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STRATFORD, ONT.

Become a specialist in business. It
offers more opportunities than any
other calling. To reap the full meas-
nire of success you must have the best

ible training., This is Ontario’s

{Business School. We give in-
dividual attention. You may enter

our classes at any time, Three De-

ments, COMMERCIAL, SHORT-

D and TELEGRAPHY. Write
&t once for our free catalogue,

0. A MoLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL.

LOVELL'S BAKERY
PHONE 73,

e e

Get your supplies
for the Garden
Party and Lawn
Social at Lovell’s.

—B8pecial Prices—
.X%{‘D

LOVELL'S BAKERY
& CONFECTIONERY
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RICHARD BROCK & SON
international
Machinery sx> 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 BEPARATORS
“The best goods on the market at the
closest prices.
Agent for the Celebrated
STANDARD WIRE FENCE
years’ experience in auctioneering,
Tambton andMiddlesex licenses.
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED
RICHARD BROCK & SON

ORNER HURON AND MAIN STS. WATFORD

CHANTRY FARM

Shorthorn Cattle and
Lincoin Sheep

‘Wanted lo(rurche»e any number of Lincoln
or Cotswold rams, one and two years old,

red or good grades, must be shorn not
fater than April 1st and in good condition
for August delivery,

ED. de GEX . EKERWO0OD, ONT.

. Good Work.

AD Hue -

A D. HONE & SON

Painters, Decorators

.

Prompt Attention.
Reasonable Prices.
Estimates Furnished.
Batisfaction Guaranteed

Clarence Hone

RESIDENCE 3
ST. CLAIR ST, -

WATFORD

leave Watford Statien ar follows
Y GOING WEST
Muon. 109 5..... 8 44 a.m,
tion, 111 ..... 2 45 p.m.
verses 922 pom.
GOING BAST
on, 110 ..... 7 43 am.
veadl Ol am,

lxm-.
Kxpress, 2.......3 00 pm,

« 616 pm,
C. Vair, Agens, Watford

GUIDE-ADTOCATE WATFORD JULY 10,

tefdergite

BETTY'S
ANSWER

And the Unhappiness
It Caused

1
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Ben Finney squinted throughtfully
at the lowering sky. Although the
grass of the plains was green ‘2ud
lush with many summer rains, the
gathering clouds gave promlise of 1ure
water.

“I'd bate to get these glad rags all
dampened ‘up,” muttered Ben regret
fully as he glanced down at his gala
attire.

He made a brave figure, indeed. as
he sat on his big black horse. He wore
new buckskin breeches—brand new-
and snow white Angora chaps, a white
silk shirt with a blue silk handkerchief
tied about his strong brown throat anad
a fiftéen dollar hat on top of his falr,
curly halr.

“All on account of a girl who would
not look twice at me if 1 was all cov-
ered with gold lace, like that army
fellow that's been staying there,” sigh-
ed Ben as he pricked the black bhorse
with his sflver spurred heels.

The horse bounded down the trail,
and Ben Finney, riding like a centaur,
turned his thoughts from the lmpmm
ing disaster of rain upon his Dest
clothes and meditated upon his chances
of finding Betty Dangerfield at home.

0Old man Dangerfield, as he was lo-
cally known, was pounding out of the
gate when Ben approached the house.

“Another good for nothing cow-
puncher!” snorted Dangerfield fiercely
a8 they passed.

Ben laughed lightly. They were all
accustomed to Dangerfield's insults
when his rheomatism was more
wrenching than usval.

But the big hearted cowboys of Rat
tle county would have risked more
than PdDangerfield’s barks for a smile
and a word from lovely Betty, his
pretty daughter and keeper of his wid:
owed household.

Betty wis sitfing in the front porch
now, demurely sewing a seam, as 2
housewifg should.

Wah Ching, the Chinese cook, peered
from his kitchen window and, glimps-
Ing Ben's glad attire, cackled shrilly:

“Him come, allee samee, velly fine:
him go, chop-chop, velly fast, allee
samee, velly mad!” he muttered.

In truth, while Ben Finney looked
very fine and brave, his heart was
fluttering painfully before it made one
last drop into his shiming boots.

