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THE HORRORS OF
CONSTIPATION

Bowels Almost Paralysed
“Fruit-a-tives” Relieved

Br. Boxwrace vr SmawiNigan, P.Q.
February 8rd, 1914,

* After suffering with Zerridle Consti-
Pation for over 2 years, ‘Fruit-a-tives’
relieved me. While a student at
Berthier College, I became very ill and
was forced to leave. Severe painsacross
the abdomen continually tortured me
and my digestion became paralysed.
Some one advised me to take ‘Fruit-a-
tives’ and at once I felt a great
improvement. After taking four or
five boxes, I was completely relieved
and have never had any return of this
trouble.” MAGLOIRE PAQUIN.

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢. At
dealers or Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

Business and

Shorthand
Westervelt School

Y.M.C. A

Building

London, Ontario

College in Session Sept. 1st to July

Catalogue Free. Enter any time.

J. W. Westervelt; Principal

) CENTRAL

- (]
STRATFORD, ONT.

Ontario’s most successful practical train-
ing school, Teachersj are competent,
coursges are thorough and graduates suc-
ceed. We received more applications this
month than we had students graduate
during the past six months, The three
applications received most recently were
for Lady Stenographer at $780, Book-
keeper at $1c00 and Commercial teacher
at 1400 per annum, Business men want
our graduates. Get our free catalogue at
once,

D. A- McLACHLAN - PRINCIPAL.

PIANOS

Bell, Gerhardt ,Heintzman, Marten
Orme.
QOrgans
Bell and Doherty.

Sewing Machines

White, Standard, and New Home
Rotaries, Raymond and New
Williams.

RKenfrew Standard Gasoline Engines
Start without cranking.
RKenfrew Standard Cream Separators
Best by every test.

Gramophones, Records and Supplies
of all kinds.
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H. Schlemniér
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TIME TABLE.
Wrains leave Watford Btation as follows
GOING WEST
Accommodation, 75 ...... 8§ 44 am.
Chicago Express, 3, flag....12 13 p.m.,
Acoommodation, 83 ...., 6 39 p.m.
GOING EAST

7 43 a.m.

Acoommodation, 80 ...., 7
New York Express, 6 ....

New York Kxprees, 2.......3 05 pm,
Accommodation, 112 .. ...

C. Vail, Agent Watlord

Fair Dates
Forest—=Sept. 29, 30.
Strathroy—Sept. 20 to 22.
Petrolea—Sept. 22 to 25.
Sarnia—Sept. 27 to 29.
Wyoming—Oct. 1, 2.
WATFORD—OQCT. 5, 6.
Alvington—OQOct. 7, 8.
Glencoe—Sept. 27 to 29.
Brigden —Oct. 4, 5.
Florence—Sept. 30, Oet. 1.
Sombra—Oect. 11, 12.
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‘-Pearl of the

Crossroads

How She Met Her Fate.
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By FREDERICK BRIGGS
Copyright by Frank A. Munsey Co.
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Some one said that a sailorman was
good for nothing but to chase about the
world and send people presents. Pearl
Smith had known this all her life,
though perhaps she had never resolved
it into just that expression.

She drew the line at having more
than one man on the same ship. 8till,
this was not at all inconvenient, for
there were sometimes no less than four-
teen men-of-war, besides a score of
merchant ships, in the crossroads of
the Pacific at one time.

The girl came by the prosaic name of
Smith because bher father’s name had
been something else in some other
country. He came to Honolulu before
the cable was in good working order
and remained. Marrying a half caste
Kanaka girl, he bad kept a sailors’
boarding house on King's road since
Pearl was a baby. The presents had
been coming in since the little girl was
big enough to climb on a sailorman’s
knee, and their volume increased with
her size. She was grown up at four-
teen.

