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BUSINESS AND 
SHORTHAND

Subjects taught by expert instructors 
at the

LolNDonfojhr,

Students assisted to positions. College 
in session from Sept 2nd. Catalogue 
free. Enter any time.
J.W. Testerait J.W. Testerait, Jr.

Principal [ Ourttrel SonsaUat

Confession of a 
i! Girl Graduate

CENTRAL
BUSINESS COLLEGE

STRATFORD, ONT.....'I

CtiiHKlu’H Rest Bueincae Coll cere
We have thorough courses and competent 

experienced instructors. We do more for 
our students and graduates than do other 
•schools. At present we have applications 
offering from $600 to $1200 per annum for 
trained help. Business men know where 
they get the best help.

have three departments—

COMMERCIAL, SHORTHAND',: 
AND TELEORAPHY

OUT OL'R FRKK CATALOGUE

0. A. McLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL

: : A Story ForCon.mence’ | 
ment i

By EDITH V. ROSS

HOMESEEKERS’ 
EXCURSIONS

-TO-

Whan I was a little girl there was a 
boy In the high school of whom great 
things In a scholarly way were ex 
peeled. He not only stood first In his 
class, but showed an originality that 
astonished the teachers. Alan llruail- 
well was his name, and at the time I 
first beard of him and his remarkable 
brain he was fifteen years old. He 
was then prepared to go to college, 
but his father would not permit blm 
to go until be was two years older.

I was then thirteen, the age when a 
girl throws away her doll and begins 
to aspire to things less childlike and 
more womanlike. 1 bad two brothers. 
Tom and Jim—Tom a year older than 
Alan, and Jim a year younger. One 
May morning, when I was sitting on 
the porch reading a romance, Alan 
Broadwell came in at the gate and 
asked It Tom was at home. 1 told him 
that Tom was ltf the bouse and 1 would 
go and find him.

That was all that was required of 
ma Alan wouldn’t bestow a thought 
on me for a companion, and yet.

MANITOBA, ALBERTA 
SASKATCHEWAN

LmJ» Tucs lay until October Hkh. Inclututrr. 
Winnipeg and Return • $35.00 
l-.diuonton and Return - 43.00

Other point* In proportion
Rrturo Liuui two month*.
HOMUSF.KfUiRS’ TRAIN hiw. Toromn 
v.Ov p.m. r*cu Twwlisy, M«*y tn Auguut, , 
• itcniov^. Ite.'» train tdi take, *.» Wtrmtrvj; 1» ; 
i#-»i hr-I e>if I v inorohi*, f-nublln* tasweeugeia »o • 
m.»kr; sail btaiK-h line connection*.

*1 hfc>u£h train" Verront® to 
Wieutpe* end West

F'art kh law from Canadian Vwdftc Agent» or 
w.ne M. G. MUKPUY

D.P.A.. C.P. Ry„ Toronto

RICHARD BROCK & SON
AGENTS FOR

International
Machinery an° Engines

All Kinds of Implements
furnished on short notice.

Gasoline Engines,
suitable for all kinds of work. 

BAKER AMD CARGILL WINDMILLS 
LIGHTNING RODS 

BUGGIES AND CARRIAGES
CREAM SEPARATORS

The best goods on the market at the 
closest prices.
Agent for the Celebrated

PAGE WIRE FENCE 
30 years’ experience in auctioneering, 

Lambton and Middlesex li-^ses. 
satisfaction guaranteed

RICHARD BROCK A SON
ORNER HURON AND MAIN SIS. WATFORD

V. C. BROWNE & SON
FUNERAL DIRECTORS

LICENSED EMBALMERS
Twenty Tear#’ experience. 

Night and Day Calls promptly 
attended to. Phone 21 

Residence Above Store, Main Street.

Chantry Farm
SHORTHORN CATTLE- LINC0LNSHEEP

WANTRD TO PURCHASE.—Any quantity of 
wool thirteen inches and umvimfs in length.tipu ................ „
"Will pay n good price arid freight or express 

schntges on suitable packager.

