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CANADIAN
NATIONAL

EXHIBITION

TORONTO
Aug.28-Sep.11

:Tbe Createst Annual Event
on Earth”

Where the Nation shows its best fimished

of the Mine, Fisheries, Forest,

,  Studio and Laboratory for

ition, Comparsion. Instruction and
ement

Pageantry on a Massive
Scale.
Incomparable Music.
Fine Arts, Applied and Craphic Arts
Iaternational Photographic Salon.
Demonstrations daily by
Northwest Mounted Police

Two days of sensational automobile
racing. ﬁ'iwninukc motor boats and
water sports, Electric show.

America’s best Live Stock Poultry,
Tractor and Farm Machinery Display

Gevernment Exhibits and
Demouistrations,

4 And a score of other Special
Attractions

420d Consecutive year-1,201,000
Visitors in 1919.

JOHN G. KENT,
5 General Manager.

LILACS AND A
LADY.

e

By CRAWFORD LUTTRELL.
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(®. 1920, by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

- She bad loved Gordon Wilson ever
since she could remember, but his at-
titude toward her was the same big
brother interest that he showed his
own sister, Anne. He tweaked her
ear and made fun of the little line of
freckles that dusted her aristocratic-
looking nose. He told her “about his
Intermittent spasms of love for vari-
ous girls, most of whom were visit-
ing favorites. In other words, Gordon
loved so many that Peggy felt there
wis some balm for her own heartache
in that very symptom. No affair had
ever lasted Jong enough to cause her
any real anxiety,

She was having a cup of tea with
Anne late one spring afternoon, both
of them seated on a big tufted dav-
enport.that was drawn up hospitably
before a cheery little blaze that seemed
to take the chill out of the wide living
room, when Gordon came in.

“Hello, girls! I'm Jjust in time for
some jam cake, huh? Say, Peg, I sure
did like that new hat I saw you wear-
ing on F street today, Sorry I couldn’t
stop and take you for a spin, but I had
a rich old prospect from Podunk or
some other equally famous place, and
I knew if he got out of the car with-
out buying it some other enterprising
automobile salesman might beat me to
it. T put the deal over and sold a road-
ster besides. Hence my ability to
leave the shop early and play the role
of gentleman of leisure.”

He sat down between the two girls
and helped himself generously to cake
that was piled in thick, luscious slices
on the tea.cart. . He.oushed the cart

OUR GROGERY 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 85¢ Ib.
Japan Teas at 65¢, 75¢ and 85c Ib.
....60c and 75¢c Ib.

Coffee..........

ALL KINDS OF FRESH FRUIT
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INDIVIDUAL TUITION

TENTH YI:AR—-OUR AIM :

employers.

mail to us—NOW.

- FALL TERM OPENS SEPT, 1

Thorough Training i Shorthand and Commercial Branches
by Experienced Instructors.

100 SUCCESSFUL STUDENTS.”

Our grduates qualify for the best positions and are keenly sought by
We have many calls at present unfilled.

CATALOGUE, RATES AND INFORMATION FREE ON REQUEST
Just check course in which you are interested on coupon below and
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MR. W, R. STEPHENSGN,
Petrolea Business College,
Petrolea, Ontario,
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.frame a reply, Peggy stood up.

towdrd Peggy. ‘“Pour me some tea,
child! T need refreshment. How did
you llke that girl I had at the dance
last night? She’s a regular girl, be-
lieverme! She's as hright as a dolinr
and she has good looks, too, Did you
ever see such eyes and such wonderful
hair?”

“Pshaw, Gordon, you've heard that
she is worth a cool million,” said Anne
laughingly. “That accounts for your
ideas of the golden tint in her hair agd
the sparkle in her eyes. You're think-
ing what that cash will do to help out
in these days of the H. C. L.”

The young fellow set down his empty
cup and looked around quizzically at
his sister. “Well, being rich won't keep
me from loving her, of course, Miss
Romantic. I am going to take her to
the theater tonight and then supper at

the club., What are you folks doing?”
“Peg’s going to the Winters’ big
dance with Jim Winter himself. Do

you know, Peg, Jim’s quite mad about
you? I'll bet he proposes tonight!”

Gordon turned suddenly, “Jim Win-
ter! Gosh, he's got all the money there
is, girls. And that home! It's a pal-
ace!"

“Peg has a wonderful frock to wear,
orchid with touches of turquolise about
it and a huge ostrich fan, turquoise,
too,” Anne told him. “You know Jim
confided to me last night, Peg, that he
thought- you were the prettiest girl in
this town. I'd like to hear what he
will have to say about yon tonight in
that creation.”

Gordon cupped the girl's chin in his
hand and turned her face to the light.
“I'll swear, Peg, you are pretty,
freckles and all! Look at me! Let's
see your eyes!” he demanded.

Peggy felt the red creeping up from
her beating throat. She put her little
teeth together in an effort to keep her
chin from quivering. He was so casual
about it; she must never by any chance
let him know that those level gray
eyes of his shook her heart as the wild
March wind outside tossed the bur-
geoning boughs of trees.

