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Proof that Some Women 
dfi Avoid. Operations
Mrs. Etta Dorion, of Ogdensburg, Wii, says:
“I suffered from female troubles which caused piercing pains 

like a knife through my back and side. I finally lost all my 
strength so 1 had to go to bed. The doctor advised an operation 
but I would not Haten to it I thought of what I had read about 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound and tried it. The first 
bottle brought great relief and six bottles have entirely cured me.
All women who have female trouble of any kind should try 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.”

How Mrs. Boyd Avoided an Operation.
Canton, Ohio.—"I suffered from a female trouble which , 

caused me much suffering, and two doctors decided that,
I would have to go through an operation before I could 
get well V \
“My mother, who had been helped by Lydia E. Pink-1 

ham’s Vegetable Compound, advised me to try it be
fore submitting to an operation. It relieyed me from 
my troubles so I can do my house work Without any . 
difficulty. I advise any woman who is afflicted with / 
female troubles to give Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vet 
table Compound a trial and It will do as mucl 
for them.’*—Mrs. Manns Boyd, 1421 6th St.
N. B., Canton, Ohio.
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Every Sick Woman ShdUf

LYDIA £. PINKHAM’S 
VEGETABLE COMPOUND
Before Submitting Tb An Operation}

LYDIA E.HNKHAM MEDICINE CO. LYNN. MASS.
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'4AMES NEWELL. PH. B-, M.C
L. R C. V. & S„ M. B M. A., England. 

Coroner County of Lambton,

Wa.tft»rdL ont
OFFICÇ—Corner oi Main and Front streeta 

-Ateeidence—Front street, one block east o 
Main street

cTw SAWERS, M. D.
WATFORD, ONT

t Formerly of Napier) Office — Main 
.-Street, formerly occupied by^Dr. Kelly. Phone 
l*ja. Residence—Ontario Street, opposite M 
A. McDonnell's, Night calls Phone 13B,

; W. G- SIDDALL. M- D-
WATFORD - - ONTARIO
.‘Potmerly of Victoria Hospital, London. 

'^OFFICE—Main street, in office formerly occupied 
fry Dr. Brandon. Day and night calls phone 
*6.

DENTAL.
GEORGE HICKS,

1 D D S„ TRINITY UNIVERSITY, L. D. 6., 
"‘Royal College of Dental Surgeon*, Post graduate 
of Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia and 
Porcelain work. The best methods employed te 

preserve the natural teeth.
OFFICE—Opposite Taylor & Son’s drug store 

'«CAIN ST., Watford. k
* At Queen’s Hotel, Arkona, 1st and 3rd Thurs- 

of[ each month

G. N. HOWDEN
D. P 3. I-i X3. S.

RADDATK of the Royal College of Dents' 
xDTSurgeons, of Ontario, and the University of 
"TToronto. Only the Latest and Most Approved 
Appliances and Methods used. Special attentioc 

• to Crown and Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr 
Kelly’s Surgery. MAIN ST.—WATFORD

Ve-bsxiEa&rv Surgeon.
J MoCILLIOUDDY

Veterinary Surgeon,
TTONOR GRADUATE ONTARIO VETERIN JLL ary College. Dentistry a Specialty. A1 
diseases of domestic animals treated on scientifi 
principles.

Office—Two doors south.of the Guide-Advocate 
- office. Residence—Main Street, one door north 
of Dr. Siddall’s office.

Carolyn 
of the Corners

(Continued from page 6.)

•Tm—rm Just as co-oia as 1—1 can 
be,” she chattered. “Oh, Chet! taie 
me home, please !”

“I’m a-going to,H chattered the lad 
in return.

He dragged off his coat now, wrung 
it as dry as he could and wrapped it 
around Carolyn May's legs before he 
seated her on the sled again. Then 
he seized the rope once more and 
started toward the sound of the chapel 
bell.

Prince began to bark. He could not, 
move forward much faster than Chet 
did, but he faced the wind and began 
to bark with persistence.

“There — there's something over 
there, Chet,” murmured Carolyn May. 
She was all but breathless herself.