ED. de GEX.
KERWOOD ONTARIO

60 YEARS' 
EXPERIENCE

\ Track Marks
‘ "okVcns

F(V,vS' COPYRIGHTS *C-
A-rirdr "' ‘T-:.dînr ar.ketfh crut description may•• . , u vp;ut<in free whet her nn

j .v , £ -vbffbiy valenvablq. Commanlen-
' V. ft >.rut li.i-MiMuL HANDBOOK on l'ateut* 

®. It fpi *\ Oi \< ai-nry for borurlnirjpetent*.i'.-.U'r; > -1.. ' t;rrouet» Btumi A<Xk weei’
uti vît, xxv «Ht* out charge. In the
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Stiei® American.
Jl »:andi!(uu(iiy illustratod weekly. Largest cir-fii.itlon of any eclentlflo JoamaL .Tonne for 

i.uula, Ix'TS a year,postage prepaid. Sold by
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"I PCT MY HANDKERCHIEF TO MY EYES. "

though I was a child to him, he was a 
good deal to me—a tall, handsome, in
tellectual boy—and I would have given 
a year of my life for a single word or 
even look indicating his slightest Inter
est in me.

When Alan was graduated at college 
he was made assistant professor of 
English literature at his alma mater.

The university was a co-ed institution, 
and when 1 became twenty I entered 
for a degree. My brother Tom had 
gone far away, and Professor Broad- 
well, who was just entering upon his 
duties as an Instructor, was not aware 
that there was such a person as myself 
among the students. I did not make 
myself known to him. and I had so 
changed that he did not recognize me.

When my class reached a point where 
we were required to write essays we 
handed them In for inspection and cor
rection to him. If there was a facility 
for anything In my dull brain it was 
for scribbling. At school my composi
tions always received the highest 
mark. When 1 wrote my first essay as 
a college student I took especial pains 
with it—pains In two ways, the one to 
treat my subject as well as possible, 
the other to make a lot of errors in the 
construction of sentences. In explana
tion of this I will say that students 
go to college for different purposes. 
Usually they go to get an education. 
Some go to have a good time. I weut 
for the purpose of ensnaring Professor 
Broadwell. By making the substance 
of my essay good I would attract his
attention. By putting in a great many 
errors I was likely to have them point
ed out to me by the professor.

A few days after handing In my pro
duction I was asked to remain after 
lecture, and when the class had gone 
out 1 went, up to the professor's desk. 
He took up my essay and said to me:

“Miss Brown, you have a gift for 
writing, and it Is a pity that your edu
cation in grammar and construction of 
sentences should be so deficient”

He opened my manuscript and it 
was a Right to behold. There were in
numerable scratches, pothooks, P’s 
with the tops turned the wrong way—to 
«nark new. paragraphs—words inter

lined here and there with little trian
gles under them. Indeed, the whole es
say looked as if a daddy longlegs had 
waded through a pool of Ink, then 
strolled over the paper.

“One of the first rules of rhetoric," 
the professor went on, “Is that the 
opening paragraph should be pointed 
and not too long. It should catch the 
attention of tbh reader and direct it 
toward what Is to follow, I would di
vide your first paragraph here.’’ And 
he pot the tip of hie pencil on one of 
his P's with the wrong side foremost 
“I also observe," he continued, "that 
In a number of Instances you have 
ended a sentence with a preposition, 
which Is nnadvtsablei I would recom
mend you to learn the difference be
tween ‘shall’ and ’will.’ Ton have In
variably used them incorrectly.”

“X can’t"
“Oh, yes, you can. It’s very simple 

when you once catch the Idea."
He went on to explain It to me, using 

the familiar Illustration of the man In 
the water who Intended to shout “No 
one will save me; I shall drown," but 
said Instead “No one shall save me; 
I will drown.” Then he gave me the 
grammatical rule for it all, and when 
he bad finished. It I were drowning 
and should act In accordance with my 
understanding of bis explanation, I 
would certainly forbid any one to help 
me. But I didn’t tefl him so. I simply 
looked as If it were all clear to me.

He was certainly very kind to give 
me all this Information, and if 1 had 
had any conscience I should have been 
ashamed of myself that nine-tenths of 
it was unnecessary, I having made the 
errors on purpose. I thanked him at 
the end of his Instructions and said 
that I would profit by them, which 
was deceptive, for I intended to make 
other mistakes In my next essay that 
would bring about a similar Interview.

