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[GENUINE CASTORIA /ALWAYS

Fletcher’s Castoria is strictly a remedy for Infants and Children.

Foods are specially prepared for babies. A baby’s medicine
is even more essential for Baby. Remedies primarily prepared
for grown-ups are not interchangeable. It was the need of
a remedy for the common ailments of Infants and Children
that brought Castoria before the public after years of research,
and no claim has been made for it that its use for over 30
years has not proven.

What is CASTORIA?

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoric,

Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is pleasant. 1t contains
neither Opium, Morphine nor other narcotic substance. Its
age is its guarantee. For more than thirty years it has
been in constant use for the relief of Constipation, Flatulency,
Wind Colic and Diarrhoea; allaying Feverishness arising
therefrom, and by regulating the Stomach and Bowels, aids
the assimilation of Food; giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Comfort—The Mother’s Friend.

Bears the Signature/ of

In Use For Over 30 Years

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY

OUR GROCERY DEPT.

was never better prepared to take
care of your requirements. It is
stocked with quality goods, all of
‘which were well bought.

Black Teas at. .60c, 70c and 85c Ib.
Japan Teas at 65¢, 75¢ and 85c Ib.
Coffee .60c and 75¢c Ib.

ALL KINDS OF FRESH FRUIT

TENTH YEAR—-OUR AIM :
Our graduates qualify for the best positions and are keenly sought by

MR. W. R. STEPHENSG
Petrolea Busihess College,
Petrolea, Ontario.

information regarding the Course marke
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| FALL TERM OPENS SEPT. |

Thorough Training 1n Shorthand and Commercial Branches
by Experienced Instructors.

INDIVIDUAL TUITION MODERN EQUIPMENT
100 SUCCESSFUL STUDENTS.”

employers, We have many calls at present unfilled.

CATALOGUE, RATES AND INFORMATION FREE ON REQUEST

Just check course in which-you are interested on conpon below and
mail to us—NOW,

McMILLAN BLDG. PETROLEA, ONT,

Telephones 125 and 59,

N, Principal,

Dear Sir ;—Please fend tome, a cogy of your ca\alogue and full
X below.
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PAULA THE
POET. ;

By DOROTHY DOUGLAS.

o B
((5,'7920. by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

Paula was curled up on the wide
couch by the window, scratching odd-
ments of inspired thought.

Beth, most understanding, capable,
moodless a chum that an erratic poet
ever had, was busy preparing a dainty
and nourishing evening meal.

Paula was a girl of brilliant intel-
lect, wonderful in poetic fancy but ut-
terly and completely lacking in the do-
mestic virtues. She could no more
have cooked the little meat loaf and
biscuits that were scenting the apart-
ment than she could have put out to
sea in the R-34. Her taste ‘n clothes
was simply a wish to cover herself de-
cently, and her hair was long and nat-
ural and wound about her head in the
particulir way that it happened to go.
And she wore ordinary boots, not san-
dals.

But Paula could write poetry.

Beth possessed all the artistic tastes
that go to produce a perfect type of
temperamental poet. Her hair was
tarnished and most becomingly bobbed.
Her orange and black smocks were
poems of batik art and often while en-
tertaining at tea she wore an adorable
Chinese mandarin, from which her lit-
tle feet peeped out from the wide trou-
sers like captive butterflies. There
was always incense burning when Beth
was around.

But Beth could cook, make wonder-
ful ¢lothes, entertain with great suc-
cess, and she was a delighful bit of the
feminine world to have about the
house.

Beth could not, however, have writ-
ten a poem any more than she could
have put together the parts of their
Joint flivver.

“Here’s another man person want-
ing to meet the poet, Paula,” called
Beth as the postman left his wares at
the door, “He has been reading your
verse for two years and is coming
from the middle West just in the hope
that you will give him the pleasure,
etc.,, etc,” Beth finished off with a
laugh. “Oh—to have some great West-
ern cowboy consumed with passion for
me—just once.”

Paula, too, laughed from her nest of
brilliant-hued cushions that Beth had
made, but her laugh was a trifle impa-
tient.

“I just can’t be bothered meeting all
these perfectly strange people all the
time. You've no idea what a muff I
feel listening to their ravings. I have
absolutely nothing to say to them, and
my poor brain struggles for conversa-
tional niceties and I very nearly pass
out in the attempt.”

