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"I FEEL LIKE A 
NEWJEING”

♦neurr-A-TIVES" Brought The Joy Of 
H—M» Alto Two Ywrf Suffering

MADAM LAPLANTE
SB St. Rose St., Montreal. April 4th. 
“For over two years I was sick and 

■ttserable. I suffered from constant 
jHeadaches, and had Palpitation of the 
!Heart so badly that I feared I would die. 
jThere seemed to be a lump in my 
[Stomach and the Constipation was 
:4readful. I suffered from Pain in the 

\Mack and Kidney Disease.
I was treated by a physician for a year 

i half and he did me no good at all.
I tried “ Fruit-a-tires ” as a last resort.

r using three boxes, I was greatly 
nproved and twelve boxes made me 

"well. Now I can work all day and there 
*j*re no Headaches, no Palpitation, no 
SHeart Trouble, no Constipation, no 
41 Pain or Kidney Trouble and I feel like 

new being—aad it was “Fruit-a-tives” 
pthat gave me back my health ”.

Madam ARTHUR LAPLANTE. 
60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial sise, 25c.

‘ At all dealers or sent postpaid by Fruit- 
5 S-lives Limited, Ottawa.

MEDICAL.

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

Coroner County of Lambton,
WatfOrd. ont-.

OFFICB—Main St., next door to Merchant. 
Bank. Residence—Front street, one .block east 
mt Main street

‘ O. w 8AWERS, M D.
WATFORD. ONT

Formerly of Napier) Office — Main 
Street, formerly occupied by Dr. Kelly. Phone 
MS a. Residence—Ontario Street, opposite Mr 
ML McDonnell’s. Night calls'Phone;isB.

W. G. SIDDALL. M- D-
WATFORD - - ONTARIO
Sotmerly of Victoria Hospital, London. 
OFFICE—Main street, in office formerly occupied 
fcy Dr. Brandon. Day and night calls phone

Mad Devils
What Became of a 
Cargo of Cocoanuts

DENTAL.

GEORGE HICKS,
D D 8., TRINITY UNIVERSITY, L. D. S„ 

Royal College of Dental Surgeons, Poet graduate 
of Bridge and Crown work. Orthodontia and 
Porcelain work. The best methods employed to 
preserve the natural teeth.

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

At Queen’s Hotel, Arkona, mt and 3rd Thurs
day# of each month

G. N. HOWDEN
». p. a. l.. 0. a.

dÜRADÜATB of the Royal College of Dental 
V*Surgeons, of Ontario, and the University of 
•iBronto. Only the Latest and Most Approved 
Appliances and Methods used. Special attention 
«0 Crown and Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr. 
aCelly’S Butgery, MAIN 8T.-WATFORD

Veteriaarv Siar*eoa.

V
J. MoCILUO U DD Y 

Veterinary Surgeon,

ËONOR GRADUATE ONTARIO VBTBRIN- 
ary College. Dentistry a Specialty. All 

ases of domestic animals treated on scientific
■principles.

Office—Two doors south of the Guide-Advocate 
office. Residence—Main Street, one door north 
mi Dr. Siddal's office.

Auctioneer

J. F. ELLIOT.
Uosnsad AuoUonaur

For the County of Lambton.
;OMPT attention to all orders, reasonable 

°r^erS mfty ^ at the Guide-

CHANTRY FARM
KItR W OOP

SPECIAL OFFERING 
Can spare a few good Short

horn females.
correspondence promptly answered

owcex,
Kerwootl

Proprietor 
f ntarlo

:: By CHARLES EDWARD ” 
BANGS

m-i-H-i-i-i-i-i-r-H-i-i-ri'i-H-i-M'i-i:-

As the Ylang rounded the headland 
I noticed off to the starboard two 
hulks, red with rust, awash under the 
branches of the big trees that grew in 
a dense forest far ont into the shallow 
water of the lagoon One steamer wan 
wedged In between great boles, the top» 
of Its masts showing oddly above the 
overhanging greenery. The other lay 
well over upon its side, like some iiort- 
ly marine monster that had taken abel 
ter there from the tropic sun. Hew 
any person not a positive idiot could 
have blundered into such a place pass
ed my comprehension.

