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ASSESSMENT SYSTEM.

CANADIAN ORDER OF
rORESTERS

Organized and Incorporated 1879
‘Meed Office : Brantford, Ont

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

GUIDE-ADVOCATE, WATFORD. JULY 21, 1811

CALL :
It Occasions a Struggle ' ; 

Between Love 
and Duty

By CLARISSA MACKIE Z
Copyright by American Press 

elation, 181L
H

PROGRESSIVE IN ALL DEPARTMENTS 
PROTECTION AT MINIMUM COST
RESERVE FUND, DECEMBER I, 1910

Insurance - - $3,254,304.55
flick and Funeral Ben’fc 205,436.89

Total - - - $3,459,741.44
MEMBERSHIP OVER 75,000.

Court Lome, No- 17, Watford,
meets second and fourth Monday in each 

month. Visiting Brethren Invited.
X E. Collier, F. Sec. J. H. Hume.R.Sec. 

A. D. Hone, C. Ranger.

FARM FOR SALE
mHE UNDERSIGNED OFFERS FOR SALE THAT 
I desirably situated farm known as the east half of 

lot 19, Con. 4, S. K. R., Warwick, consisting of 100 
#. On the premises are a large and comfortable

___ne house, good barn and stable and outbuildings
In good shape. Well fenced and watered, and situat
ed just outside the corporation of Watford, If not 

I wifi be rented on reasonable terms. A consider-
__le poition of the property is freshly seeded down
For further partioulars.apply to the proprietor 

WM. THOMPSON.
al9-td Watford Ont

HOO Acre Farm for Sale.

BEING west half of Lot 27. in 13th Concession, of 
Brooke. Good clay loam soil, part suitable for 

-îruit growing. Well fenced, good buildings in good 
•repair, good well with new windmill. Convenient 
-to church and school. 6 miles from Watford, 5 from 
Kerwood. For further particulars write to 

JAS. A. HAIR,
ml9-3m Watford, Ont.

FARM FOR SALE.
1 A A ACRES, being west half ot Lot 7. Con. 14, 
1UU Broose. On the premises are a cottage 24 

■by 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 
hush, balance in pasture. Well fenced and drained. 
Plenty of water. Young orchard. Situated olose 
-to church and school. About 5 miles from Watford. 
For further particulars apply on the premises.

THOS. SEARSON.
•9jne2m R F.D. 6, Sutorville.

Blacksmith Shop and House 
For Sale.

THE UNDERSIGNED offers for sale his black 
smith shop, house, stable and garden of yA acre, 

situated on corner of 4th line, N.R.R. and 18 side, 
road, Warwick. More garden land can be had if 
wanted. This is an excellent opportunity for any
one wishinga good stand for a blacksmith business. 
Apply to

HENRY CABLE, 
Birnam, Ont.

July 6th, 1911. tf

SUFFERED FROM
VIOLENT CATHARTICS

The Warning of Mr. Geo. 0. 
Fox Is One That Should 

Be Heeded by All.

STAGELINES.
WATFORD AND WARWICK STAGE LEAVES 

Warwick Village every morning except Sun dtey, reaching W ttford at 11.80 a, m, Returning leaves Watford at 3.45 p. m. Passengers and freight 
iOnveyed on reasonable terms, C. BARNES, Pop'r.

WATFORD AND ARKONA STAGE LEAVE 
Arkona at 9 a. m. Wiabeach at 10.10 a.m. 

Returning leaves Watford at 3.45 p. m, Passenger 
end freight conveyed on reasonable terms.—WIL 
LIAM .EVANS Prop.

_ WEBSTER’S » 
NEW ^ 

INTERNATIONAL 
♦ DICTIONARY

THE 4 MERRIAM WEBSTER
The Only New unabridged dic

tionary in many years. 
Contains the pith and essence 

ot an authoritative library. 
, Covers every field of knowl

edge. An Encyclopedia in a 
single book. ««**i —- 

The Only Dictionary with the 
New Divided Page.

400,000 Words. 2700 Pages.
, 6000 Illustrations. Cost nearly 

half a million dollars.
Let ns tell you about this most 
• remarkable single volume.