And so I did. On the second occa
sion of my being called upon to remain 
after lecture for Instruction the profes
sor complimented me even more high
ly on my handling of my subject than 
before, but he seemed to be much dis
tressed on my deficiency of handling 
the English language. “You confuse 
the verbs ‘to lie’ and ’to lay,’ ” he said, 
“the one meaning to recline, the other 
to place some thing.” He gave me the 
grammatical construction, then asked 
me to give him an example. I said, 
“I would have lain the book on the 
table."

He looked at me with a mingled pity 
and distress and went over the ground 
again, which was what I wished him 
to do, for I bad made the blunder pur
posely. At the end of his second ex
planation he asked me for another ex
ample. I said, “I laid down to rest” 
At this lie grew Impatient and spoke 
sharply to me, whereupon I put my 
handkerchief to my eyes to conceal 
tears that 1 could not shed. At this 
he spoke to me not only gently, but I 
was rejoiced at perceiving tenderness 
in his voice.

“Pardon me. Miss Brown," he said; 
“I will not be so Impatient with yon 
again. Doubtless you will learn all 
these' points In construction in time. 
I have been anxious that you should 
acquire them because you are one of 
the best writers in your class. I will 
not call your attention to them again, 
but leave you to pick them up as you 
proceed."
“yvoa mean that you’re tired of try- 
RB to teach me," I whined.
^^NOt at all; not at all, I assure you. 
If you prefer It I will continue."

“I do prefer it,” I said, drying eyes 
into which I had succeeded In forcing 
a bit of moisture. Then, taking my 
essay, 1 wént to the door, the professor 
politely opening It for me, I maintain
ing my lugubrious countenance till It 
had closed behind me. Then I con
gratulated myself that I bad made 
considerable advance toward obtaining 
the degree that was nearest my heart— 
M. A. It, or mistress of the art of 
love.

I blush now, years after I was aim
ing at this degree, at the devices, the 
expedients, to which I resorted. Dur
ing the period that I was handing in 
essays to Professor Broadwell I con
tinued a pretended obtuseness at his 
instructions that they might be re
peated over and over again. I put off 
telling him that I was the sister of his 
boy chum, that I bad acted the part 
of messenger for him when I was a 
little girl and that during his visits to 
Tom had never once looked at or 
spoken to me except as he would to a 
child.

One day Tom came from his faraway 
home and visltèd me at college. He 
had lost track of Broadwell, but, tak
ing up a college bulletin, saw his name 
among those of the faculty.

“Upon my word!” be exclaimed. “My 
old friend Alan Broadwell is here as 
assistant professor of English litera
ture.”

"Is lie?" I said indifferently.
He ran away to find his chum, and 

that evening I was introduced to the 
profess#:- as Tom’s sister. There was 
real surprise expressed by the profes
sor and sham surprise by me. By this 
time I had made a different impression 
upon my victim from that of a child, 
and from that time I was treated with 
the additional consideration of Tom’s

Bister. I became under the professor’s 
Instruction proficient In the use of the 
English language and gave him credit 
for having Infused a knowledge of the 
subject Into my dull brain.

When my college career came to an 
end I told Professor Broadwell that I 
should rely on him for advice with re
gard to my commencement oration. It 
.was not that I wished to make a cred
itable exit from the university on tak
ing my degree, but that I might take 
that other degree of U. A L before 
leaving him a prey to other women, 
and I was quite sure that I could bring 
him to a proposal while consulting 
with him upon the subject matter of 
my oration. It required half a dozen 
consultations to enable me to select a 
subject, half a dozen more to decide 
upon its treatment and a couple of 
dozen more to consider changes In the 
text after it had been written.