The reiieuted blasts from our whistle 
bad roused the owner of the cocoanut 
grove that was to furnish ns our car
go, and presently the white drill suit 
and pith helmet which we always asso
ciate with the white man in the trop
ics appeared In the stern of a boat 
which glided out from under the trees. 
Before,our gangplank was fairly low
ered a tall, rawboned young English
man, distinctly of the “gentleman" 
type, came over the ship’s side and in
troduced himself as Shackleford, the 
man with Vbom I had contracted to 
Carry a load of nuts to Liverpool.

“No, I haven’t a black on the place,” 
he explained In response to an Inquiry 
of mine as we took our places In his 
flat bottomed 1 boat, maimed wholly by 
Chinamen, and started for his bunga
low, whose corrugated roof blazed In 
the Intense sunlight through a rift In 
the cocoanut grove. "It costs three 
times as much for Chinese labor, but 
for some reason I can’t get a nigger to 
come near the plantation."

‘That’s strange.”
“Wait till tonight and you’ll hear as 

horrible a row as you ever heard. Then 
you’ll know. The mountains back there 
are alive with apes. That Is why I put 
up a twenty-five foot high barbed wire 
fence.”

That evening we were sitting In the 
bungalow, sipping whisky and soda 
and swapping yarns about Penang, 
when a volley of barks, sharp as the 
rattle of musketry, made me spring up 
la alarm.

Shackleford put down his glass and 
haw-hawed. “It’s only those blasted 
apes,” he explained when be bad man
aged to control his mirth. ‘Take down 
that rifle and come along.”

Armed with the rifles, we made our 
way to the edge of the grove near
est the spur of the mountain. Aa we 
approached a chorus of snarls greeted 
ns, and in the clear starlight I saw 
a host of infuriated apes hurling them
selves against the barbed wire fence.

For a time the brutes paid little heed 
to our fusillade. Then, under the lead
ership of a huge gray ape, they broke 
and made for cover.

The great grizzled brute was the last 
to retire, and at the edge of the Jangle 
it tamed and gibbered at us In a way 
that made my flesh creep. It seemed 
to voice the fathomless hatred of the 
whole Jungle world for the usurper 
man.

The next morning on our way back 
to the steamer 1 asked Shackleford 
about the two wrecks.

“Ob, I fancy the fool captains could 
not steer straight,” he replied lightly. 
“Langstreth—that's the chap I bought 
the grove from—said that both ships 
were loaded with cocoanuts. He would 
not talk much about it, though—too 
sour to talk about anything.”

Later, to satisfy my cariosity, I row
ed over and had a look at the hoiks, 
and as I examined them I noted two 
facts that kept me speculating for 
days. Before either steamer went Into 
Its present position the boats bad been 
hastily slashed away, and there wasn’t 
a single cocoanut to be seen In either 
hold.

That night I spent ashore again with 
Shacklefqrd, and when I returned to 
my ship the following morning I found 
It in an ominous state of excitement 
Usually the Chinese portion of It oc
cupied the forward part of the main 
deck, eating and sleeping in the Cor
ners among the steam winches. The 
lascars had always claimed the fore
castle head, where their tall, gaunt 
bodies and swathed heads seemed an 
Inseparable part of the ship. Now, how
ever, race and caste were forgotten, 
and turbans and pigtails mingled pro
miscuously In groups that whispered 
eagerly In a dozen comers.

