
OPERATION AVOIDED
EXPERIENCE •[ KISS MEULEI

She Wee Told That an Operation Was 
Inevitable. How She Escaped It.

When a physician tells a woman suf
fering with serious feminine trouble that 
an operation is necessary, the very 
thought of the knife and the operating 
table strikes terror to her heart, and 
our hospitals are full of women coming 

. for just such operations.
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There are cases where an operation 
is tiie only resource, but when one con
siders the great number of cases of 
menacing female troubles cured by 
Xydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com
pound after physicians have advised 
operations, no woman should submit to 
one without first trying the Vegetable 
Compound and writing Mrs. Pinkham, 
Xynn, Mass., for advice, which is free.

Miss Margret Merkley, of 276 Third 
Street, Milwaukee, Wis., writes :
Dear Mrs. Pin)

me to seek medical advice. The doctor 
after making an examination said I had 
a female trouble and ulceration and advised 
an operation. To this I strongly objected 
and decided to try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Ve
getable Compound. The ulceration quickly 
healed, all the bad symptoms disappeared 
and I am once more strong, vigorous and 
well."
' Female troubles are steadily on the 
increase among women. If the monthly 
periods are very painful, or too frequent 
and excessive—if you have pain, or 
Swelling low down in the left side, 
bearing-down pains, don’t neglect your- 
eelf : try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
'Compound.

The Guide-Advocate Office

OLD BOYS’ REUNION

CALL AND SEE THEM

15 Cents a Package 1

Desirable Town Residence and 
Two'Lots For Sale.

TIE undersigned effets for sale that desirably 
situated house and two lots, corner Hufon and 
atoGregor 8t* , Watford. Two story brick residence, 

furnace, full basement, hard and soft water, every 
convenience. Fine variety of all kinds of fruit trees. 
JESaay terms of payment. For particulars apply to 

_ G. H. WYNNE,
tnaylO-tf Watford.

4 • HOME-MADE MEDICINE

Said to Relieve Kidney Trouble 
and Rheumatism

One ounce Fluid Extract Dande
lion ;

One ounce Compound Salatone ;
Four ounces Compound Syrup 

Sarsaparilla ;
Mixed and taken in teaspoonful 

doses after meals and at bedtime, is 
stated by a prominent physician to 
give most excellent results in kidney 
or urinary afflictions, and also in 
rheumatism and sciatica. The mix
ture opens the clogged pores of the 
kidneys, thus assisting them in their 
work of filtering all waste and poison
ous matter from the blood, and expels 
these in the urine. To allow this 
poisonous matter to remain means 
that it will settle in the muscular 
tissues or joints, and cause the untold 
misery known as rheumatism.

The mixture is composed of harm
less vegetable ingredients which can 
be purchased at any good drug store, 
and mixed at home.

Anyone suffering from any of these 
afflictions will no doubt be pleased to. 
learn of so simple and highly recom
mended remedy.

9TACE_LINE8.
«7ATF0RD AND WARWICK STAGE LEAVE! 
W Warwick Village every morning except Bun 

«ley, reaohfrg W «Mora at 11.BO a, m. Returning 
leaver Watiord et 8.46 p. m. Passengers end Itelgh 
gmveyed on reasons. ïe terme, D. M. Roe, Pop’s.

ATTORD AND ARHONA STAGE LEAVES 
Arkona at 0 a. m. Wiebeach at 10.10 a. m, 

irnlng leave V atford at 8.46 p. m. Passengers 
freight conveyed on reasonable terme.—FRED 
—1», Prop's. ___ «M4

Mrs. James Dix was looking out 
across the Eue de Rivoli at the morn
ing’s brightness of the Tuileries gar
dens when the boy in the hotel lift 
brought her a cablegram.

It was a message from her lord and 
master In Chicago declaring that her 
Immediate presence was required. At 
once all the brightness faded out of the 
Tuileries, for the frivolous gayety of 
Paris had been especially attractive to 
this «portly, easy going, good natnred 
matron of the west.

“Put, mother, you’ll have to go alone. 
It’ll be a whole month before my sing
ing lessons are finished, you know,” 
broke in Elya, who was having her 
flaxen hair shampooed by a real Pari
sian hairdresser.

Mrs. Dix clasped her ring bedecked, 
pudgy hands. She always clasped her 
bands when she agreed about anything.

“You'll have to have a chaperon, of 
course, dear,” she added. “Now, who 
can we get on such a little notice?”

