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Trouble and 
RaBorod By Tniit-e-ti.e.

MU. L. LABRIC
694 Champlain St., Montreal.

*T have been restored to health by 
faking ‘Fruit*-tires'. For two years, 
ll was a miserable sufferer front Rheu- 
‘matism and Stomach Trouble. I became 
|WBry weak, had frequent dizzy spells 
And when I took food, felt wretched 
And sleepy. I suffered from Rheuma
tism dreadfully, with pains in my bach 
mud joints and my hands swollen.

A friend advised me to try ‘Fruit-a- 
tives’ and from the outset, they did me 
good- After I had started the second 
box, I felt I was getting well and I 
persevered in the treatment. I can 
truthfully say that ‘Fruit-a-tives’ is the 
Only medicine that helped me.

LOUIS LABRIE.
••FRUIT-A-TIVES” is the famous 

medicine made from fruit juices.
60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25e. 
At all dealers or sent on receipt of price 
by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

CENTRAL

STRATFORD, ONT.
ONTARIO’S BEST

BUSINESS COLLEGE 
Commercial, Shorthand and Tele

graphy Departments.
Our graduates secure good posi

tions and meet with success. In two 
days recently we received 14 applic
ations for trained help. Many ot 
these applications we cannot meet. 
Some calls offering from $45 per 
month to $1400 per annum remain 
unfilled. Write for free catalogue? at 
once, it will interest you.

0. A McLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL.

Business and 
Shorthand

Westervelt School
Y. M.C.A. Building 20

t
London, Ontario

College in Session Sept. 1st to July 
Catalogue Free. Enter any time.

J. W. Westervelt, Principal

A. D. HONE
Painter and Decorator
WAFFORD ONTARIO

GOOD WORK
PROMPT ATTENTION 

REASONABLE PRICES 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 

ESTIMATES FURNISHED

RESIDENCE —ST. CLAIR STREET

CHANTRY FARM
KKR W O O D

Shorthorn Cattle
—AND—

Lincoln Sheep
ED. DeCEX, 

Kenwood
Proprietor
Ontario

Children Cry
. FOR FLETCHER'S
SBASTORIA

IWho Kissed 
Him?

A Story of the Breaking Out 
; ; of the Great European War.

By JOHN Y. LARNED

Edward Brewerton was considered 
the handsomest man In his class at 
college. His was not that class of 
beauty that Is purely physical; he was 
an Intellectual fellow, a man of char
acter, and this was stamped upon 
his features. Moreover, though there 
were girls who were stupid enough to 
tell him that he was an Apollo, instead 
of making him conscious of his beauty, 
It disgusted him.

On leaving college Ned concluded to 
see something of the world before set
tling down to work. He sailed with 
the American multitude in June for 
Genoa, from there proceeded to the 
Italian lakes and thence on into Swit
zerland through the St. Gothard tunnel. 
In the train leaving Lugano and in the 
same compartment with him were half 
a dozen American girls traveling under 
the care of a middle aged lady. The 
girls were evidently having the time of 
their lives. Their duenna was giving 
them instructions by the way, pointing 
out this and that object of interest, a 
peak, a cascade, the track of an ava
lanche, anything that they should no
tice.

Ned had met no Americans in his 
Journey thus far—at least had made 
no acquaintances among them—and 
was at once seized with a desire to 
know these young ladies. One does 
not realize how precious one's fellow 
countrymen are till he meets them in 
a foreign land. Not only were these 
ladies fellow countrywomen of Ned, 
but they were all pretty, some of 
them very pretty, and there was one 
of them that had a pair of the most 
kissable lips he bptTeVer seen.

The young man, though desirous of 
forming the acquaintance of this par
ty, and especially the one with the 
kissable lips, sat with them for some 
time without meeting any excuse for 
doing so. One of them dropped a 
guidebook, but before Ned could pick 
it up the girl recovered it herself. 
Though he watched for an opportunity, 
none came. At last an idea came to 
him.

