
I jIORXINO THE TORONTO WORLD t
MAT 1 1913 V.8

♦
I i'HE GARDEN 

SERIAL STORY
PATTERN SERVICE 
CHILDREN’S STORYG

jsL

Duly World Pattern Service. n

J]>ews No other Wayit
i<r nI r

"

'their adult relatives 'tid
25 as956^ By GORDON HOLMESIONPUCTED B\ ES ESman rabbit under a box, and put a 

stone on top so Uncle Wigglly could 
not get out. Oh my!

"Oh dear! This Is dreadful!” cried 
the rabbit gentleman. "Never have I 
been treated so in all my life! Never! 
Not even when I was off seeking my 
fortune and the bear chased me. Oh, 
this Is dreadfully dreadful!”

Then he bagan to think that per­
haps he could get away, 
under which he had been put while the 
pen was being made, rested on the 
soft ground.

Now you know rabbits' feet are just 
made for digging, and Uncle Wigglly 
began to dig. My! how he made the 
dirt fly. And he might have gotten 
away but, Just as he was digging a 
burrow out from under the box up 
came that bad boy—only he didn’t 
mean to be bad, of course—along he 
came and grabbed Uncle Wigglly by 
his. long ears again.
Uncle Wigglly got his name you know 
—on account of his long ears.

"In the pen you go!” cried the boy, 
"and I'll have all the fellows and girls 
in to see you. Oh, I’ll make a lot of 
money!”

And into the pen he thrust poor 
Uncle Wlggilv.

At first the old gentleman rabbit 
was so kcrslostrated—if you will 
kindly allow me to use that word—he 
was so kerslostrated—that he did not 
know what to do. Then, when he 
heard the boy running oft—to tell the 
other boys, I presume—Uncle Wigglly 
thought to himself:

“Now’s my chance to dig cut!”
Well, he tried to dig, or burrow, 

under the edge of the box-pen. At 
first it went very well, for the ground 
was soft, but pretty soon Uncle Wig- 
gily came to something hard,; and he 
scon found that it was a sheet of tin, 
Just like on a tin roof, stuck under 
ground.

“Oh, that boy has put a lot of tin 
around my pen, under the dirt,” said 
Uncle Wigglly. “Now I can never get 
out.”

And that is Just what the boy had 
done. He knew something about rab­
bits, that bov did, and he knew they 
would dig a way out of a pen, unless 
there -was something like tin to stop 
them. Rabbits can gnaw wood almost 
as well as a rat. you know, but they 
cannot gnaw thru, nor scratch thru, 
tin any more than your pussy cat 
dig a hole in the bathtub to let the 
milk run out.

So Uncle Wigglly had to stay in the 
pen, and pretty soon that bad boy— 
I call him bad, you know, tho, per­
haps, he did not know any better— 
came hack with some other boys, and 
he made them pay a penny each to 
look at Uncle Wigglly.

“Oh, this is terrible!" exclaimed the 
old gentleman rabbit, as he saw the 
beys staring at him. “Why, it’s just 
as if I was an animal in a circus.’

And what made it worse was that 
Uncle Wiggily was all dressed up, 
with his tall hat and his glasses 
just as your 
might be.

UNCLE WIGGILY IN A PENm- x >wn 
CENE AN INCIDENT W PHOTOPLAY. T

Fierce Denunciation of Suffragette 
Militants by England’s Fam­

ous Novelist.
E! After another slight cough, and a 

pause, the lawyer went on:
"The man whose dead body 

found near Claude G. Waverton's 
has been Identified as Charles B. Scott, 
an American tutor in the "family of 
Don Miguel Santander of Rosala, in 
the Argentine. By a sad fatality, it 
appears that Don Santander and his 
wife, with their household, had 
ranged to leave Palm Beach for New 
York today, and the tutor would have 
accompanied them. It was his habit 
to take long walks late at night.

