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SOCIETIES.
L. O. L. 605,
Watford,

meets on Friday on
or before full moon
of each and every
month, Cheapest in.
surance in Canada in
connection.  JAMES
Granam, W. M,, K.
Haskerr, Rec.-Bec-
retary.

ASSESSMENT BYSTEM.

CANADIAN ORDER OF

~ORESTERS

@rganized and Incorporated 1879
#ead Office : Brantford, Ont.

NO ORDER EXCELS IT IN
Economy of Management
Selection of Territory
Low Cost of Insurance to Members
Promptness in payment of Claims

PROGRESSIVE IN ALL DEPARTMENTS
PROTECTION AT MINIMUM COST

RESERVE FUND, DECEMBER I, IQIO

Ingurance - - $3,254,304.55
‘Bick and Funeral Ben’t 205,436.89

“Fotal - -« $3459,741.44
MEMBERSHIP OVER 75,000,

Court Lorne, No- 17, Watford,

aneets second and fourth Monday in each
month. Visiting Brethren Invited.

4. E. Collier, F. Sec. J. H. Hume,R.Sec.
A. D. Hone, C, Ranger,

“PILLS LIKE A FYLE”|

So Harsh and Drastic are

Injure Health.

In a letter written from his home in
Valencia, Mr, Marsh Selwyn does ser-
vice to thousands by drawing atten-
tion to the injuries inflicted upon deli-
tate people by drastic purgative pills. ;

“For a long time I suffered 'from

constipation, This condition compell-
ed the use of pills. Like many an-
other, I made the unwise choicer of
using pills that were like lightning in
th.elr activity. I began to be filled
with intestinal disturbances, constant
rumblings, gas in the bowels and diar-
rhoea. I grew pale and emaciated.
Then the doctor told me drastic irri-
tating pills had caused catarrh of the
bowels, an almost incurable disease.
Explaining my situation to a friend,
he advised a trial of Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills. I speedily experienced the heal-
ing and curative effect they exert on
the stomach, liver and bowels, The
intestines, freed from irritating drugs,
rapidly regained natural tone, the
bowels acted as if nature and not Dr-
Hamilton’s Pills were at work. I know
it will be of value to thousands to
know that a pill as mild and curative
as Dr. Hamilton’s is available to the
ailing.”
For bowel disorders, sick headache,
constipation, liver and stomach de-
rangement, there is no pill so invari-
ably sure to cure as Dr. Hamilton's
Pills. . Refuse a substitute, Sold in
25¢ boxes, all dealers, or The Catarrh-
ozone Co, Kingston, Ont.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
AreMild--Never Gripe

FARM FOR SALE

E UNDERSIGNED OFFERS FOR SALE THAT

desirably situated farm known as the east half of
yiot 19, Con. 4, B. E, R,, Warwick, consisting of 100
mcres, On the premises are a large and comfortable
fxame house, good barn and stable and outbuildings
#n good shape. Well fenced and waterad, and situas.
ed just outside the corporation of Watford, If not
oed wili be rented on reasonable terms. A consider-
‘able poition of the property is freshly seeded down
®or further partioulars apply to the proprietor

WM, THOMPSON,
nio-td

‘Watford Ont
100 Acre Farm for Sale.

1NG west half of Lot 27, in 18th Conccesion, of

Brooke, Good clay loam soil, part suitable for
“2ruit growing. Well fenced. good buildings in good
repair, good well with new windmill. Convenient
0 church and school, 6 miles from Watford, 6 from
Kerwood, For further particulars write to

JAS. A, HAIR,

_FARM FOR SALE

SALE.

O ACRES, being west half of Lot 7, Con. 14,
Brooke. On the premises are a cottaze 24
Dy 23 feet, barn 40 by 60 feet with concrete found-
ation, drive shed 20 by 40 feet, all nearly new.
There are about 50 acres under cultivation, 20 of
bush, balance in pasture. Well fenced and drained.
‘Plenty of water. Young orchard, Situated close
~$0 church and school, About 5 miles from Watford,
For further particulars apply on the premises,
THOS. SEARSON,

Ojne2m R F.D. 6, Sutorville.

