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JAMES NEWELL, PH. B, M. D

B e LR O P, M. B, M.'A, England,

L AWarford, Ont.
OFFICE~—Main B%., next door to Merchants
lence—Front street, one bjock east trom

i 0%

‘R G. KELLY, M.D.
‘Wattord, Ont.d

OFFIOE—-MAIN STREET. form: ooouple
ey Dr. MoLeay. Realdence Front 8t. ::z.:l }

THOS. A.IBRANDON, M. D,;_
WATFORD, |ONT,

ORMERLY OF SARNIA GENERAL OSPITAL
and Western Hospital of Toronto. §

Omn-—lllg Street, in office formerly occupied
3 -1

4y Dr. Gibson

CIVIL ENGINEER.

W. M, MANIGAULT,
ONTARIO LAND SURVEYOR
AND OIVIL ENGINEER,

Box 300, STRATHROY, "ONTARIO!

DENTAL

GEORGE HICKS,

D.D.8, TRINITY UNIVERSITY. L.D.4,, ROYAL
(hlhqo ot Dental Surgeons, Post Adune in
Bridge and Orown work, Orthodontia :nd F 1
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Acute Ilyspopﬂa

Bestoratlon of Btomach
Power Comes Quickly
With the Right Medicine.

“My food neemed to decompose in
my stomach,” writes Mr, Ralph Clem-
mons, of Newbridge, P.O. “I had a
stomach that failed in some way to
perform its work.  Digestion seemed
more or less arrested and I grew thin,
yellow, nérvous. The stomach became
distendeqd and impeded apparently the
action of the heart, for often at night
it would ‘do great stunts. ' At times I
would vomit a mucous mass, and at
these times my head ached most ter-
ribly. A friend, who had been cured
of a similar condition, advised me to
take Dr, Hamilton's Pills regularly,
which I did. The result in my case
was simply marvelous. Dr. Hamilton's
Pills removed the cause, strengthened
the stomach, excited the liver to normal
action, the kidneys were released of
excessive work, Health soon glowed
within me. I can now eat, sleep, and
live like a live man.”

Be advised—Use Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
-~they are sure to do you good. 25c
per box, at all dealers, or The Ca-
tarrhozone Co,, Kingston, Canada.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
Cure Indigestion
Dyspepsia

work, The best methods employed to preserye the
matural teeth,

- m(Jl-Ovel Thompeon's Confectionery, MAIN

S b "Hotel, Arkona, 16$ and 8rd Thursdays
month,

G. N. HOWDEN,
DDS L.D.S!

RADUATE of the Royal Ooll e of Dental Sur.

‘.OIll, o! Onhrlo and of the University of

e Latest and Most Approved Appli-

anoes And lloizodn used, Special attention to Orown

sod Work, Office—Over Dr, Keﬂio Surgery.
STREET. WATFO!

e
V‘Q'b.ri:;.o.rv Surgeon.

J. McCILLICUDDY
Veterinary Surgeon,
HOHOB GRADUATE ONTABIO mnnmmy
lldmnonlu Animals uonod on solentifio prlnulplu
©ffloce—One door south of the Guide-Advooate office

Mesidence—Main Bs., one door morth of Dr. Gibson's
Biice =

Auvctioneer
J. F. ELLIOT.

Liocoensed Auctioneer,
For the Oounty of Lambion,.]

OMPT attention $o all orders, reasonable terme
- ovdere may be f4 ab the GuiDR-ADpvooATs office

INSURANCE

J. H. HUME.

AGENT FOR

: F(RE,; ACOIDENT AND BICK BENEFIT

COMPANIKS.
REPRESENTING

Wive 0ld and Reliable Fire Insurance
Companies

3f you wanb your erty nsured please
callon J, lﬁd ggeb his rates,

—~—=ALSD AGENT FOR—

10, P. R. Telegraph and Canada Permaaent
Loan na Saving Co.

T.lﬁket Agent For C.P. R.—Tickete
points in Msmtoba Northwest
and Bﬂ.mh Qolumbia.,.

THE LAMBTON

Farmers’ Mutnal Fire [Insur-
ance Company.