Write for sample 
pages, full par

ticulars, etc. 
Name this 
paper and 
we will 

x*«”J wax Bend free 
• ,et ot 
Pocket 

Maps

Sylvia Moore was visiting at her un
cle's Texas ranch when she read the 
flaring headlines announcing that Tim
othy Eobeson’s regiment had been or
dered to El Paso to take pert In the 
maneuvers on the Mexican border. 
She stared at the newspaper until the 
members of the family made no secret 
•f their alarm.

"What to the matter, Sylvia?" de
manded Annie Lake curiously. “Has 
Timothy eloped with a pretty widow, 
•r to he the victim of”—

“He might la well be dead and bur
led," cried Sylvia tragically as she 
tossed the paper across the table. 
"He’s gone to war."

1 ‘"War!" they repeated. "What war?”
'■Why, the war with Mexico, ot 

course. Hasn’t the president ordered 
a large force to the border?"

Mr. Lake picked up the newspaper 
and read aloud the surprising Intel
ligence that the war department had 
ordered a large body of men, arms and 
supplies to El Paso to take part in 
army maneuvers. He read that troops 
were already on the way and that 
within a few days at the latest a tent
ed city would spring up beside the 
southwestern border. —

Last ot all he announced that the 
regiment ot which Timothy Robeson 
[was a lieutenant was on its way to 
Texas.

"On the strength of this report you 
are positive that Tim’s going, to be 
killed?” asked her uncle, with a qulz- 
aical smile at Sylvia.

"Yes," said Sylvia positively. "I had 
the queerest feeling when I said good- 
by to him In New York. You know 
he’s always Joking, and when he said, 
•Be sure to return In time to dance 
at your own wedding, Sylvia,’ it came 
over me that I might never come back; 
that there might never be a wedding 
at alL But I never thought of Tim 
being the one’’— Tears came Into Syl
via's forgetmenot eyes, and her cousin 
extended a sympathizing handkerchief.

"Poohl" uttered Mr. Lake contemp
tuously. “You make me extremely 
weary, Sylvia. As an American girl 
I thought you had more pride of coun
try than to weep because your young 
man to called to arms."

"A man’s first duty cannot always 
be to his country. Oh, I know that's 
treasonable or something horrible, but 
I would not have thought so much 
about It It we had not gone over to 
El Paso the other day and witnessed 
all the fighting across the river in * 
Juarez."

"We didn’t see very much, Just some 
puffs of smoke and lots ot noise. It 
Wasn’t nearly as. bloody as 1 antici
pated,” remarked Annie thoughtfully.

“1 saw enough. I wouldn’t go there 
again for anything In the world,” de
clared Sylvia, rising from her chair 
and dropping a good night kiss on her 
aunt’s unconscious brow.

“Then you won’t ride Into El Paso 
With me on Thursday and see the 
troops arrive?" suggested Mr. Lake, 
returning to his newspaper with an 
Indifferent air. “Want to go, Ann?"

“Ot course I do, dad. And you, Syl
via?" she questioned her cousin.

“1 must go, too!” cried Sylvia eager
ly. "Why, I might see Timothy, 
there."

“You probably will, my dear. If he 
has arrived." And Mr. Lake burled 
himself In his newspaper, this time 
oblivious to everything save the good 
night kisses, to which he submitted 
With genuine pleasure.

The next morning Sylvia and Annie 
mounted their horses and rode to the 
farthest boundaries of • the ranch. 
Prom here, on the highest ridge, they 
paused and looked under shading 
bands toward the southwest^ where a 
cloud hung over the place where was 
the city ot El Paso.

"Perhaps by tomorrow he will be 
there," said Sylvia aloud.

Annie nodded her black curls. "It 
may be that he will arrive today,” she 
suggested, with a gleam ot amuse
ment In her dark eyes.

Sylvia's blue eyes turned to the east
ern horizon, where against the pale 
gray blue of the aky there blurred a 
dark plume of amoke. “Perhaps that 
to his train now, Ann.” She pointed 
With her whip at the smoke.

“It may be, honey. I think you’re 
the luckiest girl in the world, Sylvia 
Moore. Tim’s such a fine fellow. I 
wonder”— Annie stopped abruptly 
and fell to musing, with her black 
eyes fixed on the rolling alfalfa that 
rippled before her.