Blacksmith Shop and House
For Sale.

HE UNDERSIGNED offers for sale his black
smith shop, house, stable and garden of ¥{ acre,
gituated on corner of 4th line, N E.R. and 18 side.
voad, Warwick. More garden land can be had if
wanted. This i8 an excellent opportunity for any-
one wishinga good stand for a blacksmith business,
tApply to

HENRY CABLE,
Birpam, Ont,
July 6th, 1911, tf

STACE LINES,

ATFORD AND WARWICK STAGE LEAVES
Warwiek Village every morning except Sun

day, reachirg Witford at 11,80 a, m, Returning
Qeaves Watford at 3.45 p. m. Passengers and freight
conveyed on reasona.le terms, C. BARNES, Pop'r.

ATFORD AND ARKONA STAGE LEAVE
Arkona at 9 a, m, Wisbeach at 10.10 a, m,
Returning leaves Watford at 3,456 p, m, Passenger
and freight conveyed on reasonable terms,—WIL
TIAM EVANS Prop,

WHY
WEBSTERS '
= NEW 5
INTERNATIONAL

DICTIONARY «

THE MERRIAM WEBSTER?

it is a NEW CREA-
!Eﬂll-e TION, covering every
field of the world’s thought,
action and culture. The only
'} mew unabridged dictionary_ in
many years.

fines over 400,000

Ee_c.lls—e lYtl'ggtls; more ﬂ;‘an ever
before appeared between two
covers. 2700 Pages. 6000 Il-
lustrations.

it is the only dictionary
Because .5 “e new divided
page. A “‘Stroke of Genius.””

it is an encyclopedia in
B.L‘.'.‘E'E ‘& single volume.

it is accepted by the
Ee_c.._“se Courts, Schools and
Press as the oue supreme au-
thority.
he who knows Wins
B__e__ll_{_e Sucoess. Let us tell
you about this new work.

- .. WRITE for specimen of new divided pags.
il ¢.& C. MERRIAM CO., Publichers, Springfield, Mass.
Mention thispaper, recelvo FEEE & et of pocket maps. Ji

WHICH
ROAD?

A Case thre the Wrong One
Brought Great Happiness
By CLARISSA MACKIE

Copyright by American Press Asso-
clation, 1911

It was a hard, level road with many
a sinuous curve that kept the siren
tooting hoarsely as the dusk obliterat-
ed the stiff sentinel woods on either
hand and gave Justin Delos little op-
portunity to test the speed of his new
racing car.

“Hi, mister, hil” sghrilled a young
yoice above the rush of his machine.

With a few rapid movements he
stopped dead short and tried to pierce
the twilight with his sand filled eyes.

“*Well, what's up?” he demanded
curtly.

“It's me,” said the small voice, with
R hint of a sob in it. “I’m up in this
tree—right over your head.”

“My gracious, what are you doing
up there?” Justin stared upward to
where the limb of a wild cherry tree
bent over the road. The air was filled
with the pungent smell of wild cherry
blossoms and the bruised bark of the
tree, There was the glimmer of a
small white face and a white blouse
balanced perilously on the limb.

“Now, you just slip off that limb and
drop—that’s the boy! Caught yonu,
didn’t 1?” said Mr. Delos.

Justin tucked the boy in a corner of
the seat and prepared to resume his
ride, but the boy placed a cold little
hand on his and raised his voice in
protest.

“Please don’t, mister! I'm afraid to
go up that road,” he bawled lustily.

“What are you afraid of? How do
you expect to go home if you don't
take that road?”

“I'm lost!” wailed the strayed one,

“Where do you live?’ demanded
Justin,

“(ro-oss High-wa-ax!l”

iT GROWS HAIR

( Here Are Facts We Want You to
Prove at Our Risk.

