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PECULIAR SOURCE OF RIVERMOTHER GAVE 
THIS DELICATE 

CHIU) YINOL
And He Got Well and Strong. 

That’s True
Monaca, Pa.—"My little boy, who 

fa the youngeat of three, was weak, 
nervous and tired all the time, so he 
was most unfit at school, and noth
ing seemed to help him. I learned 
ci Vinol and gave it to him. It has 
restored his health and strength and 
he has gained in weight.—Mrs. 
Frederick Sommers, Monaca, Pa.

Vinol is a constitutional cod liver 
and iron remedy for delicate, weak, 
ailing children. Formula on every 
bottle, so you know what you are giv
ing them. Children love it.

TAYLOR & SON, DRUGGISTS.

ELLIOTT BUSINESS COLLEGE
Yonge and Charles Sts., Toronto.

Has superior courses, equipment and 
teachers. It makes good every claim 
and promise. Every graduate -of the 
last three years has promptly secured 
positions. Open all year. NOW is a 
splendid time to enter. Write for 
catalogue.

W. J. ELLIOTT, Principal.

From the 
Beginning

By LINCOLN ROTHBLUM

CEMifiAl

RtVTFORO. ONT.
Is recognized as one of 
the most reliable Com
mercial Schools in Can
ada. The instructors are 
experienced and the 
Courses are up-to-date. 
Graduates are placed in 
positions and they meet 
with success. Students 
may enter at any time. _

WRITE AT ONCE FOR FREE CATALOGUE

D. A. McLACHLAN, Principal. 8

Sarnia 
Business College

has excellent facilities for 
fitting young people for 
business and office posi
tions. Write for inform
ation.

W. F. Marshall, Principal.

PLUMBING

HEATING

TINSMITHING

Special attention to 
repairing, etc

C. H. BUTLER
PHONE 85-2. WATFORD

RAHDiTRU
TIME TABLE

Trains leave Watford Station as follows: 
going west

Accommodation, 75.........8 44 a.m.
Chicago Express. 13........  1 16 p.m.
Accommodation................ 6 44 p.m.

GOING EAST
Accommodation, 80........  7 32 a.m.
New York Express, 6....11 16 a.m.
New York Express, 18....... a 47 p.m.
Accommodation, its,, . 5 16 p.m.

C. Vail, Agent, Waifon

(Copyright, 1918, by ths McClure Newspa
per Syndicate.)

Misa Zebiah Rea grave, unmarried, 
unbeaut'ful and of uncertain age, pull
ed the cane-bottom rocker closer to 
the window, and, folding her thin 
hands in her lap, heaved a great sigh.

“Zebiah,” called a weak, complain
ing voice from the other room. And 
Zebiah lifted her angular form and 
listlessly walked to the bed where lay 
« frail, old wtman.

"What Is It, motherÎ” she asked 
gently, though her voice had a weary 
note In It, “aren’t you comfortable?”

“It Jest seems as If I can’t get com
fortable," was the (fuerulous response. 
“If I face the window, the eun bothers 
me ; and If I face the door, I don't see 
the sun; and If I set up, my bones 
ache.” And the voice dwindled off In 
a whining wall.

Zebiah did not answer. She lowered 
the shade to cut off the bright glare of 
the 8U.1, straightened the pillows, and, 
drawing up a chair to the bed, picked 
np a book preparatory to reading.

“I don’t want to be read to and you 
ought to know It,” the old lady mutter
ed, her brow furrowing In a million 
wrinkles, “you don’t pay no attention 
to me at all, though I don't know as I 
ought to be expectin’ much more from 
a stepchild."

Zebiah seemed restrained from argu
ing by the Invalid’s weakness. “Now, 
mother," she softly replied, laying the 
offending book on the table, “don’t 
work yourself up. You know Doctor 
Merrlfleld said you should not get ex
cited—your heart won’t stand It”

Mrs. Seagrave waved her shrunken 
hands dramatically. “There you go 
mentioning that doctor again to me. 
Ain’t I told you how I hate him with 
his vile tastin' medicines and pills that 
stick In my throat?” Her voice rose 
to a shrill accent. “Anyhow, ’pears to
me he likes to come to see me—every 
other day would be enough to take 
keer of an old woman, to say nothing 
of twice a day like he’s been hangtn’ 
aroun’. I suppose It’s my money what 
he’s after es soon as Tm cold—running 
up a big bill like that.” And the out
burst of temper was followed by a pro
tracted racking cough, rendering the 
body so weak and helpless It scarcely 
seemed alive.

Zebiah petted the scant, ashy-white 
hair. “I am sure Doctor Merrlfleld does 
not want your money, mother,” she 
soothed, “he hasn't taken a penny yet 
for all the medicines he has given you. 
We all want to see you get well.”