Then, through the wind and storm, 
came a faint hail. Prince eagerly 
pursued his barking. Chet tried to re
ply to the hail, but his voice was only 
a hoarse croak.

“We’ve got to keep on—we’ve got to 
keep on,” muttered the lad, dragging 
the sled slowly.

The dog had disappeared. Carolyn 
May was weeping frankly. Chet Gorm- 
ley was pushing slowly through the 
storm, staggering at each step, scarce
ly aware in what direction he was 
heading.

CHAPTER XIV.

Auctioneer
J. F. ELLIOT.

Lloensed Auotloneer
For the County of Lambton.

PROMPT attention to all orders, reasonable 
terms. Orders may be left at the Guide 

Advocate office

•Gordon Hollingsworth
Licensed Auctionee

For the County of Lambton.
V^tAREFUL attention paid to all orders. Term 
\j reasonable and Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Orders may be left at the Guide-Advocate office.

A D. HONE
Painter and Decorator

Paper Hanging
WATFORD - ONTARIO

GOOD WORK 
PROMPT ATTENTION 

REASONABLE PRICES 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 

ESTIMATES FURNISHED
i.'figf/m—

RESIDENCE—ST CLAIR STREET 1

How to Write a Sermon.
Joseph Stagg heard the dog bark 

first of alL
The men with Mr. Stagg having 

spread out on the Ice like a skirmish
ing party, now closed In toward the 
point from which sounded the dog’s 
barking. The hardware dealer shout
ed as he ran. He was the most reck
less of them all and on several occa
sions came near falling.

Suddenly an object appeared In the 
■mother of falling snow. Hoarsely the 
deg barked again. Mr. Stagg shouted :

“Hey, Prince ! Prince 1 Here we 
are 1’’

The mongrel made for the hardware 
merchant and almost knocked Mm 
over. He was mad with joy.

“Show ’em te us, good dog!” cried 
Uncle Jee. “Take us to 'em ! Where's 
Hannah’s Car’lyn? Show ns, boy!”

Prince lapped Mr. Stagg's face and 
then ran off through the falling snow, 
barking and leaping. The men hur
ried after him. Twice or thrice the 
dog was back, to make sure that he 
was followed. Then the men saw 
something outlined In the driving snow.

“Uncle Joel Uncle Joel”
The child’s shrill voice reached the 

hardware merchant. There was poor 
Chet, staggering on, leaning against 
the wind, and pulling the sled behind 
him.

“Well, you silly chump 1” growled 
Joseph Stagg. “Where’re you going, 
anyway?”

“Oh, Uncle Joel” walled Carolyn 
May, “he Isn’t anything like that at 
alii He’s just the bravest boy; And 
he’s all wet and cold.*

At the conclusion of this declaration 
poor Chet fell to Ms knees and then 
slipped quietly forward on his face, 
ft ia*r greeted the hardwire to* 

the boy, le Ml In*

KftCBM JUT. stagg's were.
"I—I did the best I could, Mr. Stagg 

Take—take her right up to mother. 
She’ll fix Car’lyn up, nil right"

"Say, war exclaimed the cook, “1 
guess you need a bit of Axin' up your
self. Why, see here, boys, this chap’i 
been In the water and his clothes 
Is fro* stiff."

"Pick him up and put him on the 
sled here, boys,’’ Mr. Stagg said. “I’U 
carry Hannah’s Car’lyn myself.”

The party, including the excited 
Prince, got back to the docks without 
losing any time and without further 
accident. Still the chapel bell wee 
ringing and somebody said :

“We’d have been up a stump for 
knowing the direction If It hadn't been 
for that belL"

“Me, too,” muttered Chet Gormley. 
“That's what kep’ me. goto’, folks— 
the chapel bell. It just seemed to be 
callin’ me home.”

Joseph Stagg, carried his niece up 
to Mrs. Gormley’s little house, while 
one of the men helped Chet along to 
the same destination. The seamstress 
met them at the door, wildly excited.