Marvelous as it may seem, Rexall “93"
Hair Tonic has grown hair on heads that
were once bald.  Of course, in none of
these cases were the hair roots dGead, nor
had the scalp taken on a glazed, shiny
appearance. ; 3 el

Rexall “93"” Hair Tonic acts scientifi-
cally, destroying the germs which are
usually responsible for baldness. Itpene-
trates to the roots of the hair, stimulating
and nourishing them. Itisamostpleasant
toilet necessity, is delicately perfumed,
and will not gum nor permanently stain

r. :
th‘:i\lhem‘\'ant you to get a bottle of Rexall
93" Hair Tonic and use it as directed.
1f it does not relieve scalp irritation,remove
dandruff, prevent the hair from falling out
and promote an increased .growﬂ} of hair,
and in every way give entire satisfaction,
simply come back and tell us, and without
question or formality we will hand back to
you every penny you paid us for it. Two
sizes, soc. and $1.00. Sold only at our
store—The Rexall Store,

Many Pills as to Seriously

) people would allow me to use a tele-
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“Well. you're all fight then—tnis 18
the Crass Highway,” veassured-Justin
- I

as he threw in the clutch and pulled
the starting lever, but the boy grasp-
ed him with trembling fingers.

“No, it isn't, sir; I missed it way
back. I ran away from nurse, and I've
been trying to find it ever since and”—

A handsome lamppost supported a
large electric globe which gave down
sufficient light to convince Justin that
he was indeed on the wrong road.

“Well, I'll be jiggered!” he exclaimed
at last.

“I told you it was the wrong road,”
piped the little voice rather trium-
phantly.

“So you did. Well, it's the first time
I knew this old road went beyond
Cross Highway! Seems to stop right
bere too. Do you know where this
drive leads to, son?”

“To perdition,” said the little fellow
calmly.

“Perdition!” repeated Justin, scandal-
ized. *“Who told you that?”

“Mother did. I asked her. I waited
in the carriage once when she went in-
side, and she said it was perdition. So
I asked cook what perdition was, and
she said it was—you know the hot
place.”

“What’s your name?’

“Frederick Templeton Leeson. That’s
dad’s name too.”

“Ah! Then you're Leeson’s little
chap, eh? Well, you are a good way
from home. QGuess I better run up
this drive and telephone to your folks
that you're all right. What do you
say?’ Justin turned the car into the
drive and sped swiftly up its length,

“] don’t—want to go to that—place!”
wailed Master Frederick Templeton
Leeson. “Cook says they fry you on
toasting forks if you're naughty.”

“Never you mind, son. You're a
good boy. They won’t fry you nor
bake you. Very likely all the ladies will
kiss you and call you a sweet child.”

“I hate ladies, and 1 won’t be kissed,
and I won’t be fried!” protested Fred-
erick, kicking the shins of his rescuer
with sudden fierce ingratitude. *You
stop this car, mister!”

. "At your command, sir,” said Justin

as he brought the machine handsome-
ly under the lighted porte-cochere and
jammed down his lévers. His siren
uttered a brief commanding salute,
the door opened instantly, and a man
mervant appeared.

“I've missed the road, my man,”
sald Justin, “and I wonld like to be
set right if you can direct me to the
Cross Highway.”

“A mile back, sir. You probably
passed the turn without noticing.
From there on is private property. If
you turn around and go back over
your own tracks you’ll find your way
all right.”

“Thanks,” sald Jhsnn. tossing the

man a coin. “Oh, 1 wonder if your
phone for a moment. I've picked up a
little lost boy and”—

“Certainly, sir. If it's Mr. Leeson’s
little boy it’s all right. They've been
telephoning here to know if we've
seen him. Come right in.”

He held open the door and admitted
Justin and his sleepy charge into a
wide entrance hall softly carpeted and
delicately lighted with carefully dis-
posed electric bulbs. A wood fire
whispered in the wide fireplace, and
several comfortable chairs were gath-
ered around the hearth, where a white
haired woman was dispensing tea.
There were several other women, some
within the tall shadow of the settle.

The white haired wwoman dropped a
teaspoon with a silvery clatter and
arose to her feet. Justin saw with
dazed eyes that her face was startled
out of its customary sweet repose and
that she looked at him with astonish-

GUIDE-ADVOCATE, WATFORD, AUGU

e
come. " " :

“l ask your pardon, madam—Mra.
Stone. I came upon your place by mis-
take, and 1 asked your man if I might’
telephone to this little boy's parents
that he was found and that I would
return' him at once,” he stammered '
after a little awkward silence, =

“Oh, 1t's little 'Frederick!  ‘How de
lighted poor Evelyn will be. = Here
is the telephone booth, Mr. Delosa.”

