o

o e -MM.WW S

£

i
£
{

SR S e

=S

2K

NG

e S
i ko

TP

T

AT

]

_GUIDE-ADVOCATE, WATFORD, AUGUST 13, 1920

== (ASTORIA

st hmonths old

40CEY

=

Exact Copy of Wrapper.

For Infants and Children.

Mothers Know That
Genuine Castoria

In
Use
For Over.
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THE CENTAUR COMPARY, NEW YORK CITY.

was never better prepared to take

OUR GROGERY DEPT. %

care of your requirements. It is

which were well

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

ALL KINDS OF FRESH FRUIT

stocked with quality goeds, all of
bought.
Black Teas at. .60c, 70c -and 85c¢ Ib.

¢

1920 Ad\iri:es

Has deep, wide, luxurious/seats, with plenty of room.
Unsurpassed in anything near its price in riding qualities.
Has very high grade heavy upho‘lstering.

Has(roller bearings in front ‘hubs,

Has double bulb headlight system, which is more efficient

'than dimmer type.

Has a[magneto to furnish ignition independent of storage

battery.
cost.

ed to equal.

Repair parts can be had almost anywhere at very little

Has real service behind it which has never been attempt-

' Can always resell a used Ford to better advantage.

Orders are still coming in faster but just now I
am getting a good bunch every week. Will be
able to give fairly prompt delivery. Once you

~ arein the 1920 Ford the decision is made.
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- SPRING HATS.

By FANNIE MEDBURY
PENDLETON.

(@, 1920, by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

The soft spring breeze, with Its
promise of wonders to coine, entered
through the open window and gently
lifted the silvery curls upon the fore-
head of Miss Honor, as she stood re-
garding herself quite seriously in the
mirror. The reflected face smiled
back at her suddenly and the rose
flush deepened in her cheeks.

“I expect I'm very foolish,” she mur-
mured to herself, “but 1 don’t suppose
it's anybody's business if I am. I've
saved up the money by littles, and to
think that the very one I @eamed of
is.right in the milliner’'s window, just
as I imagined it ought to look! All
violets, and with purple velvet strings.
It seems as though it was right I
ghould have it.,” Her eyes dropped to
the gray bonnet in her hand, “You've
served seven years,” she said whim-
sically, “and that’s’ long enough.”

There was a pleased smile on her
face as she opened the side door and
looked out into the western sky. A
girl was entering the side gate, and
Miss Honor’s smile vanished when she
saw her,

“I wonder what's the matter with
Nelly?” she thought. “She ain’t walk-
ing as spry as usual.”

At Miss Honor’s kindly welcome
and finvitation, the slender figure in
its neat blue print sank down into
the cushioned -depths of the porch
rocker. Miss Honor sat down in the
splint-bottomed chair. She spoke of
the fine weather and Inquired after
Nelly’s mother, who had+been ill for
some time.

“Mother’s about the same”—the
girl steadied her voice by an effort—
“but the doctor says she can’t_ever be
well until she’s had an operation.”

Quite suddenly the floodgates were
opened and Nelly flung herself down
upon the step with her head in the
ap of the older woman. Miss Honor
did not speak, but let her cry, while
with gentle hand she stroked the soft
brown hair. Miss Honor was a born
mother. In the absence of children
of her own, she mothered the neigh-
borhood. After a little the girl lifted
a face of apology.

“Forgive me, Miss Honor,” she said.
“] guess I'm tired. School has been
hard these hot days. I love the chil-
dren, but they are so uneasy, and I've
had to be up a good deal nights with
mother.” ¢

“School is almost out,” ventured
Miss. Honor.

The girl’s slender figure stratght-
ened with a sudden jerk. “I wish it
wasn't,” she cried. " “I've got to earn.
Father is behind with his payments,
and it will take every cent I've saved
to send mother to the hospital. What
a horrible thing it is to be poor!”

“Yes,” answered Miss Honor, after
a little pause. “I've always thought
it must be dreadful; but I've never
known any really poor people—not
truly poor,” went on the gentle voice.
“Of course, there are lots of folks
who never have much money, but they
have friends and love and wholesome
work and a beautiful world te live in.
I don't believe there's a picture paint-
ed to compare with that,” she pointed
a finger at the sunset. “Oh, I do think
we people of the country are so well

to do, my {ear!”
The girl‘{mouth set in a straight
line. ;

“That is because you are good,” she
gaid, “and you don’t mind about not
having the things you want. I am
wicked—just wicked, and I can’t seem
to help it.' I'd give my life for mother,
and I am so thankful I have the
money ; but I was just down town and
there in Clara Payne's shop I saw
three hats. Omne had violets, and one
was burnt straw with a wreath of
pink. roses and black velvet ribbon
strings.  The violet one was a bon-
net.” ,

“Yes,” breathed Miss Honor.

