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RITY e

her first royalty upon her first success
ful book. She took the magical piece 
of paper to the bank, where she had a 
deposit of somo twenty-three dollars, 
and cashed tin thing.

“How will you «iavè ltr’ said the 
bovine young man in the cage.

"lu silver,” said my writer paL 
sweetly, "and small bills."

Half an hour later she sat on the 
floor. of her tiny study, literally sur
rounded by money.

She counted it. gurgled, chuckled, 
and counted it again. She threw the 
bills up in the air. and then collect- 

aoJ P“Ue<1 them all into nice 
little piles again.

Then she carried them all back to the 
b*nk and deposited them with her 
twenty-three cold, clammy plunks I

You see, she Just naturally had to 
make euro that there was so much 
money in the bank—and in the world!

Some Half-Humane.
Do you know the

I "Oee, you must have an awful lot of 
money.” observed Elmer.

“Elmer, you mustn't make such per
sonal remarks," said Mildred reprovmg- 
Ingly.

MU: Raggs’ Weekly Letter THE TRIPLE TIE
BY A. H. C MITCHELL

'I r

sr A Million a Year.
Oh. I don't mind, Mildred," smiled 

Gordon. “Yes, Bimer, I'm afraid I have 
m-se money than 1 know what to do

"How much?" demanded the lad.
“Elmer!" cried Mildred. .
"I guess there's more than three thou

sand dollars a day piling up for me to 
spend: more than a million a year,
"■ate," said Gordon. In the same tone of 

“ “ he had e“d' ““ looks ^

ETTA
OOggTIC SCIENCE

rSections Far Moi 
Go Abroad, Eve 

s Wearing the Moc

Kswaba, Muskoka, Aug. 1, 1918. 
Hy Dear Toronto-Ohters:

‘Great heavens!" 1 exclaimed this 
morning shortly after breakfast (9.86, 
M be exact). "They must have dis
appeared In the night! Ao I remark
ed before, ‘Great heavens!’ Have any 

been taken to recover the lost

and a canter), which characterizes the 
Aberdeen pup.

“Hide behind that paddle." spoke Mr- 
Holmes sharply tc me

I promptly did so- In fact I may say 
like all Mr. Sherlock Holmes’ as- ' 

sietante, I was nothing If not prompt.
My double stood upon the wharf. 

Peter gave one look at his long thin 
legs, another at the assembled 
pany, remarked bluarhingly, "Hooroo," 
and. covered with confusion, dived be
neath the boat-house.

Mr. Sherlock Holmes noiselessly- 
stood on his head In the water. This 
generally reserved gentleman waved 
his heels and wiggled his toes with 
cltement!

And no wonder!
th.e flrst, *° Brasp that he was 

signaling to us la the deaf and dumb 
language—with his toes.

“No doubt you -tnought me mad." I 
lookr °Ut’ "but look! Look Watson.

We all looked-
Peter emerged from the water, 

worrying tomothlng In his teeth.
Yes—you’ve guessed It! 

ltJ,.crled’ "Ho',ir on earth did

i*(Continued From Saturday.)
I

At’ ”lldre1' “*'■SALT'

ing acids.
The growing demand for dainty food has given adulterations in every 

form and salt has not escaped. In the first place a little starch or flour 
was added to salt to absorb the moisture it held and make it run freely 
This was a good thing for salt that was to be used in table shakers, for 
■afters* nothlng much more annoying than to find table salt caked in the

. Manufacturers now mix in so much starch and grind the salt 
fine that it is difficult to season with the highest priced grade.

So far as snowy whiteness Is concerned, or fineness of grain, our salt 
is now perfect, but to produce this makers have not hesitated to use strong 
bleaching agents and Injurious acids.

This Is a season when one should be particular to have a smooth tast
ing, pure brand of salt, for the over bleached and too refined article has lost 
not only Its salty savor but its preserving qualities

ItJs Impossible to make a pickle brftse with adulterated salt, and home 
canned vegetables depend very greatly upon the quality of salt used tor 
seasoning for their keeping qualities.

Pure salt Is obtained by evaporation of salt water, from salt mines 
and from salt marshes thru the solar method of drying.

The history of this necessary food ingredient is almost the history of 
the human race and its civilization. Rome received an annual income from 
the government salt wells at the mouth of the Tiber and these old works 
may still be seen. Venice owed her maritime power to her salt commerce. 
The first manufactory In America was the purifying of salt and on Long 
Island may still be seen the vats erected by colonlete in 1620.