“The coroner's theory of the accident 
is that Waverton tried to avoid hitting 

people who find them the money to the pedestrian, whom he would have 
carry out their maUcious monkey tricks, come on suddenly in the worst section 
It would seem that the only thing left of an awkward curve, but that the au- 
for the militants to do In the way of tomobile either swerved or skidded on 
meanness is- to blow up a blind man some wet leaves. The dead man had 
a„_ .. . , . evidently been driven with fearful

Do thej Imagine that in a proud jold force against a telegraph pole, as med- 
Ev can move men jcal examination showed that his skull
thint « Vn some- was fractured and his neck broken."

wi 'o nowlt’Q»« telis tnen. The lawyer’s quiet voice dropped, 
is not right. We can proudl> boast that with the manner of one who had come 
in our country we have some of the bet to the end of a paragraph and Z 
women in the world. He would not be Waverton tnrnefl ol th A-inH™ 
an honest man, however, who did not f n fwindow,
admit that we have also some of the 
worst, who have let down the fair fame ..R„,
and dignity of our English womanhood. r.nrw,.1e is said there 
Probably if we had women judges and my—concerning Claudes
juries we should not see the weakness ..TU.68 ' .
that now appals.” . °h- 11 Xives a few details—those I

Sir Arthur, whose speech was punctu- 18Xe aIJea<Jy told you of. ' 
ated by applaud», prophesied that the -, Mowlem was a precise man. He 
vote will not now come to women for dishked subterfuge, and was noted for 
a generation. hie avoidance of the lawyer-like inex­

actitudes known as legal Actions. 
Something in his air caught Doris 
Waverton's troubled glance. And she 
was unquestionably a bright and in­
telligent creature—little more than a 
girl in years, but a woman in sad ex­
perience.

“I think I ought to know all the 
facts, Mr. Mowlem, before making a 
decision which may have a far-reach­
ing effect in the future,” she said 
quietly.

There was no escape for the lawyer. 
He might still have juggled with 

com- words; but he realized that his client 
would surely learn the truth before 
many hours had elapsed, and he could 
not assume the onus of actually mis­
leading her.

He picked -up the newspaper again 
and read:

"Waverton was taken to Asphodel 
House, Palm Beach, where he was at­
tended by Dr?. Bentley and Mercier. 
He was badly shaken and bruised and 
iha/d lost a good deal of blood from, 
scalp wounds, in addition to sustaining 
a nasty sprain of his right wrist; but 
he has recovered consciousness, and 
will probably regain his buoyant good 
health. It Is stated, however, that he 
is still somewhat confused, and suf­
fering from shock, so he can give no 
clear account Of the accident.’’

“Asphodel House!" said Mrs. Wa­
verton, and the lawyer knew at once 
that the wife who was about to yield 
had become hard as flint.

“Yes."
“That woman, Mrs. Delamar, lives 

there, does she not?”

(Copyright, 1913 by Howard R. Garls) 
I wonder if any of you children were 

sew shut up In a room by yourselves, 
and told to stay there until you were 
Berry for what you had done? Perhaps 
It wasn’t anything very baa that hap­
pened. and perhaps the room, where 
papa or mamma told you to go and 
Stay, was almost as nice as any other 
part of the house. But were you ever 
lent off by yourself for being naughty?

New you needn't answer, for I don’t 
want you to tell secrets out of school, 
or even in school, for that matter. But 
l just want to say that if you were 
ever sent off by yourself like that, it 
Is just exactly what happened to 
Uncle Wiggily, the old rabbit gentle­
man, after the boy caught him, as I 
told you in the story last night.

Uncle Wigglly was out riding, you 
know, when his automobile got thirsty 
and wanted a drink. The old gentle­
man rabbit went up to a well near a 
house where real—not animal—people 
lived, to get some water in his tall 

% hat. when a boy caught him.
Now this boy did not mean to be 

cruel or unkind, but when 'he saw the 
old gentleman rabbit he just couldn’t 
help grabbing him. Just the way you 
pick up your pussy cat sometimes. I 
guess. And I also guess. If pussies 
cculd talk, that they might often say 
they did not like the way they are 
handled. Uncle Wiggily talked, but it 
did no good, for the boy could not 
understand him, you see.

