All”

Lumber, Cedar and Metaiic Shingles,
Roofing, Lime, Hair, etc.

Electric Light,Chopping.

Established 1870. GEO. CHAMBERS.

A Lost 
Ring

It Made Trouble Between 
Two Lovers

By P. A. MITCHEL

Mary, Farmer Ashurst’s daughter, 
was putting her room to rights ot a 
bright morning In the springtime. The 
windows were up, and the warm sun
shine was pouring Into the room. She 
swept, dusted, made her bed and when 
all was finished untied the strings of 
her apron, took off the covering she 
had used to keep the dust out of her 
chestnut hair, and it rippled in the 
sunlight Then, pouring water into a 
bowl on the washstand and removing 
a ring from her finger, she laid the lat
ter carefully on the window sill and 
proceeded to wash her hands.

“Mary!" called her mother from be
low.

Mary was drying her hands, but 
went at once into the hall and, lean
ing over the banister, asked what was 
wanted.

“Go out to the spring house and get 
me some milk."

Hanging the towel on the banister, 
Mary went downstairs and did her er
rand.

Meanwhile a Jackdaw sailed from a 
cote raised on a huge post in the yard 
and lit on the roof of the porch Just 
outside Mary’s window. He strutted 
about, pecking here and there, ex
amining minutely breaks between the 
shingles as if looking for something, 
and not finding anything to interest 
hopped up on to the window sill.

The moment he caught sight of 
Mary’s ring its sparkle was reflected 
in his eyes. He turned it over with 
his claw, pecked at it with his beak, 
then threw his head back and laugh
ed. Of all the odds and ends, bits of 
tin, broken crockery, spools, hairpins 
and such other articles he had pur
loined this was his richest find. He 
danced about it for awhile, evidently 
wondering how it was made and why 
it was so beautiful and how it came 
to be right there for him on the win
dow silk Then, bearing Mary coming 
up the stairs, he took it up in his beak 
and, spreading his wings, flew with it 
to the cote on the top of the high post

A moment later Mary came back into 
her room and discovered that it was 
not where she had left it

Her engagement ring, given her but a 
few days before by Joel Armstrong, 
had disappeared.

There came in at the window a dis
tant sound of a man’s voice urging on 
his horses while plowing. It was Jo
el’s. Molly ran downstairs and across 
the fields toward her lover. Joel saw 
her coming and at the turn pulled in 
his horses.

“For heaven's sake, Molly, what's 
the matter?"

“The ring! It’s gone!”
He put his arm about her, and she 

told the story of the mysterious disap
pearance.

"Well, sweetheart,” he said, “when 
she had finished, "it you don’t find it 
I’ll buy you another."

"But," she moaned, “it won’t be that 
ring. Besides, there’s the bad luck."

“Of losing it?”
"I mean it'll bring bad luck.”
“Oh. no, it. won’t That’s idle super

stition. Tell me, did anything occur 
while you were gone to the spring 
house to knock the ring off the window 
sill?"

“Not a thing, so far as I know, and 
mother, who was in the house all the 
time, says she heard nothing.”

“Anybody in the house but your 
mother?"

"No.”
"Sure no tramp came by or a tin 

peddler or anybody like that?"
, “Not a soul.”

“Funny, isn't it?"
There are many ways of saying these 

last few words. Molly thought she 
detected a tinge of incredulity in the 
way Joel spoke then. She drew away 
and looked lugubriously on the ground.

“Well, don’t think any more about 
it,” he said. “I’m going to town on 
Saturday, and if the ring doesn’t turn 
up by that time I’ll bring back an
other—a prettier one"

Molly said nothing by way of reply, 
but turned to go back to the house, 
while her lover started up bis team.

That evening Joel Armstrong went to 
the store to buy some rope. There he 
met John Mudge. Mndge and Arm
strong were friends, and Armstrong 
told Mudge of his engagement, men
tioning the mysterious loss of the be
trothal ring. Mudge looked thought
ful

“There’s eemep'n wrong about the 
Ashurst farm.” he said. “There’s been 
a number of things lost there, and the 
queer thing about it is that they have 
«II disappeared when there wasn’t any- 
iiodv about but the family."

•"Who’s wrong?"
—Oh, I don't accuse anybody, hut It 

Con’t staud to reason that things 
should disappear without somebody to 
take 'em."

