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STREET
Completely Restored To Health 

By “Frolt-a-tlies”
882 Sr. Valu» St., Moktrkal.

“In 1912, I was taken suddenly ill 
With Acute Stomach Trouble and 
dropped in the street. I was treated 
by several physicians for nearly two 
years, and mfy weight dropped from 226 
pounds to 180 pounds. Then several 
of my friends advised me to try “Fruit- 
*-tires”. / began to improve almost 
mrith the fitst dose, and by using them, 
X recovered from the distressing 
Stomach Trouble—and all pain and 
Constipation were cured. Now I weigh 
306 pounds. I cannot praise “Fruit* 
S-tives” enough”. H. WHITMAN.

60c. a box, 6 for $2.80, trial sire, 26c. 
▲tall dealers or sent postpaid by Fruit- 
Waives limited, Ottawa.

IWhat’s 
A Name?

Sometimes There Is a 
Lot of Trouble

By F. A. MITCHEL

CENTRAL

STRATFORD. ONT.
YOÜ CAN SECURB A POSITION

If you take a course with us. The 
demand upon us for trained help is 
many times the number graduating. 
Students are entering each week- 
You may enter at any time. Write a1 
once for our free catalogue of Com
mercial, Shorthand or Telegraphy 
department.

0. A. McLACHUN • PRINCIPAL-

A.D. HO NET
Painter and Decorator
WATFORD ONTARIO

OOOD WORK
PROMPT ATTENTION

reasonable prices

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
ESTIMATES FURNISHED

RESIDENCE — ST. CLAIR STREET

INSURANCE

J. H. HUME.
aanra ro>

PIRE, ACCIDENT AND SICK BENEFIT 
COMPANIES.
imnranss

WlveiOld'and Reliable Fire Insurance 
Co muante.

II you want your property Inanred 
call on J. n. HUME and get his rates. 

—u»o souri roe—
C, P. R. Telegraph and Canada Permanent 

• Loan ana Savin* Oo.
Ticket Agent For C. f. R.—Ticket
•aid te all pointa In Manitoba, Northwest 
nod British OolombU______________ __

THE LAMBTON
Mutual Fire Insur

ance Company.
(lateblleh.d » 18»!

A. O. MINIKLLY, 
THOS. LITHUOW. 
GUILFORD BUTLER.

President.
Vice-Proa, 
Diaooroa 
Dxbsotob 
Dirbctor.
Dibnotob.

W G. WU LOUOHBY.^g^0^^ 
| Fibb Inbvbotobs.Ji F. BLUOT,

K 3. WHITE.
P. J. McEWBN, 
ALEX. JAMIESON,

Auditob, 
Acditob

PETER McPHEDRAN, Wanstead P.O., 
Agent lor Warwick and Plvmnton.

CIVIL ENGINEER.
W. M, MANIQAULT,

ONTARIO LAND SURVEYOR 
AND CIVIL ENBINfiKR, 

was tea.«TRATHROV. ONTARIO
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TABLE
Watford Station aa follows: 
GOING west
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3......... 11 19 a.m,
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Caspar Knelblltz's great-great-grand
father was a German. He was not a 
Prussian nor a warrior, but a Han
overian and a professor. Indeed, the 
old fellow was a bookworm, who, if a 
fly had attacked the tip of bis nose, 
would have been too absorbed in his 
studies to have defended himself. And 
If the fly had succeeded In arresting 
his attention he would not have in
jured the intruder for the world. He 
would have opened a window and pot 
It out

His son, Caspsr, was called to the 
chair of a university in France. 
Thenceforth the family became French. 
The men, of coarse, kept the German 
snrname, but by the time the fourth 
Casper Knelblltz came this was all 
the German there was about them. 
Not one of them could speak a word 
of German, and the third Knelblltz 
bad given bis life for France In the 
war of 187R