(Established in 1876

Jd. W. KINGSTON  :President,

THOS. STEADMAN, Vice-Pres,
. JAMES ARMSTRONG, DIRECTOR.
A, G, MINIELLY, DIRECTOR,
D. SUTHERLAND, DIRECTOR,
} JAMESSMITH, DIRECTOR.

‘'wa. WILLOUGHBY'{M‘“‘“"‘ AND

8ro.-TrEAs.
y 3B ELLIOT, FIRE 1NSPEOTOR. ||
. D. 8. ROBERTSON,

AUDITOR,
§ ALEX. JAMIESON, f AuprTor.

PETER McPHEDRAN, Wanstead, P.O.
AcENT, for Warwick and Plvmpton

STAGE LINES.

ATFORD AND WARWIOK STAGE LEAVES
Warwick Vlllﬁe every morning except - Sun-
day, reachirg W itfo! at 11,80 a, m, Returning
Aeaves Wntonl &t 8,45 p. m. Passengers and freight
enveyed on reasona.le terms, O. BARNES, Pop'r.
'ATFORD AND ARKONA STAGE LEAVE
Arkona at 9 a. m, Wisbeach at 10.10 a, m.
Resurning leaves Wa«ord at 8,45 p, m, Passenger
WE%. conveyed on] reasonable terms, ~WIL]
'ANS Prop.

TIME TABLE.
Wralns leave Watford Btation as follows ;
QOIS wisT

Accommodation, 27 ,......

- “Accommodation, 29 v
@imkvpmu.ﬂ. ...... 9 27 p.m.
(OING EAST

7 46‘a.m

12 08 p.m.
.. 300 p.m.
#8616 p.m,

Watford,

- discouraged woman in. this wieinity.

AN ARBITER
OF FATE

Gamaliel Swallows an Anclent
Superstition

By CLARISSA MACKIE

Copyright by American Press Asso-
clation, 1911
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“Here comes Aunt Alvaretta,” sai@
Elsie listlessly from her seat in the
bow window. *“I wonder what has
happened.  She’s got her knit hood on
over her sweeping cap, and she is run-
ning across the orchard.”

Mrs. Parsons leaned over her dnngh-
ter’'s shoulder and peered at the tall
angular figure hurrying through the
orchard that divided the two houses.
“Maybe Gamaliel has had another fit.
That cat will be the death of Alvaretta
with his fits and finicky ways; she’s
worried over him half the time. III /
open the door for her.” She went to
the side porch and awaited her gister's
coming.

Alvaretta came up the narrow. path
between the rows of chrysanthemums,
her prunella shod feetsflashing in and
out of the dead leaves and her faded
face quite pink with excitement.

“Is it Gamaliel ?” called Mrs, Parsons
eagerly as her sister drew near.

Miss Lee stopped short and stared.
“Is what Gamaliel ?”

“I thought perhaps that cat had an-
other fit,” returned Mrs. Parsons sharp-
ly; “he’s always cutting up some sort
of didoes!”

“Gamaliel’s all right,” assured Al-
varetta calmly as she followed her sis-
ter into the warm sitting room. “How
are you, Elsie? Haven't you finished
those pillowcases yet?”’

“This is the last one,” answered Hl-
sle, rising to offer her aunt a rocking
chair. “When we saw you running,
‘Aunt Alvaretta, we thought something
had happened.” She resumed her own
seat and bent her fair head above the
muslin pillowcase.

“Something wunusual did happen,”
averred Miss Lee with mysterious
nods of her head. “I'll have to take

ﬂ“gy knit hood; it's hotter'n all

t in this room. For the land—if
I haven’t got on my sweeping cap!
Well, it’s all in the story of what hap-

o

llFE NOT WURTH LIVING

is the way Miss Alta Abel of West
Baden, Ind., summed up her existence
after having sought in vain for health.
She writes: “I was a complete wreck
—always tired, worn out and nervous.
I had to spend about one-third &f my
time in bed.

