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FRUIT MEDIGINE

Busands Owe Health And
figth To “Fruit-a-tives”

§ H,IWI'I*A-TIVES", the marvellous

e made from fruit juices — has

: s more cases of Stomach, Liver,

» ‘idney and Skin Troubles than
b

v medicine. In severe cases
=~ wlRheumatism, Sciatica, Lumbago,
n the Back, Impure Blood, Neu-
B8 Chronic Headaches, Chronic
onstipation and Indigestion, ‘‘Fruit-
" stives” has given unusually effective
. #eshlts. By its cleansing, healing
i “"on the eliminating organs,
ives'’ tones up and invigor-
the whole system.
" $%806. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c.
&:&d&lem or sent postpaid by Fruit-
ptives Limited, Ottawa,
——
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CAN SECURE A POSITION

Iffou take a course with us, The

enind upon us for trained help is

times the number graduating,

nts ar¢ entering each week.

|_YgW may enter at any time. Write at

for our free catalogue of Com-

ial, Shorthand or Telegraphy
department,

0. A MOLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL.

" 'A.D. HONE

- Painter and Decorator
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@OOD WORK
PROMPT ATTENTION
REASONABLE PRICES
- SATISFACTION GUARANTEED
o ESTIMATES FURNISHED
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Here's What You Get
In Lovell's Bread

Nut like flavor a sweetness that you
look for,
* A crisp thin crust that has flavor.
A nice, white, well-risen loaf, that
retains its flavor tor days, and cuts
without crumbling,
Every slice not only a. delight, but
] & source of vitality, alive with the
matchless nutrition of Manitoba’s
richest wheat.
.. Bread that ensures ready and com-
plete digestion, \
N

TBY A LOAF
4 Lovell’s Bakery
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: A SLIGHT
MISTAKE

An Episode of Shakedown
City

By F. A. MITCHEL
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The wild and woolly west is now a
thing of the past. If gun play, public
gambling and horse stealing are in
vogue in any part of the United States
we hear nothing of them. But the
probability is that these things have
died out before the advance of civiliza-
tion and the consequent setting up of
the church and the schoolhouse.

Before the dawn of this new condi-
tion, when all sorts of persons—good,
bad and indifferent—were crowding
into a country mot yet abandoned by
the Indian, when every man was ex-
pected to look out for his own inter-
ests, it is remarkable, in some in-
stances laughable, what small things
men would fight about.

In a settlement west of the Missourl
river some forty years ago, where
there was but one woman to a dozen
men among the inhabitants, Cyrus At-
kins was out beyond the borders of
the town looking for stray cattle when
up the road came a woman driving a
rattletrap buggy. Whether she was
fair to look upon is not a matter of
certainty, for any woman not a fright
was beautiful in the eyes of men who

i were constantly looking on their own

sex only. Certain it is that this person
driving toward the settlement was
beautiful in Cyrus Atking’ eyes.

“How do, ma’am,” he said, putting
his hand to his sombrero.

“How' do,” was the laconic reply.
“Afr you from the settlement?”’

“Yes, ma’am.”

“Any chance for anybody to make a
Nvin’ there?”

“Reckon, but a good lookin’ woman
like you don’t need to make a livin’.
All she has to do is to pick out a hus-
band and let him do it for her.”

“Suppose the husband can’t make a
lvin’ for himself?”

“Then, I reckon, the wife 'ud have
to do it for both.”

“Jist so0.”

The woman, who had an independent
air about her, whipped up her horse
and left Mr. Atkins standing beside
the road gaping after her. He was
thinking that as soon as she got into
the settlement, which was called
Bhakedown City—all settlements ap-
pended the word “city” to their name
in that country at that. time—she
would be surrounded by half 4ihe men
with offers of marriage. He hesitated
whether to go on searching for his cat-
tle or go back at once and put in his
application. " At that moment he spied
one of his lost animals in the distance.
This decided him, and he concluded to
loge an hour or so in putting in his ap-
plication for the sake of getting his
cattle,

When the woman reached the bor-
ders of Shakedown City she encounter-
ed Enoch Dolittle.

*Ary tavern in the town?” she asked
bhim.

“Yes, ma’am,” was the reply.
*'Tain't much of a place for a good
Jookin’ woman like you to stop at, see-
in' there’s nothin’ but men around.”
“Well, I reckon I got to stop there,
geein’ I don't know nobody in the
town.”

“There’'s a few married women in
Shakedown. I know one of ’em that
I reckon’ll take you in.”