There was silence for a moment, 
IWblle the deft fingers of the hairdress
er ran through the flaxen hair with-a 
soothing touch. Then Elya’s girlish 
voice sounded in a delightful treble:

“Oh, mother! I know the very per
son. She’s terribly nice and awfully 
ladylike" (Elya always emphasized her 
adverbs and used indiscriminate ones 
at that), “and she’s an American, and 
that's the best of all—ouch!” In her 
eagerness she’d turned her head a bit 
too suddenly, and some soap had got In 
her sapphire eyes.

“Oh, I know who you moan,” helped 
out Mrs. Dix, while her daughter strug
gled with tie soap. “You mean Miss 
Clemmens, the governess to that little 
English boy who died last week? Yes, 
she’s looking for another engagement, 
that's true. And she certainly is a 
lady.”

So Miss Dorothy Clemmens of New 
York was engaged to chaperon Elya 
Dix for a month in Paris and then 
bring her back to America.

To console herself for her mother’s 
departure, Elya had Miss Clemmens 
secure tickets for that night’s opera. 
She sat In a box In her young beauty 
set off by a $200 Paquin gown and se
renely allowed the audience to stare.

Already she was learning that the 
mission of the beauty is to support1 
modistes and to be stared at Behind 
her, robed In some soft, inexpensive, 
gray stuff, with a narrow white lace, 
collar, sat her chaperon.

The opera was “Siegfried,” the scher
zo of Wagner’s great symphony, as 
Lavignac has called It. Upon Miss 
Clemmens’ music parched soul (she’d1 
not heard an opera for over a year) it 
fell like gracious dew and fetched a 
sweet refreshment When the orches
tra tells the mood of Siegfried In the- 
second net, feeling the first fret of 
awakened passion, her eyes shone like 
stars, her lips parted sUghtly, and Justr 
at that Juncture a man In the audience 
caught her perfect profile as she leaned 
slightly forward.

That same look, downward and side- 
wise and smiling! That exquisite head' 
In Its cloud of wavy dark hair! Paul 
Demarest brushed away the years that 
had blurred It all, and then suddenly 
he remembered. Yes, he remembered.' 
Oh, it was so long ago, so many years 
ago!

And she was In the same box with! 
that gay little butterfly, that American! 
flirt, Elya Dix. Bless Elya Dix I It was1 
the first time he had ever felt grateful 
to her. He would make his way to her 
box at the end of the second act 

“Why, Mr. Demarest! I’m awfully 
glad to see yon — I honestly am! 
Thought you’d forgotten me. And I'm 
all alone now — mother sailed unex
pectedly for home this morning—and 
I’m all alone now,” Ely % greeted him 
In her young untamed effusiveness as 
he entered the box.

"All alone?” he questioned gravely. 
“Well, there’s Miss Clemmens here, 

my chaperon. By the way, she’s an 
American too. Miss Clemmens, Mri 
Demarest. You’ve heard mother speak 
of him, I’m sure. Oh, here come 
Dickie Marston and Bob Sawyer! 
How terribly Jolly!” Elya reached out 
her daintily gloved hand to greet two 
newcomers.

They were of the aggressive Jype, 
these two English chaps, and In a few 
seconds Demurest made his way to 
Miss Clemmens in the rear.

"Do you know, Mias Clemmens,” he 
began curiously, “the last time I saw 
you you wore your hair in two braids, 
and I wrote a poem and dedicated it to 
the curls at the end.”

His voice and mouth were grave, but 
there was a smiling gleam In his eyes.

Miss Clemmens glanced rather blank
ly from beneath her heavy lashes at 
tills man well under forty.

“I think,” she began, with a calm 
Jibutity befitting her position—but lust

then, on ' the ' very" second”word of" re1 
proval, a flash of understanding radiat
ed over her tired, lovely face. “You— 
surely you’re not Prince Paul?”

“The very same—princess."
Paul Demarest boyed very low.
“But—but why Demarest”— pursued 

Miss Clemmens, with puzzled uncer
tainty.

“A grand-uncle over here without 
any closer issue left me his money and 
estates, providing I’d take his name In 
the bargain. I took them all.” The 
light raillery In the voice changed to 
seriousness. “But I’d have known yon, 
princess, If you went by any name un
der heaven.”

“For pity’s sake!” dimpled she. Then 
•he added with a wistful dignity: “But
I must have changed a deal since then. 
That was nearly twelve years ago. 
Just fancy!”

“I don’t see the changes,” said he 
gallantly. “To me you’re just the 
same.” --

But, oh, how tired she looked—his 
gay, light hearted little princess! And 
how he longed to fold her protectlngly 
in his arms! The wide divergence in 
that moment between what this man 
wished to do and what he did do 
stands for civilization.

“Do you remember those glorious 
sails we used to have on Long Island 
sound?” he asked constrainedly, pick
ing up the fan which she had dropped.