#] want that rose hat. I want it
more than I ever wanted anything to
wear, I didn’t have a new hat last
year. Father has needed money, so I
made the old one do. You are so good
that you don’t think about such things
as new hats, I don’t suppose you
could understand.”

Miss Honor's gaze was fixed upon
the shadows of the distant hills.

“I.dun't spppose so0,” she echoed
softly.

Suddenly Nelly eaught her breath in
a little gasp. A young man and a
girl were walking slowly up the street,
talking earnestly. When they reached
the gate he looked up and a hot wave
crimsoned his face at sight of Nelly
on Miss Honor's porch. The girl with
him laughed In an amused fashion.
Her dark eyes were shining like stars
from beneath a hat *hat was ~rowned

i P,

ndia i
| witn crimson pOpPpIes.  ‘luey  passed
AL . .

Nelly laughed with a little catch in
her voice. Miss Honor leaned  for-
ward.

“Have you and Roger had a falling
out?”

The girl’s face drooped. “Yes,” she
sald at last. *We had some words
last week. I don’t know how it start-
ed. I guess I was so tired that 1 was
touchy. Anyway,” with a -brave at-
tempt at fairness, “you ean’t blame
him. Beryl Wright is better looking
than I am. A man thinks of that.”

“Nonsense,” said Miss Honor crisp
ly,” you must come back in about
 an bour and a half and get some jelly

" Il have ready for your mother.” She
laid a gentle hand on the girl's shoul-
der. “Don’t worry,” she said, “things
always work out, you know.”

The gate clicked. “Yes,” mused
Miss Honor, “they always do some-
how, but there are times wlien we are
expeeted to help work them out, our-
selves.”

She went into the house, put on
l her gray bonnet, took her purse and
went ont again, locking her door and
hanging the key in perfectly plain
view inside the vines. At the gate
she encountered Roger coming back.
He hesitated, cap in hand.

“Has Nelly gone home?” he sald.
“I want to see her.”

Miss Honor swept him with a swift,
keen glance. “Yes, Roger, she has
gone home. Nelly has a great deal to
do. Her mother is worse and is go-
ing to the hospital and poor Nelly
has not only been feaching days, but
been up a great deal with her mother
nights. There are not many girls like
Nelly.”

The young man’'s face set in lines
of misery. “Perhapsi there are girls
who are handsomer,”

“There aren't,” interrupted Roger,
quite unconseious of rudeness.

“Which do you like better, Roger,”
asked Miss Honor, “red poppies or
pink roses?”

“I don’t know,” said Roger, puz-
zled, his mind far from the proper
consideration of floral beauties. They
reached the corner,

“Good-by, Roger,” said Miss Honor.
“l must hurry back and do up the
jelly that Nelly Is coming over for
later,” The young man went down
i the side str(‘v\t. He was not whistling,
and once he turned and fooked
thoughtfully after Miss Honor.

Jut that lady had forgotten him.
Her eyes were fixed upon the not dis-
tant windows of Clara ‘Payne’'s mil-
liner’s shop.  She knew that the violet
bonnet was there, looking more tempt-
ing then ever. Beside it was the rose-
crowned hat, but the one with the
poppies was gone. She refused to
dwell upon the beauties of violets,
and entered the shop with lifted chin
and determined air. In a few mo-
ments she came out with a hat bag.
This time she walked by the window
without looking at the violet honnet,
Her heart was singing, and she looked
younger than she had for years. “It
is quite fun to buy a rose hat,” she
murmured to herself, “even if it is
not for oneself.”

On her porch were two figures. She
saw them and went around, the house
and into the back door. They were
deep in conversation, Miss Honor
nodded pleasantly to herself in the
dusk.

From time to time- she tiptoed
through the sitting room and peered
out between the eurtains, The two
fizures were quite close together and
there was a dark line about the girl's
waist that was not a sash.

She went 'mLt the back door very
softly, and going around the house
came up the path. The two rose g;
her approach. It was Roger who
spoke first,

"We have made up,” he said hoyish-
ly, {‘and if Nell3’s mother is ;
enough by fall, we are going
ried.”