VYeterinary Burgeon. I

: B MéclLLIOU DDY
; Veterinary Surgeon,

% ONOR G#ADUATB&NTARAO V]?;TER]AY:
: a Co! .. Den Ty a Specialty. i
a qof dm:‘;uc animals treated on scientific
; | wrinciples, P

/| ¥ Office—Two doors south of the Guids-Advocate

Main Street, one door north

! N{Dr I‘:::don'n office

/" CIVIL. ENGINEER.

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

Box 500. STRATHROY.

S

~ RAILW
u!R TRUN SYSTE?A
TIME TABLE
Wrains leave Watford Station’ as follows:
GOING WRST

Accommodation, 75......8 44 a.m,

Chicago Express, 3.....,12 13 v.m,
Accdommodation, 83...... 644 p.m.

'GOING EAST
- Accommodation, 53...... 7 43 a.m,
New York Express, 6....11 16 a.m
New York Express, 2 ...... 3 05 p.m,
~Accommodation, 112......5 16 p.m,

ONTARIO

'Q.Vail, Agent, Watford

“Where does she live?”

“I'll show you.”

Mr. Dolittle walked along beside the
buggy to a house where a frowsy wom-
an was washing dishes, and the stran-
ger said she would like accommoda-
tions. Since the reply was favorable,
the applicant decided to put up there.
She said her stay would be short; but,
although she was asked the cause of
her coming and other questions, she
proved close mouthed and gave no sat-
Isfactory answers. An hour later Mr.
Dolittle was walking down a road
leading to some property he had pre-
empted when he met Cyrus Atkins
driving his cattle home,

“Seen anything,” asked Cyrus, “of a
good lookin' woman drivin' into town
in a buggy?”

“Yes."

“Where did she put up?”

“She was goin’ to fut up at the tav-
ern, but I tuk her to Mrs. Green's.”

“What had you to do with where
she put up?”’

“What's that to you?”’

“A good deal. I'm the first man to
see her comin’ into town, and if she's
goin’ to settle yere I've got the fust
claim on her.”

“You den’'t reckon she'd have sich a
red headed, slab sided feller as you,
do you?

“I don’t propose to give way fo a
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freckled, bowlegged chap like you.”

Both men put their hands to their
hips, but at the moment Antonio Thib-
adeaux, who had come from Louisiana,
passed by and inquired the cause of
the dispute. When duly informed that
a new and comely woman bad conme
to town and each of the men proposeild
to claim her in marriage, Thibadeaux
said to them:

“This town ought to be above gun-
play in the streets by this time. Yo’
no’the'n men are mighty uncivilized in
such affai’s anyhow. 1If you two men
want to fight about a lady, why don’t
you do it in a fashion that would do
honor to her instead o' mixin’ her up
In & common shootin’ match?”

The rivals were evidently impressed
with this view of the case and asked
how “them gentlemanly fights” were
conducted. Thibadeaux said that he
had participated in several, both as
principal and second. If they desired
it he would be happy to manage a
meeting for them.

“Yo’ see,” he added, “if the laay
hears that you have had a street fight
about her she’ll turn you both down.
But 1f she hears that ye» have fought
for her in a gentlemanly way she’ll be
much flattered, and the man that wins
will bave a tol’able good show.”

This settled the matter. Mr. Thiba-
deaux took charge of the affair entire-
ly, making all necessary arrangements,
providing a second for each principal
and sending to a neighboring town for
a2 “sawbones.” The time appointed
was the next morning at 7 o'clock,
the place to be where Cy Atkins had
met the subject of the dispute. Mr.
Thibadeaux said that in Louisiana,
where he had picked up his knowledge
of the code, it was considered bad taste
to talk about such affairs, and they
were usually kept secret. In this way
a vulgar crowd was avoided, and if
the fight was about a lady it was
deemed more respectful to her.

A bit of gunplay in the street would
not have necessarily called together a
crowd, but such a novelty as a duel
was sure to do so. It did not get out in
Shakedown City that an affair accord-
ing to the code, arranged by a promi-
nent Louisiana duelist, was to take
place, until late the night before the
meeting. Consequently the lady who
was to be fought for went to bed ob-
livious to the fact that two men were
to meet the next.morning at 7 o’clock
in mortal combat to decide which
should give way to the other in an ef-
fort to obtain her favor., Indeed, hav-
Ing looked over Shakedown City and

| not being pleased with it, she had de-

termined to make an early start the
next morning for the place from which
she had come.

The secret of the duel was divulged
by one of the setonds at the Golden
Eagle saloon about midnight, and
most of those present organized a
small game to last till morning with
the intention of adjourning from the
sitting to the dueling ground to wit-
ness a real high toned shooting match
as practiced in the state of Louisiana.
Such an affair had never been known
in Shakedown, and, though the citi-
zens had heard of the code duello, their
knowledge of it was very hazy.