To see her then was like being wak-
ened from a sweet sleep on a balmy
afternoon by having great clusters of
red, red roses pressed to one's cheeks.
Young men dropping in at the Cross-
roads swore that they would never go
to sea again, only to ship with the next
tide for the Indian ocean in search of a
peari to match her skin, s

She was like Homnolulu days. The
shimmering softness of her skin match-
ed the warm afternoon skies. Rich
reds of the island sunsets burned in
her fgll, dimpled mouth. Tropic twi-
lights lay behind her inky eyelashes,
deepening to midnight in her long hair.

Men-of-war’s men and merchant sail-
ors sent different presents. The navy
men leaned toward fancy jewelry and
manicure sets, while the traders stuck
to silk, uncut rubies, loose pearls, ivory
fans and ostrich plumes,

This from the young men. To enu-
merate the junk that was dumped at
the feet of this island goddess by silly
old sea captains and others would be
to copy the cargo bills of an East and
West India tradesman. There would
also be a list of small animals and
birds, with a number of arctic treas-
ures appended. Pearl kept what she
fancied, and her father sold the rest.

As for a girl accepting presents from
a dozen men at the same time, it must
be remembered that Pearl lived neither
east of Frisco nor west of Suez, which
is only another way of saying that the
girl was bred in a man’s country, where
anything a woman gets is so much for
her gain and no less for her honor.

New admirers invariably meant more
presents, But when a sailorman can
jolly 'his superior officer and get any-
thing he wants just for the asking wo-
men had better beware of him. When
he stands six feet in his socks, laughs
out of big blue eyes and conceals a
cello note in a drawling voice so much
the worse for the women. Heine—that
was as far as they got with his name
aboard ship, and it will suffice here—
Heine was all of this and more. He
was an American bluejacket, boat-
swain’s mats of the destroyer Shark.

There is one amusement the Ha-
wailans have which Americans do not
possess. We are enthusiastic surf bath-
ers and are good swimmers, but a
sight that is seen in Hawailan waters
is never seen on an American coast.
A Hawailan takes with him to the
beach a board, usually about twice his
length. This board he carries out as
far as he can; then, placing himself on
it, it bears him, forced by the waves,
back again to the beach. Those who
are not expert at this exercise may lie
flat on the board, but those who are
trained to it stand erect, balancing
their bodies as they roll toward the
shore. L

He met Pearl at Waikiki beach. She
was shooting the surf when Heine saw
her first. Standing upright with out-
flung arms, she balanced on her polish-
ed board of kamani wood as it raced
ahead of a giant breaker. Swift as the
wave she flashed past the swimming
sailor, but as the waters broke over his
head he remembered every line of her
beautiful body. The grace of her atti-
tude struck him harder than the wave,
Turning, he swam strongly toward the
beach, where the spent roller had land-
ed the fairy surf rider.

Half a dozen men were begging Pearl
to be allowed to take her board out to
the reef again, but she laughed them °
away with a flash of milk white teeth
and struggled out alone. Heine met
her a hundred fathoms from the beach,
where the water came almost to his
shoulders as he stood on the sand.
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WILL KILL-MORE FLIES THAN 7
$8°°WORTH OF ANY' /
STICKY FLY CATCHER /
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“I'll carry your board for you!” he
cried as the girl broke through a wave
almost upon him.

Startled, she turned her head, and the
board slipped, striking on her flower
mouth. As the blood came Heine
caught her in his arms. The wave, re-
ceding, shut the other bathers from
view, and for ten seconds the sailorman
held the girl close to his heart.

“My lip will swell!” she panted,
struggling to free herself.

But Heine jollied her, just as he jol

Hed the commanding officer of the,

Shark. and within half an bour she
had checked her surf board and bath-
ing costume at the bathhouse and was

riding back to town with him, holding
her handkerchief to the swelling lip.

Three days later the fleet was ready
to sail. Dusky singers with their tiny
guitars strummed the sad ‘“Aloha QOe”
—“Farewell”—in every street. Pearl
managed her other admirers so that
Heine might have the last evening.
When the time came for a final good-
by Heine told her that he was coming
back to Honolulu some day.

Pearl studied his face; then she
pouted.

“That’s what they all say!”

The sailor's eyes danced as he kissed
her bruised mouth; then he was gone.