It occurred to Brewerton to put this 
party off their guard by pretending to 
be a foreigner and ignorant of the 
English language. He spoke German 
indifferently and French tolerably. 
When the guard took up the tickets 
Ned asked him some questions in Ger
man. This was sufficient to indicate 
his nationality. Later when the duen
na asked him in English how many 
minutes were required for the train to 
pass through the tunnel he replied in 
German that he did not understand 
her.

This loosened the tongues of the 
girls.

“Lill,” said one to another, “you’ve 
lost your bet that he is Italian.’’

“And you’ve lost yours that he is 
English.”

“I knew he was German. He is my 
ideal of the principal character in Wag
ner’s opera of ‘Lohengrin,’ ” said an
other.

These remarks were made in a low 
tone, with continuous glances at Ned, 
who was apparently intent on the 
splendid scenery through which the 
train was moving. He did not hear all 
that was said, but he heard enough to 
tell him that he was an object of in
terest to his fellow travelers. Indeed, 
he received more attention than the 
peaks and the waterfalls along the 
route.

The kissable young lady in the par
ty was, judging from a mischievous 
smile that hovered about her pretty 
lips, the arch mischief maker of 
the lot. They called her Jack, all ex
cept the duenna, who addressed her as 
Jaquelin. To her not even the most 
magnificent peak lifting its head far 
above the clouds was a matter of se
rious consideration. It was of red 
stone, and she spoke of it as the “red 
headed one.” She made several com
ical remarks about Ned which lie heard 
plainly and caused her companions to 
laugh. „

There is a station near the southern 
entrance to the St. Gothard tunnel, 
where all trains stop before plunging 
into the mountain, and many of the 
passengers alight to stretch their legs. 
Ned got out and walked back and 
forth beside the train. When he pass
ed the compartment occupied by the 
girls two of them were at the window. 
They looked at him, their eyes dancing 
with mischief.

“I should not be surprised,” he said 
to himself, “if, before this journey is 
over, those imps will play some game 
on me.”

When the train was about to start 
he re-entered the compartment, and 
tM-few .hundred yards separating the
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station and the mountain were Soon 
passed. Just before leaving daylight 
be glanced up at the roof of the car 
and observed that the light had been 
covered by a woman’s traveling hat. 
hut had no time to determine how the 
feat had been accomplished. When 
the train entered the tunnel there was 
not a ray of light In the compartment.

It requires Just a quarter of an hour 
■to pass through the St Gothard tun
nel. Not a word was spoken during 
the passage. Some five or six minutes 
had elapsed when suddenly Ned felt a 
pair of lips pressed against his. That 
they were feminine was evident from 
the fact that, besides himself, there
were only women In the compartment. 
Ned made a grab, but his hand slipped 
over a fabric of woman’s apparel.

One of the girls had kissed him. 
Whoever she was she must have made 
a careful observation as to his exact 
position, for she could not see him. 
She first struck his cheek, but instantly 
passed to his lips. The whole contact 
occupied only one or two seconds.

Nine or ten minutes of darkness re
mained, during which the perpetrator 
of this bit of mischief might compose 
herself. Doubtless all the girls were 
conspirators and would bear themselves 
in such manner as to protect the guilty 
one. Probably the kissing had been 
done on a bet Ned’s opinion was that 
Jack had been the perpetrator, but he 
could not be sure.

The matter must have been well ar
ranged during the stop before the train 
entered the tunnel, for when it emerg
ed there was not the slightest indica
tion on the face of any of the girls 
that anything unusual had occurred. 
Ned scanned the features of each with
out observing any betrayal. As for 
Jack, she began at once as soon as 
there was light to read a guidebook. 
The only person in the party who did 
not seem to have a secret was the du
enna, and Ned made up his mind that 
the mischief had been hatched with
out her knowledge.