When Germany advanced Into Bel
gium to seize Paris, Caspar Knelblltz 
of the fourth generation, the hero of 
this story—if the word hero is a proper 
appellation—was twenty-one years old. 
He was only deterred from Joining the 
colors by being so desperately In love 
with Hortense le Verrier that he was 
unable to tear himself away from her, 
though It must be admitted that It he 
had been able to master bis own feel
ings sufficiently to leave her she would 

iot have let him go.
For a Frenchman to have a German 

name accrued to his disadvantage as 
soon as the war broke out . Caspar 
Knelblltz was at last driven to part 
with his beloved Hortense on this ac
count When others had Joined the 
colors and Caspar remained at home 
It was suspected that the reason he 
did not go to the war was because o< 
German sympathies. When he came 
to know of this suspicion he was 
much pained. He told Hortense that 
he most not listen to the voice of love 
any longer and at once began to make 
preparations to go to the front 

Of course he met with great opposi
tion. Hortense was sure that she 
would never see him again and that her 
life would be blighted. He tried to 
reassure her, but in vain. However, 
since the suspicions of his countrymen 
that he was loyal to a country he had 
never seen and of whose language he 
did not know a word had been arousedl 
his resolution was taken.

In order to make the separation 
easier for his sweetheart he promised 
to write her a letter every day that it 
would be possible for him to write. 
Another thing she insisted on which 
would not likely be possible was that 
after every battle, if he came ont alive, 
he telegraph her to that effect Caspar 
fully realized the crowded conditions 
of the telegraph lines, especially im
mediately after a battle, and that they 
were under control of the government, 
but he had not the heart to make It 
known to the girl, thus denying her 
this crumb of comfort. However, not 
knowing what possibilities might arise, 
he drew up a cipher code by which he 
might add a few endearing words of 
information concerning hmself.

It was decided by the lovers that 
they would be married before a sep
aration that might last forever. The 
ceremony was performed privately 
with few persons present Within a 
week after its conclusion Caspar de
parted for the front 

While Caspar’s loyalty to France was 
not questioned by those who knew 
him personally, his name at once ex
cited suspicion in strangers. He had 
scarcely broken away from the. cling
ing Hortense and gained his regiment 
before he began to be looked upon as 

ible German sympathizer, though 
why be should be In the French army 
If he was loyal to Germany" was not 
explained. Truth is that many a man 
loyal to France or England who had 
German blood In his veins experienced 
a like suspicion.

Caspar joined the army as a private 
and would have been promoted had 
It not beeu for his German name. Sev
eral times he distinguished himself, 
and, officers Immediately above him 
having been killed off, there were va
cancies. But when It came to a ques
tion of filling them and Caspar was pro
posed his name caused his rejection.

“What! Lieutenant Caspar KnelbUti 
to command Frenchmen? Impossible!”

course Caspar knew nothing of 
this; he only knew that when vacancies 
occurred be was not promoted. It did 
not trouble him, for his heart was 
with his dear Hortense, and all he 

| «“tired was that the war should be 
ende(L apd he might return her.__

MAGIC readme 
ncBAKINGlabel
ITum POWDER
as iuvk would have It Caspar found 

a friend, an operator In the military 
telegraph department. One day when 
he was feeling very homesick Caspar 
went to the office and asked his friend 
to send a dispatch for him. No fight
ing was going on at the time, and the ■ 
telegraph was not very busy, so the 
friend told the lover that If vie would 
leave his message with him bqwould 
endeavor to smuggle It through, be
tween messages for the governtnent.- 
Caspar left his message, which the 
operator put on file without looking at 
it and when a convenient time for 
sendlng.lt arrived took it up for the 
porpoger .

He was surprised to see that it was 
in cipher. Not feeling at liberty to 
send a cipher message, the operator 
laid it aside. When Caspar came again 
to Inquired if it had been sent and was 
told that it was held because it was 
in cipher Caspar looked so disappoint
ed and begged so.hard thstit be put 
over the wires that his fr£ff6d promised 
to do so, though he feared trouble 
would result Caspar(assured him that 
there was nothing in the dispatch that 
would be of the slightest injûry to 
France, and this turned the scale.

M. Larrabee, deputed to examine tel
egrams received in Paris, was sitting 
at his desk when an operator handed 
him Caspar’s dispatch. The moment 
he read the name of the person to 
whom it was addressed and noticed 
t*at the message was in cipher his 
face assumed the expression of one 
who had unearthed an announcement 
to German sympathizers that Paris 
was about to be attacked by a hundred. 
Zeppelins.