Common salt has more uses about the house than almost any ôthér 
one article, but its\usefulnees is impaired as soon as foreign bodies are 
added to. More than this, it becomes dangerous, for salt is used for washes, 
for cleaning and medicinal purposes where flour, starch or acids would 
work positive harm.; / r

In this article at least, let us insist on purity

A Regular Ball Field
They were soon at the eranite posts 

that marked the entrance to the big 
estate. The private driveway leading to 
the mansion was nearly a mile and a half This stupendous sum squelched further 
long. When they emerged from the words from,’ the lad. Mildred oven gave
forest of trees and Elmer saw the big * little gasp and looked at Gordon with
granite mansion for the first time, his wonder In her eyes. But she soon rw-
eyea bulged In surprise. Gordon drove j covered herself and turning toward him.
the car around the house to give the «he said:
lad a good view of It, and then turned "If that's the case, young man answer

me this question : "What put It in your 
head to go down to Atlanta and apply 
for a position on a baseball club? Not 
for.‘ho money there was In IL certainly.”

„°f course It wasn't that." replied Gor
don. Did you ever read ‘Treasure island ' Mildred? ' Treasure

"No." replied the girl.
"wXir#r“..“l*’î?î?er' "end «t'a great" 

re«,eeted Mildred, tv hat la it all about and what has it 
to do with my question?"

., _ Baseball and Cheeae.
I Treasure Island,’ Mildred, la a book 

for young boys and old boys and middle*
”nnv.m.en Z?ld men>" replied Gordon* 
Boys read It because It Is exciting and 

men read It Be-

at any^ ALT. said the little

-com-steps
.property?" 

"Naturally,” «aid

a handsome squaw 
full native costume. *** 
lam ladles wore ‘hobbu, 
idles of our date," said <9 
de, pointing to the eqa2f 
a doubt this was the cwT 

t with it* stripes of tS 
iS a decided hobble comfe 
rrow about the feet “SB 
>t fine ellk, three-qnJi* 
fitted to the figure by i0nr 
ally formed inserts at £5?

On the head a beaded 
worn i and generally apeak 
v was handsomely drenut- 
ention to have the featun 
>f all the Indian peoples*. , 
i the same way. 
i he old collection 
red odd skulls, dozens «r 
• >r Indian pottery and «it 
triplement» of Indian J; 
rhese were in the ethnok! 
tment. a visitor hearth 
aughingly volunteered tl3 
Mr. David Boyle ’vrtd u 

o office he! occupied at can 
small that when he wtah! 

ounce the formidable wars 
al" he had always to»
:io so. f
? only a few of the 
■ the provincial museum, 
of paintings in the verioae 

e statuary, the many 
the collections of shell» 

he carvings In Ivory, thus- 
peel mens of birds and la- 

innumerable curias 
all parts of the world. 
i visit.
re always a number 
rid Mr. Nash, “and on 8 
may perhaps have as mai 
ndred. mostly foreign ei 
They seem to approds 
ons more than others. p*o. 
ut all over the world, • 
back and tell ÿou of 
htngs they have seen, whllé 
illy as wonderful are right 
i n door,” and anyone who 
■aken a casual walk dw •• 
: School must surely agree 
leaker,

Mr. Sherlock
Holmes gravely, and with graveness. 
"Last night was unusually warm for

off toward the north. About a quarter 
of a mile farther on they came to the 
ball field, which waa In a valley shel
tered from the wind. Elmer, went In 
ecstasies end Mildred could not repress 
an exclamation of delight at the particu
larly neat arrangement of things. The 
diamond was laid out If! the regulation 
manner. The field was very large and 
was bordered by a wire fence. Away 
out In the outfield a steam lawn mower 
was at work, while Steve. Gordon's col
ored boy, was busy making out the foul 
lines with fresh whitewash.

"We arrived a little earlier than we 
were expected." said Gordon, "but they 
will be thru In a few minutes. I have 
only seen one other ball field, and that 
was at Atlanta, but I don't believe there 
1» a more perfect field In the world than 
this is."

"It certainly looks lovely," was Mil
dred's comment. "And this Is where you 
learned to play baseball?"