To dream about Betty Dangerfield
when he was a dozen miles away was
one thing; to.look.into her changing
eyes—now gray, now brown, now green
~was another proposition.

He detected mirth and admiration in
her first glance at his gallant forn,
He banished the admiration as ficti
tious, and he remembered the quickly
repressed mirth, and his beart found
refuge in the splendid boots.

“Good afternoon, Mr. Finney,” dim

Betty as she came forward with
outstretched band and carefully low-
‘ ered lashes.

Ben dropped from the saddle and
field her hand in his own big brown
palm for an instant. Then the deli-
cious second was over, and he was
sitting on the steps, oné knee clasped
in his hands and his eyes devouring
her svwreet face.

He didn’t know what to say. The
heart that might have prompted him,
having departed from its accustomed
place under the pocket of his white
silk shirt, was also dumb.

“Father has gone over to River
Bend,” volunteered Betty after they
had discussed the weather,

*“I met him,” said Ben:; then. with
sudden inspiration he added, *“What
do you think be said, Miss Betty?”

“Something awful, I am afraid.”
langhed Betty. *“Daddy’s rheumatism
is bothering him a lot just now—poor
dear! What did be say, Mr. Finney?"

Ben turned brick red, but he Kept on
doggedly:

“He said, ‘There goes another good
for nothing cowpuncher!’”™ explained
Ben.

It was Betty’s turn to blush, and she
did it most becomingly.

ow horrid of daddy! 1 must apol-
ogize for him, I am sure he is very
fond of all of his neighbors. You know
his rheumatism is very painful”—

“I don’t mind tbat at all,” interrupt:
ed Ben, “only I wish he could have ex-
pressed it a little differently. If in-
stead of saying ‘another cowpuncher’
he had said, ‘There goes that good for
nothing cowpuncher!” meaning me
alone, that would have suited me down
to the ground.”

“Why? asked Betty, amazed.

*“Because it would have wiped out
all the others, showing there was only
one cowpuncher coming here, and—oh
well, you undersiupd, Betty, that I'¢

s
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Nothing stops the stinging,

smarting and itching like Zam-
Buk. ‘ell)"on't let the children, or
your: suffer longer. Apply
Zam-Buk and be “bite-proof "

fike | to be that one!” In this manner
Ben Finney’s heart leaped up for a mo-
ment’s heroic action and prompted his
tongue to bold speech.

“Oh, Mr. Finney—Ben—I'm so sor-
ry,” began Betty in a panic stricken
tone as she started up from her rock-
ing chair, *“but”~ '

Ben’s heart went back to his heels,
He arose and put out a protesting
hand.

“Never mind, Miss Betty. Don't
mind me. I’'ve got a nerve to think of
you, you know, with that swell army
chap around, only—well, forget it, you
know. I must be going. I'm afraid
it’s going to rain. Good afternoon!”

‘With the words tumbling off his Hpg,
Ben Finney clapped on his broad brim-
med hat, leaped into his saddle, plung-
ed his spurs into the satin Hlanks of
the black horse and tore away through
the gate and out of the vicinity of the
Dangerfield domain.

_i tty star ter him with amazed
gye8, While behind the open window
In the parlor the gold laced torm of
the young army officer shook with si-
lent laughter.

In the kitchen Wah Ching rattled the
supper dishes and grinned cheerfully.

“Him no stay supper? Golly! 1 see
om come, I see um go skedaddle. Tee,

. heel”

- * * L L L »

Ben Finney was not in a laughing
mood as he dashed wildly across the
green ranges in a light rain.

He was not thinking of the sopping
brim of bhis splendid bat, nor of the
soaked silk shirt which clung to his
broad shoulders and showed every
muscle, nor of the drooping plumage

An%)m chaps.

Poor £aw Bothing save Betty'd
startled glance at his declaration of
igrecsupsipe_bycivae Be fared o
dréfhl er' with ¥&sent~
ment, Out here in the great west they,
believed him to be a poor cowboy, de-
pendent upon his $30 per month, with-
out an eye to the future, when in fact
he was heir to a tidy fortune that had
remained untouched in Chicago banks
for three yeays while he reveled in the
free life of the plains and ea.rned his
own bread.