“That’s Just what I've been thinking 
about," replied Joel, knitting tils 
brows.

And so Joel parted with his friend, 
his Idea that there was something 
wrong with the loss of the ring eon- 
firmed. The next step was to think 
out a reason for there being something 
wrong, especially a reason connecting 
Molly with the wrongness of IL He 
couldn't conjure up any such reason, 
but he explained bis inability to do so 
on the ground that the bigger the ras
cality the bigger the mystery. A sus
picion that Molly had been deprived ot 
the ring in some other way that she 
did not wish him to know crept in and 
took possession of him. He did not try 
to see Molly till the next evening: then 
he went to her bouse, and the moment 
be entered she knew that be had 
changed toward her. He sat down be
side her and began to question her us 
a lawyer would cross examine a wit
ness.

"Tell me every person who was. in 
the house during the day you lost the’ 
ring.”

"No one except father and mother 
and me.”

“Who was here the day before?" 
“What has that to do with it?”
“It might have something to do with 

It”
“How?"
"Never mind that; tell me.”
Molly began to draw back . within 

herself. There was something in both 
the question and Joel’s manner in ask-: 
lng it seeming to indicate that she 
was herself Involved In this investiga
tion.

“There was some one here the even
ing before the ring was lost, hut I'd 
rather not tell you who he was because 
I think you'd better not know. If 
might make you feel uncomfortable.” ■ 

“You’ll have to tell me; might as 
well out with tt first as last”

“Sam Turner." ,
The expression that passed over 

Joel's face was not a pleasant one. 
Sam Turner had been his rival, a rival 
he feared, for Turner was very much 
respected and had been the choice of 
Molly’s parents for their daughter. It 
occurred to Joel that this visit of Tur
ner's had something to do with the, 
mystery of the ring. Perhaps he had 
taken it away with him and Molly had 
invented the story of its disappearance 
till she could get it back. Perhaps— 
there were a number of other perhapes 
equally farfetched—but to one bitten 
by the serpent of Jealousy very palpa
ble. Joel's manner became quite cool.

“What does all this mean?" asked 
Molly. “Didn't I tell you when 1 
made my choice between you and Sam 
that it was irrevocable—at least if 
you're not going to cause roe to think 
I’ve made a mistake. He came to wish 
me happiness in my engagement, and, 
though It was evident he suffered, lie 
said not one word in complaint at my 
having declined him for you.”

Joel rose. He said nothing till he 
reached the door, then told Molly that 
he would think the matter over and 
let her know. What he was to think 
over he did not explain. Molly kept 
her eyes fixed on him till he had with
drawn, but spoke not a word. She had 
looked upon Joel Armstrong as one 
with too noble a nature thus to accuse 
her within a few weeks of their en
gagement. This was a surprise and a 
shock to her.

The next morning Joel received a 
note from Molly breaking their en
gagement The shock was now with 
him, though he was no better satis
fied that there was not something un
derhanded which he could not under
stand. He made no reply to the note. 
He did what a man usually does in 
such cases—be sulked.

The next thing he heard was that 
Molly had gone away on a visit He 
was beginning to find by this time that 
he had overrated his ability to get on 
without her, even though she might 
have deceived him. His farm duties 
were light, for the planting was fin
ished, and there was little to do but 
wait for the first reaping. So he sat 
in the barn when idle and thought 
about Molly. Sometimes it would sud
denly come over him that all this trou
ble as to the loss of the ring was non
sense; that it had been really lost and 
there had been nothing to cover up. 
But this view of the case would not 
last long. Besides, if Molly had really 
loved him she would have shown more 
distress at his suspicion of her. It 
did not occur to him that the more 
sensitive she was to her honor the 
more Indignant she would be at being 
falsely accused.

One day while he was in the store he 
heard two men talking.

“That was quaar up to Ashurst’s yis- 
tedy, wa’n't'it?'’ said one.

“What was it?"
“Why, they got a pet daw up there. 

