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Swedish Diplomat in the Argentine Re-

public Has Acted

as an Intermediary

For Transferring German Messages to
Berlin---Exposure Made by the United
States State Department.

LONDON, Sept. 10.—The Washing-
ton State Department’s revelation of
a Swedish diplomat in Argentina act-
ing as an intermediary for transfer-
ring German messages to Berlin has
created one of the greatest interna-
tional sensations of the war.

The Swedish government, with the
monarchy, the aristocracy and the ar-
my officers, have been rated strongly
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pro-German throughout the war, and
Queen Victoria, in several public func-
tions, ha; proclaimed her German sen-
timents as strongly as any German
could.

The Swedish people, on the other
hand, are reported as leaning strongly
against Germany in the more recent
stages of the war, particularly since
the unrestricted submarine campaign
began. Sweden’s leaning towards Ger-
many was considered a natural com-
plement to her old fear of the Russian
autocracy, but the Entente nations
held the hope that when the cause for
that distrust was removed by the rev-

dergo a radical change.

The suspicion has been current in

England througnout the war that Ger-
many was obtaining such information
of military movements which could
not be secured through ordinary spies,
the spy industry in fact having been
pretty well stamped out here for over
a year past, after a few lessons that
were taught by several executions in
the Tower of London.

The belief that Lord Kitchener's
death when the Hampshire went down
was the result of information transmit-
ted to Germany of his departure, has

at least the foundation that his plans
were known and discussed at dinner
tables in high society before he start-

\/

ed on his ill fated journey.
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olution, Swedish feelings might un-!

i ith , and it has | ;
AP SN R R n i | Now my feelings are hurt. But judge, I

HAWAIIAN
PRINCESS IN A
CHICAGO COURT

Kalamaka Wanted to Play the
Ukelele Instead of Paying
Taxi Bill—Finally
Paid 50 Cents.

(Chicago News)

Dreamy eyed Princess Anna Kalam-
aka, queen of the ukulele and dancer
de luxe, sang “Aloha” to Chicago’s
police station on South Clark street
today and waltzed away for a ‘Frisco
train.

“Nix on the taxis. No more for me.
Princess Kalamaka of the *Sandwich
Islands, queen of the hula-hula and
bride of the Kanaka king. If I can’t
walk, I'll take a street car,” she mused
as she tramped along.

Just then an unsuspecting taxi driv-
er spotted her.

“Taxi, lady?”

The tropical orbs began to flash and
the dusky cheeks of the ukulele bell
began to show red.

“Get outa here!”

It wasn’t in vain. The taxi skidded
in a circle and headed for the nearest
open road.

Kicked on Taxi Price.

The princess headed into the arms
of the law yesterday, after a joy ride
of four blocks between stations in a
taxicab. “Four bits” was the price she
was supposed to pay.

“Too much,” she snapped.

The bellicose taxi driver called a
policeman and she taken to a
South Clark street cell to think about
it. Today she was tried before Judge
Doyle.

“The Princess Anna Kalablanka,”
garbled the clerk: The princess jump-
ed forward. She dapped at suspiciously
’dry eyes with a royal Hawaiin hand-
kerchief and sobbed.

“She wouldn’t pay,” said the driver.

“I asked him how much,” interpo-
{lated the princess. “He said 50 cents.
I said “Are you trying to kid me?”
Then he said forty. I said no, I pay
you a dime. Then he had me arrested.

was

can play the ukulele—"
“Wa-wait a minute!” said the start-

|led court. We haven’t time for concert

here.”

ACADIA UNIVERSITY

WOLFVILLE, = « Nova Scolia.
Departments
Arts and Sclences. Applied Science. Theology.
esrees

B.A., B.Sc., B.Th., M.A., and certificates
in Engineering admitting to third year in
best technical schools. First year in
Medicine, Law, and Theology given as
electives in Arts course.

Equipment
Largest undergraduate faculty in Maritime
Provinces. Three new and splendidly
equipped Sclence Buildings.

Expenses
Expenses light. and over $1,000 given
in prizes and Scholarships yearly.
Send for calendar to

GEORGE B. CUTTEN, D.D., LL.D., President.

Next terms begins Oct. 3rd, 1917,

ACADIA LADIES’ SEMINARY

WOLFVILLE, Nova Scotia.

