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RIGHT AT LAST

“Fruit-a-tives” B ‘

s _i
b 171 Erphn!:de Avem:z,”l.(ontred.
“In 1912, I was taken suddenly ill
with Acute Stomach Trouble and
dropped in the strest. I was treated
by several physicians for nearly two
/years, I was in constant misery from
my stomach and my weight dropped
down from 225 pounds fo 160 pounds,
(Beveral of my friends advised me to try
®Fruit-a-tives’ and I did so. That was
@ight months ago. 7 began lo improve
almost with the first dose. No other
'medicine I ever used acted so pleasantly
and quickly as ‘Fruit-a-tives’, and by
‘using it I recovered from the distressing
Stomack Trouble, and all pain and
(Constipalion and misery were cured, 1
‘qompletely recovered by the use of
'4Fruif-a-tives' and now I weigh 208
pounds. I cannot praise ‘Fruit-a-tives®
enough”, H. WHITMAN.,
50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25¢,
(At all dealers or sent postpaid by
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.
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Westervelt School

M. C. A, Building

l.ondon, Ontario

College in Session Sept. 1st to July

Catalogue Free. Enter any time.

W. Westervelt, Principal

) CENTRAL

STRATFORD, ONT.

ONTARIO’S BEST
BUSINESS COLLEGE

Our instructors are experienced.
Pupils get individual attention and
graduates are placed in positions. We
are receiving applications we cannot
meet, = Students may enter at any
time, Send for our free catalogue
and see if it interests you,

D. A McLACHLAN - 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

KERWOOD

Shorthorn Cattle
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Lineoln Sheep

ED. DeCEX, Proprietor
4 Kerwood Ontario
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My father was born in 1915, when
the great Huropean war was raging
gnd when his parents talked nothing
but war, read nothing but war and
dreamed nothing but war. The conse-
quence was that he imbibed war when
bhe was a baby, and when he was four
years old, hearing the rattle of a drum,
he attacked his nurse with a carving
knife and slashed her cheek, leaving
a scar that she carried all her life,

‘When he became a man he entered
the army, which had grown from the
100,000 men composing it when he was
born to 5,000,000 regulars and 10,000,
000 reserves, and he was stationed at
one of the thousand steel and flint forts
protecting the Atlantic coast, his par-
ticular fortress being where Long
Branch formerly stood.

He met my mother, then Miss Belle
Ostrander, at a garden party held at
her father's home in New Hampshire,
which state by that time had been giv-
en over to multimillionaires for coun-
try seats. My father, Luther Much-
more, was a member of the aviation
corps and thought nothing of 150 miles
between the fort and Miss Ostrander’s
home, after 5 o’clock dress parade, for
dinner at 7»

Lieutenant Muchmore was very ver.
satile, being eminent in all the various
corps of the army. It was said of him
that he had flown higher in the air
and dived deeper under the sea than
any other man.

But aviation was his specialty. He
Wwas the inventor of those combination
aeroplanes that in these days may be
seen like winged cocks climbing moun-
tains by means of flapping wings
and digging their toes into the crevices
of rock or into the snow. Some of
them have been fitted with an appa-
ratus which enables them when they
have reached the summit to flap their
wings and crow. One of these im-
mense chanticleers has recently been
fixed on the top of Mont Blanc and
at dawn breaks the slumbers of the
inhabitants in the valley by its vocifer-
ous crowing.

My grandfather Ostrander was
much concerned to see that Lieutenant
Muchmore and Belle were falling in
love with each other, for the young
officer had but a paltry $100,000 a year,
whereas my mother to be would inherit
an income of $2,000,000. Mr. Ostrander
forbade the suitor entering the house
and warned his daughter that if she
married him clandestinely he would
cut her off with a beggarly million.
But, not content with this warning, he
placed her under strict surveillance.
He even deprived her of her runabout
aeroplane, which she was accustomed
to drive herself, restricting her air out-
ings to a clumsy “air cutter,” a type
of machine that had been left far be-
hind by other types and needed to be
managed by an experienced aeronaut,
But she seldom used the latter.