The storm increased. The rain beat
in his face, and he was glad of the
wind and the wet as he struggled
against it. It was life, he told himself
grimly. Only when the sun came out
by and by it would be a travesty on
his own life, for the sun could not
shine for him without Betty Danger-
feld.

At last he found himself in a rocky
sanyon miles away from home and
with a bewildering sense that he had
suffered a bad dream.

It was still raining and the sides of
the canyon were raked with gullies of
water pouring down into the narrow
creek that disappeared in a smother
of foam at the other end of the can-
yon.

“What shall I do?” asked Ben hoarse-
Iy, and there came no answer to the
question of what a man must do with
his life if he cannot get the woman he
loves, All the fervor of life seemed
gone without that evanescent hope that
some day he might wake up and find
that Betty Dangerfield loved him.

He told himself that he bhad been a
fool to cherish hope so long. He ought
to have spoken long ago and allowed
her to put him out of his misery.

Ben Finney laughed bitterly at the
thought.

“Oh, Ben, why do you laugh like
that?’ asked a timid voice at his el-
bow.

“I am dreaming,” said Ben, turning
his head slowly around to find that the
voice was not that of a dream girl. It
was the voice of Betty Dangerfield ber-
self. She was riding her pony, and the

rush of the torrents had drowned the
hoof beats.

Her khaki habit was soaking wet,
and raindrops clung to the red-gold
tendrils of her uncovered bair. The

swift ride bad brought a roseate flush

to bher clear skin, and her changing
ayes were pools of mysterious shad-
IWS.

“Miss Betty!” gasped Ben Finney,
staring at her. *“‘Sometbing has hap-
pened to your father?”’

Betty shook her head.

“Daddy is all right,” she said grave-
ly, “but something has happened to
me."”

Ben whirled about, his band on his
bolster.

“Happened to you?” he cried. “Tell
me quickly so I can do something.”

“T'll tell you,” sald Betty, with steady

1914

-
@yes gazing into his hurt blue ones.
*“That is why I followed you here, Ben
Finney, because you can help me. Will
you?”

" “With my life!” promised Ben

“It’s about & man,” began Betty, and
her dimples deepened as Ben tightened
his hand on his gun—*a man of whem
I'm fond. Well, I-I love him, Ben.”
Her eyes fell, and she did not see the
agony that came into the handsome
tace under the dripping sombrero.

“Yes,” gritted. Ben between his
teeth, “you love him—and—tell me the
rest.”

“He came and asked me to marry
him, and then—then”— Betty faltered.
' “And tHen?” thundered Ben.

“He rode away as fast as he could,”
ronfessed Betty. *“And so I ran after
bim.”

“well, what did he say?” demanded
Ben, who was deathly white.

Betty looked up and saw the agony
In his strong face.

“Oh, Ben!” she crled. “What are
you going to say?”

Ben stared. *“Me? You don't mean
me, Betty! Is it me you love?”

“Of course, goose!” sobbed Betty as
she slipped from her sgaddle into his
Arms.

“But why didn’t you tell me, then?
You sald you were sorry, and I
thought’— Betty’s little hand stilled
the words on his lips.

“I couldn’t, dear, because Captain
Bently, the army officer, who is think-
Ing of buying some of daddy’s horses
for the post, was sitting right behind
gs in the parlor, and I was afraid he
would hear.”

“Oh!” cried Ben a3 he held her
closBr, eyl oo

Then the sun cgme out and shoné
over the rain drenched world like &
smile on & tearful face.

“:say,” sald Ben happlly, “that’s

¢ just the way I thought it wouldn’s hap-

pen.”

And Betty never even asked her
lover to explain this cryptic remark.
There were 80 many important things
to talk nbout. 54 S
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For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the M—— Z :‘
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§ WEIGHT OF A BODY

P o7 Ry i ¢
‘-Iow it Deerenes as It Goea Above or

Below the Earth’s Surface.

Everybody weighs more at the sum
face of the earth than it can at any
other point. Its weight diminishes as
it is removed above the surface or be-
low it. As it rises from the surface
its weight decreases in inverse ratio to
the squares of the distances from the
center of the earth. As it descends
below the surface its weight decreases
directly as the distance from the cen-
ter of the éarth.