“I've got a rabbit—a fine. big. fat 
rabbit!" cried the boy. and really 
Uncle Wiggily was quite fat. That’s 
why he had to ride around in his auto 
—or walk—to get thin.

put the rabbit in a pen or a 
-teaid the boy, “and I’ll let all 

the other boys and girls come in to 
look at him. And I'll make them pay 
i penny apiece, and after awhile I’ll 
have enough to buy an ice cream cone 
and a football.”

The Idea of Uncle Wiggily being 
put in a pen. like a monkey In the 
park? or a little p'g! And he being a

gl4»ses 
Of course, 

seen the ou- 
Uncle Wiggily 

woods when 
be went after the water. Biit then 
there were the glasses, and Uncle 
Wiggtly’s tall hat, and his clothes.

I but forgot to say that the boy 
could see none of these things. They 
were what is called Invisible, just as 
fairies are. and as Santa Clause Is 
sometimes. That is. you could not see 

’ them unless you believed In fairies, 
and all things magical.

So tt Is boy just thought that Uncle 
Wiggily was a common, ordinary 
rabbit, like any bunny that lived in 
the wood And he put hifn in a pen. 
Think of that! Uncle Wiggily, who 
was real rich, and had been on his 
traveils, and down to the seashore, and 
had found his fortune, and owned an 

% automobile With a turnip steering 
wheel and German bologna sausage 
tirés' Think of him in a pen! Wasn’t 
It dreadful ?

The boy made a pen for Uncle Wig­
gily by taking n box and fastening 
some wire mosquito netting in front 
of it. One end he left loose so that he 
cctild put in some water, and bits of 
carrots. For the hoy was kind enough 
In his way. He knew Uncle Wiggily 

à would be hungry and thirsty.
And. while the pen was being made 

the boy Just shoved the old gentle-

Mowlem. There cannot tie any ad­
journment.”

"’As you please, Mrs. Waverton."
The whole thrilling sequel, of tragedy 

and passion rested on that slight foun­
dation.
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M.D. Special Cable to The World.
LONDON, April 30—(Coayrlght.)— 

Sir Arthur Conan Doyle fiercely de­
nounced the suffragette militants at a 
meeting at Tunbridge Wells.

"It is necessary,” he said, "to differ­
entiate between honest, constitutional 
suffragettes and these female hooligans 
and the even more contemptible class of

Waehi^<>; 
•d as they were on 
light forty-eight years.Î 
Clifford as Wilkes Booth 
e balcony to the stags ‘ 
ith the audience rising 
dignatlon as the

If a zealous newspaper cor­
respondent at Palm Beach had omitted 
to state the name of the residence to 
which the wounded man had been 
conveyed, Claude Waverton’s wife 
would have accepted the lawyer's ad­
vice, and the suit of Waverton v: Wa­
verton would drop out of the divorce 
list—for a time, at any rate.

Ae it was, the law took its coursa. 
There could be only one result. “Cur­
ly” Waverton had conducted himself 
like a scoundrel. Within a year of the 
wedding he had already so ill-treated 
his charming bride that she was com­
pelled to take refuge in her sister’s 
house. Time and again had she gone 
back, until her misery could find ' no 
sure outlet save by the public way of 
a dissolution of the marriage.

Doris Waverton announced that, 
with the sanction of the court, In the 
future she would revert to her maiden 
name. Altho a rich woman in her 
own right, she Insisted that her daugh­
ter’s interests should be safeguarded, 
and with that object Mowlem * 
Wrench exacted the last dollar in the 
shape of settlements and alimony. Nb 
difficulties were raised ; it almost seem­
ed as If the respondent’# lawyers were 
Instructed to settle at any price.