The ride to Lucerne was not long. 
Though Ned kept his ears open for in
formation, not a word was spoken that 
would give him even an Inkling as to 
which one of the girls had kissed him. 
He watched to see if the party were 
going to a hotel, intending to go to the 
same hostelry. But they went to a 
pension, and he lost track of them.
.One day while Ned was in Munich a 

clap of thunder came from a clear sky 
in a declaration of war by Austria 
against Servia. It was followed by 
another from Russia, another from 
Germany, from France, England and 
the rest.

Ned, who was intending to return to 
America by way of England, had 
drawn the balance on his letter of 
credit, consisting of some $600. It was 
evident to him that he had better get 
out of Europe as quickly as possible. 
But by what route? To make his way 
through France seemed- next to im
possible. Italy was a neutral country, 
and the distance compared with any 
other route was short He would go 
to Italy.

But the only mode of conveyance 
was legs. This did not trouble him. 
Indeed, he had been making pedestrian 
tours among the Alps. Putting what 
clothes he could carry in a pack on his 
back, he sallied forth to walk some
thing like a hundred and fifty miles. 
Unfortunately he must pass through 
a portion of Austria. As soon as he 
struck the border he found everything 
in confusion. He was obliged to show 
his passport continually, and, as for 
getting a conveyance for any part ot 
his journey, that was out of the ques
tion.

One morning while he was trudging 
along within ten or twelve miles ot 
the Italian border he saw an Austrian 
officer with several soldiers stop an 
automobile and say something to some 
women in it, and they got out Then the 
officer put one of his men in it for a 
chauffeur, and the machine sped away, 
leaving the women in the road.

Ned inferred that the machine had 
been taken by the Austrian govern
ment and hastened to offer his sympa
thies. He found a despairing group. 
And to his astonishment they were the 
duenna and the girls with whom he 
had passed through the St Gothard 
tunnel. Forgetting that he was sup
posed to be a German, he said in good 
American English:

“Ladies, can I be of any assistance 
to you?”

"Oh, my goodness gracious!” ex
claimed all the girls in a breath.

‘Tor heaven’s sake,” said the duen
na, “what are we going to do?”

“It is ten miles to the Italian bor
der,” replied Ned. “If you are able to 
walk it I think we can get a convey
ance of some kind there.”

“Bat we haven’t a dollar with which 
to hire a conveyance.” ,

“Don’t trouble yourselves about that 
I am well provided.” 

uJDadarNedfc guidance and nrctcctloa

the party set out for the Italian bor
der. striking it on a railroad north of 
Verona. They succeeded in getting 
transportation to Milan and thence to 
Genoa.

All expenses were paid by Ned until 
the party reached Genoa, where they 
found that certain Americans in Italy 
desirous of going home had chartered 
a steamer. The women were still with* 
out money, and Ned had just enough 
to carry them all home.

"I will pay the passage of each and 
all of you,” he said to them, “on one 
condition."

“Name any condition you like.” said 
the duenna.

“Tell me which one of you kissed me 
In the St Gothard tunnel.”

“Never!" exclaimed all the girls at 
once.

"Very well; then you’ll remain In 
Italy.”

Finally Jack broke the deadlock. “1 
cannot tell a lie. It was our chap
eron."

There was a burst of laughter, and 
Brewerton gave in, pretending to take 
Jack's confession for a real one. though 
he knew that she was the guilty per
son.

The girls and their duenna occupied 
one stateroom on the return voyage, 
and Ned slept on deck.

Ned and Jaquelin on moonlight nights 
sat on deck a great deal. There is no 
further record of any more kisses be
tween them, but Ned having tasted the 
lips of his companion once was not 
likely to sit in the moonlight without 
tasting them again.

A month after their arrival Ned and 
Jack became man and wife.

SONG OF THE SHREW.
It Is Pitched So High That Only Sharp 

Ears Can Hear It.
The high pitched squeaking or whit

tling of the shrew is a curious sound 
and frequently acquires quite a song
like character. More often, however, 
the voice of the shrew is raised in an
ger, for It is a pugnacious little animal, 
and the males have fierce combats in 
the spring of the year. It is a curious 
fact that many people are unable to 
hear the shrew’s squeaking, not that 
the sound is not loud enough, but be
cause It is so highly pitched that only 
sharp ears can record the vibrations.

