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GONSTJWT PAIR 
AFTER EATING

The Tortures of Dyspepsia 
Corrected by “Fruit-a-tives”

St. Marti»’*, N.B. i
“For two years, I suffered tortures 

from Severe Dyspepsia. I hod 
constant pains after eating ; pains 
down the aides and back ; and 
horrible bitter stuff often came up 
in my mouth.
ï tried doctors, but they did not 

help me. But as soon as I started 
taking 'Fruit-a-tives', I began to 
improve and this medicine, made 
çf fruit juices, relieved me when 
everything else failed.”

MRS. HUDSON MARSHBANK.
60c. a box, 6 for $2.60, trial sise 25c. 

At all dealers or sent postpaid by 
Vruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

EILIOTT BUSINESS COLLEGE
Yonge and Charles Sts., Toronto. Z&

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. 1

•V.TFORO. 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. 3

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
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A Horse Is a 
Horse

«XXI

By Archie Cameron Hew

HMMNNNNHMMNNI
(Copyright. IMS, bjMKt^McClure Newepa-

TIME I’ABT.E
Trains leave Watford k'tation as follows: 

GOING WX.W
Accommodation, 75.......8 44 a.m.
Chicago Express.lj....... 1 16 p.m.
Acccmgcdation, 1.........  A 44 p.m.

GOING EAST
Accommodation, 80.........  7 ,s2 a.m.
New York Express, 6....1I l.S a.m. 
New York Express, 18,....g 47 x>.m. 
Accommodation, ill,. . g 16 p.m. 

t. Veil, Agent

A mighty crowd of men, all ages, 
colors, and of various states of servi
tude, seethed, surged and jostled each 
other, In the bed of Pelham street, 
thetr fsces all turned towards Marks’ | 
auction stables, and their eyes Impa
tiently fixed on a large red stand to 
the left of the open concourse. There 
were those bent on grim bargaining, 
and many of these were now turning 
Into the street from the large con
course, to swell the larger throng of 
those gathered from mere curiosity, to 
see and not to bay.

And now the stellar attraction, a 
stalwart athlete, whose muscles of Iron 
were almost visible through the blue 
salt that he wore, emerged from the 
stable offices, accompanied by a pur
plish rotund Individual, whom many 
recognized as Marks. But every one 
present, doctors, lawyers, merchants 
and chiefs, soldiers In uniform, and 
bums without them, knew the other 
and proclaimed the fact as they surged 
again towards the red stand.

"Jack Bedford,” "yea, you Jack,” 
“oh, you big boy,” and the like rang 
out, as the former well-known light
weight champion of the fistic ring 
bowed his smiling acknowledgment to 
the crowd. But Marks knew what he 
was there for, and stepped promptly 
to the front of the stand, while Bed
ford lightly vaulted over the side and 
was Immediately swallowed up In a 
circle of admiring fans.

“Gents, y’ know what yer ’ere for,” 
he announced, cryptically. "Jack Bed
ford, former champion lightweight and 
late of Boethron’s circus, has brought 
his entire string of horses here t’ be 
sold. Not t’ be given away; y’under- 
etand I Loosen up yer purse-strings, 
gents. Tear th’ string off yer rolls, an’ 
let yer blddln’ be fas’ and furious. 
Jed, bring out No. 1.” Marks gave the 
command over his left shoulder, and 
soon a hostler paraded before the 
stand, leading the first of Bedford’s 
magnificent stock of horses.

"One hundred," sang out a short, fat 
man, with a whip In hla hand, as the 
big bay mare again passed In front of 
the stand, and Marks glared at the bid
der scornfully.

"We’re not sellln" th’ hoofs,” he 
barked ont “This ’ere animal goes In 
one piece. Gents, do I ’ere any more? 
Hunnerd’n twenty-five7 Thankee, sir. 
Now fifty 1 Fifty, ataboyl Now sev
enty-five ! Remember, these are prime 
stock, not platers.”

Bedford, at the side of the stand, 
disengaged himself for a moment from 
the recital of a wrinkled old fan, 
“who’d seen every Uck between Sulli
van and Sharkey, yes, sir,” and step
ped up to a large, red-faced man close 
by.

“Do bid ’em up now, Jim," Bedford 
whispered hastily In the other’s ear. 
“But watch your step ! Get out from 
tinder If you see the bidders weaken
in’. You know the rest."

The man nodded grmlly and went to 
the front of the stand, where he was 
soon engaged In "boosting the bid
ding.”

Meanwhile, one of the hostlers, 
standing at the entrance to the stables, 
felt a timid touch on his sleeve, turned 
with a gruff exclamation, which died 
on his lips as his mouth opened slowly. 
For facing him was a dainty little 
miss, whose brown curls dangled be
comingly under a smart little hat, and 
whose saucy, bright eyes shone on him 
appealingly.