Thus a body weighing 100 pounds at
the surface of the earth, which is ap-
proximately 4,000 miles from the cen-
ter, would weigh only twenty-five
pounds at a point 4,000 miles bigh. At
twice the distance it has one-quarter
the weight.

If we drop the same body half the X

distance to the center of the earth or
to a point approximately 2,000 miles
below the surface it will weigh fifty
pounds.

The reason for this is that at 2,000
miles from the center the body is on
the surface of a sphere of 2,000 miles’
rudius.

What causes weight is the mass of
matter combined with distance from
the center. A globe of 2,000 miles’
radius contains one-eighth as much
matter as a globe ot 4000 miles’ ra-
dius, the size of the earth; therefore
only one-eighth as much matter at-
tracts the body, which, if mass were
the omly factor, would at 2,000 miles
from the center weigh one-eighth as
much as at the surface of the earth.
But it is also only balf as far from
the center as it was at the surface and,
if distance were the only factor, would
weigh four times as much as on the
surface. Four times one-eighth is one-
bhalf; therefore it weighs half what it
would at the surface.

Now, suppose we drop this body to
the very center of the earth and see
what it would weigh. All the matter
of the earth is now outside it and can
’ exercise no attraction -whatever upon
it; therefore it weighs nothing at all.—

Dr. Morse’s
Indian Rocot Pills

are just the right medicine for the
chxlgren. When they are constipated
—when their kidneys are out of order
—when _over-indulgence in  some
favonte food gives them indigestion
—Dr. Morse's Indian Root Pills will
%“u:kly and surely put them right.
rely vegetable, they ncither sicken,
weakenor gripe, lil: e harsh purgatives,
uard ur children's health b
always ping a box of Dr, Morse’s

ndian Root Piiisin the house, They,,
Heep the Childrea Well

KILLS THEM ALL!

Sold by all Druggists
and Grocers all over
Canada.

MEDICAL,

JAMES! NEWELL. FH. B, M.D
R.O.P, M B. M A FKrgland
Watford, Cnt.y

OFFICE—Main Bt.,, next dcor to Mesehw

Bank, Residence—Front stiect, cre block east &r
Main street

R Q. KELLY,
. Wattorc,

OFFIOE—MAIN STRERT formerly ossop
Dr McLeay. Residence Frort 3t. East

M. D.

Ontd

THOS. A. BRANDCON, M. D,;
WATFORD, ONT.

ORMERLY OF SARSIA C¥NERAL HOSPITAD
and Western Hospital of To:onto,

Orrice—Main Street, in office formerly occop
by Dr. Gibson.

DENTAL.

GEORGE HICKS,

D.D.8., TRINITY UNIVERSITY. L.D.5,, ROYA>
College of Dental Surgeons, Post graduate §
Bridge and Crown work, Orthodontia and Poreels
work. The best methods employed to preserye th
natural teeth,

B nxo&;o“: Thompeon's Oonfectionery, MALG

At Qucen’s Hotel, Arkcna, 15 snd 8rd
of each month, g

G. N. HOWDEN
D.DS LDS

RADUATE of Ihe Boynl Oollege of Dendall Bw
geons, of Ontario, nd ti Universily ©
Toronto, Only $he Lstes und Most Approved Bppils
ances and Methods used, Special attention o Droww
and Bridge Work, Offce—Over Dr, Kelly’s Busgery
AIN S8TREET. WATFORD

SOCIETIES.
Court Lorne,l.0. 17 C.0.F.

Regular meetingsthe
Seirond and Founrth
of encll

&/ Sta pleford s store, Maixy
street, Watford.

B. Smith, C. R. §
H. Hume R. Sec., I. Li. Collier, F. See. }

€0 YEARS"!
EXPERIENCE |

DESIGNS
\ CopyriGHTS &c.