“Vinol, your delicious cod liver and
iron tonic, was recommended, and T
can truly say it has fdone me more
good than all the medicine I ever tonk
in my life, . Thet nervous and tired
feeling is all gﬁhp I have gainad-in
health, flesh and gtl ength, until T feol
like another person.” (We guarantee
this testimonial to be genuine)

What Vinol-did for Miss Abel, 'we
know it will ‘do for- every mnervous,
run-down, overworked; tied, thin and

Try- a bottle of Vinol with the un-
derstanding that your money wil be
retmodltitdoelnothdny o

T"_ Taylw&So-Hm Mfotd ;

iR

“What happened?” querieddMrs. Par
sons‘impatiently as she picked tup her
needles and knitted furiously at some
white lace she was making for her
daughter’s troussean.

Miss Lee removed her sweeping cap
and twirled it thoughtfully on one long
finger, her keen, black eyes watching
Elsle's downcast face as she told her
story.

“As T was saying, I cleaned the gar-
ret this morning, or 1' was just begin-
ning to when I. decided 1'd clean out
that little closet under -the rafters.
There was g little hair trunk that be-
longed to Grandmother Lee, and it
had all sorts of truck in it. I won't
tell you all the stuff there was tucked
away in that trunk. Some rainy day
you can come, Emeline, and we’ll look
it over. But among other things there
was a little pasteboard box and inside
of it was a little scrap of lace, marked
‘Ann Lee’s wedding vell’ That. was
your great-grandmother, Elsie! There
was a scrap of the wedding gown and
then screwed up in a little plece of pa-
per was this bit of g'randniother 8 wed-
ding cake!” Ivaretta triumphantly
held up a t of yellowed paper,
which she carefully unfolded . to' dis-
cover a morsel of dark, fruity cake
with a few flecks of icing clinging to
it.

“I'm going to give it to Elsie to
dream on,” said Miss Lee slowly.

Bisie’s pale face flushed hotly and
she shrank back in her chair with a
protesting gesture of her hands. “You
needn’t laugh at me, Aunt Alvaretta,”
she said tremulously. *“You know I
don’t have to dream on wedding cake
—my fate’s been decided for me.” She
shot a bitter glance at her mother's
averted face.

Mrs. Parsons arose and went to the
plant stand in the window, where she
proceeded to pick the dead leaves from
the geraniums with quick, nervous ges
tures that betrayed her inward per-
turbation,

“l dido’t know KElsle had decided
she was going to marry Jerome Bar
clay. 1 thought she was sort of teeter-
ing betwgen him and, Rob Harris,”
blurted Miss' Alvaretta, getting upon
her feet. *“I've never taken much stock
in your notion of having Elsie get Her
wedding clothes ready before she'd
made up her mind."" .

“I never said I wanted to marry Je:
rome Barclay. I—I—can't begar him}”
flashed Elsie, with unusual spirit.

Mrs. Parsons turned a cold face:to:
ward her daughter. “I thought it was
understood,” she said severely, “that
you was to marry Jerome. He said
he wouldn’t take ‘no’ for an answer,

‘and he says you can Leep hired help

and you needn’t do a stroke of work
if you don't want to. He can afford
to have you live like a lady. He left
a di'mond ring for you to wear, and
he told me to fire ahead and get the
clothes ready. He says he knows you
will be ready. I don't want to influ-
ence you, Elsie, but I’ve had to work
so hard all my life it seems as if 1
couldn’t have you let such a good
chance go by.” 8he looked appealing-
ly at the mutinous face of her daugh-
ter.

“I wouldn’t mind working hard for
some folks,” half sobbed the girl,
turning her eyes away.

Mrs, Parsons sighed and resumel
ber picking of the dead leaves tron

the geraniums. “I didn't know tha?2
Rob had given you the chance to say
yes or no,” she said bitterly.
“Fiddlesticks!” sniffed Miss Alvaret-
ta, with a toss of her head. " “I guess
Rob and Elsie know whether they
want to marry each other without any
highfaluting talk about it. Rob Har-
ris is poor, but he's smart as a whip
and bound to make his mark in the
world. He's got more ginger in his

little finger than Jerome Barclay has g

in his whole lazy body. 1 don't be-
lieve in interfering with other folk's
business, and I shan’t influence Elsie
either way, but I think it's only fair
she should have a chance, and here
it is.”