“Mille tonerres!" he exclaimed. “Has 
it come to this? Do the enemy send 
cipher messages to their spies in 
Paris over our telegraph lines? To 
Mme. Knelblltz, 21 Rue "Pomponler. 
Could there be better evidence that 
this message is intended for one of the 
horde of German spies in onr midst, 
who are watching our every act?"

Taking up a telephone receiver, be 
called np the officer in charge of the 
military telbgraph and Informed him 
of the message, stating that he did not 
doubt that It had been surreptitiously 
sent in the expectation that it would 
he delivered by some one In the tele
graph department who was working 
secretly in the German Interest Colo
nel Bombardier, the officer telephoned, 
directed that the dispatch be sent to 
him and, after receiving and examin
ing It called a council of war to de
cide what to do In the premises.

When the council assembled experts 
In interpreting cipher telegrams were 
Introduced and began the work of 
translating It This was not easy to 
do, for it consisted in certain sen
tences which doubtless had a meaning 
for the receiver. However, the ex
perts, not daring to acknowledge that 
they could make nothing of it gave a 
possible translation, admitting that 
they could not vouch for its correct
ness. The meaning they placed upon 
It was that it announced a meeting of 
the German spies in Paris to receive 
one high in the German secret service.

Meanwhile Hortense was arrested 
and taken to Colonel Bombardier’s of
fice, where she was kept in an ante
room awaiting the result of the work 
of the experts. In time she was called 
in to face an array of men who looked 
ready to send her to the gallows.

“Frau Knelblltz," said tiïe colonel 
“do you speak French 7“

“I don’t speak any other language,” 
was the’meek reply.

"Do not tty to deceive me. You are 
German, as your name Indicates. A 
dispatch in cipher addressed to you 
has ' been Intercepted. It Is an an
nouncement that an officer of high 
rank in the German secret service is 
coming to Paris to meet the spy corps 
in Paris.”

This was said because If It were 
the true Interpretation of the dispatch 
the young woman would likely col
lapse. She did no such thing. She 
simply looked at her accusers wonder- 
lngly.

“Who is Caspar?” asked the colonel 
severely.

"Monsieur, he Is my husband. Has 
anything happened to him?" she asked, 
paling.

“Yon p lay your part well, but it will 
not serve.’’

“Have yon a dispatch from Mm to 
me? Oh, give it to me!’’

After a conference It was decided to 
read the dispatch aloud to her. The 
colonel began with the first sentence, 
"The weather la Very fine," and asked 
her what it meant She did not need 
the key to tell him; she knew it by 
heart

"I am well"’ she replied.
The second «entente read was, "Yes

terday it was hot”
Hortense. somewhat abashed, re

plied, "Sweetheart, I love you."
The members of the coonclL.looked 

at one another incredulously.
Amto “Wfl .we, expecting cooler

weather tomorrow."
“That means a thousand kisses," re

plied the bride, dropping her eyes to 
the floor.

“This climate is trying.”
“I shall never see yon again till 

France is victorious.” ,
The mud Is very deep.”
“Goodby, sweetheart I shall love 

you forever."
Several of the men who had been 

Impressed with Hortense’s gentleness, 
honesty and, above all, that she was 
essentially French smiled. Colonel 
Bombardier’s countenance assumed a 
shamefaced expression. He stood with 
the dispatch in his hand wondering 
what next to do.

“Colonel," said one of the coundl, 
“you’ve struck what they call In Amer
ica ‘a mare’s nest’ ”

“The case,” said the colonel, main
taining an official tone, “will be bet
ter examined into by a woman., I 
shall ■ send Mme. Knelblltz to Mme. 
Leblanc, head of our woman’s detec
tive bureau, and it she reports favor
ably the. prisoner will be discharged.”

Mme. Leblanc, instead of assuming 
the pomposity of the officers, began 
by soothing the poor little bride and 
soon discerned that she was wrapped 
np in her husband and had no other 
concern. Hortense produced the cipher 
coddf and Mme. Leblanc saw that ev
ery sentence in it was nothing more 
than a love message. Then she re
ported to Colonel Bombardier, who 
pigeonholed the, matter.