“I am glad.” said Miss Fonor. S
held out the hat bag to Nelly.  “Just
an- engagement present,” she said.

The girl opened the bag and
a little cry of pleasure. .

well

to he mar-

Then th
went on. From benecath its drocpng
brim her flushed, happy face }l\."“ d
like a delieate flower. “Ch. dear jss
Hnnnr.”'vri(-'l the girl,” T ought n-v;b to
have told you. T on;.":n—"

“Stuff and nonsense!” sniffed 3Hss
Honor briefly,

A  sudden comprehension selzed
Roger. (

*Miss Honor.” he said solemniy, i
like roses hest 'sff ap» !
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No one need endure the agony of corns
with Holloway’s Corn Cure af hand to re-

move them. m

Read Guide-Advocate Want Ads,

Professor"H. Strauss, M. D.; of the Royall |
Charity Hospital, says, “The cause for n*
attack of gout, rheumatism, lumbago, s
supplied by the increase of uric acid in the|
blood serum, the result of various causesj;
the most frequent of which is renal. Befors ;
an attack, one suffers sometimes from head.
y ia, twinges of pain here and
»

ot

When your kidneys feel like lumps of
lead, when the back hurts or the urine is;
cloudy, full ef sediment, or you have rhea- |
matie pains or lumbago, gout, sciatica;!
obtain at your nearest drug store “An !
(anti-uric-acid).

This is the discovery of Dr. Pierce of.
the Invalids’ Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y. “Ame’
uric” is an antidote for this uric acid poisom
ing and dissolves uric acid in the body mucls |
as hot coffee dissolves sugar. J ¥

“Anurie” will penetrate into the joinds|
and muscles, dissolve the poiropoqi
accumulations. It will stamp out toxins. yo

Montreal, Que.:—*1 cannot praise Dr.!
Pierce’s Anuric (anti-uric-acid) enough fesr!
what it bas done for me. For three monthe
1 was under the doctor’s care and got
better. 1 was always complaining of nx{l
kidneys. I did pot know what to do. ¥§
read about Anuric and made up my
to try it. I have taken two boxes
don’t complain any more. I have gained i}
weight and am still gaining. My a pdzhl
is great and sleep has come to me. i'hxt, B
what the Anuric Tablets have done for mes}
I do truly recommend them to those whe-
are ﬁf&ri;g @th:d wrtxlyl' \nglli]id- tThe tablets 1
are , thot not expensive.!
EBPS to buy, but hard to beat.”—T. Aof
BROWN, 388 Dorchester St. W.

Send 10-cents to Dr. Pierce’s Invalid‘"
Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y., for trial package.

MEDICAL.:

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

OFFICE—Corner oi Main and Front sireets

Residence—Front street, one block easm ©
Main street

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

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

" W. G. SIDDALL. M. D.
WATFORD - - ONTARIOD

Formerly of Victoria Hospital, London,
.

OFFICE—Main street. in office formerly occupied

by Dr, Brandon, Day and night calls phome-

26,

- DENTAL:
GEORGE HICKS,

D D 8, TRINITY UNIVERSITY, L, D, 8.,

Royal College of Detal Surgeons, Post gradnate-

of Bridge and Crown work, Orthodontia and
Porcelain work., The best methods employed te
preserve the natural teeth,

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

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

C. N. HOWDEN

RADUATE of the Royal Collége of Denta)

Surgeons, of Ontario, and the. Universityi of "

Toronto, Only the Latest and Most Approved
Appliances and Methods used. Special attention
to Crown and Bridge Work. Office—Over Drx
Kelly’'s Surgery, MAIN ST.—~WATFORD

Veterinary - Surgecn.

J: McCILLICUDDY
Veterinary Surgeon,

ONOR GRADUATE ONTARIO VETRRIN

ary College, Dentistry a Specialty. Al

diseases of domestic animals treated on scientifi
principles,

Office—Two doors south of the Guida-Advocate-

office. Residence—Main Street, one door northk
of Dr, Siddall’s office,

Au;txoneer
J. F. ELLIOT.

Licensed Auctioneer
For the County of Lambton,

ROMPT attention to all orders, reasomable:
terms. Orders may be left at the Guide-

| Advocate office

Gordon Hollingsworth

Licensed Auctionee
For the County of Lambton.
CA REFUL attention paid to all orders. Term

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 FURNISHED

RESIDENCE—ST CLAIR STREEZ®