In olden times they had a saying,
“Love laughs at locksmiths.” When
my mother was a girl this had changed
to “Cupid rules in air as well as on
the earth.” One fine afternoon when
Belle Ostrander was driving her du-
plex machine—an auto that by means
of wings was enabled to fly over low
obstructions—looking up in the air, dot-
ted with the aeroplanes of country
gentlemen, she espied one making di-
rectly toward her. Within a few min-
utes it had descended to the road be-
fore her and out stepped Lieutenant
Muchmore,

“Choose between me and your fam-
ily,” he said. “If you are theirs, I will
never see you again; if you are mine,
fly with me.”

“Oh, Luther, what will we do with
only the million my father will leave
me if I marry you and your little hun-
dred thousand a year? We will sink
out of the social world entirely.”

“Decide!” he cried.

“I cannot.”

He decided for her.

While he was taking her from her
duplex he heard the sound of that pe-
culiar b-r-r-r-r made by these machines
and, looking back along a straight road,
saw one of them coming at full speed.

“Heavens!” exclaimed my mother to
be. *“It'is father! He forbade my go-

Ang out in this machine. He must have

seen me leave, taken another duplex
and followed me,”

Muchmore, without reply, put her
back into the machine, turned on the
power, and it shot forward like an ar-
row. His own aeroplane, which he had
left in the middle of the road, blocked
the way, but by elevating the steering
fan the duplex cleared it with a bound,
and the lovers were off at a seventy
mile gait. My grandfather, who was a
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timid man, had- been following ‘his
daughter at a slow pace—some fifty
miles an hour—but when‘he saw what
had occurred threw caution to the
winds and turned on all the power his
machine possessed.

When he came to Muchmore’s ma-
chine, which was so light of structure
that it looked like a great gauze winged
beetle, not seeing it till he was within
a hundred yards of it, he came very
near wrecking it and his own. There
was barely time to make the jump,
grazing its wings, which. were scat-
tered in the air, powdered to a puff of
smoke. The first formidable obstrue-
tion. tha lovers encountered” was a
chiurch around which the road bent.
Muchmore, seeing that at the pace he
was going he could not go round it
without flying off at a tangent, depress-
ed the tail fan some 200 feet before
reaching the obstacle.

The machinery responded splendidly,
and the duplex made a remarkable
Jump of some sixty feet, but just as it
passed over the steeple my mother
to be gave a shriek, hearing a crash be-
neath, The lower and more solid part
of the machine carried away a cross,
which went tumbling to the earth.
Fortunately the duplex was not in-
jured, but struck the road at an acute
angle and glided on its way. It was
fortunate for my grandfather when he
reached the church that the cross had
been carried away, for his machine,
which grazed the top of the steeple,
would have collided with the cross.

My father, who has often told me
of this flight, described it as the most
exhilarating of his life. He succeeded
in getting ninety miles an hour out of
his machine, a speed that could nof
have been maintained on a road filled
with obstructions had he not been driv-
ing a duplex. He said that while pass-
ing over other machines he felt like a
boy playing leapfrog. My mother, on
the contrary, was filled with terror
and shrieked at every leap. She has
declared that she felt like a goose run-
ning from a farmer’s boy and flying
over the fences.

Several miles from a point where the
road was crossed by a railway my fa-
ther saw a ‘train coming toward the
crossing. He estimated that it would
reach the point at the same time as
himself, Beyond the track was a de-
pression into which he could not see.
If he jumped he might come down to
be wrecked; if he waited for the train
to pass he would lose the race and the
girl he loved. Putting on every bit of
power the engine would stand, he en-
deavored to reach the crossing. before
the train. He failed. Elevating the
tail fan, he made the leap, my mother
clinging to his arm in such fashion as
to impede his efforts. However, he
cleared the train by a good thirty feet
and found himself on the other side of
it—over a lake which stretched before
him for several miles.

Had it not been that the duplex was
really a triplex I would have never
been born, and this story would have
been told by some one else. Fortu-
nately the bottom of the machine was
built in the shape of a boat and made
to go in water as well as on land. But
this Lijeutenant Muchmore did not
know.

“Cling to me, darling,” he said, in-
folding my mother to be in his arms.
“I wili save you.”