Suddenly there was a strange, dawn-
ing light in those same gray eyes that
were so close to her own.

“Well, they are pretty, aren’t they?”
asked Anne, watching the two with a
little knowing smile on her lips.

Almost instantly, before he could

“rn
have to run along now,” she said
breathlessly. She reached down for
her blg silver gray fox scarf that she
had tossed on a chair nearby.

All' at once, courage™born of that
strange look that had lighted Gordon’s
eyes for one brief second, possessed
her. “If I decide to be Mrs. Winter,
Anne, shall I call you, tonight, even if
it is late?”

“I want to be the very first to know,
you dear,” Anne acknowledged.
“You're silly if you don’t marry Jim,
with his good looks and all that money.
You'll be a real princess out of a fairy
tale!”

“I'll take you home,” said Gordon.
“My car is on the drive.”

“Won’'t it make you late for your en-
gagement?” suggested Peggy. “It’s
nearly seven now,” glancing at her
wrist watch.

“That won’'t matter,”
Gordon mechanically.

“T'll)run her home in your car, bud,”
offered Anne maliciously, “You can
be dressing while I am gone. You'll
have to have dinner, too, you know.*

Gordom was struggling into a light
topcoat. “Ready, Peg?” he questioned
eagerly.

They breathed the heavy fragrance
of purple lilacs as they rode slowly
down the long driveway before the
house. Stars glimmered brightly, over-
head. A little silver sickle of & moon
quivered in the west. All the faint,
sweet music of springtime saturated
the soft night air.

“Lilacs make me think of you,” said

Gordon quietly in a voice that not even
Peggy could mistake for a brotherly
tone.

She clasped her gloved hands tightly
in her lap and looked away where
swiftly moving clouds seemed to be
rocking the little-silver cradle of a
moon in the sky.

“We've known each other ever since
we could walk, haven't we, Peg?”
asked Gordon in a voice that was still
subdued.

She answered in a monosyllable, not
daring to trust her own vojce,

“We've been great old pals, haven't
we?” he continued.

Peggy did not answer, and presently
the machine slid noiselessly to a stop
before the shabby old brick that had
always bgen home to her. Boxwood
shielded the drivev?&y from the street.
Gordon groped for and found one of
her cold little hands. It trembled in
his as he lifted it gently and held it
above his heart.

“Feel anything wrong there?’ and
then, at her eloquent silence, he
pressed her hand still closer. “The
darned thing is nearly beating out of
me,” he laughed shakily.

Still Peggy could not find her voice,
There seemed to be something thick,
binding, in her throat. It contracted
painfully when she tried to swallow.

“If you can't feel it, perhaps you can
hear if.” he arened. and eently. ever go

exclaimed
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d thing—but, girl, nobody could love you
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geittly” #* Hig Srotueriy Gordon, nhe
put his ara aréand her; silver fox furs
and all, and drew her head In its close-
fitting little turban to a place where
his heart hammered under her cheek.
“Oh, littlest one,” he whispered softly
when she did not resist, “it’s been you
all the time, and I have been such a
fool I @idn’t realize how dear you were,
how blank this old world suddenly
seemed when I thought of it without
you to love. I love you, girL Could
you ever think of me as—as a hus-
band?” His big rich voice was trem-
bling with eagerness. The little turban
tlited drunkenly over one ear as he
strained her to him. “Is—is it Jim
Winter? He has looks, money, every-

as I do.”

“Do you think for one second, Gor-
don Wilson, that I would let any man
but you kiss me—like this?” asked
Peggy, suddenly finding her recreant
voice,

PRAISED FOOD OF AMERICA

Robert Louis Stevenson Went So Far
as to Pronounce It “Heavenly”
~-His Favorite Songs.

Nellie Vandegrift Sanchez, in her
book on her sister, the wife of Robert
Louis Stevenson, has thrown new
light on the author of “Treasure
Island.” In August, 1879, Stevenson
sailed from England, as a steerage pas-
senger, for this country. From New
York he-proceeded at once across the
continent to Monterey to marry Fanny
Vandegrift Osbourne. In August, 1880,
he returned to England to present his
wife to his people. Though a willing
and brilliant conversationalist—he had
been described as ‘deueed explana-
tory”—he expressed very few opinions
concerning hisgfirst impressions of the
United States. Now we have them,

Stevenson liked our food. In a let-
ter to Sidney Colvin he said: “You eat
better here than anywhere else; fact.
The food is heavenly.” He had hardly
reached Monterey before he told his
friends of the wondeful “little cakes”
he had bought at the restaurants along
the way. He meant baking powder
biscuits. Later he fell in love with
hot tamales and meat stew and red
peppers.

He found the names of our western
states—Arizona, Colorado—most poetie.
The perfume of the pine forest, the
Spanish missions on the Pacific eoast,
the blue of the California sky and our
20-doltar gold pieces he found beauti-
ful beyond comparison. He was im-
pressed by the way the Indians pro-
nounced Latin at a church service and
the mechanical cleverness of our wom-
en. He regarded Francis Parkman as
our best historian, “Marching Through
Georgia” and “Dixie” as our best
songs. For “Home, Sweet Home” he
had but little use.