When Justin emerged after reassur-
ing the delighted parents that he
would return the wandering Frederick
4o their arms at once he found Mrs.
Stone awaiting him at the end of the
corridor. She held out her hand, smil
ing rather sadly as sbhe did so.

“I must ask your pardom, Mr. Delos,
for not giving you a heartier welcome.
I was so startled at sight of you I
quite lost my wits for the moment.”

“You hardly expected to see me,”
said Delos with a rueful smile. “I'm
afraid if I'd known you were here I'd
never have ventured to knock at your
door, hospitable as it always was in
the past. Pardon me for that blunder
ing reminder!” he begged hastily.

- “Certainly, Justin. WIill you come
and drink a cup of tea with us?”® She
paused 'at his protesting band.

“Thank you, dear Mrs. Stone, but I
couldn’t—not until you change your
mind about me, you know,” he said
firmly. o

“Change my mind! Ah, Justin, we did
that almost immediately after you left
in anger. If you had only read and
heeded our explanatory letters you
would ‘have known that Mr. Stone was,
quite satisfled that the fault of the ac-
cident rested entirely on a defect in
our machine and not in your driving.
But you never answered our letters,
and you declined to see my husband”—

“I mever received your letters, Mrs.
Stone, and as soon as I learned that
Dita—Miss Stone was out of danger 1

. Wwent abroad and have been home only

a few weeks. You see, I bought a
place not far from here—thought I'd
get in a new part of the country and
wouldn’t meet any of the old crowd.
But it's & small world.”

“It {8 indeed, and you haven’t asked
after my daughter, Justin. It's‘three
years since you last saw her, isn’t it?'
She searched his face with anxious
motherly eyes.

“I haven't dared ask for her. T've
felt that I was to blame for reekless
driving, and I shall never forget her
white face as she lay unconscious on
the stones nor the words of your hus-
band as he accused me of having mur
dered her—murdering Dita when—oh,
what’s the use? You knew how I felt
about it, Mrs. Stone.”

For an instant her warm hand press-
ed his, and then she glided away to
give place to a tall, slender form,
crowned with golden hair, whose face
was rosy with health and whose gray
eyes were now alight with a happiness
which had been postponed until this
blissful moment. Justin could scarcely
believe his hungry eyes when her own
answered his unspoken appeal and the
quiet corridor witnessed the reunion of
the parted lovers.

After awhile the wailing Master
Frederick Templeton Leeson demand-
ed to be taken to his mamma. *“I
don’t like perdition!” he protested.

“Perdition]” repeated Justin for the
second time that evening. “Why
perdition, eh?”

Perdita Stone laughed merrily. *“It’s
such a good joke, Justin. It seems hisg
mother told him this road led to Per
dita’s, and he translated it into ‘per-
dition,’ and the cook gave him a literal
interpretation of that word, and he's
been afraid to come here ever since,
haven’t you, Frederick?”

“1 like Miss Dita, but I don’t want to
stay in perdition,” yowled Frederick.

Justin lifted him to his shoulder and
turned to Mrs. Stone with his old win-
ning smile. “I'm going to take Fred-
erick home. Would you trust Perdita
with me too?”

‘Without a word Mrs. Stone stood a
tiptoe to kiss the tall young man, while
Perdita slipped away to don coat and
scarf.

As they whirled down the dark
avenue and into the winding road
Frederick snuggled between them and
uttered a sleepy sigh.

“] guess we're out of perdition now.”

“And right into paradise,” concluded
Justin happily.

HAIR GROWS THIN.

Use Parlsian 8age in Time
To Prevent Baldness.

If your hair is growing thinner and
causing you anxtety go to T. B. Taylor
& Sons to-day and get a large bottle of
Parisian Sage for only 50 cents. It is
such a delightful and refreshing dressing
that you will like to use it régularly.

Parisian Sage is guaranteed to stop
falling hair and itching scalp, to eradi-
cate dandraff and make the hair lustrous
and radiant, or money back.