Remember? The Parisian. opera 
house and the hum of chattering voices 
faded away. In their place came the 
big, blue sound covered with white 
sails, and no voice save that of “Prince 
Paul” teaching her the “Marseillaise” in 
French. Oh, what a voice he had! And 
the salt spray was again on her tanned 
cheek, the wind blowing through her 
hair— ,

“Once upon a time,” began Paul Dem
arest, “there was a young chap with 
a lot of Ideals and ambitions and that 
sort o’ thing who went to spend a 
summer In a quiet little place on Long 
Island. It seemed absurdly, irritat
ingly quiet to him until he met—a 
princess. She didn’t wear a crown, 
except her glorious dark hair, whose 
thick tendrils the wind was always 
blowing awry, and she wasn’t follow
ed about by a court chamberlain, but 
she bad the dearest, most loving fa
ther I ever knew. Well, the princess 
was quite five years younger than the 
man, but they read together and sang 
together and sailed together, and when 
he was suddenly called away to France 
he' purposed ecuas* back one day 
when La was n i tee «vendent person 
and claitinnp’^'tiie Hi tie princess. He 
didn’t get hack as quickly as he had 
hoped. When he did, he found that 
she had flown, and he could find no 
trace of her.”

When the low, mesmeric voice had 
finished, Dorothy Clemmens looked up 
with startled eyes. The lambent flame 
in them met an answering flash in his.

“Father died the year I graduated,” 
she said unsteadily. “We had to give 
up our old home, and ever since I’ve 
been putting what little learning I’d 
gained to use—‘teaching the young' 
mind,’ etc. Incidentally now I’m chap
eroning, as yon see.” She gave a vague, 
graceful little motion with her slim 
hand, which included Elya, the two 
English chappies and part of the stage.

“Back In that little spot on Long Is
land,” went on her companion eagerly, 
“the sea is just as blue as ever, I’m 
sure. And the white sails are there, 
and—don’t you think, princess, if we 
went back we might find fairyland?”

Just here the orchestra took up the 
superb stretto oft “The Decision of 

, Love,” and there was the general stir 
in the house of people getting ready for 
the third act *

When at the end of the month Elya 
Dix sailed for America, Miss Dorothy 

j Clemmens sailed with her as Paul 
I Demarestis fiancee.
I “But ®h’t it terribly funny, mother,” 

said Elya as she unpacked her Parisian 
I finery, “to think of my coming back 

from gay Paris quite unengaged and 
my cliapt-ron with a prize on her 
string?”

And Mrs. James Dix clasped her ring 
bedecked, plump hands in acquiesence.

fllW Dis application'Is" still shown to 
Visitors, though the invention Itself 
failed to bring about anÿ change in 
steamboat architecture.—Helen Nice- 
lay in St Nicholas.

Growth In Rest.
Growth is predominantly a function 

of rest. Work is chiefly an energy ex
pending and tearing down process. 
Rest following work is chiefly a build
ing up and growing process. Work 
may furnish the conditions under which 
subsequent growth may occur, but in 
Itself it Is destructive. By work we do 
things In the world, but we do not 
grow by work. We grow during rest 
Rest is not the only condition of 
growth, but it is one of the essential 
conditions. The best work that most 
of ns do is not begun In our offices or 
at our desks, but when we are wan
dering in the woods or sitting quietly 
with undirected thoughts. From some; 
where at such times there flash into' 
our minds those Ideas that direct and 
control our lives, visions of how to do 
that which previously had seemed im
possible, new aspirations, hopes and 
desires. Work fs the process of realize-^ 
tlon. The careful balance and the great 
Ideas come largely during quiet and 
without ibéing sought. The man who 
never takes time to do nothing will 
hardly do great things. ,.He will hard
ly have epoch making ideas or stimu- 
Jatlng ideas —World’s Wo/k.

Andrew Jackson’s Education.
During each winter for two or three 

years after he had reached the age of 
seven Andrew Jackson was sent to the 
old field school of a Mr. Branch. After 
this he attended the select school which 
a Presbyterian preacher, the Rev. Dr. 
David Humphreys, taught in the Wax- 
haw settlement. He appears to have 
been going to this higher school in the 
spring of 1780, when the inroad of Tar- 
leton created a panic in that portion of 
the Carolinas. At some later period of 
his youth he is said to have attended 
the old Queen college or seminary at 
Charlotte a couple of terms, but the 
time Is not definitely known.