Plucking Oranges Is an Art,
Orange gathering and packing is net
such a simple business as is generally
supposed. The trees are high, and the
fruit is so tender that careless hand-
ling at any stage will cause decay to
set in, and through one defective or-

ange thousands may be infected and
spoiled. Every orange is taken from
the tree by hand. The pickers stand
on high step-ladders, which enable

them to reach the topmost branches.
Catching the orange in one thickly-
gloved hand, they deftly sever its stalk
with a sharp knife in the ‘other, and
drop it into a deep bag slung across
the” shoulder. To pluck the orange
away would break the skin and allow
decay to set in. Various devices have
been tried for picking, such as long-
handled knife connected with a can-
vas chute through which the orange
slides gently to the ground; but hand-
picking still holds its <%r % {he my9
satisfacts»w .

WHEN USING
WILSON'S

FLY PADS

READ DIRECTIONS
CAREFULLY AND

.

Far more effective than Sticky Fly
Catchers. Clean to handle. Sold by
Druggists and Grocers everywhere.
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Relief\For the Depressed.—Phys-
ical and ‘'mental depression usually !
have their origin in a disordered
state of the stomach and liver, as
when these organs are deranged in
their action the whole system is af-
fected. Try Parmelee’s Vegetable
Pills. They revive the digestive
processes, act beneficially on the
nerves and restore the spirits as no'|
other pills will. They are cheap,
simple and sure, and the effects
lasting. m
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Read Guide-Advocate Want-Ads,

she {is pallid, dull eyed,
bhas no magnetism nor @oes she appeal t)
any man.

SAVED A LIFE

Elmira, Ont.:—*I have a very kind feell-
ing for Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescri
for it once saved my mother’s life.
going through middle age her health fa
very fast; she suffered with pain in her hoad
and backgche, in fact, she had pains snd
aches all through her body. She lost wes
was very nervous, would become dizzy
at times faint and fall wherever she ch
to be. This necessitated our watching
all the time, we dared not leave her alos
Bhe was as miserable as one could be and
live. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescripta
was recommended, to her. Bhe took s
bottles and was completely restored te
good health,”—MRS, B, E. UPTHB-
GROVE, Box 223, i i

MEDICAL,

JAMES NEWELL. PH. B.,, M.,D
L. RC.P.&S,, M.B M. A,, England,
Coroner County of Lambton,
Watford, Ont.

OFFICE—Corner oi Main and Front streels
Residence—Front street, one block ess ©
Main street

C. W SAWERS, M. D.
WATFORD, ONT

FORMERLY OF NAPIER) OFFICE — Malm
Street, formerly occunied by Dr, Kelly, Phone
13 A, Residence—Ontario Street, opposite M
A, McDonnell's, Night calls Phone 13B.

W. G. SIDDALL, M.‘m.
WATFORD g ONTARIOD

Formerly of Victoria Hospital, London.

OFFICE—Main street, in office formerly occnpie®

by Dr, Brandon,
26,

Day and night calls phone

 DENTALL
GEORGE HICKS,

D D 8, TRINITYV UNIVERSITY, L. D, 8.
Rc'%a_l College of De tal Surgeons, Post graduate
of Bridge and Crowu work, Orthodontia amd
Porrelain work. The best methods employed to
preserve the natural teeth,

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

At Q{ueen‘s Hotel, Arkona, 1st and 3rd Thurs-
lav, 0

each month

C. N. HOWDEN
DDS LDS

GRADUATE of the Royal College of Dents)
Surgeons, of Ontario, and the University: of
Tcoonto. Only the Latest and Most Appro
Appliances and Methods used, Special attentiom
to Crown and Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr
Kelly's §urgery, MAIN ST.—WATFORD

Veterinary Surgecx.

J. McCILLICUDDY
Veterinary Surgeon,

HONOR GRADUATE ONTARIO VETERIN
2 ary College, Dentistry a Specialty. AR
liseases of domestic animals treated on scientifi
principles,

Office—Two doors south of the Guids-Advocate
office. Residence—Main Street, one door noril:
of Dr. Siddall's office,

Auctioneer
J. F. ELLIOT.

Licensed Auctioneer
For the County of Lambton,
—— v
PROMPT attention to all orders, ressonable

terms. Orders may be left at the Gnide-
Advocate office

Gordon Hollingsworth
Licensed Auctionee
For the County of Lambton.

C.\ REFUL attention paid to all ordets, Term
reasonable and Satisfaction guaranteed.

Orders may be left at the Guide-Advocate office..

A.D. HONE

Painter and Decorator
Paper Hanging
WATFORD - ONTA

GOOD WORK
Y PROMPT ATTENTION
REASONABLE PRICES

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED-

ESTIMATES FURNISHED

RESIDENTE—ST CLAIR STREE®

4\’