Meanwhile, Claude Waverton had 
been removed from Asphodel House to 
a secluded hotel at Palm Beach. 
Thence, when aoie to travel, he was 
taken to a sanatorium In Tennessee. 
Some three or four months later he 
came to New York, and the day after 
his arrival found him in .ne office of 
the family lawyers on Wall street, 
where certain trust deeds and other 
documents awaited his signature.

The head of the firm, Mr. Curtis, of 
Curtis & Lamb, received Mm with the 
gravely paternal air which elderly le­
gal advisers are wont to assume In the 
presence of wealthy prodigals.

He saw at a glance that Waver km 
had gone thru a good deal more than 
the newspapers had stated. He look­
ed older and thinner. The scare aczhés 
his forehead, tho healed now,’ had ob­
viously oeen wounds of sise and 
depth, and he still carried hie right 
arm in a sling, yhe curly brown hair 
which had suggested his familiar 
nickname, was sneared off closely, and 
there were traces of other outs on the 
top and back of hie head.

But, more noticeable than any of 
these minor evils, which time would 
assuage and almost efface, was the 
new expression In Waverton’s 
and mouth.

■*
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THE HONEYSUCKLES
(LONICERA.)

4 ar-
♦

-
What visions and dreams of fragrant 

beauty, the very name brings up! 
Breathes there man or woman in this 
broad land of ours who cannot call to 
mind the picture of some well-loved 
bush, gay with scarlet trumpets lined 
with gold, dripping golden honey, the 
favored haunt of bees and birds and 
butterflies, some vine of long ago that 
flourished in the gardens of long-gone 
grandparents, for it was always in our 
grandmothers’ gardens we found so 
many glorious treasures, a graceful, 
trailing, crawling, bushy vine so hard 
to find nowadays, when so many of 
the old flowers have been improved 
out of all resemblance to their fore­
bears.

There are so many varieties of the 
family, all so fragrant, all so entranc- 
ingly beautiful, and all so entirely 
worthy of our careful consideration, 
that it seems impossible to make a 
definite choice. It is a case of “much 
wants more,” for the honeysuckles give 
us so much for our money that we find 
ourselves wondering seriously If we 
might have been wiser to have bought 
this one or that one.

The real old-fashioned variety, so 
common many years ago, is the 
"trumpet honeysuckle," (lonlcera sem- 
pervlrens) a rapid climber, the stem 
reaching fifteen and twenty feet in a 
single season, branches covered with 
oval leaves two or three inches 
long,half an inch or more wide, of 
a dull green growing opposite, the 
vine bears terminal clusters of bright 
red trumpets, lined with gold. These 
are one to two inches long, half an 
inch across, the edge of the trumpet, 
flve-lobed, and from the Inside of the 
tube, project a clump of brilliant gold­
en thread-like filaments.

This variety Is without do'ubt the 
most fragrant of all the honeysuckles 
and the blooming period is the long­
est. The vine ds native here in Can­
ada and therefore survives the winter 
well, with little or no protection, altho 
growing much more luxuriantly and 
flowering more profusely when well 
cared for.

Buy a good, strong, three-year-old 
vine, when putting In your stock. It 
may seem a little more expensive at 
first, especially if you are putting In 
several new vines. But the advan­
tage to be gained over buying smaller 
vines Is not to be compared with the 
money spent. Why wait three years 
for results for the sake of saving fifty 
cents. For one dollar or even seventy- 
five cents, vines can be bought that 
will bloom the first season without 
fall—that Is providing they have been 
properly

Tomorro
the other varieties of honeysuckle, two 
or three of which are most desirable, 
especially if a summer house or per^ 
gola is to be screened.