"Right here," replied Gordon, smiling.
“I suppose you hgd a lot of the work

men around the place to play with you?"
"No, I didn't.”
“Do you mean to say you learned to 

play baseball out here all alone?”
"All alone, except for a little aid from
"How In the wAld could you do It?" 

demanded Mildred.
Gordon laughed.
"That's what all the reporters In At

lanta kept asking me," he replied. "The 
answer I» simple enough. I'll tell you: 1

April. I bélleve?”
-Tes, sir; out tne bathing «lock

ings? What has that to do wirh my 
bathing stockings? Oh. Mr..Holmes— 
ghcrlock—they were heirlooms, and—" 

"A pawnbroker's business is carried 
on mostly In the evenings, I be
liever, asked Mr. Sherlock Holmes, 
ss he smiled a dry smile.

I rose to my feet, placing my re
volver Inconspicuously in the toe of 
my left shoe.

His smile at this grew so dry that 
I hastily slipped a flask of brown 
fluid In the toe of tny other shoe. 
"Perhaps we shall be glad of it,” 
I cried. In self-justification, as It were- 
“You may not be aware of the fact 
that the fish are Jumping, the por
cupines arc out, and that some large 
and particularly horrible water snakes 
at least six feet long, were seen writh
ing beneath the boathouse wharf this 
morning.”

At this moment there approached 
from the northeast a yellow canoe, 
bearing over the bounding waters a 
sad-faced man, with a shiny silk hat, 
an aggressively respectable frock 
coat, tennis shoes, and a red tie.

"Ah, Watson,!" said Mr. Sherlock 
Holmes, "here you arc," and, turning 
pleasantly to me, "unless my eyes de
ceive me, here is it! Watsol, my 
good friend, did I not tell you yes
terday or last week, or sometime, that 
a considerable crime was In contem
plation In the neighborhood? Miss 
Raggs, let me Introduce, or make you 
acquainted with. Dr. Watson, who Is 
to be our companion In the Adventure 
of the Recovery of the Disappearing 
Bathing -Stockings, and who, as iyou 
may be well aware land had orter, If 
you ain't), has, in the past, been I the 
humble and footling chronicler of imy 
brilliantly simple Investigations." i 

“Well, Holmes,” said Dr. Watson, 
quite cheerily, for a man wearing a 
red tie, "this looks to me like a com
mon or garden vulgar Intrigue. A 
pair of lady's hose disappear myster
iously In the night. I shall sell It 
to The Smart Set. Vulgar, that's wot 
I calls it!”

"Sir." said I.
“Shush!" said Sherlock.
Mr. Sherlock Holmes turned to i me 

with a deferential air. 
tngs were—"
„ “White,” I. answered promptly, 
with red and blue polka dots."
!.9}~ said Mr. Sherlock Holmes 
One and one half Inches diameter, 

one and five-sevenths circumference" 
Dr. Watson queried, pencil poised: 

“The stocking or the polka dot?"
I deigned not to answer.
At this exciting point 

deen terrier

ex- . B. woman who
sneers .’ I don’t refer to her of high 
Ideals and large Ideas who. quite na
turally and humamy rages occasionally 
at things small and mean, but to the 
woman who is so infinitesimal mentally 
that she is Incapable of understanding 
or appreciating a high ideal in an
other, and sneer* at all ambition to be 
other than comnlouplace.

She, herself, is commonplace, the 
woman who sneers, altho she is often 
a woman of birth

so very

. . and supposed
breeding—to be explicit, she Is general
ly a woman of that small-city aristo
cracy which must tickle the sense of 
humor of humanity’s creator—and that 
creator, my friends, must be possess
ed of a sense of humor, else why should 
he create her kind?

Are you one of the sneering kind? If 
so, I would like you to hear the tale 
of one of your elk whom I met abroad 
•ecently. a woman who, thru the offices 
of a Joe a hr fate had ^married 
humanity’s true aristocracy 
people of b raina and true breeding.

Probably the poor dear sneered a 
few cheap sneers when she first lost 
herself among those real humans, but. 
when X met her. she had reached the 
point whets she saw herself for a fool 
—and she suffered.

I wonder where, when they die, an 
all-wise and Just Providence will send 
these underdone lumps of ' humanity 
flesh? Is there any Purgatory too 
warm, mv friend*, for men and women 
who coldly, cruelly, sap the courage 
of youth, destroy the conviction of a 
high Idea’, by the;r petty, 
ing sneers?

you do
Sherlock emerged. “Your descrip- 

tion of the hose and the horrible snakes 
under the wharf somewhat tallied- Of 
course it was the simplest thing in the 
world to take advantage of the well- 
known and generally recognized mod-

th*t Aberdeen- He saw, as he 
thought, the unprotected limbs of a 
female, and dived for the remedy!"

lou reasoned If out beautifully," I 
excJamied in unfeigned admiration. 
I- Is so long a chain, and every link 

rings on the key."
"Ah. speaking of keys," he murmur

ed, and snapped tl.c hand-cuffs 
Peter's front paws.