“Beg pardon, Miss,” he said, doffing 
his cap. “What’d y’ say7”

“May I go In there?" she asked, In a 
low tone, at marked variance with the 
shouts In the street. She pointed to 
the stables, packed with Bedford’s 
horses.

“Sorry. Miss,” was the apologetic 
answer. “It’s ’gainst th’ rules. Buyers 
wuz allowed In before the sale, but not 
now. You’d j(et hurt. Th’ boss won’t 
’low It”

“Oh. no,” she spoke up, brightly. “1 
wouldn't get hurt. I’m used to horses. 
Besides, I know ’em nil—every last 
one In there.”

Then, ns he wavered, she pressed a 
“clincher" Into his palm.

“I’ll bet you I won’t get hurt,” she 
told him, tylth a twinkle In her eyes. 
“And I’m paying my bet In advance.”

"I can’t go In there, June,” said a 
slightly older girl at her side. “I’m

The Pill That Leads Them All.-Pills 
are the most' portable and compact of all 
medicines, and when easy to take are the 
most acceptable of preparations. But they 
must attest the:r power to be popular. 
As Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills are the 
most popular of all pills they must fully 
meet all requirements. Accurately com
pounded a ad composed of ingredients 
proven to be effective in regulating the 
digestive organs, (here is no surer medi
cine to be bad anywhere. ; m ■***• »

“Never mind," June replied, prompt
ly “You wait here." And then, hold
ing her smiling “spell” over the host
ler, she entered the stable.

She went among the horses, patting 
them as she moved among them, and 
then, apparently finding the object of 
her search, she flew to the side of a 
big white horse, with a black splotch 
right over his right eye.

"Freckles !” she exclaimed, delight
edly. “You dear old fellow !”

The animal addressed looked toward 
her, and then, with a loud “neigh.” 
started toward her.

"Look out. Miss,” cried the hostler, 
waroingly. "He’ll—”

And then, as Freckles stopped In his 
tracks and rubbed his head against 
her shoulder, the hostler looked on in 
amazement

“Why, Miss, he knows you !” 
“Certainly he does !” came her happy 

answer. “We were chums for a whole 
year, weren't we. Freckles?” Then she 
turned to the hostler. “Are you going 
to—sell—him—too?”

“A knrs« la a hone,” was the grim 
answer. “Sure he gets sold. If yea 

‘want, PU bring hlm ont for you next” 
“What !” she cried, taken aback. 
“Out—there—In that mob?"

“Have to,” he snapped. “No hoes 
sold private t’day. Miss. Y’ Mn bid on 
'im, though.”

And then, treating the matter as set
tled, the hostler moved away, while 
June stood for a moment, In Indeci
sion, then, setting her Ups firmly, she 
moved out among, the men.

According to promise, Freckles was 
led out before the stand and Marks 
called loudly for a bid.

“One hundred,” answered an old 
stable-man almost at June's elbow, 
and unseen by him she darted a re
sentful glance at his back, then turned 
to her companion.

“A hundred dollars—fpr Freckles!” 
■he repeated scornfully.

“Why not?” was the calm retort 
“He's only a horse.”

“Only a horse—-Freckles? Why—" 
“Fifty,” sang out another voice, and 

June turned her face back to the 
stand.

“That’s it, gents,” Interposed Marks, 
raucously. "He’s th’ prize of th’ lot 
Not a pimple on ’lm. Solid gold, as he 
stands. Any more?”

"Two tiundred !”
Marks looked, and then grinned 

broadly.
“Good,” he commanded, beaming on 

June. “Th' wlmmln are mlxin’ In. 
Two twenty-five? Now fifty, missy? 
Fifty, ’at’s It. Don’t let 'lm beat y’. 
Now seventy-five? Right. Now, Miss, 
three hundred.”

June trembled violently, then looked 
into a small reticule, while her com
panion tugged anxiously at her sleeve.

“June, are you crazy?” she demand
ed. “Come a—”

“Two seventy-five once, two seven
ty-five twice—are you aU done— 
two—”

“Three hundred.” June’s voice now 
sounded louder, as a hush fell on the 
crowd.

“Three twenty-five,” sang out Bed
ford's man gruffly.

Another urge from Marks, and then 
"Three thirty” came her bid, In a 
choked gasp.

"Any more?” demanded Marks, but 
Bedford’s man weakened, and a mo
ment later Marks sang out : “Sold—to 
the little charmer—what’s the name, 
Miss?!'

“June Bonner,” she answered, and 
then Bedford dropped an admirer’s 
hand and rushed into view.

“June 1" he exclaimed happily, then 
noting the curious glances of the 
crowd he took her arm and led her 
Into the offices, and shut the door. 
“June, what brings you here?”