The evening before commencement 
we were sitting side by side, my manu
script before us. There were no Inter
lineations, no pothooks, no erased P’s, 
for the production was finished and 
ready for the next day’s use. The pro
fessor, Instead of making a pothook 
with his pen on the manuscript, made 
one with his arm around my waist

Then I was happy, for I knew that In 
addition to the degree of B. A. that the 
prex would hand me on the morrow I 
had attained that of 11. A. L., so much 
nearer to my heart

IT will Prevent Ulcerated 
Throat.—At the fir-st symptoms of sore 
throat, which presages ulceration! and 
inflammation, take a spoonful of I)r. 
Thomas’ Hclectric Oil. Add a little 
sugar lo It to make it palatable. It will 
allay the irritation and prevent the 
ulceration and swelling that are so pain
ful. Those who were periodically sub
ject -to quinsy have made themselves 
immune to attack. m

LUCKY YOUNGSTERS.
Some of Britain’s Little Heirs to Vast 

Tracts of Land.
Who is the luckiest youngster in 

Britain? Examination of the peerage 
reveals many interesting cases of boys 
of tender years who will one day in
herit vast riches, estates, and great 
family honors, the most fortunate, 
perhaps, being the five-year-old Earl 
of Arundel and Surrey, the son of the 
Duke of Norfolk, who is heir to both 
his father’s and mother’s estates. The 
Duke of Norfolk owns 50,000 acres in 
some of the fairest English counties, 
his rent roll exceeding a quarter of 
a million a year, while the Duchess 
of Norfolk—Baroness Herries in her 
own right—owns 18,900 acres.

The duke is one of London’s great 
landowners, owning a considerable 
slice of the southeast side of the 
Strand, and, according to a compe
tent authority, the rent roll of this 
land a couple of decades ago was 
£52,000. New buildings in Norfolk 
and Surrey streets have immeasur
ably augmented the rent roll, which 
has probably increased threefold in 
value.

À year previous to the birth of the 
Earl of Arundel and Surrey a son was 
born to the Marquis of Bute, “the 
uncrowned king of Cardiff,” as he has 
been called, whose father left the en
ormous fortune of £6,000,000. His son 
and heir, the Earl of Dumfries, a 
bright little youngster of six years of 
age, will inherit vast estates which 
cover 117,000 acres, in addition to 
many titles. Lord Bute is the wealth
iest peer in Scotland, although he does 
not possess quite so many* acres as 
the Earl-of Dalhousie, who came into 
the title, an income of over £50,000 a 
year, and about 138,000 acres of land, 
when a boy of nine. His son and heir 
is Lord Ramsay, who was born in 
1904.

Two more instances of vast fortunes 
which will descend to lucky young
sters, not only from their fathers, but 
also from their mothers, are afforded 
by the cases of the Marquis of Bland- 
ford, son of the Duke of Marlborough, 
who is now sixteen years of age, and 
Viscount Mandeville, son of the Duke 
of Manchester, who was born eleven 
years ago. The Duke of «Manchester 
owns some 70,000 acres of land,, and is 
also possessor, of four country resi
dences, two "in England and two in 
Ireland. His wife, Miss Helena Zim- 
mermam, daughter of* an American 
railway magnate, whom he married 
in 1900, brought much "wealth. to the 
Manchester family. With two excep- 

j tions the Duke of Marlborough is the 
| smallest of ducal landowners. He 
| possesses about 26,500 acres of land, 
j the revenue being given at £36,000.

Quite a number of heirs to large 
■ estates were born in 1894, the same 
! year as the Prince of Wales, and such 
! names as Lord Whitchester, grandson 

and heir, after his father, to the duke- 
! dom of Buccleuch and Queensburg, 
I occur to one readily, says The Ladies’ 
| Field. The duke is easily, the biggest 

,j landlord in Britain. He owns 460,000 
acres, mostly in Scotland, and much 

j of it is barren land.- The Earl of 
I Hillsborough, born in 1894, son of the 
j Marquis of Downshire, will inherit 
; some day 120,000 acres. A great many 
| acres of his future property are in 

Ireland and some, ia. Berkshire.
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WILSONS ,

FLY PAD.
POISON

ADDRESED TO W(

Cas<
Hot flashes, d 
bearing-down p 
and female dist

,l Favori

Will kill every fly in your 
house or store. Allyouhaveto 
do is to get theflies to the Pads.

Directions in each packet 
show how to do this.

DENTAL.