Her ministrations were Interrupted 
by the entrance of a quiet, earnest 
looking man, whose bald head and 
bowlegs seemed strangely at variance. 
He smiled encouragingly at Zebiah. 
“How did she sleep last night. Miss 
Seagrave?” he questioned In a low 
tone.

“I was up all night, doctor, as the 
cough gave her no rest. She is not 
much better this morning.”

As the doctor turned with profes
sional Interest toward the patient who 
lay so white and still, Zebiah stole 
quietly from the room. It was the 
mirror In the gilt frame, sole adorn
ment of the bare walls of this “sitting 
room” that claimed her attention. The 
close Inspection did not please her and 
quick tears of self-pity came to her 
eyes. As she stood off so that the 
small mirror might reflect her figure, 
the flat-chested, hipless, colorless re
flection brought forth audible suffering.

“Yes, I’ve given her my best years, 
even If she Isn’t my mother. I’ve stood 
her abuse and I’ve given up friends.”

The thoughts seemed too great for 
utterance and Zebiah sank Into the 
cane-bottom rocker which creaked 
«ympathetically, as she buried her head 
In her arms, her shoulders shaking 
with her sobbing. Doctor Merrlfleld en
tered the room.

“Come, Miss Seagrave,” he com
forted, patting her head, “you mustn’t 
take such tilings so to heart. Your 
mother has been 111 a very long time 
and you know she has been getting 
steadily worse.”

Zebiah rose and wiped her eyes In a 
handkerchief already sadly wet. “Oh, 
It’s not that”

“I know you have been very patient 
and good,” the doctor continued, and 
he added In a hesitating manner “I 
hope you will be rewarded.”

The pent-up gates of suppressed 
emotion gave way. “What has my 
goodness and patience brought me? Ï 
have become a recluse—even the chil
dren can point out ‘old maid Zebiah,’ 
our minister questions me what dispo
sition I will make of her money, and 
but yesterday I heard Widow Bliss re
fer to someone ‘as homely as Zebiah.’ 
What reward can atone for nil that?”

“You must not let such unkindness 
weigh upon your mind. Miss Sea- 
greye, „ W» RU have our crosses to

ueer. en 
of roses—”

Zebiah looked up at the kindly face 
Id surprise.

“For a great many years,” he con
tinued, not noticing the Interruption, 
“I turned over every cent I earned as 
a machinist to support my crippled 
father and invalid mother and to put 
my brother through school. I longed 
to study medicine, but—”

The memory seemed too poignant a 
pain to recall. Zeblah’s faded coun
tenance assumed a look of sympathetic 
understanding. “And for how long did 
It last?”

"When I was thirty-five," he spoki

I very softly, “father died, and mother 
lived but a month longer. My brother 
married and then I started to learn all 
I did not know. It la not easy to learn 
at thlrty-flve—not medicine, at any 
rate—and it was ten years later before 
I got the right to hang out that sign 
you see in front of my office. And at 
forty-five, a new doctor does not easily 
build up a practice In a small town— 
Indeed there were some nights when 
I sent myself to bed supperless like a 
naughty boy being punished for having 
spoilt—hla life," he added bitterly.

Zebiah forgot herself as she saw the 
need for quick sympathy. “But look 
how splendidly you have done, doctor, 
in the five years you have been here. 
Surely that Is encouraging.”

“It fs If ft were not counteracted by 
hearing people speak of ‘that old 
batch,” ‘old baldy,” and •bowlegs,’ and 
wondering ‘who’ll he leave his money 
to when he dies.* ”

A faint call from the sick room In
terrupted their exchange of confidences 
and both stood over the figure breath
ing so laboriously. The doctor felt the 
pulse and looked very compassionately 
at the lined features.

“Guess Fm done for, Zebiah,” came 
In a far-away voice, “and—and—don't 
let the Doc get my money. I’d rather 
—I’d rather—” A weak cough stop
ped her. In a moment she went on. 
“I’d rather see you have It I ain't 
been so kind to you, Zebiah, these 
many years. You’ll forgive me, child?”

With tears coursing down her faded 
cheeks, Zebiah leaned over and kissed 
the shrunken lips. “There fs nothing 
to forgive, mother.”

“I wish I’d been your real mother, 
girl, I might've done better by you. 
Don’t give the Doc any of my money.”

Silence ensued.
The doctor notsleesly arose and cov

ered the body with the sheet. “She is 
• dead,” he said simply.

Zebiah retreated into the other room 
and the doctor followed. She was dry
eyed and felt horribly old. Irritating 
and complaining as her stepmother had 
been, she now had no one and the void 
seemed too Immense to fill. Her head 
sank upon her chest.