As to education, therefore, it may he 
safely stated that Andrew Jackson en
joyed much more than the ordinary ad
vantage of a backwoods boys of his 
time. At the age of ten he had become 
so good a reader that be was often 
chosen to read the newspaper to the 
assembled neighbors, and he remem
bered with pride in after years that he 
had thus had the honor of “reading out 
loud” the Declaration of Independence 
upon its arrival in the Waxhaws. I'd 
a lad of ten this was, Indeed, some 
thing to remember with honest pride.- 
Thomas E. Watson In Watson’s Jeffer 
sonlan Magazine.

Our Lens Factory
is complete with the finest made machin
ery for the manufacture of perfect !?r*es* 
and is in charge of expert workmen.

We ,invite you to call at any time 
see a lens ground from the rough.

Our methods combine those of oculist- 
and optician.
THE TAIT-BROWN OPTICAL CO.

EYESIGHT SPECIALISTS
237 Dundas Street, London, Ont.

Caustic.
Recently a wearied looking little 

mother, carrying a small baby, boarded 
a street car and took a seat next to 
two men who were earnestly engaged 
in conversation. Neither of the men 
was very handsome, and It must have 
required considerable nerve on their 
part to hand out their photographs 
among their friends unless the pictures 
had been previously retouched with 
sandpaper. In a few minutes the baby 
began to cry with a reliable yelp that 
could be heard above the din of the 
street babble for half a block, and, 
with a grouchy glance at the young
ster, one of the men arose and peevish
ly remarked to his pal:

“I think we had better sit over here, 
Jim.”

This ungallant act plainly embar
rassed the little mother, bnt she was 
equal to the occasion.

"It won’t do a bit of good to change 
your seats, gentlemen,” said she In a 
finely sarcastic voice. “The baby can 
see yon quite as plainly over there as 
he could here.”

Lincoln!* Mental Powers.
Lincoln was always strong with a 

J^ry. He knew how tp handle men, 
and he had a direct way of going to 
the heart of things. He had, moreover, 
nnnsnal powers of mental discipline. 
It was after his .return from congress, 
when he had long been acknowledged 
one of the foremost lawyers of the 
state, that he made np his mind he 

j lacked the power of close and sustain
ed reasoning and set himself like a 
schoolboy to study works of logic and 
mathematics to remedy the defect. At 
this time he committed to memory six 
books of the propositions of Euclid, 
and, as always, he was an eager reader 
on many subjects, striving In this way 
to make, up for the lack of education 
he had had when a boy. He was al
ways Interested In mechanical princi
ples and their workings and In May, 
1849-, patented a device for lifting ves
sels over shoals, which had evidently 
been dormant in his mind since the 
days of bis early Mississippi river ex
periences. The little model of a boat, 
whittled out with his own hand, that 
he seot. tp. the Datent office when Re-

A Dying Glass.
In the glass collection at the Museum 

of Art in Dresden, Germany, there Is a 
large drinking cup which stands apart 
from ail other art objects under a 
heavy glass cover. It Is of Dutch 
workmanship, and the inscriptions and 
style show that It was made early in 
the eighteenth century. The vessel IS 
remarkable because It Is known In thé 
museum, says a Berlin paper, “as hav
ing consumption which can be com
municated to other objects of glass. 
On that account It is isolated. There 
are remedies against this glass disease, 
wjjich is usually developed because of 
defects In the glass mixture, but these 
have not been applied to the Dutch 
vessel In order that the progress of the 
wasting disease may be observed.”

A Big Calculation In Water.
The ocean, sea and lake surface of 

our planet Is estimated at something 
like 145,000,000 square miles, with an1 
average depth of 12,000 feet, and is 
calculated to contain not less than 
3,270,600,000,000,000 tons of water. 
The rivers of the earth are estimated 
to have a flow sufficient to cover thir
ty-six cubic miles of the above area 
each day. Now, if all the oceans were 
suddenly dried and the rjvers could' 
keep up their present rate of flow, 
which, of course, they could not with
out ocean evaporation, it would take 
3-500 years to refill the basin.

Gel the Uloixl of Lord of the Manor, Mans, 
brlno Kina. Prosleua, C'UIcnge 

Volunteer, etc.,

IN TIIE SIT'D—SEASON IVOI.

The One That Wins.
Canada’s Champion Road Stallion

WALNUT MANOR
Son of lord of flie Manor and Grandson^ 

of .Tlamibrlno King,
Winner of"first prize at London Western Fair 1604. 
Winner of first prize at London Western Fair 19C&. 
d inner of first prize and sweepstakes at Toronto 1906 - 
Winnet of first prize and sweepstakes at Toronto 1900 -

DESCRIPTION OF
Canada’s Champion Road Stallion-

Walnut Manor is one of the handsomest trotting 
bred stallions in Canada, His sire, Lord of the 
Manor, is a Sweepstake pinner three times in Lon
don, three times in Toronto, Orange County Horse 
Show, N.Y., and Madison Square Garden. Hie- 
grandaire, Mambrino King, was the most handsome 
horse in the world. I'rosteus, the sire of his dam, 
was a sweepstake winner at London and Toronto. It" 
is no wonder that Walnut Manor is a horse of such- 
grand style and beauty.