The great Sherlock yawned. “An
other Incident closed." he said- “It 
saved me from ennui. Alas! Already 1 
feci It closing In upon me. My life 
Is spent in one long effort to escape 
the commonplaces of existence."

“Ah. so not say, my benefactor!” I 
cried.

He shrugged his shoulders, thereby 
splitting my bathing-suit rather bad
ly at the seams. "Well, perhaps, after 
all, .I am a benefactor to Humanity, 
but —and he yawned again—” Thom-
me c’est rlen—l'oeuvre c'est tout’!"__
and Peter bit him. , _

A Writer Girl.
A girl I know received a cheque for 

seven hundred dollars t'other day—

>
. „ • re«d 11-----------

srlûKr8 s-Sa."-». wkï
marooned on an island for he was

lawna ior many year* 
t,,me h* didn't »ee a soul.

have hVS4iJ°r thin** he couldn’t 
""X, If-hy he was rescued and al
most the first words he said to the one 
he “w first were these-I know th2£ 
—herald1 -Mn#t read ‘he book ao often 
fhrlstUn eiJïtotcWmy heart la sore forSÿKÆ.'ÎLte

Mua!?» y1”,'. *nd here I were."’
”“dr®d UuShed at thla. 

m-„vhat t, ‘he connection between this
iSi in ban pla>-
up KiHh.H*m7o«,„5%.,SlemTirire1

ehouldn t use the word maroon, ae I had
m 1 nu 5m1 wenled end enjoyed every

«"til my sorrows camo. But am 
way, I became crazy about baseball It Yo?kmLn„y, hobb>' W* had alf*h* New
eveX â/*sV*nLlt,lvand 1 d«voured 
?ver> line of base ball there was printed 
In them. I sent for all the books and llU 

i°n h“*h»fi; I came to know the 
5Iey,pJaXers ‘hru reading about them, 
ti. r fcîïïî met them Personally. I knev> 
their batting averages and their fielding 
averages and thslr strength and weak
ness. From the time 1 was old enough to 
wear, short pants 1 was tossing a ball 
around, and when I was fifteen years old 
my father built this field for me. ( 
spent hour after hour on the field, and 1 
'•*rTlfd ‘0 do everything that a ball can 
d°—1 }' ‘*n /ou how I did It In a min- 
u‘". ‘found I could make the most dlf- 
flcult kind of catches: I found that 1 
could bat the ball where no fielder could 
ever reach It, and against speedier pitch - 
Ing than they have In the big leagues 
I knew from timing myself that them 
waa no ball player living that could run 
a* ‘“t a* I could, and I made up my 
m,nr. ,that "one of the great'players 'had 
anything on me,’ as the saying goes, 
cept experience.”

Was Crasy to Play.
All this was said In an easy and mat

ter of fact way, not boastfully. Gordon 
continued:

Into 
chosen

upon

2= *

may be a colony of them. Certain it 
Is your vino wlH be entirely destroyed
if you do not destroy the vermin. a Shed Full of Toys.

P0u,;ed; °n ÎÏ* "Oh. come on, Gordon.” exclaimed 
earth, and allowed to soak Into the Bimer. rushing up and Interrupting the 
roots, may destroy the bugs. May, I conversation. "Come on out on the dla- 
say. But there is an uncertainty mond and toss the ball.” and grabbing 
about the matter. The beat plan Is the highest-priced ball player In the world 
to scrape away the earth from the *»' the arm he dragged him from the
voT*fln?°thethbu:s00t4, *nd hUnt UntU ! MSSMÂ
y th b, g , , world*. Including Manager Bill Smith of

Hunt up former paper not long the Atlanta Club, would have been glad 
ago, in which we gave full directions to hear, 
concerning the way to find the pests. “Come with 

While we would like to help every- Gordon, "and perhaps you would like to 
one; we possibly cm, yet we cannot *<*"* «how Elmer, too.
continue to answer the same ques- '.u. w... ... « w
th‘0.n*ha^ln 2?* afaîn- TThl* queatlon stnictCre ôf ÏSnlt. ThS walked to it 
has been referred to, I am sure, a and entered. It proved to be a gymna- 
dozen times, yet the thought/ Just slum fitted with all the appliances for 

| comes to us here, that If we be the exercising. Adjoining was a baseball 
means of saving the many beautiful "cage” that many a college would have 
clematis vines alone, that adorn so bf*!’ ,*lad “> have had for the use of Its
runVtîÆ?v* to,uh°wm?M,nh«vî? ^lyn “WhM a plaything,” exclaimed Mil- 
this little dally talk would have been dred. “You «e-m to have all that a boy
worth while, could wish for."