“I—I wanted—to save Freckles 1” 
she told ifim, with a little sob, and 
then related the rest about the sale.

“And you were—bidding—against 
Jim Madden?” he echoed, In horror. 
"Th' sale’s off I The Idea—he bidding 
against—you !”

“Oh, Jack, please—”
"The sale's off,” Bedford repeated, 

then he grasped her hands In his. “But 
Freckles is yours—a present from me. 
I’m making enough out of the rest. 
I’m going to take the money and go 
Into business—dry goods, or something 
like that."

“And you’re—not going to fight— 
any more?” she whispered, gazing into 
hts eyes.

“No, I'm through !" he announced, 
then he grasped her hands eagerly. 
“But, June, will that make any differ
ence? Tell me, will It?”

“It might,” she whispered, glancing 
at him shyly, then lowered her eyes, 
as he reached out his arms.

“And you’ll take me — with 
Freckles?’ he demanded hoarsely. "And 
give up circus-riding? Will you make 
the same sacrifice for me—as you were 
about to make for Freckles?”

”A horse Is a horse,” she answered, 
whimsically. “But—but—you’re Jack 
Bedford.”

And then two warm arms stole up 
around his neck.

Scientist’s Statement Will Be Matter 
of Some Surprise to the Aver

age Layman.

To the layman nothing may seem 
more rigid than the crust of the earth, 
but men of science soy that It bends 
and buckles appreciably under the 
pull of the heavenly bodies.

Observation has shown that the 
shores on opposite sides of a tidal ba
sin approach each other at high tide. 
The weight of water In the Irish sea, 
for example, Is so much greater at 
that time that the bed sinks a trifle, 
and In consequence pulls the Irish and 
English coasts nearer together.

Thus the buildings of Liverpool and 
Dublin may be fancied ns bowing to 
one another across the Channel, the 
deflection from the perpendicular be
ing abvUt one Inch for every sixteen 
miles. It has also been shown that 
ordinary valleys widen under the heat 
of the sun and contract again at 
night.

EARTH’S CRUST NOT RIGID

Alphabet of Souls.
The part which gesture plays in Ori

ental drama is set forth In a recent 
Hindu volume, which says that there 
Is a fitting gesture to represent every 
emotion. The gesture, In fact, Is de
scribed as deaf-and-dumb alphabet of 
the soul. There are nine movements 
of the head, corresponding to nine 
emotions, mentioned by one authority, 
24 by another; 28 movements of the 
single hands, and 24 or 26 of the dou
ble hands, etc. ; also “hands” denoting 
animals, trees, oceans and other 
things. For example, a certain posi
tion of the hands denotes a certain 
emperor, caste or planet. The trans
lator says rather naively that only a 
cultivated audience can appreciate In
dian “actor's art.”

Canadian Whale-Canning.
A Canadian whaling company has 

been canning whale meat for a num
ber of months in British Columbia. 
In a letter to the Commercial Intelli
gence Branch of the Canadian De
partment of Trade and Commerce, it 
says:—

“Owing to the demand for whale 
meat for food we have erected a can
nery where we expect to pack 3O',000 
to 50,000 cases of whale meat this 
season. We have also erected three 
cold storage plants to handle frozen 
whale meat. We also own and oper
ate two freight steamers, one of 
which has a cold storage capacity of 
500 tons. The species of whales taken 
on this coast yields three to twelve 
tons of prime meat, and only the 
prime meat is used by us at the pres
ent time for canning or freezing for 
food. At our plants the meat is 
handled in an absolutely sanitary 
manner, and to this end we have gone 
to considerable expense. Owing to 
thq whale being a hot-blooded mam
mal, many of the whales brought in
to our stations are unfit for food, as 
they are sometimes captured at great 
distances from the stations, and 
whales that have been killed over 
twenty-four hours are not used for 
this purpose. Samples of our canned 
product are only now being sent out 
to prospective buyers, and we have 
not at present made any large sales 
in this country or the United States, 
although we have shipped 1,000 
cases to Samoa and Fiji. For the 
frozen product, however, we already 
have orders for over one thousand 
tons, the bulk of which is being ship
ped to Boston. Our whaling season 
opens about April 1 and ends about 
October 15. Up to the present we 
have put up about 18,000 cases of 
meat at our cannery.”

A Fake Hero.

There may be other corn cures, but 
Holloway's Corn Cure stands at the head 
of the list so for as results ere concerned.

Sergt.-Major A. E. Wood, who has 
been during some months past feted 
and lionized to the limit in Puget 
Sound cities and in British Columbia, 
has just been sentenced at Victoria 
to two years’ imprisonment for deser
tion from the Siberian Force, with an 
additional three months .under the 
order-in-council dealing with the 
wearing of military medals or rib
bons byathose not qualified for such 
honor. Wood had put on the Croix 
de Guerre, R.S.G.M., for life-saving 
at sea. King and Queen’s South Afri
can Medal, with several clasps, Long 
Service Medal, Milityy Medal and 
Mons Star. When he added the rib
bon of the Victoria Cross the last 
straw was supplied.