This time Pearl did not look for a
present. She would have preferred the
saillor back again. But the gift came:
It was a brooch set with a genuine
ruby. Heine bought the uncut stone
from a lascar mess attendant. It cost
him $65 to have it cut and polished,
and the ruby was valuable.

“To match your lips—from Heine,”
was the word that came with the
Jewel,

Pearl's heart was filled with fear.
Sailormen who sent presents never
came back. Did she not have cream
and rose pearls from the remittance
man in Ceylon and a black diamond
to rival her eyes? There was only one
other man whom she had longed to see
again—an English mate who sent her
a perfect pair of pigeon blood rubies
from Bombay. The jewels were torn
from the eyes of a Hindu god, and the
Hindus tore the mate’s eyes from his
head in revenge. But Pearl did not
know this. She fastened Heine's gift
on her bosom and put the other jewels
away.

Heine was discharged from the na-
val service shortly after his visit to
Hawali, and, without informing Pearl,
he returned to Honolulu. He had serv-
ed a jeweler’s apprenticeship before en-
tering the navy and soon found em-
ployment in a local store as an en-
graver. He purchased a little bunga-
Jow in Kalihi with the savings of his
naval cruise and kept out of sight in
Honolulu as much as possible, wishing
to avoid meeting his sweetheart until
he could surprise her with a complete
arrangement for housekeeping.

One day as he bent over his engrav-
ing tools his heart gave a great bound
as Pearl’s voice floated through the lat-
tice partition. She was' talking with
the jeweler in the front of the store.
Peering through the slats, Heine saw
a number of jewel boxes spread out on
the counter between them. The jewel-
er was speaking:

“Do you get all these as presents,
Miss Smith?”

“Oh, of course. The sailors--they are
so good to me,” she laughed. “But
what are they worth—pins, brooches,
rings, watches and all?”

The ex-sailor sank back, stunned. A
look crept into his face that his com-
manding officer had seen when his
boatswain’s mate reported “both an-
chors carried away, sir,” as the disa-
bled Shark wallowed with the wind to-
ward the thundering rocks of Cape
Flattery. Heine bad trusted his an-
chors. Now he thought of his early
training—of his sisters and the girls
back in the Kansas home—his stand-
ards of homor for women.

The jeweler was speaking again.

“I will allow you $220.”

“Will that buy a very fine watch,
with diamonds?” she asked.

“A very fine watch, but not with
many diamonds,” he replied.

“Then Il wait. More will come,”
and she walked out.

The jeweler found his engraver sit-
ting listlessly, with idle hands, and
eyes that stared into space. He sus-
pected the vitiating influence of the
tropics.

“Go out and get a cool d Al
called cheerily. “Don’t let th:xtlllek.at ge‘t!
away with you!”

Heine thanked his employer and
went out. He had a cooling draft and

————

was soon back at his bench. The next
day he suw a renl estate man and tried
to sell his bungalow, as he intended to
sail from Hawaii on the Mongolia,
which was due, homeward bound, in
two weeks.

A few days before the China mail
came in Heine was startled again by

his sweetheart's voice. He heard every /|

word as she offered the pigeon blood
rubies for sale. The jeweler was in
ecstasies. The stones were flawless
and perfectly matched. A deal was
made for a beautiful diamond incrust-
ed watch in exchange for a number of
jewels, including the rubies.

Heine had never seen the girl more
beautiful. Her face, shaded by a wide
hat of delicate straw and rich flow-
ers, seemed touched with the brush of
melancholy. Her neck was bare, and
the point of the low V of her white
gown was secured by a ruby brooch—
his ruby.

*“T'11 take this one,” she was saying,
“and you must cut these words in the
heart.”

She stood there gazing wistfully at
the watch for a long time. When she
bhad left the store the jeweler brought
it back to his engraver.

“Get this out as soon as possible,” he
sald, depositing the watch with the
slip of words to be engraved.

Heine glanced at the slip.
“To Heine—from Pearl.”

Pushing back his stool, he sprang to
his feet and faced the jeweler.