There is nothing just as good ds Par-
isian Sage. . See you get the package
which contains the girl with the Auburn
Hair.

—— G TP e

Some people live in the past, and are
happy ; others live in the future, and are
hopeful ; the rest of us hustle to keep

J. W. MCLAREN, WATFORD.

ment and displeasure rather than wel-

step with the procession of to-dasy and
out of the discord.

MEDICAL.

JAMES NEWELL, PH. B, M. D
B B.C. P, M. B. M. A, England.
Watford, Ont.l

OFFICE—Main 88, next door "to' Marih
k, idence—Front street, one block east from
Maln street,

R- Q. KELLY, M.D.
Watford, Ont.

OFFICE—MAIN BTREET, formerly 'oopuple
by Dr. McLeay. Residence Front St. East,

CIVIL ENGINEER.

W. M, MANIGAULT,
ONTARIO LAND BURVEYOR
AND CIVIL ENGINEER,

Box 800, STRATHROY: ONTARIO!

DENTAL.
GEORGE HICKS,

v

D.D.8,, TRINITY UNIVERSITY. L,D.5,, ROYAL
Oollege of Dental Surgeons, Post graduate im
Bridge and Crown work, Orthodontia and Porcelain
work. The best methods employed to preserye the
aatural teeth,

OFFICE—Over Thompson's Confectionery, MAIN
§T., Watford,

At'Qucen’s Hotel, Arkona, 18t and 8rd Thuredays

each month,

C. h. HOWDEN,
D.D.S. L. DS

RADUATE of the Royal College of Dental Sur~

geons, of Ontario, and of tﬁe University of

Toronto, Only the Latest and Most Approved AppH-

anoes and Methode used, Special attention to Crowms

and Brldﬁzlork. Office—Over Dr, Kelly’s Burgery,
IN STREET, —— WATFO{D

Veterinary Surgeon.

J. McGILLICUDDY
Veterinary Surgeon,

ONOR GRADUATE ONTARIO VETERINARY

Oollege. Dentistry a Speciality. All diseases
oldomestic Animals treated on soientific principles,
Office—One door south of the Guide-Advocate of
E&ddenco—lnln 8%., one door north of Dr. Gibson’s:
iice

F. D. MATHEWS

Veterinary Surgeon

ONOR GRADUATE AND PRIZE MAN ON
TARIO Veterinary College, Member of the Q.
v Mediocal A ] 2 ..) ‘. ded to

. AlLLS
iay or night. OFFICE—One door north of Roche
House, Watford, Residence, Huron strest, second
brick cottege west of Restorick’s livery, south side.

Auvctioneer

J. F. ELLIOT.

Licensed Auctioneer,
For the County of Lambton,;

ROMPT attentiont o all orders, reasonable ferms
- orders may be 1t at the GUIDR-ADvooATE office

——

INSURANCE
J. H. HUME.
AGENT FOR
FIRE, ACCIDENT AND SICK BENEFIT
COMPANIES.
REPRESENTING
Five 0ld and Rellable Fire Insuramee
Companles

1f you wanb your pr(}PerLy nsured please
callon J, H. HUME and get his rates,

~—eALSO AGENT {fOR——

C, P. R, Telegraph and Canada Permaaents
X Loan na Saving Co.

Ticket Agent For C.P. R.—Tickets
sold to all points th Manitoba, Northwes#
and British Columbia.

THE LAMBTON

Farmers’ Mutual Fire Insur-
ance Company.

(Eetablished in 1870

J. Wi KINGSTON  Presidend.
THOS. STEADMAN, Vice-Pres,

JAMES ARMSTRONG, Direcron.
A. G. MINIELLY, Dirgcror.
D. SUTHERLAND, DirrcToR.
JAMES SMITH, DIRECTOR.

W G. WILLOUGHBY, MANAGER AND

Sk0.-TREAS.
J. F. ELLIOT, TIRE 1NSPECTOR.
D. 8, ROBERTSON, AUDITOR,
ALEX, JAMIESON, AUDITOR.

PETER McPHEDRAN, Wanstead, P.€

AagyT, for Warwick and Plymptos.

All §
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