He Was Frugal.
Here is how one frugal French- 

Canadian lived on the small sum of 
one dollar a week. “Eet is simple, 
vaire simple,” he explained. “Sunday 
I go to ze house of a good friend and 
zere I dine so extrordinaire and eat 
so vaire much I need no more till . 
Wednesday. On zat day I have at 
my restaurant one large, vaire large, 
dish of tripe and onions. I abhor ze 
tripe, yes, and ze onion also, and to- 
gezzer zey make me so seek I have 
no more appetite till Sunday. Eet is 
vaire simple.”

Another Police Union.
The police of Windsor are report

ed lo have secured a charter prepara
tory to forming a union, while the 
firemen of the Border City are 
arranging to follow suit.

Sounds Like Ancient History.
Saskatoon market reports of a few 

days ago quoted strictly fresh egg* 
at 35 cents, butter at 25 cents, and 
bepf and p.ork at Ï5 cents, any cut.

EVER? WINTER
forZOyemb
writes Mr. I. Whitesmith, of Man
illa, Ont., “I suffered agonies wltlx 
.chapped and cracked hands. By 
thumbs were so badly cracked that. 
they actually never healed up fronx - 
one winter to the next. As I mua. 
& watchmaker, 1 found It very awk
ward to do fine work with my hands ■ 
In such a state.

“Of course, I tried remely after 
remedy, but nothing was capable- 
of effecting a permanent cure nnlil 
I used Zam-Buk. This wonderful 
ointment, in conjunction with Zam- 
Buk Sonv -ured me '•omo’eteh- and 
permanently—even to the healing oC 
the cracks in my thu—hs—cr$cks - 
of twenty years’ standing!”

For frost-bite, chilblains and cold 
eores, Zam-Buk is equally effective. . 
and nothing can compare with It 
for eczema, ringworm, chroale - 
sores, poisoned wount's, piles, cuts, 
bums and scalds. All dealers or - 
Zam-Buk Co., Toronto. 50c. box.
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Auctioneer

J. F. ELLIOT.
Uoan8ed Auotloneor

For the County of Lambton.

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

Advocate office.

MEDICAL.

JAMES NEWELL. PH. B-, M.D
L. R C. P. a S„ M. B M. A., England. 

Coroner County of Lambton,

"WebtfUrtiL Ont-
OFFICE—Main St., opposite Bell Telephone. - 

Central. Residence—Front street, one blodc 
east of Main street.

Cl W SAWERS, M D-
WATFORD, ONT

Formerly of Napier) Office — Mai® * 
Street, formerly occupied by Dr. Kelly. Fhonsr - 
t3 a. Residence—Ontario Street, opposite Mr - 
A. McDonnell’s. Night calls Phone 13B.

W. G. SIDDALL, M. D.
WATFORD - - ONTARIO »
Formerly of Victoria Hospital, London.

OFFICE—Main street, in office formerly occupied 
by Dr. Brandon. Day : hd. night calls phocr •

DENI AL.

GEORGE HICKS,
„ D. pIS, TRINITY UNIVERSITY, %. D. 8- . 
a°3[^LColIege of Dental Surgeons, Post gradnate- 

of Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia and 
Porcelain work. The best methods employed to 
preserve the natural teeth.
MflFNST®^ati.C Tayl°r & S°nS drUg 840 *

At Queen’s Hotel, Arkona, ist and 3rd Thurs
day. or each month.

G. N. HOWDEN
D. 33. S. Iu. ID. 3.

GRADUATE of the Royal College of Dentay 
Surgeons, of Ontario, and the University! otP 
Toronto. Only the Latest and Most Approve* 

Appliances and Methods used. Special attention.
£r<>wn and Bridge Work. Office-Over Dr. 

Kelly’s Surgery, MAIN ST.—WATFORD

Ve-beriria.rv Burgeon.

J McCILLICUDDY
Veterinary Surgeon,

E°?3RrsG£ADÜATE ONTARIO VETBRIH- 
a5y Dentistry a Specialty. AIE

principled doniestic animals treated on scientific

doorB south of the Guid.î-Advoc*"'’ 
Sf Dr. Strtcl' on= d6°r

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. Algp some 
cheaper suitable for crossing. 

Eggs for hatching iu season.

ED de GEX, Kerwood P.0.

French scientists have figured that if 
the grape seeds discarded by wine makers? 
could be utilized as fuel they would have 
heating value equal to 176,000 tons of 
coal a year.

Children Orw’
FOR FLETCHER’S

C A ST.O R I A
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