“I've been judging that little Kanaka
girl all this time from a wrong stand-

It read

point!” he shouted; then, hatless and ‘

coatless, he dashed from the building.

“Heat’s getting in its work,” the jew-
eler mumbled to himself. ‘“That’s the
trouble with these newcomers—can’t
stand the heat,” and he shook his head
sadly, for the pewcomer was an excel-
lent engraver, and he let the gin alone,

Heine overtook the girl in front of
the Young hotel, and there, utterly ob-
livicus of the staring public, he caught
her again in his arms, kissing her per-
fect mouth, no longer bruised, but soft
as a red hibiscus blossom.

BOOMERANG AEROPLANE,

Fwo Frenchmen Have Invented a
Novel Flying Machine,

A flying jiachine that is neither
aeroplane, balloon, helicopter, nor
ornithopter is now being tried. It
is called a gyropter, and is the in-
vention of A. Papin and D. Rouilly.

Its principle is taken from a study
of the movements of a boomerang
and of the fall and flight of the seeds
of the sycamore.
bladed screw propeller turning about
an imaginary axis and balanced by
the weight of the seed grains so that
it falls slowly like a parachute.

The gyropter is made up of a long
body, with a head and a tail, turning
on an axis situated one-third of the
distance from the head to the tail,
The seat for the aviator at this cen-
tre of rotation remains immovable
in the middle of the great boom-
erang.

The thing is not unlike a great
banjo, the neck of which is turned
at a right angle and ends in a hole.
It is built of wood, strengthened by
interior braces, and covered inside
and out with canvas.

It has neither front nor rear. It
is a body turning upon itself, a pro-
peller-blade thrown into the air and
given equilibrium by part of another
blade placed there to balance the
weight of the motor.
works a turbine which sends a
stream of air at tremendous speed
into the interior of the apparatus,
whence it issues from the curved end
of the tail and by its pressure on the
surrounding air sets up a rotatory
motion in the whole machine,

The motor is in the head. It is a
rotatory motor, with nine cylinders,
making 1,200 revolutions a minute,
The air rushes through a wide tube
surrounding the aviator’s seat. The
latter is in a circular box on ball-
bearings. The air penetrates a sort
of antenna made of wood and re-
volving about its longitudinal axis
at the will of the pilot. This ends
in a curved pipe through which the
air rushes with force enough to pre-
vent the car from partaking in the
whirling motion of the rest of the
machine. This antenna is the rud-
der of the apparatus.

Under the apparatus is a lens-
shaped float, which acts as a cushion
in descending and as a hub on which
th: machine revolves when started
on the ground. .

The air rushes around the ma-
chine and is expelled from the end
of the tail with a speed of 100
metres a second, about seven cubie
inches being discharged every sec-
ond. The surface of the apparatus is
twelve square metres, and it weighs,
pilot -included, 500 kilograms,

When the motor is tilted at an
angle to the plane of revolution of
the whole, gyroscopic action makes
the gyropter rise. There are two
opposite gyroscopic motions, one of
the motor, the other of the whole
machine, and these insure stability
under the guidance of the pilot,
who can, of course, change at will
the angle their planes make to each
ather.—Johannesburg Sunday Times.
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WANTED

FOR THE OLD RELIABLE

FONTHILL - NURNERIES

To sell in Watford and distriet. A
chance of a lifetime to do a big trade
among the farmers in fruit stock,
as well as ornamental business in
i the town.
ST 1 R
EXCLUSIVE TERRITORY, HANDSOMH
FREE OUTFIT, HIGHEST COMMISSIONS,
WRITE FOR TERMS.

STONE & WELLINGTON

TORONTO

Socti8-4m

GET OUR PRICES FOR YOUR

IGE CREAM

FRUITS, CANDIES

and all supplies for your
Lawn Social, Garden Party

or Picnic.

LOVELL'S BAKERY

! SOCIETIES,
Court Lorne, No. 17 C.0.F.

Regular meetings the
Setond and Fourth
Mcndays of each
« month at 8 o’clock.
@) Court Room oves
&) Stapleford’s store, Msais
o5 &‘ street, Watford.