“Zebiah,” the doctor called.
Zebiah was aroused from her apathy 

by his use of her Christian name.
“Zebihh,” he repeated, “will you 

marry me?”
Zebiah stared In Incredulous amaze

ment
“We are both alone In the world” 

he continued gently taking her hands. 
“Your goodness to your stepmother has 

j aroused love I long thought gone. 
Don’t you think you could learn to 
care for me?”

“But, doctor, doctor,” Zeblah’s voice 
seemed another part of her, “I’m only 
“old-maid Zebiah, ’homely old Zebiah.’ ” 

“And I’m only ‘that old batch,’ ‘old 
baldy,’ ‘bowlegs.’ Come, it’s not too 
late, Zebiah, lets start from the be
ginning.”

Zebiah seemed to have lost her an
gles, her hair seemed to curl about her 
forehead and long-absent color mount
ed her cheeks.

“Yes, let’s start again,” she whis
pered.

Pool Flowing From Cave Gives Rise 
to the Oklawaha Stream In 

Heart of Florida.

Down through the heart of Florida 
winds one of the most beautiful of 
American rivers, aptly named by the 
Indians Oklawaha, “Crooked Wa
ters.” The steamboat that carries you 
up the stream scrapes Its sides against 
the river banks as it twists through 
the palmettos and live oaks which 
line the river bed. Every few min
utes it seems that the boat will run 
Into the bonks, which refuse to stay 
at the sides, but are always shifting 
so as to get directly In the way. Just 
as you decide what to do when the 
apparently inevitable collision shall 
occur, a long pole, dexterously guided, 
shoots out, the boat swings around, 
and you are safe until next time.

Presently the charm of the tropics 
seizes you, and you forget to worry 
about the boat. You hear a sudden 

‘kerchunk,” and a sleepy alligator 
flings himself from his sunny log into 
the water. The swamps beside the 
river are rank with lilies, water hya
cinths, and yellow jasmine. Gray 
Spanish moss twines over the trees. 
The foliage is so dense that you readi
ly imagine yourself in the African jun
gle instead of only a few miles from 
civilization.

The water of the Oklawaha Is black 
as you look down, but If you dip up a 
cupful it Is clear and sparkling. Down 
to join the dark river flows the Silver 
Spring run, a stream as clear as the 
Oklawaha Is turbid. Here the boat 
leaves the main stream of the Oklawa
ha and travels up the tributary to Its 
source, the mysterious Silver spring, a 
pool 75 feet deep, flowing from a great 
cave. How the water gets into the 
cave, and why It rushes forth with 
such force are problems yet waiting 
for scientific explanation. The great 
pool Is 600 feet from lip to lip, a dia
mond in an emerald setting.—Chicago 
Dally News.

It will cure a cold.—Colds are the 
commonest ailments of mankind and if 
neglected may lead to serious conditions. 
Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil will relieve 
the bronchial passages of inflammation 
speedily and thoroughly and will 
strengthen them against subsequent 
attack. And as it eases the inflamma 
tion it will stop the cough because it 
allays all irritation in the throat. Try it 
and prove it. m

Robert Walker, ot Forest, met with 
painful accident recently which will lay 
him up for some time. He was engaged 
in loading logs in the bush for the Basket 
Company, when he got his foot caught 
between two logs, badly bruising aud 
jamming it.

A branch of the Gre$t War Veterans 
Association bas been organized in Strath 
roy with the following officers:—Pres. 
Capt. A. V. Malone; 1st vice-president 
Sergeant P. Jenkins; 2nd vice-president 
Fte. G. Cooper; secretary-treasurer, Capt 
F. J. Pickering.

Clear Stomach, Clear Mind.—The 
stomach is the workshop of the vital 
functions aud when it gets out of order 
the whple system clogs in sympathy. 
The spirits flag, the mind droops and 
work becomes impossible. The first care 
should be to restore healthful action of 
the stomach and the best preparation for 
that purpose isParmelee’s Vegetable Pills. 
General use for years has won them a 
leading place in medicine. A trial will 
attest their value, * m

Gosh! How my baek acheslj . 
After influenza or colds the kidneys ! 

bladder are often affected—called "ai 
phritis,” or inflammation of the tadssy 

This is the red-flag of danger—be*» 
be wise and check the further inroads! 
kidney disease by obtaining that worn» 
ful new discovery of Dr. Pierce's knowM 
“Anurie” (anti-uric), because 
expels the uric acid poison from the h 
and cures those pains, such as backai 
rheumatism in muscles and joints. - 
•v Naturally when the kidneys are 
ranged the blood is filled with poison 
waste matter, which settles in the fee 
ankles and wrists; or under the eyes i 
bag-like formations.

Dr. Pierce’s Anuric is many times moil 
potent (than lithia and often eliminate! 
uric acid as hot tea melts sugar. M.