“And what do yon think?” she cried. 
“They took Mandy Parlow home In 
Tim’s hack. She was just done up, 
they tell me, pullin’ that chapel bell. 
Did you ever hear of such a silly crit
ter—just because sho couldn’t find the 
sexton !”

“Hum ! you and I both seem to be 
mistaken about what constitutes silli
ness, Mrs. Gormley,” grumbled the 
hardware dealer. “I was for calling 
yonr Chet silly, till I learned what he’d 
done. And you'd better not call Miss 
Mandy silly. The sound of the chapel 
bell gave us all our bearings. Both of 
’em, Chet and Miss Mandy, did their 
best”

Carolyn May was taken home In 
Tim’s hack, too. To her surprise, Tim 
was ordered to stop at the Parlow 
house and go In to ask how Miss 
Amanda was.

By this time the story of her pulling 
of the chapel bell rope was all over 
Sunrise Cove and the hack driver was 
naturally as curious as anybody. So 
he willingly went into the Parlow cot
tage, bringing back word that she wan 
resting comfortably. Doctor Nugent 
having just left her.

"An’ she’s one brave gal,” declared 
Tim. “Pitcher of George Washington I 
pullin' that bell rope ain’t no baby’s 
Job.”

Carolyn May did not altogether un» 
derstand what Miss Amanda had done, 
but she was greatly pleased that 
Uncle Joe had so plainly displayed bln 
Interest In the carpenter’s daughter.

The next morning Carolyn May 
seemed to be In good condition. In
deed, she was the only individual vi
tally Interested In the adventure who 
did not pay for the exposure. Even 
Prince had barked his legs being 
hauled out on the ice. Uncle Joe had 
caught a bad cold in his head and suf
fered from it for some time. Miss 
Amanda remained In bed for several 
days. But It was poor Chet Gormley 
who paid the dearest price for par
ticipation In the exciting Incident Doc
tor Nugent bad hard work fighting off 
pneumonia. '
, Mr. Stagg surprised himself by the 
Interest he took In Chet He closed 
his store twice each day to call at 
the Widow Gormley’s house.

Mr. Stagg found himself talking with 
Chet more than he ever hai before, 
thsbej was lonely and the m*n fsnsd

1 sport; or interest ra mg newrx 101 mm 
that he had never previously discov
ered. He began to probe Into his 
young employee’s thoughts, to learn 
something of his outlook on life; per
haps, even, he got some inkling of 
Chet’s àmbltioh.

That week the Ice went entirely 
)ut of the cove. Spring was at hand, 
with its muddy roads, blue skies, 
tweeter airs, soft rains and a general 
revivifying feeling.

Aunty Rose declared that Carolyn 
May began at once to “perk up." Per
haps the cold, long winter had been 
hard for the child to bear.

One day the little girl had a more 
than ordinarily hard school task to 
perform. Everything did not come 
lasy to Carolyn May, “by any manner 
of means,” as Aunty Rose would have 
laid. Composition writing was tier 
oane and Miss Minnie had Instructed 
Carolyn May’s class to bring in a writ- 

'ten exercise the next morning. The 
little girl wandered ever to the church
yard with her slate and pencil—and 
Prince, of course—to try to achieve 
the composition.

The windows of the minister’s study 
overlooked this spot and he was sit
ting at his desk while Carolyn May 
was laboriously writing the words on 
her slate (having learned to use a 
date), which she expected later to 
:opy Into her composition book.

The Rev. Afton Driggs watched her 
puzzled face and laboring fingers for 
tome moments before calling out of 
his window to her. Several sheets of 
sermon paper lay before him on the 
desk and perhaps he was having al
most as hard a time putting on the 
paper what he desired to say as Car
olyn May was having with her writ
ing-

Finally, he came to the window and 
spoke to her. “Carolyn May,” he said, 
“what are y ou writing ?”

“Oh, Mr. Driggs, is that you?” said 
the little girl, getting up quickly and 
coming nearer. “Did you ever have to 
write a compositionP’

“Yes, Carolyn May, I have to write 
one or two each week,” And h< 
sighed.