Walnut Manor, is a dark brown stallion, stands ■ 
16 hands high, weighs 1200 lbs. Foaled May 1st, 
1908. He is a perfect gaited trotter, with perfect 
legs and feet. He has a clear cut, fine shaped head 
and neck, which goes to make a show horse, which* 
he has proven himself. Through the dam of hie sire 
he traces to the blood of Beautiful Bells, Green 
Mountain Maidj Alma Mater and Jessie Pt-ppeiB. 
Parties wishing to breed to a fashionable road horse 
would act wisely by seeing this yonng stallion, 

PEDIGREE.
Walnut Manor, sire, Lord of the Manor, sire oft' 

John Martin 2.23, and Lord Beta 2,18}, and fnlP- 
brother to Lady of the Manor 2.04}, the world's ex- 
Champion pacing mare, which record she held for 
five years ; he by Mambrino King, tiie eire ol 80 in 
the 2.30 1 st, and the dams of 70 in the 2.30 list, he- 
by Mambnno Patchen, he by Mambrino Chief, he by 
Mambrino Paymaster.

1st Dam—Netty M., by Prostcus, full brother to- 
Romainc (destroyed by fire), showed his ability to 
trot in 2.10.

2nd Dam—Maggie R„ dam of Nettie D„ trial 2.19-* 
bv Chicago Volunteer (2611), sire of Bawley 2.22%, lo 
in 2.30, he by Volunteer (55), sire of St. Julian 2.10%, 
he by Hambletonian 10.

3rd Dam—Nellie R., dam of Fusilier-2.50, a three- 
year-old by Tempest, sire of Fulton 2 28, by RovsE! 
George (9), sire of Toronto Chief 2.24$, and 8 in 2.30 

4th Dam—Dollie, by imported Sir Layton Sykes.
5th Dam—Ladv McQueen, by Grey Messenger, by 

imported Messenger.
ROUTE.

TUESDAY—Will he at the Revere House, Alrio» 
stOD, for noon ; thence to his own stable for nighty 
where he will remain until Saturday.

SATURDAY—Will be at the Rcchc House, Watford,, 
until night ; thence to his own stable 

TERMS.
To insure a marc with foal S10, payable let Jan., - 

1908. All marcs must be in a healthy condition,, 
otherwise not accepted. Mares mu at be returned 
regularly to the horse. Parties disposing of their 
mares before foaling time will he held responsible.. 
All accidents to mares at owner’s risk. Ko second.

D. G. MADROt'K, — WALNUT, ONTARIO.
Proprietor and Manager.

The Jews and the Bible.
The bible of the Jews is not more i: 

portant than are the Jews of the bible 
the two must forever remain inseparab 
There are so called Jews who have 
longer a bibje, and wé fail to see why 
should regard them as such and why th 
should continue to allow thems eh 
to be called Jews. Thus speaks the Je 
ish voice, editorially.

A Store House for Poisons.
You may not think so, but that’s , 

you become when the kidneys are affec 
These organs cleanse the body : they are 
filters that remove from the blood the w 
matter that acts like deadly poison on 
vitality and health of the system. 
Hamilton’s Pills stimulate the kidneys, 
pel fermenting matter from the bowels, 
«tore the liver and stimulate all excre 
and secretory organs This enables 
blood to quickly replenish itself and ei 
hones perfect health. No medicine 
inch lasting good as Dr. Hamilton's I 
drako and Butternut Pills, 25c at Ml i

WHERE ARE THE FLIES.

A Welcome Absence ol the Pest 
Far This Year.

"Do you notice the almost total abse 
ol house flies this season ?” satd a c 
fectioner as he passed around his counl

Why other years at this time,' 
tinned he, "we would have to use < 
possible means to keep down the 
Screen doors and windows, sticky 
paper, or fly poison, all are almost 

I necessary this year so far.”
"How do you account for it?” 

asked.
“I donjt know unless it was the 

soring, and that the young were k 
off. It so the cold weather was a hie 
in disguise to us, tor flies mean a bii 
every year.” 1

Like a New D
New to the man who n 

the pain relieved by Patna 
tor. Old corns and new 01 

by ‘ Putnam’e” Sold over