. When Hortense wrote an account of 
.the affair Caspar Knelblltz applied to 
;his superior to be entered on the army 
roster as Charles Nightingale. t

MORE MEN THAN WOMEN
HAVE APPENDICITIS

' ■ Surgeons state men are slightly more 
subject to appendicitis than women. 
Watford people should know that a tew 
doses of simple buckthorn bark, glycer
ine, etc., as mixed In Adler-i-ka, often 
relieve or prevent appendicitis. This 
mixture removes such surprising fonl 
matjer that ONE SPOONFUL relieves 
almost ANY CASE constipation, sour 
stomach or gas. The INSTANT, easy 
action of Adler-i-ka ia ’-urprising.— 
Taylor & Son, druggists 3

Kentish Ale,
Kentish ale, according to Mr. 

Hilaire Belloc, Is the most “potent” 
brew obtainable to-day, and that re
putation It has maintained since the 
days of Henry II., when the old 
chronicler Glraldus Cambrensis rated 
It higher than the ale of any other 
country. During the reign of Henry 
VI, Kentish ale was made the subject 
of a special edict, which forbade any 
man In the country making more 
than 100 quarters of malt for his own 
use at one time. This was due to the 
fact that the vast quantities of potent 
ale found in the cellars of the Kent
ish gentry at the time of Jack Cade’s 
rebellion went far to foment and In
crease the boldness of the rioters.—■' 
London Chronicle.

Wrote a Farooas Hymn.
The Rev. S. Baring-Gould, who 

has just entered his eighty-third 
year. Is one of the most prolific of 
living authors. He has now well over 
a hundred volumes to his credit. It 
Is at least probable, however, that 
hp will go down to posterity as the 
author of one hymn. “Onward, 
Christian Soldiers” Is known In all 
parts of the English-speaking world. 
The hymn was originally written for 
a school festival at a church in York
shire of which Mr. Baring-Gould was 
at that time the incumbent. Print
ed for the first time in the columns of 
The Church Times in 1865, it haa 
since found its way into practically 
every hymnal.

Lord Derby and Pressmen. •
Lord Derby makes a point of re

ceiving some of the Press corres
pondents at the War Office from 
time to time, says London Opinion, 
and lets them fire questions at him 
with an entire absence of ceremony, 
albeit, though in\ the most’ good- 
natured fashion 1* does exactly as 
he likes about replying directly to 
their queries. The Impression which 
Lord Derby leaves with his inquisi
tors Is one of extraordinary virility, 
coupled with quick-wittedness and 
bluff good humor. He gives them 
many a laugh for their pains, If they 
do not leave him overweighted with 
Information.

What He Would fob.
A British officer Inspecting sentries 

guarding the line in Flanders cam- 
across a raw-looking yeoman.

“What are you here for?” he 
asked.

"To report anything unusual,- sir." 
“What would you call unusual’”
“I dunno, exactly, sir." •
“What would you do if you saw 

«^battleships steaming across the

“Sign the pledge, sir."

CASTORIA
For Infants and Children

In Use For Over 30 Years
Always bears 

the
Signature of

Î! HAD ALMOST GIVEN UP.*
Sarnia, Ont.—“About 27 years ago R 

was taken very bad, my blood, too, wiw 
in bad shape. I got so I had to go te 
bed and I was there for over three month* 
I could not eat and suffered untold agony. 
I had tjiree of the best doctors I could gel 
but it just seemed nothing was going te 
help me. I had almost given up.. 1 
thought I would never be any better and 
was willing to give up and die rather tim. 
Buffer as I waa. A neighbor of mine told 
me of Dr. Pierce's wonderful remedies 
and I decided to use them. My husband 
bought me six bottles of ‘Favorite Pre
scription.’ I had not taken it long until 
I felt better. In less than six weeks I 
waa out of bed, and in less than six month* 
I waa cured and have been well ever since. 
Do all my. own work. I have raised three 
daughters, two are married and have 
children. They have used it &nd they 
are healthy, so are their children. I an* 
sure it was all on account of nfy having 
them use the medicine.