The Aim.—To prepare Girls and Young
‘Women for Complete Living.

The Courses.—Twelve, including College
Matriculation, General, Music, Art, Ex-
pression, Household Science, Business.

The Faculty.— Twenty-four Teachers of
Fine Personality and Special Training.

The Equipment.—Modern and First Class
in every respect.

The Location.—Unexcelled, in Evangeline
Land,

The Expense.—Very Moderate, from $224
up according to Course selected.

A Junior School.—For Younger Pupils.
Information.—Write for f{llustrated bock to
Rev. H. T. DeWOLFE, D.D., Principal.
Next terms begins Sept, 5th, 1917,

Acadia Collegiate and

Business Academy
WOLFVILLE, Nova Scotia.
A Residential Schoo! for Boys and
Young Men.
Eighty-ninth Year.
Courses, — Colleglate, Manual Training,

Buslness, Special Courses.
Features.—Modern Residence, Good

Equipment, Ideal Location, Splendid

Environment, Experienced Teaching

Staff, Moderate Cost.

For Ilustrated Catalogue of information
apply to

Principal W. L. ARCHIBALD,

WOLFVILLE Nova Scofia.
Next Term opens Sept. 5th. 1917.

“Then I pay the flfty cents—"

“Sure, that’s. 0. K. Next case.”

The queen of the hula-hulas dug in-
to her blue-blooded pocketbook and
extracted a half dollar. She passed it
over, and the chauffeur went back to
his taxi. Incidentally she exposed a
roll of bills and a ticket for San Fran-
cisco.

“l got lots of money, but no man
steal from me,” she declared. “I go to
jail first. Maybe I go again. You see I
sing and dance in the Paradise Ha-
waiin troop and I call myself princess.
I am not a real one, but this helps m2
in my business.”

Meanwhile her lawyer, 100king as
prosperous as a press agent, hurried
her—after the interview—from the
room.
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bit of smo

saves time

Oven is' always just right because it is built right.
thermometer tells you the temperature instantly, and s damper
controls it perfectly.

You can feed the fire without disturbing a vessel on the stove.
An improved patented Lift Key Plate enables you to broil without a

ke or odor in the kitchen.
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Handsome, Clean
Economical, Durable
Perfectly Satisfactory

Polished steel body requires no blacking; appearance improves

andsome nickel trimmings will not discolor from heat, and can
be cleaned by wiping with a cloth.

A Fawcett Range gives you better cooking, greater kitchen comfort,
, work, fuel and money.

We have stamped a booklet telling you all about Fawcett Ranges
ready to send you when you ask for it.

CHARLES FAWCETT LIMITED
' SACKVILLE - N -B - CANADA

“New Chaio“
g

Sets on feet or cast base, burns soft or hard coal, coke or lignite.

A glance at a

o
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YOUR DEALER FOR FAWCETT GOODS OR WRITE DIRECT

e

THE STRANGER
WANTED PLAIN
DIRECTIONS

And Also a Lot of Other Infor=
mation That Probably Had
Nothing to Do With
the Case.

(Chicago News.)

The stranger stopped his car and
nodded politely to the farmer who was
driving a cow.

“Can you tell me,” he asked, “how
to find Judge Dumble’s house?”

“If T can’t,” replied the farmer, “I
don’t, suppose there's anybody in the
country who can. The judge and I are
good friends. Whenever he passes my
place on his way to town he drops iu,
and we have some great arguments.
The judge is hot tempered and usually
goes away mad after a debate, and
last time he picked up a milk pitcher
and busted it on my head, but we're
good friends just the same. If I wanted
to borrow $5, or even $10, I reckon—"

“Yes, yes,” interrupted the stranger
“Excuse me, but I'm rather in a hurry,
and T'll be obliged if you'll direct me
to the judge’s home.”

“Nothing could be easier. When I
get talking about him, and the soc-
iable times we have together, I'm in-
clined to forget where I am. The judz:
is a great man in his way, and I've
heard he was counted one of the best
lawyers in the country. I never hear
him mention law, but he’s always tel-
ling me about his inventions. e
spends most, of his time compounding
things that explode without mnotice
and if he doesn’'t go through the roof
of his laboratory about once a week
he feels that things are getting stagz-
nant.