“My father!” exclaimed Belle. “He
will drown!”

“Perhaps not!” cried Muchmore.

“Ours is boat shaped. It is the only
triplex machine on the place. Father
is using a simple duplex. We must
save him!”

“Not much!” cried my father.

By this time they had descended to
the surface of the lake, which they
struck with a ricochet, then glided on-
ward, plowing the foam on each side.
Presently a splash was heard behind
them, and, turning, they saw my
grandfather struggling in the water.
His machine had sunk to the bottom.

“Turn about!” cried my mother to be.

“Not if I know myself!” replied my
father.

“Save him or I will never be yours!”

This was the first introduction of
my father to my mother’s will, which
he afterward learned, to his cost, was
not to be despised. He slowed up,
turned and reached the place where
my grandfather was struggling in the
water just as he sank for the third
time. Jumping from the car, my fa-
ther dived and after some twenty sec-
onds’ submersion brought my grand-
father to the surface in an unconscious
condition. He was got into the triplex
with great difficulty and at the risk of
upsetting it. Then it was put toward
the shore, »

The usual methods for resuscitating
a drowning man were resorted to, and
my grandfather came to his senses,
not only physically, but in respect to
chasing his daughter-according to the
methods of his time. My father called
for one of the more roomy aeroplanes
flying about over his head, and the
whole party were taken to the Os-
trander home. My grandfather could
not deny that the lieutenant had saved
his life, though he had jeopardized it
by running away with his daughter.
Besides this consideration, the old man
recognized the fact that so many more
avenues of escape were in his day
open to eloping couples than when
they fled to Gretna Green that the

.

difficulty. of catching them had faéreas-
ed a hundredfold. He consented to
the wedding, settling upon his daugh-
ter-an income of a million.

The wedding was celebrated with
great splendor, the bridal party go-
ing by aeroplane to Europe, a fleet of
the largest airships carrying the bride
and groom and their guests. The party
left the Ostrander country place at 9
o'clock in the evening, reaching London
at 8 o'clock the next morning, being
the quickest trip made up to that time.

They were invited to dine with the
king and queen of England, but declin-
ed, royalty in England having lost its
former commanding position, though at
that time the king and queen had not
given place to the wax figures of the
sovereign now to be.seen in the Tower
of London. Wealth having become all
powerful in England, as in America,
the party accepted no invitations, ex-
cept from the Duke of Devonshire,
who still held his title as a form, and
such other persons as possessed the
means to entertain them. They found
Europe still impoverished from the
war of 1915 and after a brief stay re-
turned.to America, where they found
a more cheerful atmosphere, for our
people had learned a lesson from the
results of that great struggle and im-
sured themselves against a like calam-
ity by adequate preparation.
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Costiveness and its Cure.—When the
excretory organs refuse to perform their
functions properly the intestines become
clogged. This is known as costiveness
and if neglected gives rise to dangerous
complications, = Parmelee’s Vegetable
Pills will effect a speedy cure. At the
first intimation of this ailment the suff-
erer should procure a packet of the pills
and put himself under a course of treat-
ment. The good effects of the pills; will
be almost immediately evident, m

What He Missed.

In an addmess on his eighty-first
birthday Chauncey M. Depew said:

“In 1877 I had an option on a sixth
of the Bell telephone for some days,
for $10,000. I consulted the most fa-
mous telegraphic expert in the coun-
try and he advised me to drop it. ‘It
is a toy and commercially a fake,’ he
said. Had I followed my strong faith
Jin the enterprise I would today (if
alive, which is doubtful), be a hundred
millionaire. I have always lost money
when following the advice of experts.
They are governed by their data and
lack imagination, and without imagina-
'tion all things not demonstrated are to
them worthless.”

Slightly Previous.

K colored man who had contracted a
debt some years ago with one of our
merchants came to town the other day
and called on his old creditor,

“Didn't you ’splain to me dat if I
settled up dat account you would give
me a 'lowance?” said the darky to the
merchant,

“Yes; I did say so, Sam,” replied the
merchant. “If you are ready to settle
your bill now I will make a good allow-
ance,” and the merchant waited for the
colored individual to pull out his pock-
etbook.