“That's what you get for being a
genius,” said the unfeeling Beth, “The
penalty for writing boiling, scorching
love effusions which you no more feel
than I do is to have to let all the
strange men in the world gome and
g.l/n Tnto your soulless eyes.”

“You have all the soul and scorching
emotions for both of wus,” laughed
Paula. “If we each had temperament
and moods, then, honey, we couldn’t
Itve together so happily.” =She jumped
up and just as Beth was about to take
her hot biscuits from the oven Paula
swept her into an encireling arm.
“You're a little duck,” she said affec-
tionately, “and I wish just for once
you would meet this Western cowboy
as Paula.

When Beth had rescued the biscuits
she turned questioning eyes on Paula.

“If you really mean it—it would be
a bit of a lark. I have all the earmatks
of a poet—nuttiest of nuts.”

80 it happened that the two girls
exchanged identities, and never were
two more alluring perscnalities trans-
ferred for the mere sake of joggling
the credulity of a Western cowboy.

And the heart of the Western cow-
boy, who went by the name of John

Rylance, was most assuredly rampant

when he found two delightful girls
waiting to receive him at tea. The
small apartment was curiously home-
like. Rylance felt decidedly at home

even before he was directed by Beth

toward the great cushiomed chair in
the sunny window.
Paula had met the big ranchman

with her habitual .calm exterior, but

within her brilliant brain there was an
instant desire to write a splendid
She effaced herself behind a
wall of concentrated thought that left
Beth a free hand to weave her net
about their visitor,

Rylance realized that his interest
was straying from time to time from

the animated Beth to the strangely -

magnetic personality of Paula. It was
true he had come from the West to
meet the poet who had set his heart
to singing by the mere ptrinted words
of her “Songs in Exile,” yet now as he
sat looking into her’piqrxant lltt!e face
with its frame 2 438053 Lo e it

-

—

more aennitely tne iure or tne omet

rl.
“And yet this girl who had been
introduced as Paula Raymond was
the exact. duplicate in appearance of
the type he had expected. There was
the stamp of Greenwich village on her
and the undoubted charm of character.
That which was lacking, Rylance could
not define. He knew that while he
talked with her he was constantly
longing to probe the mind of the quiet,
introspective, apparently disinterested
girl whom he had met a8 Beth Good-
win,

And the real Beth's alert senses
caught the vague disappointment in
the Westerner's mind. She knew that

| his soul ard the soul of Paula the Poet

nad found-something that had made a
meeting of the physical beings neces-|
sary. It had been the lure of Paula’s
soul that had dragged him all the long\
way from the West, and now he wns
struggling against a vague regret that
he had come,

Into the mind of Rylance came a
short verse of Paula’s that had always
more or less puzzled him as to her ex-
act meaning. The words of the verse
could be taken as the reader chose, but
somehow Rylance felt a keen desire to
know the poet's own meaning. He was
curious to know if she would enlight-
en him or whether the poem had en-
tirely drifted from her mind with the
flow of others.

“Miss Raympnd,” he spid, looking at
the girl whom he supposed to be
Paula, *“I wonder if you would mind
very much giving me your own real in-
terpretation of these four lines?” He
took the little worn volume from his
pocket and read from it one of Paula’s
own favorite bits. When he had fin.
ished he looked expectantly at the girl
in the orange smock. Would her eyes
kindle with the fire of genius—the in-
spiration that had flung those words
from her pen—or would they remain
birdlike and alert?

Rylance drew a laggard breath. =

The eyes were utterly and complete-
ly blank. Then he remembered that
undoubtedly poets forgot many of
their own inspired words as soon as
they were transferred to paper. He
was, however, disappointed. More and
more he regretted having risked losing
the ideals he had formed of Paula
Raymond through her verses. He
wished he had remained in his dresm
of her out in the broad West.

Then some strange impelling force
dragged his eyes to those of the quiet
Beth and, as if she had been flung be-
fore him in painted letters, he knew
the truth,

Her eyes were alight and her cheeks
were soft flames while now from her
lips came forth a flood of exquisite
words like- the rushing torrent of an
impatient brook. An explanation, won-
derful, deep with thought, and put

forth with such brilliant understand-
ing as to make the soul of Rylance
glow within him, came from that other
soul—the soul that Rylance had loved.
Beth had been making frantic ef-
forts to stop the flow of words from
Paula’s lips. Her alert eyes had
caught the knowing expression in the
Westerner's quiet smile, and somehow
she felt a keen relief.

