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This is our Guaranteed Trust Investment plar—a safe ¢nd
satisfactory way to employ your surplus funds. |
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Company:Simifed

18-22 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO
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E RECEIVE sums of $500 and upwards fer investment
for pericds of three to five years. We guarantee the
investment with interest at 4% per cent.
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7 ._;‘TO light the Rayo
1 Lamp you don’t
have to risk burnt and
olly fingers. You can
" doit easily without remov-
\.jing shade or chimney.

ayo

LAMP

The Rayo is the best kerosene
lamp made. It is clean and con-
- venient—does not smoke or smell,
{7 because it is made on the proper
. scientific principles.

i The Rayo gives a strong, clear
and steady light, and is the ideal
. ~lamp for the home.

. Dealers everywhere carry the Rayo.
\Write for des:riptive circular.

ROYALITE OIL
is the best for all uses.

'THE IMPERIAL OIL
COMPANY, LIMITED
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86,000 Injured
10,000 Killed

These official figures for the latest
fiscal year represent the unprece-
dented record of injury and slaugh-
ter on the railway systems of the
United States. The epidemic of
wrecks is rapidly increasing. Since
July 1st, 268 lives have been lost
in railway wrecks, not counting
hundreds of casualties. The reason
back of almost every recent smash-
up can be almost invariably ex-
pressed in the two words:

‘I FORGOT”

Rither the despatcher, the oper-
ator, the conductor, the engineer,
‘or the brakeman FORGOT_ some-
thing vitally important.. Beyond
every mechanical safeguard, every
provision of ‘standard code,”” or
special rule lies the ‘‘human fac-
tor,” and the most important ele-
ment in this factor is MEMORY.
This is true of every branch of the’
operating department of every
railway, and it is true of almost
every other responsible position In
active life. If you want your mem-
ory as infallible as it is possible to
get it, study ‘‘Assimilative Mem-
ory:

How to Attend
adNever Forget’

which is the title of the book that
contains the complete LOISETTE
MEMORY SYSTEM. This system,
which formerly has been sold only
under the most rigid restrictions
and at a high price, develops and
brings iInto action dormant and
hitherto unused memory power. It
gives a right direction to mental
functions and powers, completely
abolishing mind-wandering and in-
suring ACCURACY and PREC1-
SION of thought. It increases by
many fold the value of every mind.
12mo, cloth. $3.00 post-paid.

NORMAN RICHARDSON,
T 181 Simcoe St., Toronto.

4 .y Send for Free Book giving full
particulars of TRENCH’S REM-
EDY, the world-famous cure for

Epilepsy. and Fits—Simple home'

treatment. 25 years success.
Testimonials from 'all parts
.of the world; over"l.ooo in

CURED one year.,
TRENCH'S REMEDIES, LIMITED,

419 St. James Chambers, Toronto.
Phone M. 4970.

not treated of in the dictionary.
The New York Times:

sane and sound.”
12 mo. cloth, 240 pages.

181 Simcoe Street,

A DESK BOOK OF ERRORS-IN ENGLISH

Associate Editor of the Standard Dictionary, treats the hundred and
one questions that arise in daily speech and correspondence which are

“The scope and plan of the volume,
is of handy size and alphabetical arrangement, strike one ‘as pleasantly

NORMAN RICHARDSON

.

which
Price $1.00 post-paid.

- Toronto
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will pity me. There may be a good
many, too, who won’t care a rap either
way.” She mused over this last.

“There’s been three more reporters
here this morning, asking fer pic-
tures,” said Cora. “Your mother seen
’em.”

“Not a doubt of it,” returned the
other, dangling a pink foot over the
side of the bed.

The motion of that swinging foot
brought a flood of memories t6 her.
She saw herself sitting on a big gray
rock, dabbling her feet in the crystal
waters of a silent pool; she felt her-
self slipping from that rock almost
noiselessly into the deeps and rising
to the surface blowing the drops from
her eyes and swimming to a wood-
scented shore. And her arm twitched
with longing, as in imagination her
fingers closed over a slim rod, at the
end of which three flies swayed deli-
cately on the surface of the pool. She
even looked with disgust at the pink
draped bed, thinking of a rude couch
of balsam boughs, sweeter than all the
perfumes of Arabia to the true lover
of the wilds. Then her thoughts wan-
dered off to Dick Bartlett and she
shook her lithe young body in its lace
drapery, as though to free herself of
the fetters which bound her to re-
porters, fittings, a wedding cake ten
stories high and all the other tiresonie
mummery of a great society wedding.

“I’'ve half a mind to chuck it,” she
said rebelliously and aloud i

Cora, impatient, disapproving, stood
negligee and slippers in hand.

“Can’t see any sense in spoilin’
dresses just for want of a fittin’,” she
remarked.

‘“What’s
suddenly.

“Monday. And in three more days
you’ll be gone!”

Mildred laughed.

“And your troubles will
she said.

“Your bath’s getting cold,” suggest-
ed the laconic Cora.

All through the tedious morning
Mildred kept saying resentfully to her-
self, :

““Ign‘t Dick the lucky man? Off
there in the woods with none of this
fuss and flurry; He has escaped
everything—and, oh, the showers I
have had to endure—they are enough
to have drowned me!”

Mrs: Ellery took a different view.