At sight of me they quickly dis
persed, but with those two rusty hulks 
looming up yonder as object lessons I 
took prompt measures to forestall a 
possible mutiny. Summoning the Ont 
mate, a half caste from Calcutta that 
I had picked up In Penang when MaC-

Phedroh SUS ST*cEbIëra,T locked the 
door behind him, left my revolver on 
the table, where he could meditate 
upon its use as we talked, and then 
naked him a few pointed questions. 
He turned white under his Inky skin, 
but soon'pulled himself together and 
began to He to me. I knew it by 
the way his eyelids flickered. The bay 
was too hot for even a Chinaman to 
live on; the lagoon was full of sharks; 
the typhoon season was coming on— 
these and a dozen other reasons for 
leaving at once slipped from his oily 
tongue and left me more puzzled than 
ever.

After that experience I spent no 
note nights ashore, but Watched con- 
inually for the slightest hint of rebel- 
ion. Early the next morning when 
he cocoanuts began to arrive on the 
Jig bamboo rafts I noted with a grin 
>f satisfaction that all hands set to 
Fork packing them into the hold with 
in alacrity which they had never be
fore manifested In my service.
Taking on cargo occupied a week, 

ind during that time 1 never left the 
ihip’s deck farther than the cabin.
The following evening we put out to 

tea. the men working like demons to 
get away before night shut down, 
Shackleford laughing all the while at 
their eagerness to be nd of what he 
declared to be tube finest spot east of 
Suez.” His Chinamen—I shall never 
forget that last glimpse of them— 
iquattcd upon the empty bamboo Tafts, 
their cues wouud about their un
shaved heads, the sweat still stream
ing down their naked bodies to the 
flimsy cottou pantaloons corded about 
their waists, and viewed our departure 
out of their narrow eyes with features 
as impassive as those of a stone Bud- 
Iha. What did they know about the 
two ruâty hulks, the gray “thing" that 
haunted them, and what had they told 
my crewî I wondered. Worn out with 
a trying week, 1 turned in.

A shock hurled me from my berth, 
and as 1 groped about In the darkness 
for the key of the door the sound of 
crashing timber and of branches trail
ing across the cabin window made me 
guess my surroundings. Springing on 
deck, I turned instinctively to the 
wheel, and there, bowed over It like 
an old man and clutching the spokes 
with hairy bands, was a huge gray 
ape—the very monster Shackleford and 
I bad failed to bring down the night of 
the raid upon the cocoanut grove!

At sight of me It relinquished its 
hold upon the wheel and sprang at 
me, baring its teeth in sudden rage. 
Whipping out my pistol, I began to fire 
and back away and brought it down 
with a shot in its gaping month just 
as it was reaching out its horrible 
corded arms to seize me. As it col
lapsed with a gasping shudder at my 
very feet I sprang backward from sheer 
repulsion and in doing so fell Into the 
lagoon through a hole in the railing 
that the thick branch of a tree had 
carried away.

Not till then did the full significance 
of what had transpired dawn upon 
me. Crew there was none, bat apes 
from the surrounding trees and the 
two rusty bulks that had so puzzled 
me and that now lay on either side 
came swarming upon the steamer 
till they covered everything—winches, 
forecastle head, the empty davits, the 
spare anchors, the very rigging—with 
a gray, writhing mass that struggled 
and fought and screamed In a wild 
rush for the cocoanuts, which could 
easily be reached through the main 
hatch, left open to prevent overheating. 
Swimming round to the redder, now 
completely out of water above the mad
ly racing screw, I climbed up beyond 
the reach of sharks and listened to 
the appalling pandemonium till the 
last cocoanut must have been removed 
from the hold, when the brutes grad
ually dispersed through the forest.

Afraid to venture back on deck, 
at daylight I mounted a piece of the 
round house that had been swept over
board and made my way on the in
coming tide up the channel which led 
to the plantation. On the edge of the 
grove I paused In incredulous wonder, 
and then the truth came home to me. 
Under a fierce attack of the apes the 
wire fence had at last given way, 
and the cocoanut grove was in ruins. 
Shackleford’s bungalow I found in a 
state of pillage so complete that only 
the four upright posts remained, and 
the flimsy hats occupied by the Chi
nese laborers were scattered about as 
if struck by a typhoon.