About half past 6 each principal in
the coming affair, attended by his sec-
ond, left his residence and proceeded
to the ground. The master of cere-
monies was accompanied by the sur-
geon, & recent medical graduate, who
had gone west to establish a practice,
but had never seen a gunshot wound in
his life. At the sameé time a crowd
emerged from the Golden Eagle saloon
and tramped down the road. Arrived
at the appointed spot, Mr, Thibadeaux
marked off the ground, taking care
that neither of the disputants was
placed so that the sun would shine in
hfs eyes. He made the distance thirty
paces, which, he said, was usuval in
such affairs. Each man was handed a
revolver that had passed inspection by
both seconds and stood ready for the
signal to fire. Mr. Thibadeux said
that dropping a handkerchief was the
most approved method. But there
were very few handkerchiefs in the
party and they so soiled as not to be
surely distinguished by the principals.
Therefore it was decided to drop a hat.
Meanwhile a horse and buggy was
seen emerging from the town, and just
as the seconds handed the principals
their weapons the vehicle drew up in
the road beside the battleground.
“What's goin’ on?’ asked a woman
who was driving.

Mr, Thibadeaux, lifting his sombre-
ro, advanced to her and explained that
a duel was about to be fought about
& woman.

“What woman?”

“One that came to town yesterday,
ma’'m.”

“Well, what has she got to do
with 1t?”

The matter was briefly explained to

During the conversation the princi-
pals stood looking at the lady, recog-
nizing her as the person about whom
they had quarreled. The crowd, too,
turned their faces from the disputants
and gaped at her.

“Sce here, you galoots over there! -
she called. “You don't want to fight
about me. I got a husband and three
children. And if I was single I
wouldn’t marry either of you. My
husband’s sick, and Hilton, where we
live, is run down. I come over yere
to see if there was a better chance to
make a lvin’. I wouldn’t live in the
town if you'd give it to me. and I
wouldn’t marry any man in it if I
was single. So there! Git up, Sal”

And, giving her horse the whip, she
passed on down the road.

The duel was called off, all adjourn-
ing to the Gold Eagle saloon, where
the principals shook hands and called
on all present to nominate their pizen.
Then Mr. Thibadeaux, calling the
crowd’s attention by an ahem! said:

“Gents, I move that a committee be
appointed to go to Hilton and repre-
sent to the lady the advantages of this
place, which she has turned down, and
assure her that if she will remove
here with her family she will be taken
care of. Since the committee must be
provided with funds, I propose a col-
lection.”

The proposition resulted in the re-
moval of the family named to Shake-
down City, where they were provided
for till the husband recovered hia
health and in time became a promi-
nent citizen of the town.

The presence in Shakedown City of
the lady, her husband and her children
was a subject for ridicule of her two
wdmirers, and they left the town.

Miller’s Worm Powders will not only
expel worms from the system, but will
induce healthful conditions of the system
under which worms can no longer thrive.
Worms keep a child in a continual state
of restlessness and pain, and there can
be no comfort for the little one until the
cause of suffering be removed, which can
be easily done by the use ot these pow-
ders, than which there is nothing more
effective. m
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MYSTERY OF A DREAM.

He Heard True When Asleep and
Heard True, Too, When Awake.

“In one of the East Indian bordes
wars there was engaged an officer of
high repute, the member of an ancient
county family,” says Mrs. Mayo im
“Recollections of Kifty Years.” One
night the laird, its head, started from
his sleep, exclaiming:

“ “There’s the shot that has killed my,
brother?

“His wife told him it was but a
fiream. He must have given an anx-
lous thought to his brother before go-
ing to sleep,

“The next day the laird and his wife
were in the garden directing their gar-
Beners when the laird suddenly ex-
claimed:

“ ‘Do you hear the bagpipes?

“‘No,’ answered the lady. ‘I can hear
nothing. I am sure there {3 no sound.”

“ ‘Strange,’ said the laird, ‘for I can
even hear what is played. It is “The
Flowers o' the Foresi Are A’ Wefe
Away.”?

“A few hours later came the tele-
gram reporting that the brother had
been shot down by some border war-
rior and over his lonely grave the men
of his regiment had played the pa-
thetic air whose mysterious echo seem-
od to have reached the laird.”

Blowing Flowers.

When amateurs speak of flowers
“blowing” they are not using a mere
vulgarism. They are speaking real
old English. In the early tongue the
verb ‘“blowan” was used to indicate
the opening of flowers. Instead of
“blow” being a corruption of “bloom”
it is the other way about. “Blossom”
comes fiu.n the same root.