Jinyoue sonding a *id les

quickly ascertain ©
invention ia probat b
stri lo ]ymnﬂd i 1 s
¥ {.'em‘yﬁnxlaer‘nné)%pmm

hiroug! unn 0. Fecelve :
wrc(ahwuu, without ehargze, in ) ™ i 1§

§ciemim ﬁme'

I”ll
o a: yeuu', postage prepnid. Bold by

MUNH £ (o, 26 15rosimy, Hew 'lnrk‘

FBranch Office. 625 F Bt., Washington, D, G,

OUR CLUBBING LIST

THE GUIDE-ALVOCATE AND

Scientific American....., .
Mail and;Empire... .........
Morning Londou Free Press:

Evening London Free Press ..
Morning London Adverticar
Evenine London Adveriiser

Family Herald and W eekly Star $3 85
Weekly Mail-Empire with pre-

i R .. 185
Weekly Farmers Sun......... 1 gp
Weekly London Free Press... 1 86
Weekly London Advertiser... 1 65
Saturday Globg::-.veiivvvv. 9 0D
Northern Messenger......... 1 4p
Weekly Montreal Wituess..,. 1 85
Hamilton Spectator......... 1 85
Weekly Farmer's Advocate... 9 35
Daily News................ 2 bC
Datly Bwe:. oo av il 250
Uity World, o L s 4 00
Daly Globevaves isin oy - 400

475
4 00
4 00
3 00
4 0o
3 00
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last three times a

Farnac

the McClary deal
T. DODDS ¢

" COUNTY OF LAMBT(

“Treasurer's Notice as to |
Liable tor Sale for Tax
A.D. 1914

TAKE NOTICE that the list o
in the County ot Lanibton liable !
fior arrears of taxes by the Treas
the County has been prepared by
A that copies thiereof may be had
office of the County Treasurer,

k. And further take notice that th
Yands liable for sale as aforesaid
being published in the Ontario G

A the issues thereof bearing date 1
day of June A, D. 1914, and the /
aud 18th days of July A. D. 1914,
’ And further take notice that i
of payment of the taxes in arre
the lands specified in said list
with the costs chargeable thereo!
forth in the said list so being f
#n the Oatario Gazette before
fixed for the sale of such lands |
zst day of October A. D. 1914,
Jaads will be sold for taxes put
ghe terms of the advertising in
tario Gazette.

And further take notice that t
eation is made pursuant to A
Act, 4 Edward VII, Chap. 23
endments.

Dated at Sarnia this 22nd da)
5 A. D. 1914.

A HENRY INGRAM,

j #3-13t Treasurer of

0 ‘ " The Ant

{

Consider the ant.

. Picnic season’s near and she
#tudying.

Ants are the most intelligen
sects. Inthe insect world
&here men do higher up.
@eem to have some things on !

The main work in an ant
done by the females, Butin
§ working females are a special
s An ant hill is like a summe
the number of its guests. An
of entertaining green flies, |
other bugs. One naturalist }
1,500 species of insects living
colonise. Ants, as you kno
sweet tooth. Many of these i
are cherished for the saccha
dons which they can offer to
as food. But many are mel
getting much and giving
Minneapolis News.

e T

Soft corns are difficult to e
Holloway’s Corn Cure will d
Painlessly.

Father Gnam, the well-k
' '{ Jea and Wyoming priest,

he communicated, latea senti¢
communication follows tro
Father Gnam and Bishoy
London, arising over the di
organist in Father Gnam’s’
two or three years ago. Th
Been threshing around in tt
since.

" Children
? FOR FLETCHI

i CASTO

Mr. and Mrs. J. C. W
Glencoe, were driving hon
emia on Sunday evenit
horse shied at a white calf
Joing the road. The ho
turning suddenly upset th
Watterworth had her coll
ribs broken and sustain
Juries. Mr. Watterwortl
a few slight injuries.

! Boils
Riliousmness
Malaria
Constipatio’

Perhaps this case

J. Wesley Tilly of (B
Gentlemen:—"It give
., to send you a testimi
sufferer your medicine!
have for me. At the
a great deal with malal
with the worst sort of
my parents, who have
Dr. Pierce’s remedies,
Dizscovery. Itook
appeared, but I did no
and the malaria all I¢
boils to this day, ti
Discovery’ for my rel
$ "Fo“owins an operat