"Oh, yes 1 So you do 1” the little girl 
agreed. “You have to write sermons. 
And that must be a terribly tedious 
thing to do, for they have te be longer 
than my composition—a great deal 
longer.”

“So It is a composition that is troub
ling you,” the young minister re
marked.

"Yes, sir. I don’t know what to 
write—I really don’t Miss Minnie 
says for us not to try any flights of 
fancy. I don’t Just know what those 
are. But she says, write what la in ns. 
Now, that don’t seenylike a composi
tion,” added Carolyn May doubtfully. 

“What doesn’t"
“Why, writing what is in us,” ex

plained the little girl, staring in a 
puzzled fashion at her slate, on which 
she bad written several lines. "You 
see, I have written down all the things 
that 1 ’member is in me.”

“For pity’s sake I let me see it, 
child,” said the minister, quickly reach
ing down for the slate. When he 
brought It to a level with his eyes he 
was amazed by the following :

“In me there Is my heart, my liver, 
my lungs, my verform pendlcks, my 
stummlck, two ginger cookies, a piece 
of pepmlnt candy and my dinner.”

“For pity’s sake!” Mr. Driggs shut 
off this explosion by a.sudden cough.

“I guess It isn’t much of a compo
sition, Mr. Driggs,” Carolyn May said

“Carolyn May," He Said, “Whet Are 
You Writing?"

frankly., “But how can you make your 
Inwards be pleasant reading?"

The minister was having no little 
difficulty In,restraining Ms mirth.

"Go around to the door, Carolyn 
May, and ask Mrs. Driggs to let you 
In. Perhaps 1 can help you In this 
composition writing.”

“Oh, will yon, Mr. Driggs?” cried 
the little glrL “That la awful kind at 
JBfe”___
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I mlgj 
torn."

"Help me with my 
haps?" he asked, ensiling.

“I would if I could, Mr. Driggs." 
Carolyn May wee very semant.

“Well, now, Carolyn May, bow would 
you go a boat writing e sermon If yew 
bed one to write?"

“Oh, Mr. Driggs r exclaimed the 
little girl, clasping her hands. “I know 
Just how I’d do It"

“Yon do? Tell, me bow, then, my 
dear,” he returned, smiling. “Pi 
you have an Inspiration for writing 
sermons that I have never yet found."

“Why, Mr. Driggs, Pd try to write 
every word so’e to utake folks that 
heard it happier. That’s what Pd is. 
Pd make ’em look np and see the 
shine and the sky—end the moun
tains, ’way off yonder—so they’d 
nothing but bright tilings and breathe 
only good air and hear birds elng— 
Oh, dear me, that—that la the way Pd 
Write a sermon.”

The clergyman's face had grown 
gieve as he listened to her, but he 
kissed her warmly as he thanked hea 
and bade her good-by. When she had 
tone from the study he read 
the text written at the top of the firm 
Meet of sermon paper. It was 
Bern the book of the prophet Jet*»
Mb.
! * To write every word so's to make 
trike that beard it happier,’ ” he 
mured aa be «rumpled the sheet of pa» 
per In bis bend end dropped It in the

(To be continued next week. )

II Miller’s Worm Powders needed the 
support oi testimonials they could be got 
by the thousands iront mothers who 
Know the great virtue oi this excellent 
medicine. But the powders will speak 
lor themselves and in such a way that 
there can be no question oi them. They 
act speedily and thoroughly, and the 
child to whom they are administered will 
show improvement irom the first dore, m

FOR SPRING

Parlor Suites 
Dining-room Suites 

Bedroom Suites 
Parlor Tables 
Library Tables 

Davenports 
Chesterfields 
Morris Chairs 

Rockers / 
Hall Racks 

Kitchen Cabinets

If you are thinking of a 
new piece of Furniture 
for your home this spring 
you are invited to come 
in and inspect our splen
did big stock of all kinds 
of Furniture. We feel so 
sure that we can please 
you—in design, quality 
and price.

Mason&,Risch Pianos 
Victrolas and Records

HARPER BROS.
WATFORD

4453