A B Smith, C. R. }
H. Hume R, Sec.. I. }:. Collier, F. See,

CHANTRY FARM

KERWOOD

Shorthorn Cattle

Lincoln Sheep

ED. DeCEX,
Kerwood

Proprietor
Ontario

OUR CLUBBING LIST

THE GUIDE-ALVOCATE AND

| Family Herald and W eekly Star $1 85
Weekly Mail and Empire...... 1 85
Weekly Farmers Sun,........ 1 8
Weekly London Free Press... 1 85
Weekly London Advertiser... 1 65
Saturday Globe.-«... Lashiss 8 O
Northern Messenger.......... 1 40

: Weekly Montreal Witness.... 1 85
Hamilton Speetator......... 1 8b
Weekly Farmer’s Advocate... 2 36
DRily NOwss Skl 800

LMD BERE. .o sionvnsvess . 5.0
Daily. 'Worldic oo covuiiis oS00
Daily ‘Globpatsevas v 4 00
Scientific American. .. ... we 475
Mail and Empire... ... .....« 4 00

\ Morning Londou Free Press.. 4 00
Evening Toundon Free Press., 3 00
Morning London Advertiser.. 3 00
Evening London Advertiser.. 3 00

H. D. Reynolds, of New Scotland,
recently drove into_ Ridgetown with a
load of 45 bales of ho me-grown tobacco,
which had been donate d by the growers:
in his neighborhood for the use of the
boys who are fighting the battles at the
front.
pared at the headquarters and will be
shipped from Ridgetown,

Worms sap thest ren gth and undermine
the vitality of children. Strengthem

[them by using Mot her Graves’ Wormy

Exterminator to drive out the parasites,

The tobacco is now being pree

{WESTER
FA' LOND

~ $30,000 IN

and Attr

Prizes increased this year by
$3,000.00.

\
|
Excellent Program of Attractiona ‘

Twice Daily. 4

MUSIC BY THE BEST 2

SINCLE FARE OVER .

of Toronto, and Fare and One-

Prize Lists, Entry Forms, and all it
W. J. REID, President.

TRENOUT

DEALER

Flour, Oatmeal, Cornme
Plalked Wheat and B:
b Teood, Grain, Seeds =

| |-
We Cary a Fu
INTERNATIONAL

FOR HORSES, CATTLE, SHEEI]

CALDWELL’'S MOL
AND THREE DIFFERENT MAKES O}

ALL RINDS OF GRAIN T#

Crnpping and Rolling D
PHONE

\
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Inspect <~
our fineDisplay-
Anrticles to make housework ¢

T. DODDS

“NATIONAL” LIGHI

\

Here are something like five |
thousand Montenegrins who under| *“V
no compulsion whatever have come Johr
to Canada from all parts of the “‘hl];
United States in order to get to the | .y
firing lines. Somie have travelled
three thousand miles and face 8| the1
further journey of double the dis-

tance. What an example to our
own Canadians ! “y
= | tlem
As we have before intimated the { . “R

war has been particularly hard on | for?'

the newspapers, and many are hemg ‘ gy ¢
carried on at a loss this year. It is|do 1‘
an ironical turn of fate that the press l Wes
which has done more than any other '
agency to promote optimism in tr;y]e «di
circles, (and has done it gratis), \ 2
should have so much support with- | i

drawn from it at the present time. | ;7
To be fair with themselves the news- ! mart
papers should cease to be a conven-
ience for numberless organizations,
which, although not moneymaking | «py
organizations pay willingly for every- | donn

thing necessary to their success, ex-| “I¢

cept newspaper publicity. Map\' | me §
Papers,, unable to stand ‘the strain, |
have ceased to exist—and there will )

be others,—Thamesville Herald. il Day

SEEY AR i of Dt

| India

The really smart man who has money | of Jo

to invest in a'sure thing is too smart fo
do it. [ The
A metal clamp to hold two pieces of of gt
‘wood together at right angles has been whiol
Patented, e