“What do von wonder?" asked SvP

Few men on the road are better 
known than genial George Fox. whose 
friends throughout the West are legion 
In the following letter he expresses 
gratitude for signal services rendered 
by Dr. Hamilton’s Pills. He goes on to 
say: "Until I used Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills and experienced their wonderful 
mildness and curative power, I esti
mated the value of every pill by Its 
activity. Talking about this to a well- 
known physician I met on the train 
the other day, he explained there are 
different kinds of drugs that act upon 
the bowels, the most active being 
known as drastic. Except In extreme 
cases where the life of the patient 
depends upon speedy evacuation of 
the bowels, pills should never be dras
tic. Purgatives cause catarrh of the 
bowels and Inflammation: their dose 
must be Increased, causing even more 
harm. With such a clear explanation 
I could see why Dr. Hamilton’s Pills 
are curative and not irritating, why 
they are mild, yet most searching.

“From my experience I recommend 
everyone that takes pills to give up 
the old-fashioned harsh, purging pill, 
and, Instead, to use Dr. Hamilton's. 
They cure headache, biliousness, con
stipation, bad stomach, and keep the 
system in perfect gbondltlon.”

Refuse any substitute for Dr. Ham
ilton’s Pills; sold for 25c., all dealers, 
or The Catarrhozone Co., Kingston, 
Ont.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills 
Cure Constipation

via curiously, withdrawing from her 
own reverie. —

“1 was wondering It you really meant 
what you said about asking Tim to 
stay away from a battle If there to to 
be one," said Annie, her eyes now 
gravely fixed on her cousin.

“A man owes some duty to the girl 
he loves, and there are plenty of men 
who can fight for the country—men 
who have no friends or relatives or 
have no ties to bind them. How self
ish 1 am, Annie, and yet somehow I 
can only seem to think of two things 
today. One is Timothy Robeson, and 
the other Is myself."

“Let’s talk about something else," 
said Annie. And so the conversation
turned to the beauty of the March day 
and thence to the absorbing topic of 
clothes.

It was not until two days after this 
conversation that the little party set 
forth to go to El Paso. They started 
Just at daybreak.

All the way to El Paso Sylvia’s ears 
were eagerly alert for the sound of 
warfare. She did not dare voice her 
fears, but they were very large fears 
and very agonizing ones too.

She had been proud Indeed that her 
future husband should be an officer 
in a fine regiment She thought the 
sight of Timothy In bis uniform the 
dearest thing in the world, and the 
very thought of the military wedding 
that would mark her marriage to the 
handsome young man sent her into ec
stasies of delight

This was the other side of the war 
picture. Here was the beat ot the 
drum calling to arms. Real powder and 
shot had been Issued to the men, and 
real shot would be fired. In fancy she 
saw her beloved killed at the head of 
his column, always leading, always 
waving his sword and shouting encour
agement to his weary men.

They came upon the new city, the 
tented one, all of a sudden and looked 
with awe upon the results of a deep 
thinking war department a capable 
executive staff and a well trained ar
my. A day or two ago and there had 
been a cactus plain; today there were a 
field of snowy tents and a multitude 
of orderly men awaiting the summons 
to—what?

To Sylvia Moore war meant desper
ate fighting, the sudden death of Tim
othy Robeson and for herself a lifelong 
separation from the man she loved.

When they were in the city and saw 
the flying flags and heard the outpour
ing of martial music the heart of Syl

via beat quickly; ana' sne" ten more 
like crying than ever. If she could 
only see Timothy tor one moment she 
was sure she could persuade him to 
stay with her.

Presently through Mr. Lake’s influ
ence it was made possible for Sylvia 
to meet her lover, and in the flret Joy
ful moment the strangeness at the 
meeting was quite forgotten. At last 
Timothy pushed back his cap and said:

"I’ll bet you were surprised to hear 
I was on the way, eh, Sylvia?"

"Yea," said Sylvia, suddenly very 
quiet. Then, after a panse, she said in 
a low tone, "Timothy, I wonder if 
yon car# enough for me to do a big 
thing for me—a great thing—the great
est thing yon ever did in your life."