Not far from the relus I found 
Shackleford's beautifully stained meer
schaum pipe trampled Into the earth 
by a host of uasslng feet, and protrad-

Ycu will find relief In Zam-Bulc I 
It eases the burning, stinging | 
pain, stops bleeding and brings | 
ease. Perseverance, with Zam- j 
Buk, means cure. Why not prove
this ? A# tnwtots and Stort*- • tee baa.

Ask Your 
Druggist

See You Get This Box

'FOR THE
Tilley Bead, N.B.

May 1st, ISIS.- 
“My trouble was gravel in the bladder. 

My case was very serious and ay death was 
daily expected. No suffering could be worse 
than I had to endure. I beg you to publish, 
my letter so that people may know what 
Gin Pills had done tor me. The first bor 
relieved me a great deal. Eight boxes were 
sufficient to cure me entirely and to bring 
me back to perfect health.Isadore Thomas. '

Tour druggist sells Gin Pills—50c. a bex^ 
or 6 boxes for $2.50. Sample free if y os 
write to

NATIONAL DRUG & CHEMICAL 
CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED

Toronto, Cnt. 58
V. S. Address—Na-Dru-Co. Inc.

202 Main St., Buffalo, N.Y.

lug from under a tattered cocoanut 
leaf was a Chinaman’s cue, streaked 
with gray, but no Celestial at the sev
ered end. Prepared for the worst, I 
was hastening down the newly beaten 
path toward the Jungle when a groan 
to my left attracted my attention, and. 
rushing over, I found Shackleford and 
his Chinamen tjeatly trapped under the 
barbed wire fence.

“You see,” Shackleford explained 
when I had pried up the edge of the 
deadly netting, which they were un
able to raise with their bare hands be
cause of "the Inch long barbs, "we were 
poking the bally brutes off the fence 
with sharpened bamboos and having 
no end of fun when their weight 
doubled the whole thing over and shut 
us tote ps.fijse.»' little .fort as.a fellow 
could• wisq'jtoi>;• tin,.nan’ '

Shackleiotd, followed by a score of 
bedraggled Chinamen, crawled out 
stiffly from his Involuntary but lucky 
Imprisonment and looked ruefully at 
his blood spattered clothes “They rip
ped and tore at the netting like a lot 
of mad devils,” he continued, “and the 
blood trom their lacerated feet came 
through on us like a shower of warm 
rain, but none of us was hurt except 
Ah Cong over there. He was a bit 
careless and let bis pigtail stick out 
through the netting. Lucky thing I 
had a knife, yon sour old heathenr 
turning to a grizzled Chinaman whose 
cue bad been severed close to his bead, 
“or that big ape that got hold of the 
end of It would have pulled it out by 
the roots.” And Shackleford laughed 
uproariously as he reached for his pipe, 
examined the coloring with the eye of 
a connoisseur and then began to dig 
the dirt out of the bowL “But I don’t 
nnderstaigl what made the brutes all 
quit and go tearing away toward the 
bay,” be added thoughtfully as he 
opened Ills tobacco poach.

For answer I led him down to the 
third derelict and showed him the emp
ty bold.

LAME HORSES PUT BAGS 
TO WORK QUICK

TRY Kendall's Spavin Cure. It hns saved 
I a great many horses— has put them 

back to work even after they had been given 
up. Over 35 years of success has proved 
the merit of

KENDALL’S
Spavin Cure

Huntsville, Out., March çth, iqrS.
I have used a good many bottles of 

Kendall's Spavin Cure foi sprains and 
lameness and I do net think it has an 
equal, especially in stubborn cases. 
Kindly send me a copy of your Treatise 
on the Horse. G. T. YOUNG.