■’Everything.” replied Gordon. "There 
was nothing I could dream of that my 
father did not get for me It It were pos
sible to get It. There is a shed behind 
the garage that Is literally filled with 
toys—toys for a baby .toys for a boy 
and toys for an older boy. This gymna
sium and ‘cage,’ was the latest toy my 
father gave me. It was completed about 
four year* ago.”

Alongside the "cage” was a cinder 
track.

"That’s where I used to practice sprint
ing.” exclaimed Gordon. "I told the 
manager of the Atlanta Club one day that 
I used to time myself and he didn’t be
lieve me. But I did It with an electric 
timing device that began recording when 
I started at thla end and stopped when 
my breast touched the tope *t the other 
end.”

JHEp'}
never-ccas-

TEDYours hastily,
Raggs,

the The honorary governors who will 
visit the Toronto General Hospital 
during the week commencing on Aug. 
3 are Messrs, A. W. Austin and Walter 
J. Barr.

me first, Elmer,” said..TOD
M.D.

Daily Fashion Talks
BY MAY MANTON

day Outing to Thousand 
Islands.

!ful week-end outtn 
ay Is being offered 
nd Ontario Navigation 0«S 
er. Thousand Islands and 
rickets will be good going 
r| 3, good to return leaving 

not later than Mon#*y, 
arriving back' In ToronjA 
ornlng, August 6 This is.- 
.opportunity to make ths 
Island trip at very lew 
particulars and tickets ; it 

-, 48 Yonge street.
Street *

Some Replies to Queries
ly°Z

Mrs. J. M—s: We ere sorry that 
it took so long to come round to your 
turn, but you must remember, we have 
Just only, so much space.

Your clematis is , a victim to the 
"berer.” We have written- a number 
of-times about him, and -we have come 
to the conclusion that very few peo
ple are acquainted with him- From 
the street car the other day, no less 
than five splendid purple clematis 
vines were noticed to be afflicted with 
him. When your leaves turn black 
In a day, after wilting very suddenly, 
almost while you are looking at the 
vine, continue to bang limp and black 
and finally shrivel up, It Is a case of 
"good-bye clematis,” unless you get 
right down on your kneee, on the 
ground and hunt for the bug. There

.

Mary M—p: Too late now, to plant 
annuals. It Is almost time now to be 

seeds from those plant-

"Thc stock-

A FASHIONABLE FROCK IN SIMPLE STYLE ex-gatherlng the 
ed this spring.

Single F*r# for Civic Holiday Via 
Candtlisn Pacific Railway.

Return tickets will be issued at sin
gle fare (minimum charge 25c) from 
Toronto to all statlone In Canada, Port 
Arthur and ea»t, also to Niagara Falls 
and Buffalo, N, Y,. Detroit and Sault 
Stc. Marie, Mich. Good going Aug. 2, 
3, 4, Return limit Aug. 6, 1913. This 
is an excellent opportunity for a trip 
at moderate expense. Full particu
lars from any C-P-R. agent. 6ee that 
you)- tickets read via C.P.R. 56

and it is worn with a black patent leather belt and black tie and it
makes a really per
fect costume for 
summer mornings, 
for golfing, for ten
nis, for boating and 
all occasions of the 
kind. The Mouse 
is just s simple one 
but the straps, or 
applied box plaits, 
render it novel and 
distinctive. The 
skirt ia cut in four 
pieces. The lines 
are in the height of 
style and the dress 

l is treated with just
1 that simplicity
à needed for the sim-
» pie summer cos-
0a tume. It could be

made of any pre- 
ferred kind of linen 

rty or it would be
X-— pretty of gaiatea or

even of chambray 
i and, if the outing
\ is to be taken on
1 the mountain top
\ where it is likely to
1 be cool, such a

v., t frock

m (To Be Continued.)

our Aber- 
waddled and humped 

himself around the corner of the boat
house.

"HI* name?” queried Mr. Sherlock 
Holmes.

“I* Peter,” : Ï completed the 
tence for him, and added: 
questions arc «Impie, but be sure to 
tell me if I am not quite plain.”