They’ve been mlssiu’ things for a long 
while and didn’t know where they 
went to. Mrs. Ashurst saw the daw 
fly Into a winder, light on a bureau, 
pick up a tortoise shell comb and fly 

i «war with it to the cote. Ashurst be

climbed the post on which the cote few 
and pulled ont a hull lot o’ things; 
Among others was a ring that disap
peared some time ago.” •

Joel waited to hear no more. H4 
staggered out of the store and walks® 
as fast as his legs would carry him tm 
the Ashurst farm. Mrs. Ashurst saw 
him coming and Inferred his erranâ. 
She met him in the doorway.

“Where’s Mary?" he asked.
“Away. She hasn’t come home yet,* 
"When will she come?”
“Don’t know." >11
“Will you give’fne her address?”
She wrote It on a bit of paper and 

landed It to him. As he took it Mrs, 
Ashurst noticed his hand trembled.

Joel wrote a penitent letter. Inclined 
to extremes, he had as little hope ot 
forgiveness as be bad had doubt that 
there wax-something underhanded go* 
lng on. He calculated exactly by what 
mall he would receive a reply and wad 
at the, postofflce-wltha wildly beating 
heart to receive It He was doomed te 
disappointment’ No reply came.

It was now reaping time, and he 
went to work cutting the wheat Sud
denly he Saw Molly coming from the 
house and making straight toward him. 
Just as fiheyhad done the day she lost 
her ring. He-got- ddwp from his seat 
and hastened through the grain to meet 
her. She suffered him to take her la 
his arms. The episode was over. j

WATFORn’ymei;chatitg.have the good» 
-and meet all price competition.

These two desirable qualifications * 
pleasant to the taste and at the same 
time effectual, are to be found in Mother 
Graves’ Worm Exterminator. Children 
like'it.

MEDICAL.

JAMES NEWELL. PH. B-, M. D
L. B. 0. F., M. By.jL. A. Borland 

"i WeLtford, Ont .
OFFICE—Main 8t„ next door to Merchants 

Bank. Residence—Front street, one block east from 
Main street.

R- Q- KELLY! M. D. 
Watiord, Ont.:

OFFICE—WAIN STREET, formerly oooople . 
by Dr. McLeav. Residence Front St. East.

THOS- A. BRANDON. M- D.r3
f WATFORD,. jONT.

Formerly.nr sai/nia general ospital
and Western Hospital of Toronto.

Offick—Main Street, in -office formerly occupied 
by Dr. Gibson

CIVIL ENGINEER. 
W. M, MANIQAULTj,

ONTARIO LAND SURVEYOR 
AMD OfVIL ENGINEER,

■“ “»■ STRATHROY, ONTARIOl

_____DENTAL.

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

Oollejfe oj Dental Surgeons, Post graduate 
Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia and Poroe! 
*ork. The beet methods employed to preserve 
natural teeth,

OFFïQE—Over Thompson’s Confectionery, M,
T., Watford.
At Queen's Hotel, Arkona, ifct and 3rd Thured 
each month.

G. 1%. HOWDEN,
I D. D. 3. Zj. JD. s

GRADUATE of the Royal College of Dental I 
geons, of Ontario, and of the University 

Toronto. Only the Lateefcand Most Approved Ai 
“A Mrihode ased. Spccix: xiteulluu to Or 

Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr, Kelly'e Sure 
maim STREET. -------  WATFORD

V o-torinajrv Surgeon _

J McCILLICUDDY
Veterinary Surgeon,

Honor graduate Ontario veterinary
College Dentistry a Speciality. All diseases 

siaomeetlo Animals treated on scientific prlnoipl 
One door south of the Guide-Advocate office 

tiflre DOe—one door north of Dr. Qlbeon’e

Auctioneer 

J. F. ELLIOT.
Lloensed Auotloneer,:

I For the County of Lambton."

P’OMPT attentiont o all orders, reasonable terms 
orders may be ft at the Guids-Advocati office

INSURANCE

J• H. NUM£
AGENT FOB

FIRE, ACCIDENT AND SICK BENEFIT 
COMPANIES. 
representing

five Old aid Reliable Fire IsnBraiee 
CeniMMles#

If you want your property neured pleas* 
call on J. H. HUME and get hie rates, 

-----ALSO AGENT /OR-----
C, P. R. Telegraph and Canada Permanent! 

Loan na Saving Co.
Ticket Agent For C. P. R.—Ticket*
sold to all pointe in Manitoba, Northwest 
and British Columbia.^