“Well, sir, I hasn’t got de money jus’
now, but I thought I'd come in and get
de ’'lowance. My wife wants to get
hersel’ a shawl.”—National Monthly,

A Histrionic Wonder.

Some time ago Jones attended &
fashionable reception in a big New
England town and, not having met all
of the people present, the most promi-
nent ones were pointed out to him by a
friend.

“The young lady beside the palm
yonder,” said the friend, indicating a
statuesque blond, “4s Miss Smith., She
has great histrionic ability. As a mat-
ter of fact, at amateur theatricals she
is simply a wonder.”

“You don’t really mean it!” respond-
ed Jones, gazing at the fair charmer.

“Yes,”. smiled the friend, “she can
make the most painful tragedy a source
of genuine amusement.”™ y

The Franklin Expedition.

The greatest tragedy of the far north
was that of the Sir John Franklin ex-
pedition. Franklin sailed in 1845 with
two ships, the Erebus and the Terror.
They passed up the west coast of
Greenland and were last seen in lati-
tude 74 degrees 48 minutes. For three
years nothing was heard of the party.
Then expeditions were sent out, and
the discovery after years of the records
of the voyage as well as of many skele-
tons showed that the commander, of-
ficers and crews of the two vessels, to
the number of 134, had perished to a
man. Their fate was only finally re-
vealed in 1854 by Dr. Rae of the Hud-
son Bay company and in 1859 by Cap-
tain McClintock.

WHERE A SCIENTIFIC. PREPAR-
ATION, containing no habit-forming
drugs, is needed for worn and exhausted
nerves showing in the form of Neuralgia,
Insomnia (Sleeplessness), Rheumatism,
Headaches, Anaemia, etc., be SURE you
get TAKAKE. There is no other remedy
‘‘just as good.” Fifty cents at your
druggist’s, or by mail from/the Georgian
Mfg. Co., Collingwood, Ostario, 3

“-THE: NARROW BOSPORUS.”

At Its Greatest Width It Measuresy
Only 9,838 Feet.

The Bosporus contains few dangese
ous submarine rocks or shoals, The
locality of these few is indicated by
lighthouses or buoys. The water im
only slightly tinged with salt and im
marvelously clear. The sands, glitteny
ing apparently near the surface, mag
be twenty feet below. i

On a map, of whatever scale, eachif
of those familiar straits, which cleavg
lands and continents asunder, seems
hardly more than 'a silvery thread
Yet as one sails over their famous was
ters the opposing shores on eff
hand sometimes appear far away. The
strait of Gibraltar, which wrests Afrf«
ca from Europe, is sixteen miles widgg
that of Messina, forcing its way hd'l
tween Italy and Sicily, is from two tol
twelve; that of Bonifacio, which,

a blade of steel, cuts Corsica and {
linia apart, is seven miles in width ai
its most contracted point; even thigk
Dardanelles expands from over one ix
four.

But the illusion as to distance
ed by the map is reality as to the
porus. Off Buyoukdereh, where it
tains its largest breadth, its h
in waters broaden to only 9,838
or about one and four-fifths miles,
tween Roumeli Hissar and Anadoll
Hissar they shrink to one-sixth ‘
these dimensions, or to 1,641 feed~w
From “Constantinople,” by Edwis [ ]
Grosvenor. 4

’ ?"‘
A Sign of Rain. A .
‘An east side girl says she hasq
upon an infallible weather
She can tell if it is going to rain
out even glancing at the sky or d
ing her eyes over the weather fomgm
casts in the daily papers. And it's
simplest thing in the world—just
disappearance of all umbrellas in :
“Umbrellas are perfectly safe in ou
office up to twenty-four hours
storm,” said she, explaining. *“Xow
can leave them anywhere. Even the
pearl and gold handled ones ave ign
mune from abstraction. Indeed,
can hardly chase them away. So it ¥
want to know the weather for a dagy
ahead I must glance at the umbrellil
racks. If I find them becoming
I make a bee line for the best
shade of those that are left and
all other mecessary plans for raim®