Port Hope, Ont.—"Dr. Pierce’s Anuric is tin 
best kidney remedy I have ever taken. For «r 

years I suffered • 
my kidneys. I w 
have backaches, 
eyes would puff, wa 
would have dfz 
spells. I also suite 
with my bladdev 
would have scaldtej 
and secretion would I 
thick and. full of t 
ment. I have t 
nearly every
known kidney rea___
on tiie market, but 
have received 
relief since 
Anuric than ever 1 

. fore. My back di 
not bother me and tike excretion has cleared a 
does not smart or bum. I:am better in every v 
thftn I have been for years.—Ghas. Scott, F

She Wat No Piker.
The lovely lady consulted the popu

lar attorney In regard to getting a di
vorce. She was particularly Interested 
in knowing how much it would cost 
After looking over the case the lawyer 
said: “This is comparatively easy; I 
can get you a divorce without any pub
licity whatever for five hundred dol
lars.” She looked at him haughtily. 
“I have plenty of money,” she said. 
“How much will It cost with plenty of 
publicity and everything?” He saw 
that she was a person who wanted 
things done right, so he hastily revised 
his figures.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Auctioneer

J. F. ELLIOT.
Uoensed Auctioneer

For the County of Lambton.

PROMPT attention to all orders, reason&Mfe- 
terms. Orders may be left at the Guide» 

Advocate office.

MEDICAL.

Miller’s Worm Powders were devised 
to relieve children who suffer from the 
ravages of worms. It is a simple prepara
tion warranted to destroy stomachic and 
intestional worms without shock or in
jury to the most sensitive system. They 
act thoroughly and painlessly, and though 
in some cases they may cause vomiting, 
that is an indication of their powerful 
action and not of any nauseating proper
ty. m

Major Moncrieff writes from Cologne, 
Germany, that he is with headquarters 
staff located in a very fine residential 
section of that city. He finds it interest
ing to note Fritz at work in his own 
back yard.

CHIC SMOCK OF WHITE LINEN

NEWELL. PH. B-, M.D
R C. P. & S., M. B M. A., England.

JAMES
L.

Coroner County of Lambton,

Watfbrd. Ont

OFFICE—Main St., opposite Bell Telephone^ 
Central. Residence—Front street, out block, 
east of Main street

C. W SAWERS, M D.
WATFORD, ONT

Formerly of Napier) Office — Mala 
Street, formerly occupied by Dr. Kelly. Phone 
13 a. Residence—C .1 rio Street, opposite BtiT 
A. McDonnell’s. F ! calls Phone 13B.
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W. G
WATFORD

SIL JALL. M. D-
ONTARIO

Formerly of Victoria Hospital, I.ondon, 

OFFICE—Main street, in office formerly occupied 
by Dr. Brandon, Day and, night calls phe

26.

DENTAL.

This smock of white linen which le 
embroidered in attractive shades of 
blue, brown, yellow and red, Is of the 
latest design and Is a good-looking and 
oeiufortabl. early morning gown.

Read the Guide-Advocate 
Column" on page 4.

’Want

All mothers can put away anxiety re
garding their suffering children when 
they have Mother Graves’ Worm Exterm
inator to give relief. Its effects are sure 
and lasting. m

Boost W. S. Stamps.

GEORGE HICKS,
D. D S., TRINITY UNIVERSITY, L. D. A, 

Royal College of Dental Surgeons, Post gradual* 
of Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia anA 
Porcelain work. The best methods employed lip 
preserve the natural teeth.

OFFICE—Opposite Taylor & Son’s drug sto e 
MAIN ST., Watford.

At Queen’s Hotel, Arkoua, ist and 3rd Thnrha 
day, or each month.

C. N, HCWBEN
d. p, s. l. p. a.

GRADUATE of the Royal College of Denial 
Surgeons, of Ontario, aud the University* oSf 
Toronto. Only the Latest and Most Approve® 

Appliances and Methods used. Special attention 
to Crown and Bridge Work. Office-Over Dr* 
Kelly’s Surgery, MAIN ST.—WATFORD

V eierinarv Surgeon.

J. McGILLICUDDY 
Veterinary Surgeon,

Honor graduate Ontario veterim*
ary College. Dentistry a Specialty. AIK 

diseases of domestic animals treated on scientific 
principles.

Office—Two doors south of the Guid.s-Advoce H 
office. Residence— Main Street, one door seuil 
of Dr. Siddal’s office

CHANTRY FARM 
Shorthorn Cattle and 

Lincoln Sheep
All sold out at present.

Can spare a few extra good 
Silver Grey Dorking and Black 
Leghorn Cockerels. Also some 
cheaper — suitable for crossing. 

Eggs for hatching in season.

ED de GEX, Kerwood P.0.
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