Though often spoken of as a mouse, 
the shrew is of an entirely different 
species, being insectivorous and having 
sharp teeth on each side of the mouth 
Instead of front teeth, suitable for 
gnawing, such as are possessed by 
mice and other rodents.

Though It exists in very great num
bers and can very frequently be ob
served, much remains to be discovered 
regarding the life of this little crea
ture, an Italian species of which is our 
smallest known mammal. It is still a 
mystery why so many dead shrews 
should be found about the roadsides 
and pathways. They are fearless little 
animals, and even when disturbed In 
their spring journeys from one place to 
another they do not allow themselves 
to be put out of their course by a trifle. 
—London Spectator.

KIDNEYS

Perhaps Yours 
KIDNEYS

arc out of order. Make the doctor’s- 
test. Examine your urine. It shouldT ; 
be a light straw color—if it is highly 
colored, reddish or deep orange—if the- 
odor is strong or unusual—if “brick 
dust" or mucus is present, look to the:- 
kidneys. They are out of order.

Get GIN PILLS at once, and take?- 
them regularly.

Rheumatism, Sciatica, Lumbago,, 
pain in the back, groin or hips—alK

Boint to weakness in the kidney or 
ladder action, and the pressing neces-- 
sity for GIN PILLS.

Gin Pills are worth their weight Ini. 
gold because they drive these pains- 
clean out of the system. They only 
cost 50 cents a box, with the absolute- 
ipiaranteeof satisfaction or your money 
back. Six boxes for $2.50, or a freei 
treatment if you write to

National Drug & Chemical 
Co., of Canada, Limited; 

Toronto • Ont. 1^

Mamma's Swell Blowout.
“Mamma' give a swell dinner the 

other day,” little Jacky was telling Un
cle Bob, who had dropped in to pay 
his sister a short visit.

“What sort of a dinner was it, 
Jacky?” Uncle Bob asked, looking up 
admiringly toward Jacky’s mother. 
“One of mamma’s real swell course 
dinners?”

“I dunno,” said little Jacky reflec
tively. “Uncle Bob, they kept bring
ing it in for over an hour, and there 
was a little recess in between every 
time you eat sumpin.”—Exchange.

Just What He Wanted.
A fresh sort of chap entered a res

taurant the other day, and after he had 
ordered lunch the waitress, who was 
well known for her obliging disposi
tion and ready wit, handed him a 
newspaper so that he might profitably 
while away the few minutes that would 
elapse before he was served.

“Thank you, Josephine,” he said fa
miliarly, “but I prefer something fun
ny to look at while I am eating.”

The waitress looked at him contemp
tuously, then replied :

“That need occasion you no incon
venience, Percy; there’s a looking glass 
straight in front of you!” — London 
Mail.

Dogs That Froth at the Mouth.
There is a prevalent impression that 

“frothing at the mouth" is proof that a 
dog is “mad.” The rabid dog does not 
“froth.” The dog that does usually 
has some stomach trouble or has been 
running hard and shows it, just as a 
hard driven horse does. Remembrance 
of this fact should prevent a lot of 
cruelty to sick, lost, tired and frighten
ed dogs. When you see a dog “froth
ing at the month” don’t yell for police
men and guns. Just let the poor beast 
alone, or try to get it into a quiet cor
ner where it can lie down and rest. 
Then give it a dish of cold water and 
keep on letting it alone, and insist that 
your neighbors do likewise.

Splendid Skates 
for Young Folks
Boys and girls should 
have real good skates. 
Nothing can please 
them more or give better 
service than a pair of

Automobile
or Cycle Skates

These skates have all the 
good qualities that have 
made Canada Cycle and 
Motor skates famous.

At their moderate prices it 
certainly pays to buy the 
best.
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During 1916 
Use 

Lovell’s 
BREAD 

Judges say it 
is the best.

Lovell’s Bakery
—AND—

Confectionery