“Of course," said Timothy prompt
ly. "My life’s yours, you know, dear
est”

“Then stay with me. Do not go into 
active battle." Sylvia’s voice was 
strained with anxiety, and her eyes 
were fixed eagerly on her lover’s face. 
She saw the mask of teserve that 
dropped over his surprised face—a re
serve that seemed to place her’ and 
her love upon some distant pinnacle of 
space, leaving him here in the active 
present with the duty that lay before 
him. "She saw all this and realized 
What was passing through his mind, 
and yet with a selfishness which had 
not yet been overcome by a nobler 
Impulse, she Set herself to. exact from 
him a proof of his love for her,

“Shall I desert?" he asked, with a 
cold smile.

“Oh, nol Tell them you are UL Per
haps I might explain. Yon know we 
are to he married in the fall, Tim
othy 1" "V ■" 1 " *■

“I know, flear," he said steadily, 
“that this to the hardest moment of 
your life. Pll think over what you 
said, and it at the end of another day 
yon still feel the same way about II 
perhaps something can be done." i 

"Oh, Timmy, you are an angel—and 
I was so afraid you'd get killed!" half 
sobbed Sylvia.

Timothy Robeson smiled rather mys
teriously and turned away. "Perhaps 
PU see you later, dear, if Mr. Lake 
will come around after parade. Time’s 
up now." f

They spent the day In the city, atid 
as the afternoon advanced they once 
more approached the parade ground, 
where they expected to meet Timothy 
Robeson again. Mr. Lake and Annie 
stopped to view some passing soldiery, 
and Sylvia had paused to find herself 
the onlooker at a curious little scene.

A handsome though rather dissipat
ed looking young man in military 
khaki lounged against a tree talking 
to a very Indignant young woman. 
“Ah, what's the use?" he was mutter
ing sullenly, when his companion in
terrupted him with blazing eyes and 
angry voice.

"Matt Meats, you’re a coward, that’s 
What you are!" she cried. “I wouldn’t 
give a snap of my finger for a man 
that didn’t put his country before the 
girl he loved."

“Oh, pshaw, Laura," began the 
young man weakly, when the girl sud
denly walked away from him with 
her pretty chin in the air.

Her words rang In Sylvia’s ears as 
they went to meet Timothy. Before 
her was the city of tents, busy 
with the hum of preparation, the flut
ter of myriads of flags—her own red, 
white and blue emblems—and a chok
ing feeling came Into her throat She 
knew now that never, never would 
she have Timothy belong to anything 
except this glorious company, organ
ized to protect her, her relatives, her 
friends—everybody in the country. 
There were great industries, vast en- 
terprisée, to be protected. Oh, her 
Timothy was of the noblest profession 
In the country—the protectors!

When Timothy’s grave eyes ques
tioned hers he was startled by the 
blue flash of patriotism that Sylvia’s 
eyes declared.

“Timothy,” she whispered eagerly 
and with emphasis laid on each word 
—“Timothy Robeson, don’t you dare 
dream of not going Into battle. If 
you don’t go—why. I’ll never speak to 
you again as long as 1 live!"

MAKE THIS TEST
How to Tell If Your Hair is Diseased.

Even if you have a luxuriant head of 
hair, you may want to know whether it is 
in a healthy condition or not. 98% of the 
people need a hair tonic.

Pull a hair out of your head, if the 
bulb at the end of the root is white and 
shrunken, it proves that the hair is dis
eased, and requires prompt treatment if its 
loss would be avoided. If the bulb is pink 
and full, the hair is healthy.

We want everyone whose hair requires 
treatment to try Rexall “93” Hair Tonic. 
We promise that it shall not cost anything 
if it does not give satisfactory results. It 
is designed to overcome dandruff, relieve 
scalp irritation, to stimulate the hair roots, 
tighten the hair already in the head, grow 
Imir and cure baldness.

V It is because of what Rexall “93” Hair 
Tonic has done and our sincere faith in its 
goodness that we w^nt you to try it at our 
risk. Two sizes, 50c. and 81.00. Sold 
only at our store — The Rexall Store.

J. W. McLASEN, WATEOBD.

R. Q. KELLY, M. D.

DENTAL

CIVIL

W. M. MANIGAULT,
ONTARIO LAND SURVEYOR 
AND OTVIL ENGINEER,
I. 8TRATHR0Y, ONTARIO!

GEORGE HICKS,
D.D.S., TBINITY UNIVERSITY. L.D.d,, ROYAL. 