8cene Painting. %
In the past half century and more
especially since the improvement of tiig
electric light, scene painting has bes
come very elaborate and very expens
sive. Instead of being kept in if
proper place as the decoration of thy
drama, as a beautiful acessory of i}
action, it has often been pushed to tid
front, so as to attract attention to 2%
self and thereby to district attentiom
from the play which it vwas suppe
to illuminate. Shakespea:: has beem
smothered in scenery, an | the art off
|the actor has been subordinated to th
art of the scene painter.—Brander Ma
thews in Scribner's Magazine,

r

Phonetic Spelling. 4
Phonetic spelling was evidetrtly ‘€8
fashion in the sixteenth century, whe
even Shakespease could not spehl
own name consistently. There is a lof
ter dug from the correspondence of
lady of the sixteenth century im tiy
book of the “Cotswold Family™
Hicks-Beaches. Juliana writes—it }
a matter of debt between the cauntion
widow and “My lord a Kalder’—
lord Ammaril and your wife I honom:
and love, but your false swearing s
promise I hoterle a pore.” = What sy
really meant was ‘“utterly abhor,%
London Telegraph. Y%

Fifty-fifty.
*Jinks gives his wife half his
every week.”
“And .what becomes of the T

half?” i
“She still has to get that in the
way—out of the pockets of his |

sers,”"—Richmond Times Dispatch, -‘Kg

Quite a Difference. Lo o
“Did I understand you to say
woman Dubbins married is well off ¥
_“No she was.” T

The Uncomfortable Part.
“Has Brown a comfortable mcom%,
3,

“Large, but not comfortable!
wife knows just how much it is/
Puck.

|
The Student’s Star, }

Student of Astronomy—I have dhq:
covered a new star, professor. Pros
fessor—What's she playing in?

Much Better, i
Even though one once won one's
“one best bet,” it were better that thel
better did not bet. |
The Party' Hypnotist. I
“My party relies on me to raise the
necessary campaign fund.” i
“How do you expect to do that?®
“By keeping our candidate convinece
that he has & chance for election”” |

The Kind You Have Always Boug!
| in wuse for over 30 ycais, has
and has be(
< sonal super
A %, Allow no or
All Counterfeits, Imitations and ¢
XExperiments that trifle with and .
i Infants and Children—Experienc

f What is CAS
|

Castoria is a harmless substitute
goric, Drops and Soothing Syruy
<ontains neither Opium, Morphi
substance. Its age is its guarante
and allays Feverishness. For mq
has been in constant use for the
Flatulency, Wind Colic, all Te
Diarrhcea. It regmiates the §
assimilates the Food, giving healt
| ‘The Children’s Panacea—The Mof

GENUINE CASTO|

Bears the Signe

i In Use For Over

The Kind You Have A

|THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEY

L

Shows How
Better Farm In
A copy will be sent to you

If you intend maki
farm improvemen
this book.: - It tells
everything a farmer nee
a fence, better and mort
is possible in any other
It is the standard au
building construction.

untold value to m¢
progressive Canadian fa
If you haven’t a copy
book, send the coupon n

Canada Cément Comp
Hereld Building « |

: *  Railn

Go or Give Icousisti
= fastenec
We should sent to the front every| o i q
mman that we can iuduce to enlist and
that we can train and equip. As for
those of us who can not go, whose ser-
wvices would not be accepted if they were
offered, and who cannot boast, since we i
are not to be tested, we should give With
every dollar that we can S}\are“)c.\‘()ud London
the decent support of our families, to wl»lll a
hospitals, to the Red Cross, to patriotic | twenty-

A cru
the top
ing for
prevent

_Funds, to the various agencies and organ- Heal

dzations which, in the words of ],incol‘u. child tl
strive *‘to hind up the Nation's wounaus, | worms
40 care for him who shall have borne the | a] distu
battle, and for his widow and his|and ca
orphan.” Any man who makes money | Worm
in‘these days is disgraced. Any man | penefic
who seeks to be richer at the end of the | of the
war than when the war began is a traitor | healtht
4o those who offer their lives for his| danger
Pprotectiou,—Toronto News. and sal