“About a year ago he told me he
had invented something the whole
world had been yearning for. It was an

the crack of doom. He gave me a bot-

as a brother. My wife’s sister was
visiting us at the time, getting ready
for her marriage to Jake Samover.
She was married at our house, and
when the ceremony was over the mia-
ister asked me for a pen and ink so he
could fill out a marriage certificate.
I handed him the bottle of indeliblz
ink, and he filled out the form, anil
signed his name, and then some of th
bystanders signed as witnesses.
“Well, Jake didn’t treat his bride
very well, and she made up her mind
to have a divorce. She

riage certificate, and when he unfold-
ed it there was nothing there but the
printed stuff. All the writing had fad-
ed out so you couldn’t find a trace of it
with a telescope. It has made the
blamedest mix-up you ever saw. The
two witnesses are dead and the clergy
man had gone to China as a mission-
ary, and that woman can't prove she
evidence, and it seems she has to
show she was married before she can
get a divorce, The judge g

“Yes, my friend, the judge! Where
does he live?”

“Well, it does beat all how I've
been rattling on! The judge lives a
few miles up the road. You go to the
first crossroads and take the one to
the right. Follow that road two miles,
and you'll come to a big red barn.
Then you turn to the left and travel
half a mile, and then diagonally across
a pasture, till you ese a yellow brick
house. That's where the judge lives.”

“Thank you very much.”

“You're welcome, but if you want to
see the judge there's no use going to
his house. It's closed up. He's gone
east for an indefinate time. He wants
to interest eastern capital in a liquid
glue he has invented. Let me tell you
about that glue.”

But the stranger wouldn't wait.

Mr. ‘and Mrs. Walter Carr, nee Miss
Dorothy Phair, of New York, are vis-
iting Mrs. de Lancy Robinson.

indelible ink that would stay black till |3

tle of it to show that he regarded me 2

consulted a
lawyer and he asked to see her mar- |

ever was married except by hearsay

SEUFN YEARS
 TORTURE

Nothing Helped Him Until He Toock
“FRUIT-A-TIVES”

ALBERT VARNER
Buckingham, Que., May 3rd,
For seven years, 1 suffered terrib

from Severe /leadaches and Indigestion.

I had belching gas from the s:

bitter stuff would come up into my

mouth after eating, while at timcs I had
nausea and vomiting, and had ¢hrenie

Constipation. I wenttoseveral doctors

and wrote to a specialist in Dosion but

mach,

N

without benefit. Itried many remedies
but nothing did me good. ZFinally, a
friend advised *‘ Fruit-a-tives”’. 1 {vok
this grand fruit medicine and it mnzde

me well. I am grateful to
tives’’, and to everyone who 1
rable health with Constipation
gestion and Bad Stomach, 1 say tuke
“ Fruit-a-tives ’, and you will get well*,
ALBERT VARNER

50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c.
At dealers or sent postpaid on receipt of
price by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.
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Apropas of the gigantic sc 1des that
the temperance movement is making,
Governor Beeckman of Rhode Island,
said:

“The whole country now seems to
1'ok at (>cess as the young wife did.

“‘Jim, dear, sad a young wife, ‘I do

wish you'd stop drinking. Every time

you go to one of those banquets of
yours, you get pp the next morning
pale and silent, you eat nothing

you just gulp down 10 or 15 glasses
of wdter. Do stop drinking, won't you,
dear? 1 know it can’t be good for
you.’

“‘All great men have been drinking
men,’ said Jim. ‘Look at Poe, look at
Charles Lamb, look at Burns, look
at’

““Well, Jim, said the young wife,
‘you just swear off until you become a
great man, too, and I'll be satisfied.””

NO SALE.
Salesmanship loscs a lot of its force
when the agent knocks at the front

door and the lady of the house sticks
her head out of the third story win-
| dow.

CASH IN NOW.
Get all the laughter that you can,
The future never will repay
To you or any other man
The laughs you overlooked today.

CORNED.

Mrs. Exe—Do you mind when your
husband brings a friend home to din-
ner?

Mrs. Wye—No; what I mind is hav-
ing a friend bring him home after din-
ner.

CERTAINLY.
He—Didn't some idiot
you before our marriage?
She—Certainly.
He—Then you ought to have mar-
ried him.
She—I did.

propose to
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in every nook

Econpmical to use—contains
alkali, or caustics to harm

SRR

For thorough sanitation

and corner.

no acids,
the hands.
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