College of Dental Surgeons, Post graduate Us 
Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia and Poroelaia 
work. The beet methods employed to preserve the 
natural teeth,

OFFICE—Over Thompeon'e Confectionery,
«T., Watford.

At Queen’s Hotel, Arkona, ist and 3rd Thursdays* 
each month.

G. h. HOWDEN,
d. n. a. Zj. r>. a.:

GRADUATE of the Royal College of Dental Bd*» 
* of the University ofgeons, of Ontario, and of the Unlvendl. __ 

Toronto. Only the Latest and Most Approved Appli
ance! and Methods used. Special attention to Crow» 
and Bridge Work. Offioe—Over Dr. Kelly’s I 

MAIN STREET.------- WATFORD

Veterineurv Surgeon.

J- McCILLICUDDY
Veterinary Surgeon,

Honor graduate Ontario veterinary
College. Dentistry a Speciality. All diseases 

efdomeetio Animals treated on soientifio principles» 
Office—One door south of the Guide-Advocate office 
Baeidenoe—Main 81., one door north of Dr. Gibeon’s

F. D. MATHEWS
Veterinary : Burgeon

Honor graduate and prize man oif
TARIO Veterinary College. Member of the O. 

V. Medical Association. Calls promptly attended to 
day or night. OFFICE—One door north of Roche 
House, Watford. Residence, Huron street, second 
brick cottage west of Restoriok’s livery, south side.

Auctioneer

J. F. ELLIOT.
Uoensed Auctioneer.

lor the County of Lambtoh.*

PROMPT attention10 all orders, reasonable term* 
orders may be ft at the Guids-Advooats office

INSURANCE

J. H. HUME.
AGENT FOB

ffIRE, ACCIDENT AND SICK BRNEFIS 
COMPANIES.
REPRESENTING

Five Old and Sellable Fire Insurance 
Companies

If you want your property naured pleaee 
call on J. H. HUMÉ and get hia rate»»

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

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

DRUGGIST PRAISES D. D. D.
“Your D. D. D. Prescription for Ec

zema is the best thing we have evft 
handled, and is giving good satisfaction 
with our customers.”—Spur Stevenson 
Drug Co., Birtle, Man.

“I have had Eczema on and off for 
about three years, and nothing I tried 
has done so much good as D. D. D. It 
will stop that irritation in a few minutes. 
I can do my washing and if I have D. D. 
D. on hand it will ease it at once,” writes 
Mrs. A. T. Squires, Coleman, Ont.

These are just samples of letters we 
are receiving every day from grateful 
patients all over the country.

“Worth its weight in gold.” “All my 
pimples washed away by D. D. D.” “I 
found instant relief.” “D. D. D. is little 
short of miraculous.” These are the 
words of others in describing the great 
skin remedy, D. D. D.

Proven by thousands of cures, for ten 
years, to be absolutely harmless and re
liable in every case of skin trouble, no 
matter what it is.

Write to-day for a free trial bottle to the 
D. D. D. Laboratories, Dept. W. G., 49 
Colborne St., Toronto.

“The Taylor Drag Co.”

THE LAMBTON
Farmers’ Mutual Fire Insur

ance Company.
(Eil.kll.hed In 1876

J. w. KINGSTON PreaidenW
THOS. STEADMAN. Vioe-Fre., 
JAMES ARMSTRONG, Director.
A. G. MINIELLY, Director.
D. SUTHERLAND, Director.
JAMES SMITH, Director.
W G. WILLOUGHBV;{M*^0^ff
J. F. ELLIOT, Fire Inspector.
D. 8. ROBERTSON, Auditor.
ALEX. JAMIESON, Auditor.
PETER MoPHEDRAN, Wanetead, P.0. 

Agent, lot Warwick and Plvmpton.

GRAND TRUNKsysteH?.
TIME TABLE.

Trains leave Watford Station as follower
GOING WEST

Accommodation, 27 ..........  8 44 a.m.
Accommodation, 29 ........  2 45 a.m.
Chicago Express, 5...........  9 37 p.m.

GOING EAST
Ontario Limited, 46............ 7 46 a.m
Accommodation, 28 ......... 12 06 p.mu
New York Express, 2 ,... 3 00 p.m*
Accommodation, 30.......... 5 16 p.m.

a Vail, Agent, Watford,