“It is strange that Richard is not
back,” she said. “I thought he would
have taken the night train and reached;
here this morning. It does not look
very gracious, I must say, to avoid all
the entertaining which should have
been given to both of you.” :

“Ie’ll be stuffed with it tomorrow,”
the girl replied.

to-day?” asked Mildred,

be over,”

UESDAY morning brought no
bridegroom. Ushers and best man
began to show signs of grouchi-

ness—the only thing they enjoyed
about the wedding was the thought.
of making a fool of Dick. Mrs. Ellery
was distinetly nervous and was at her
wits’ end for excuses when so many
inquiries were made for the missing
groom. When Wednesday. morning
came bringing no sign of Bartlett she
was in.a state of total collapse. Even
Mildred, who would have been delight-
ed to forego the ordeal as planned by
her mother and called in the' society
columns “nuptials,” and who  in; the
depth of her sporting goul sympathized
with Dick, even Mildred felt sorry for
her. A dozen times during the early
morning she wandered distractedly
into her daughter’s room, crying:
“What do you think has happened ?”’
To which the girl consistently an-
swered: i
«I don’t think anything has' hap-
pened. He has probably forgotten all
about the wedding! You know, noth-
ing is of much consequence when
youw're fishing.” )
«Qn!”. Mrs. Ellery’s tone and man-
ner suggested that she had come to
the limit of her endurance. “How can
you take the thing so calmly? - And
why, in the name of Heaven, could

- you not have chosen a human being

instead of a savage like Richard Bart-
lett. This will ruin you, Mildred, in

ol o

nge Tale of a Fish

(Continued from page 9.)

spite of all I can do. You take my
word for it—it will ruin you.”

“Jilted for a fish,” murmured tBe
girl, smiling a little. “It is a pretty
fancy.” Then seeing her. mothers
face, she cried: ‘“There, now, mothelr
don’t worry any more! I have a plak
Just leave it to dad and me. BY i
morrow noon, we will be dressed in
our wedding clothes and the affal
will be ‘the most brilliant of the sed”
son.’ I mean it!”

Monday had been for Bartlett bar-
ren of result, Tuesday the King Pif
had taken some notice of the Scarlet
Ibis, and once had bitten at him. T 18
was at the exact moment set apart
Dick for saying good-bye to the little
lost pool, and making for civilizatio®
and Mildred. Unfortunately, the mil
utes slipped by while His Majesty
swam around and about, getting
view of the fly from all angles, and tg
Dick’s consternation he found he b#
missed the golden opportunity ©
making the train back.

“By the jumping gods, Peter,” h]e
said, “while it is an ill wind—weh
there’s mo use ' quoting you—whil¢
this misfortune gives me another
at the king, it is not giving up 'a'oub.e1
for me with a’ certain severe party
know.” ‘ g 3

“Madame?” queried +the grinnlng
Pierre. 8 ¢ "
66 OU guess well. But to-mol‘lfo“l';

mind, there miust be no S‘_lc,a
stingy margin. We've got b
leave in good time. Savez.” e

“Sure;” said Pierre, ‘cheerfully, i
the accompaniment of frying bacon-

Four o’clock on Wednesday morniné
found Dick examining his hat-ban
He made a careful selection, and €a%”
TFor hours he waited for something,to
happen, every now and then callin®
to Pierre to know the time. At tel;
o’clock he changed his flies, and wa
rewarded by a sight of the big fish:
who was plainly uneasy, but had n(;{
sufficient curiosity to deliver himse o
into the hands of his enemy.
hours rolled slowly by. Then—

At precisely five minutes to twelv‘;i
when' the kit lay packed on the trd .
and Pierre crept through the push®
to tell his M’sieu that time was ‘lg'
the leader went down with a swifl
sure jerk.

“Mon Dieu,” whispered the
trembling, “c’est le roi! You
him!”’ ;

Under his tan Dick paled a littl‘z
Although his hand and his eye we
steady, his nostrils, quivered. g

Sure enough the King Pin awd g
ening from a delightful nap, forgetti o
the invasion ‘of his territory bY I
queer species of fly, he saw a’ bri
liant Ibis’ skimming on the surface "I‘
the pool. He bethought him of a me",s'
and bit. Even when he learned B}V
mistake, he did not worry. Not gé
With a playful dart, he made for t 3
fallen tree, where there were a dof;eld
snags under and over which he c0%,
twist that slender thread and ff s
himself. . A sudden backward jerk ‘;‘;’
a slack line would, he knew by, :h
stinct, reverse the fly in his mou .
The kingfisher's wife, sitting on. 2y
end of the tree, should see him f.‘?tfe
the great beast on the edge of t
pool. i "

The reel buzzed merrily as the ﬂsth
swam the length of the pool, W ¢
Dick’s sensitive thumb just touchifs
it. No sooner had the King dar
amongst the snags than it tightenec
a little, and he felt the strain of tha”
annoying hook. He tried several

uide
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ings always to find himself held 11”'

tighter than he had thought possib‘;
of that slim thread the other em®
which was in the great beast’s hank
Back he darted toward a friendly ro¢ ot'
hoping to free himself there, it B g
during the run for it. There weo
sharp jags, he knew, where with pe
taut a line as that in his mouth, 1o
could saw himself loose. And o
rather laughed in his fins, in the swi f
ming. d
But to his surprise, when he reacheo
the rock, the line was loosened, in

way could he make it tight enough o
saw; indeed, he was obliged to keﬁ
swimming in order to feel that it W
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