"You art unusually and undoubted
ly ao,” said the great detective, seat
ing himself cross-legged upon the cx- 
tfemp edgr» of the wharf.
-, Taking his rare old fiddle from 
Inside pocket, lie remarked • frankly: 
'1 must ask. you not to speak - to 
me for three and a quarter minutes." 
A silence as of the dead wrapt u* 
around, broken only by the wailing 
notes of the violin in "Every Little 
Clue Has :fi Meaning of Its Own.” 
The stated interval having passed, he 
wrapped the precious Instrument In a 
moist towel, which was lying Inad
vertently upon the wharf, and re
placed it In his pistol pocket.

“And now," said Mr. Sherlock 
Holmes, as a bloodhoundlsh light ap
peared in his left eye, chased Itself 
Into the right, and so to and fro. 
to and fro. "it is time that we ar
ranged our little plans- ! believe that 
I may say, without fear of successful 
or unsuccessful contradiction, 
within quarter 
little matter will 
cleared up."

"Miss Raggs, will you be so kind 
*s to lead' me by the hand to the 
bathing suit which you arc wont to 
wear? ,

I led him to It, and he retired be
hind an adjacent island.

Perhaps you think it was not a 
shock lo me to see, In less time than 
■t takes to write these words, a re
plica of myself swimming towards US 
thru the (naturally enough) water.

Perhaps you think it wasn't—but It 
Was.

There I

Save Exactly $105
on a Plano by buying a “Claxton" et 
1196.00, guaranteed superior to any 3300.00 
Plano sold In Toronto.! S
„ THOS. CLAXTON, Limited,
Open Evenings. 303 Yonge St%flen-

“Your edI
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hardly

L breath, 
jf you get 
kour best 
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One can 
imagine long 
sleeves and high 
neck for the mid
summer 
but there may be 
girls who prefer 
them. Colored 
linen, colored piqué 
and colored cotton 
poplin are being 
used for dresses of 
this kind. A 
charming effect 
could be obtained 
by copying this 
model in pink or 
blue with 
collar and cuffs 
scalloped 
white with a thread 
of black outlining 
them, for touches 
of black are ex
tremely smart.

For the 16 year 
size, the dress will 
require yards 
of material 37, 4)^ 
yards 36 or 3 >4 
yards 44 inches 
wide, with *4 yard 
37 for the collar, 
sleeve facings and 
shield.

that,
ef an hour this 

be, so to speak.
rW

1 I costume
f i

jp|

dmmm

■

'ox I

i tarions 1 r
was, In the same bathing 

suit, the same bandana knotted coy- 
■V o\ or my ears, swimming with the 
same waddling side stroke which peo
ple come miles to 

In a musical, tho breathless, voice, 
which might have been mine, 

was the Imitation, ,
Holmes 
cried :

HURRY!iE? "

) ’ with 1YAP.sen. 1 v. a:■WM 4 WÂ
tso clev- 

Sherlock
1 for, Indeed, It was he) 

. "Peter. Peter!" us. with seal-
!,{. Raggs like heaves, he humped 
mmself onto the wharf.

I etn- ran Joyous'y to un with that 
ncavy trot (half-way between a lope

H ^ :4g

There are only a very few left/ Æ,G -mk>

I4-? 2?

im W/

Only one coupon will be necessary together with 77 cents, which merely covers the cost of duty, freight and 
packing. Clip the coupon and mail it today if you would be a possessor of one of these books by the greatest busi
ness writer, of the century. Seymour Eaton is a wizard in mathematical condensation, and his original short-cut 
in figures, which was published twenty-five years ago, has never been improved on. The book should be in the 
hands of every school boy or girl, and is practically indispensable to the business man or artisan.

Remember the attached coupon and 77 cents secures it. This coupon when presented or mailed to The World 
Office, together with 77 cents, is good for one copy of Seymour Eaton’s book, entitled “One Hundred Lessons in 
Business.”
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ton pattern of the 

Dimok bt May Manto*. dress 7657 is cut 
7657 Semi-Princesse Norfolk Dress for Misses and Small j„ sizes for girls of 

Women, 14, 16 and 18 years. 14. 16 and 18 years.
It will be mailed to any address by the Fashion Department of this paper, on 
receipt of 16 cents.
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THIS COUPON
together with 77 cents, if presented at The World Office, 40 West Richmond Street, Toronto, or 15 East 
Mam Street. Hamilton, entitles the bearer to one copy of Seymour Eaton’s great book, “One Hundred 
Lessons in Business.”
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