Miss Alvaretta held out the bit of
wedding cake in its twist of paper and
dropped it in her niece's outstretched
hand. “Elsie Parsons, you take that
cake and put it under your pillow to-
night. If you dream about Rob Har-
ris you can take it that it's your fate
to marry him and nobody else. If
you dream of anybody else 1 reckon
it’s your duty to marry them whoever
they are. There! I've got to be go-
ing. Gamaliel will' be wanting his
milk.”

With a pressure of Elsie’s hand and
a defiant glance at the thin disap-
proving back of her sister, Miss Alva-
retta marched out of the room.

‘When, she had disappeared through
the aisles of leafless trees Mrs. Par-
sons turned around. ™I hope you're
not going to take any stock in that
foolishness, Elsie.”

“Mother, I'm going to have my
chance,” she said quietly. *“I'll prom-
ise to abide by whatever I dream

about tonight. If I dream about Je-'

rome ‘Barclay I'll tell you the truth.”
%711 do the best I can by you, Elsie,
whichever way you happen to dream,”

said Mrs, Parsons after a lonz,pam

“Thank - you, - mother,” -
then they. talked of

dreams the

4 and kissed him rapturously,

aid Misle’s 1overs' were not mentoned
again that afternoon.

After supper there came a scratching
and mewing at the side door. “It's
Gamaliel,” said Eisie as she arose to
admit Miss Alvaretta’s big black cat.
1 suppose he's come over to spend the
ni‘ht—"

“The most ungrateful critter that
ever lived, remarked Mrs. Parsons as
ghe placed a saucer of milk for the
unexpected guest. “Alvaretta . waits
on that cat hand and foot and five
nights out of the week he runs over
here to sléep. I shouldn’t think you'd
want him sleeping in your room, El-
l’lO."

While .she undressed Kisie thought
of the wedding cake and of what she
might dream while its magic lay so
near her head, but she forgot it after
all until she was about to step into
bed. Then she groped in the darkness
and found the twisted bit of paper on
the bureau and tucked it under her
pilow.

She thought persistently of Jerome
Barclay, while she tried to banish bhim
from her mind, and so she fell asleep
and dreamed of him~—clear,. vivid
dreams of automobile rides around the
surrounding country and into the ad-
jacent citieg as Jerome Barclay’s wife;
were so real that she re-
membered every detail of each one
when she awoke to a realization that
her test had failed to grant her heart’s
desire. Not once had she even thought
of Rob Harris in the misty land ot
dreams, v

Gamaliel yawned sleepily on his
cushion and bounced off indignantly
as the door was cautiously pushed
open and Mrs. Parsons’ face was
thrust in.

“Well, Elste, what did you dream?”
she asked, with assumed lightness.

Eilsie sat up in bed and swept the
fair hair back from her dejected face
“I dreamed of Jerome Barclay, moth-
er,” she said heroically. “So I'll mar
ry him just as I said L would.”

Mrs. Parsons advanced into the room
and picked up a scrap of paper from
the floor. “What's this?" she asked.
“What did you do with the cake, El-
sle?”

The girl stared and then slipped her
hand hastily under the pillow and
drew forth a screwed up piece of pa-
per. “Here it is—no—why, mother, I
made a mistake and put & curl paper
under the pillow instead of the wed-
ding cake!” The color came into her
cheeks and her eyes danced as they
had not done in months, She was
getting some of her old time spirit
back. “There isn’t any charm about
dreaming on a curl paper, is there,
mother?” she asked demurely.

“No, there isn’t,’ said Mrs. Parsons
shortly. *“Hisie, 1 believe that Gamas
liel ate that cake. See, this is the pa-
per with a few crumbs left in it. I
found it near his cushion. There!
See him eat the rest of it!” She look-
ed resentfully at Gamaliel as he swal-
lowed the remaining crumbs and lick«
ed his lips appreciatively.

“I forgot to say, Risie, that Rob
Harris is downstairs waiting to see
you. He says he can’t go till he does.
I expect your Aunt Alvaretta had
something to do about getting him
over here. He looks powerfully wor-
ried. He’s got a little automobile to
attend to his business with, I've ask:
ed Rob to stay to breakfast. You bet-
ter hurry.” She opened the door and
stumbled over the active Gamaliel
“Drat that cat! Thieving old repro-
batel” she scolded, departing. “I'm
glad you dreamed what you did,
child,” she called back.