GEORGE HICKS,
D.D S„ TRINITY UNIVERSITY. L.D.tt,, ROYAL- 

CoDege of Dental Surgeons, Post graduate In 
Bridge and Crown work, Orthodontia and Porcelain - 
work, The beat methods employed to preeerye ths- 
natural teeth,

OFFICE—Over Thompson’s Confectionery, MAIM 
ST., Watford.

At Queen’s Hotel, Arkona, ifct and 3rd Thureday»- 
of eacn month. Jje

G. N. HOWDEN,
D. D. S. X.. X). S.

GRADUATE of the Royal College of Dental 8ni- 
geone, of Ontarip, and of the University o 

Toronto, Only the Latest and Most Approved Appli
ances and Methods used. Special attention to Crown » 
ana Bridge Work. Office—Over Dr. Kelly’s Snigery 

MAIN STREET.-------- WATFORD
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LOVELL’S BAKERY
DON’T HEAT THE HOUSE 
During the 1 Hot Weather 
Trying to Bake. ? Let U S Do 
It For You. Our Goods
ARE ALWAYS FRESH AND
Clean.

WEDDING CAKES
EQUAL TO THE BEST

Give Us a Trial

LOVELL’S BAKERY
llllllllllllllllllllllllllllliiiilllllllllllinu

SOCIETIES.

Court Lome, No-17, C-0.F.
Regular meetings the

Second and Fourth- —-
Mond ays of

\V m nntli at
-v - -- each

*'tmonth at 8 o’clock. 
Court Room over 

Stapleford’s store,Maic 
reet, Watford.
B. Smith, C. R. J,H. Hume R. Sec., J. É. Collier, F. Sec.

STAGE LINES.
yjATFORD AND WARWICK STAGE LEAVES 
V 7 Warwick Village every morning except Sun. 

day,"reaching W itford at 11.SO a, m, Returnin 
leaves Watford at 3.45 p. m. Passengers and freie 
conveyed on reasonable terms, C. BARNES, Pro

WATFORD AND ARKONA STAGE LEAVES 
Arkona at 7.45 a, m, Wisbeach at 8,45 a m 

Returning leaves Vvatford ttb 3,45 p.m, Passengere 
and freight conveyed on. reasonable terms —WIL
LIAM EVANS Prop.

OUR CLUBBING LIST.
The Guide-Advocate and 

Family Herald and Weekly Star
with premium...................... gg

Weekly Mail-Empire with pre
mium...............................  185

Weekly Farmers Sun.............. 1 85
Weekly London Free.Frees. . 1 85
Weekly London Advertiser... 1 65
Weekly Globe ...•.................... y, gg
Northern Me- vngpr................ j 4q
Weekly Montreal Witness. !, ! 1 85
Hamilton Spec ‘v - ■................ ] gg
Weekly Farmer’ Advocate.!! 2 35
Daily News........................ 2 50
Daily Star................................ 2 50
Daily World............................ 4 Q0
Mail and Empire............... _ 4 qq
Morning London Free Press! ! 4 00
Evening London Free Press. 3 00 
Daily London Advertiser........  3 00
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YOUR DRU 
Il IN LIQUI

The largest and most cot 
lgthCOO feet; breadth 9Lengthol____ ________

Magnificent St
Daily—Clevel

Leave Clevelan- 
Arrive Buffalo

Connections made at 
for Put-in-Bay. Toledo, 
any raiiroacUine betvi 
on C. & B.l ine steam* 
postage for handsome book
THE CLEVEL
T F. Newman, Gen’1 Mgr

Watfo
We have the fol 

I give you close prices o
SUNRISE, Fir 
FIVE ROSE 

I ROYAL HOUJ 
HORTON 

I HARVEST QU 
I GOLD DUST 
! RED ROSE, H 
l NEW ERA, S]

Get our Prices. The 
j It will receive prompt atti

C. B. IW
y

TREN
Flour, Oa-fcro.es 
Flaked Whs 

. Feed, Grain,

We
ÏNTERITAT

FOR HORSES,

CALDWELL
AND THREE DIFFER]

ALL KINDS Ol

Chopping and

COAL
We were never bel 
wants of our custo 
one of the most co

LUMBER, SHINGL

-Established 1870 -

P All Sizes of
fPlaning Mill

TRICES REASONAB 

l Your pa

Electric Light.