“You are fortunate in your friend-
ship,” Rylance said with a queer look
in his eyes, “there are not many
chums who could so get under the
mind of the other and in fact sense the
poetic thought of another so truly and
express it so magnificently.”

Paula had the added grace to blush
and Beth jumped up suddenly, bent on
brewing a cup of tea. Having beaten
her retreat, she wondered what method
Paula would take to extricate herself
from the false position they had as-
sumed.

Paula was not troubled about having
given away her identity, But she felt
a bit startled at the new emotions
within her that she knew were not des-
. tined to spend themselves on the mere
writing of verse.

Then Beth, from thelittle kitchen-
ette, heard Rylance speaking,

“You couldn’t have hidden your soul
long from me, Paula Raymond. I have
loved it too well for it to escape me
under a camouflage.”

Beth couldn’t hear Paula’s answer,
but it must have been satisfactory, for
when she returned with a- dainty tea
tray there was an atmosphere of hap-
piness that prompted her thOughts to

stray toward sram*e higsimma jnd
wedding amé T Jap Dat

WILL KILL MORE FLIES THAR
$8°°WORTH OF ANY:
STICKY FLY CATCHERZ

Clean to handle. Sold by all Drug-
gists, Grocers and Genevas Stores,

tham Ont.:—*“For years
Gha stomach t:ouhle nnd 1 toi

. When I used

am
disease, Influenza, leaving me h
terrible couditlon Only those who h

il ooy

trouble or to anyone rundown

the ‘Flu’. Also try Dr. Pierce's Plx
Pdleu for constipation.”—MRS.

| LA GRANBY, 54% James 8t. Noréh.

MEDICAL.

JAMES NEWELL. PH. B., M.D:
L. RCP&S, MB MA, England,
Ceroner County of Lambton,,
Watford. Ont
OFFICE—Cornmer oi Main and Front sireels

Residence—Front street, one block eam ©
Main street

C. W

SAWERS, M. D
WATFORD, ONT
FORMERLY OF NAPIER) OFFICE — Malw-
Street, formerly occuvied by Dr. Kelly. Phone
13 A, Residence—Omtario Street, opposite M.
A, McDonnell . \nghl calls Phone 13B.

W. G. SIDDALL, M. D.
WATFORD g ONTARIO"
Formerly of Virtoria Hospital, Londow,

OFFICE—Main street, in office formerly occupie®
by Dr,
26,

Brandon, Day and night calls phone

.~  DENTAL.
GEORGE HICKS,

D. D 8,, TRINITY UNIVERSITY, L.

8.,
Royal College of Dertal Surgeons, Post gradnl\e
of Bridge and Crown work, Orthodontia snd
Porrelain work, The best methods employed t©
preserve the natural teeth,

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

At Queen s Hotel, Arkona, 1st and 3rd Thors-
iay, of each month’

C. N. HOWDEN
D.DS L.DS

GRADUATF of the Royal College of Dentad
Surgeons, of Ontario, and the University! off
Toronto. Only the Latest and Most Approve®
Appliances and Methods used. Special attemtion
to Crown and Bridge Work., Office—Over Dx
Kelly’s Surgery, MAIN ST.—WATFORD

Veterinary Surgecn.

J. McGILLICUDDY
Veterinary Surgeomn,

ONOR GRADUATE ONTARIO VETERIN'
ary College, Dentistry a Specialty. Al
diseases of domestic animals treated on sciemtifi
principles, -
Office—Two doors south of the Guids-Advocnte-
office. Residence—Main Street, one door morti:
of Dr, Siddall’s office,

Auvoctioneer
J. F. ELLIOT.

Licensed Auctioneer
For the County of Lambton,

ROMPT attention to all orders, reasonabis-
terms, Orders may be left at the Guide-

! Advocate office

S

Gordon Hollingsworth
Licensed Auctionee
For the Lounty of Lambton.
C.\REFUL attention paid to all orders. Tera:

reasonable and Satisfaction guaranteed,
Orders may be left at the Guide-Advocate office..

A.D. HONE

Painter and Decorator
Paper Hanging
WATFORD - ONTARIO

GOOD WORK
PROMPT ATTENTION
REASONABLE PRICES

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED-
ESTIMATES FURN]SHED

RESIDENCE—ST CLAIR STREE®

N