"I keep all of Dr. fierce's medicines h* 
the house. Have ‘Favorite Prescrip
tion,’ ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ and 
‘Smart-Weed’—anything prepared by.Dr. 
Pierce ia good. I also nave a copy of 
the People’s Common Sense Medical 
Adviser, which I have had 26 years; It 
has been very valuable to me.”—Mna-J, 
Wat, 232 Ontario St., Sarnia, Ont.

If you are a sufferer, if your daughter; 
mother, sister need help, get Dr. Pierce’* 
Favorite Prescription in Gauid or tablet 
form from any medicine dealer to-day. 
Then address Dr. Pierce, Invalids’ Hold; 
Buffalo, N. Y., and get confidential medi
cal advice entirely free.

A most valuable book in any^home is 
Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical 
Adviser. A splendid 1008-page volume; 
with engravings and colored plates. A 
copy will be sent to anyone sending fifty 
cents in stamps, to pay the cost of wrap*
ëuffal^N y"1"18 <m*V’ 10 Pieroe*

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets are the 
original little liver pills, first put up 
nearly 50 years ago.

CAPTOR r»F CAIRO CITADEL.

Passing of Colonel Watson RecaO» I 
Famous Military Feat.

The death of Colonel Sir Charlei 
Moore Watson, K.C.M.G., C.B., R.K. 
recalls that he was the friend ant 
lieutenant of General Gordon aat 
that he was the daring captor of Ur 
Citadel of Cairo after the Battle ol 
Tel-el-Kebir. Si* Charles had warm 
ed the General and Colonel Herbert 
Stejvart of the danger that Cain 
might be burned, afld pointed on 
the importance of the Citadel that 
evening. Accordingly, after tlR 
amasing scene at Abbaslya was on 
and 10,000 Egyptian troops had I*# 
down their arms, before 1,000 Brtttel 
cavalry, Colonel Stewart sent 8fc 
Charles in command of scarcely 15( 
officers and men of the 4th Dragooi 
Guards and mounted infantry, fa 
take the citadel which was known fa 
be strongly garrisoned. They set oui 
In the dark, and presented them
selves by an unfrequented road, al 
the Citadel gate. There Watsoe 
coolly Ordered the officer of the guard 
to fetch the come-andant and who* 
he came he was id to parade tin 
garrison and mar -h them out fa 
Kasr-en-Ntl Barra 1rs. This audacious 
command was instantly obeyed. The 
keys were at once surrendered. 
Bugles were soon heard sounding the 
"Assembly" and while the few Brit
ish troops were kept in the dart 
near the upper gate to conceal theb 
scant numbers, 6,000 Egyptian sol 
diets marched out of the lower gate 
for more than two hours falling in bj 
companies and “marching off as M 
they were quite accustomed to being 
roused up in the middle of the night 
and turned out by foreign troops.”

India and Germans.
German trade, said a speaker at » 

recent meeting of the Bengal Cham
bers of Commerce, could not be pro
hibited without, damaging Indian 
trade, hut It should be transacted by 
British subjects, and all exports and 
Imports should be carried in British 
steamers. It Germans were admitted 
Into India after the war, said the 
speaker, they should be controlled 
and taxed specially. They should he 
registered and licensed, and should 
be prohibited from owning land and 
establishing or controlling banks, 
companies, or factories. They should 
be allowed to form clubs, assoc!»- 
tions, or societies. The chamber did 
not believe tha.t the presence of Ger
man firms in India was essential to 
trade, and did not want them back. 
The president also urged that India 
should contribute substantially to 
the Imperial Navy.

King of England and Prance.
Is it generally known that In the 

first year of the nineteenth century 
the King of England still bore the 
title of King of France? ilbwas on. 
November 5, 1800, that the privy 
council, in consequence of the Irish 
Union, decided that the Royal style 
and title should be changed from 
‘‘George III. by the grace of God, of 
Great Britain, France, and Ireland, 
King, Defender of thé Faith,” to 
George III., by the grace of God, of 
the United Kingdom of Great Britain 
and Ireland, King, Defender of the 
Faith.” The abandonment of the 
title of “King of France” led to our 
foreign official correspondence being 
carried on in English instead of 
French.—London Chronicle.
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