Bisfe snatched Gamaliel to her heart
“You're
the dearest old thing, and you shall
wear a white ribbon,” she whispered
in his perky ear, Then from below
there came a prolonged and familiar
whistle that was echoed in her heart,
She crept to the window and answer-
ed 1t happily, tremulously.

From across the orchard Aunt Al
yaretta’s voice sounded, calling:
_“Gamaltell Gamaliell” _

If you trade in Watford you go home
satxsﬁed

FOR AGED PEOPLE

0Old Folks Should be Careful in Their
Selection of Regulative Medicine,

We have a safe, dependable and alto-
gether ideal remedy that is particularly
adapted to the requirements of aged peo-
ple and persons of weak constitutions who
suffer from constipation or other bowel
disorders. We are so certain that it will
relieve these  complaints and give absolute
satisfaction in every particular that we

offer it with our personal guarantee that it
shall cost the user nothing if it fails to
substantiate our claims. This rnm:dy is
called Rexall Orderlies.

Rexall Orderlies have a soothing, heal-
ing, strengthening,-tonic and regulative
action upon the bowels. They remove all
irritation, dryness, soreness and weakness.
They restore the bowels and associate
organs to more vigorous and healthy ac-
tivity. They are eaten like candy, may be
taken at any time without inconvenience;

' donot cause any griping, nausea, diarrhea,

excessive looseness, flatulénce or other
disagreeable effect. Price 25c. and 1oc.

. Sold only at qurstore m-The Rexall Store.
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Duting the past year the Londv:

> ness C%llege enrolled more studetll

} any other Business $chool, ifs the city,

There’s a reason, Seven Colleges, r‘j ¥

p trainers in Canada, Thirty ym
rience School of Isasc Pitman Shert-

E:nd Exclusive right of famous Bliss

Bookkeeping System, r graduates

the best positions and the demand w‘

them has bcgn gmoi‘ m‘rixven‘lheom ¥

Best School in Western Onl

Aﬂili:?ed‘:vpxelh the Commercial Educ-\cn’

Association of Canada. Day nndm

classes, Call and inspect our schoel,

decide,

SPOTTON BUSINESS i}
COLLEGE

b LONDON LOAN BUILDING '/
COR. DUNDAS AND PARK AVE. * .
ROBT. KING, PRINCIPAL.

2

Winter 'ferm From January 2adf
LLIOTT o

Toronto, Out,, standsina class by itself whese
strictly first-class work is considered.
Write for Catalogue,

%zm/%/m/

A. BLDG.,
ONDON ONT.

BUSINESS and SHORTHAND SUBJECTS..
Registered last season upwards eof 300
students and placed every graduate. Seven
specially qualified regular teachers. One-
hundred and fifty London firms  employ
our trained help. College in session from:
Sept. 5 to“June 30. Enter amy time. .

Catalogue Fne

Forest Clly S, ¢ :

J. W, Wm‘mvzu JR,
® Chartered Anwumlnt.
Vice Principal.

WNTER TERM FROM JAN 2ND

CENTRAL

Business College,
STRATFORD. ONT.

Is the leading Business College tn
51 Western Ontario,
1t has three departments :

COMMERCIAL, SHORTHAND AND .}
TELEGRAPHY,

It is Jarger and better than ever., Our

courses are much better thsn those of the

ordinary Business Uollege, and our gradn-

ates secure high grade positions. A prac-

tical training is worth many times the coss,

If you want a Business College Coutse select

this school and get the best. Our Cnulognc

is Kree, Write for it at onoe,

Ié‘ D. A- MLACHLAN - PRINGIPAL.
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Machioery and Enginse. ik

All Kinds of Implements- .‘ -

furnished on ghort notice.

Having boug
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«of Oct. Thank

Gasoline Engines

suitable for all kinds of work.

Buggies and Carriages.
*  (Cream Separafers
The Best Goods on the Mark#t
at the Closest Prices. |
Agent for the Celebrated f

Page Wire Fence.
SATISFACTION GUARANZEED.
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L. H. COBK, .
§20tf - Cor. Huro® and Main Sts., Watford:

CHANTRY FARM’

KEHRWOOD.

% SHORTHORN CATTLE AND
..+ LINCOLN SHEEP.