Sold by druggists everywhere. $i.oo a 
bottle, (i bottles for $5.00. Get a copy of “A 
Treatise on the Horse" from your druggist
° Dr. B. J. KsndatT Company, 
Enoaburg Falls, 11* Vermon

Children suffering from worms soon 
show the symptoms, and any mother can 
detect the presence of these parasites 
by the writhings frettings of the child. 
Until expelled and the system cleared of 
them, the child cannot regain its health. 
Miller’s Worm Powders are prompt and 
efficient, not only for the eradication of 
worms, but also as a toner up for chil
dren that are run down in consequence.

m

THROWING A BOOMERANG.
Easy to Learn and la More of a Knack 

Than a Science.
The boomerang la thrown overhand. 

Grasping the small end to his right 
hand, the man moves his hand back
ward as far as he can over the shoul
der ; then he brings It forward with all 
the force possible, letting the boomer
ang dip from his grasp when his hand 
is wen forward to front

Throwing the boomerang is more of a 
knack than a science. It may be learn
ed by any American or European who 
gives the time end patience for prac
tice. However, only native Australians 
acquire marked ability in making the 
boomerang turn exactly where they 
wish. The natives are not averse to 
using the boomerang as an American 
policeman uses his night stick. The 
native has the advantage over the 
“cop.” He can deal an effective blow 
without being near the victim.

One of the most interesting imple
ments used by the native Australian Is 
the woomera or spear thrower. The 
spear thrower resembles a rubber plant 
leaf with its edges turned upward. At 
the pointed end there is a barb or hook 
against which the native places the 
butt of his spear. In this way he can 
get considerable additional power for 
throwing the spear because of the in
creased purchase. - - >

The Real Liver Pills—A torpid liver 
means a disordered system, mental de
pression, lassitude and in the end, it 
care be not taken, a chronic state of ’ de- 
bilitv. The very best medicine to arouse 
the liver to healthy action in Parmelee’s 
Vegetable Pills. They are compounded 
ofapurely vegetable substances of careful 
selection and no other pills bave their 
fine qualities. They do not gripe or 
pain ami they are agreeable to the mo t 
sensitive stomach.

l&OriyGfondPme
(Hiéhest Award) 

yliven to^
Dictionaries
at the Panama 

facificExposition1 
trasfriinfeJfa

WEBSTER'S 
HEW INTERNATIONAL

FOB
Superiority of F ’ucational Merit
This new create a answers with 
final authority all 'rinds of puzzling 
questions such ac ’ How is Przemyd

Srenounced?” “Where ia Flan- 
trsf ” “What is a continuous voy- 

ageV* “Whatiaahowitzer?” “What 
is white coaXV* “How is skat pro
nounced?” and thousands of others. 
More than 400,000 Vocabulary Terms. 
30,000 Geographical Subjects. 12,000 
Biographical Entries. Over 6000 Illus
trations. 2700 Pages. The only diction- 
am with the divided page—a stroke off 

genius.
Regular and Iedls- 

Paper Editions. 
Write for speci
men pages, il
lustrations, etc. 
Free, a set of 
Pocket Maps if 
you name this 
paper.

Q gC,
MERRIAM COL,
SpnnsfisU, BU»

HOMESEEKERS*
EXCURSIONS

ÉIÜSI-«IliÉB

MAY 8th TO OCTOBER 30th
Every

TUESDAY
"ALL RAIL” - also by

THURSDAY’S STEAMER
”Great Lakes Routes”;

(Season Navigation)

Your Future is in the West
n-J]”ferti!lp™lrl” h*va Pa* Western 
tisnads on the map. There are still 
thousands of acres waiting for the man

Law tutas and'travèl

Canadian Pacific
W. B. HOWARD

DISTRICT PASSENGER AGENT
TORONTO

IVa'tortl merchants have the good, 
ami meet all price competition.