We do not grow the costard apple
nowadays, but our forefathers set
great store by the sort and bought it
eagerly in the streets from the “mon-
gers.”

From costard monger to costermong-
er is a short step. Hawthorn, too, has

Jts interest. The old form of haw was

haga, which means hedge. Hawthorn
is therefore simply hedge thorn.—Lon-
don Graphie.
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The Age of Quickness.

The modern wife placed two plates
with knives, forks, spoons and tum-
blers on the dining room table and
took two paper napkins from a drawer,
laying one beside each plate. '

Then she lighted the gas stove, open-
ed a can of soup and placed it in a
skillet to heat. Next she opened two
cans of vegetables and a can of salmon
and heated these. She cut six slices
of baker's bread and quartered a
baker’s pie, placing everything on the
table, together with butter, salt, pep-
per and a pitcher of cold water.

“Jobn,” she said briskly, “your din-
ner’s ready.”

For years Mother Graves' Worm ex-
terminator has ranked as the most effec-
tive preparation mannfactured, and it
always maintains its reputation, m
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Of all overworked women probably thé
housewife is the hardest worked. She
has so much to attend to, with very litth
help. Her work can be lightened if shy
knows the value of system and she should
try and take a short rest in the daytime
| A" physician who became famous almost
‘ around the world, Doctor Pierce, o
| Buffalo, N. Y., the specialist in woman’s
| diseases, for many years practiced medi
| eine in a farming district. He there ob-
i served the lack of system in the planning
of the work.

If it is a headache, a backache
sation of irritability or twitel ;
uncontrollable nervousness, something
must be wrong with the head or back, #
woman naturally says, but all the time
the real trouble very often centers in the
organs. In nine cases out of ten the
seat of the difficulty is here, and a womas
should sake rational treatment for its
cure. The disorder should be treated
steadily and systematically with Dr
| Pierce’s Favorite Prescription.

For diseases from which women suffes
“Favorite Prescription” is a powerful re
storative. During the last fifty yearsit hat
banished from the lives of tens of thouw

| sands of women the pain, worry, misery
: and distress caused by these diseases.

If you are a sufferer, get Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription in liquid or table¥
form to-day. Then address Dr. Pierce,
Invalids’ Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y., and ge$
confidential medical advice entirely free

Wanted to Be Joined Right.

They were going out to dinner, and
he had gone into the house from his
Hmousine to get her.

“All ready?” he asked, at the foot of
the stairs.

“Almost,” came the response from
above. .

“I've asked a friend to join us. 1s
it all right?”

“Yes, if it's the minister.”

Charity. ’

She—I'm glad we went. It was sm
excellent performance—and for suclh
a charitable purpose! Her Husband@—
Yes, indeed! We all feel a thrill of sat-|
isfaction when we do something fes
charity and get the worth of ous
money at the same time.

Sight Unseen.

Head of Firm—How long do yom
want to be away on your wedding
trip? -

Hawkins (timidly) — Well, sir—et—
what would you say* .

“How do I know? | haven't seen thé:
bride.”

v

-
Where Speed Doesn’t Count, - ’
“Mamma,” complained a little omg:
recently, “teacher won't let me sing
any more, and I'm the fastest singes

in school too.” s
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Quarantined.

Mother (to district health visitor)—§
declare to goodness, miss, there ain’
no danger of infection. Them childresi
wot’s got the measles is at the head of
the bed, and them wot ain’t is at the-
foot.-

A New Disease. "
An excuse to a Chicago schoolteacheg
read:
“She was sick she had a head egg
and a tooth egg and a ear egg.
could not go to school, she was laying'
all the time in bed.”- ]

Not After the Best.

“She says she wouldn’t marry the
best man on earth. Plenty of girls sag,
that. Idle talk, eh?”

“Oh, I don’t know. Some girls actns,
: ally mean it. Some of them are looks

ing for wealth. ;
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His Own Boss.

After a man has succeeded in gratss
fying a long felt desire to be his ownt
boss he is likely to find that he has,
taken on a burden of responsibility,
which mars the joy over his success, ,J
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Considerate.

“The most considerate wife I eves,
heard of,” said the philosopher, “was *
2 woman who used to date all her let-
ters a week or so ahead to allow hew
busband time to post them.”

A Sure Thing. Bill—Are we down-~
hearted? Tom—No, but I'm fearfully
tired. It’s nervous exhaustion, I guess,

Tom. Go and get a box ot Takake pill

g 8 S.
They’1l fix you up. Fiftycentsa bol; at
your t}rugglsts, or by mail from the
Georgian Mfg. Co., Collingwood, Ont. &
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Bill—Well, there’s no need to stay tired,
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