Different varieties have different 
blooming seasons so that, by careful 
selection, it is quite possible to choose 
vines whose bloom, following each 
other in succession, will give the happy 
owner a whole season of uninterrupted 
bloom.
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"1MINSTREL SHOW.

ie greeted the “Heild"1'
W. C. A. Hall last night , 
face minstrel show was-' 
ady minstrels from the " 
i of the Bell TelephMw'f 
;ds of which were In alt / 
Home. Sybel Jones ÀJrâ 
•ere the end.’Zen" and'5
:d as interlocutor. !wen- !
eased in gingham wra<L- 
mdana head coverln^/pt 
re the attraction, and '■{ * 
nuslc, song and humor" 
it. As a result of the”l 
achieved by them W ‘ 
together probable the’’ 

Minstrels will form 
o a permanent organ!-." 
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9566-9565—A Dress for Many Occa­
sions.

For early morning wear "about the 
house,” for a “beach" or “outing" 
suit; for afternoon wear, this design 
has much to recommend it. It has 
the new style collar and popular front 
closing. A neat patch pocket on the 
skirt is chic and convenient. The 
short sleeves and low neck are 
fortable and cool, 
composed of Ladies’ Blouse 9566, cut in 
6 sizes: 32. 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches, 
bust measure; and Ladles’ Skirt Pat­
tern 9565, cut in 5 sizes: 22, 24,
26, 28, and 30 inches, waist meas­
ure. It requires six yards of 44-Inch 
material for a 36-inch size-

This illustration calls for two sep­
arate patterns, which will be mailed 
to any address on receipt of 16c. for 
each pattern In silver or stamps.

TORONTO GIRL LOSES RINGS.

NIAGARA FALLS, N.Y., April 30. 
— (Spcelal.)--M!ss N. R. Sinclair. 128 
Castle Frank road, Toronto, reported 
to the police that she lost two valu­
able diamond rings in the wash room 
of the state reservation building this 
afternoon. She left the rings in the 
basin after washing her hands.

Western Hospital Governors.
The visiting governors of the To­

ronto Western Hospital for the 
lng week will be Dr. John Fçrguson 
and Rufus Hudson.
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gentil1 man rabbit, who wore 
and had an automobile, 
the boy hadn't 
tomobile,
had left It In the
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their regular house daily- £ 
y 1, with a full stock of.*’ can Quick, Painless Way

To Remove HairsSIMCOE ICE :
other QuaUty in Ice is l.

Jeratioil, when ordering 
i'c will be glad to oeeaH’ 
ers sending In their order.' ' I 

WM. BURNS,
Manager.

anade, feet of Jarvis St. ri

(Beauty Culture)
A chance discovery by a chemist has 

resulted in a harmless way to remove 
hairy growth without possible injury to 
the skin. A paste Is made with pow­
dered delatone and water and applied 
to the hairs not wanted. After two or 
three minutes this is rubbed off and with 
It comes every trace of hair. The skin 
is then washed and is left white, firm and 
smooth. The delatone treatment is so 
simple and quick in action that no one 
is Justified in employing the painful and 
costly electric needle.

Rubbing pyroxlh on eyelashes with 
finger-ends makes them grow thick and 
beautiful. Short. straight eye-lashes 
will come in long and have a delightful 
curl if pyroxin be applied at lash-roots 
with thumb and forefinger. Use cau­
tion and don’t get any pyroxin where 
hair is not wanted.

eyes
in the old days he was 

seldom or never absolutely sober add 
his air of vacuous good humor ana 
thoro enjoyment at life had deceived 
people into crediting him with quali­
ties he either did not posses# or could 
conceal most effectually where his 
wife was concerned. Now, It was a 
cold, eelt-contained man wno met the 
lawyer’s polite enquiries as » his 
convalescence, and he spoke t* «, 
stralghtfoward manner which Curtis 
found positively surprising.

Waverton seemed to became aware 
of a scrutinizing glance. “I am a 
somewhat changed person sines my 
accident, Mr. Curtis,” he said. “It has 
left its mark on me, as you have seen 
for yourself, no douot. 1 mean to look 
Into my affairs, put everything in or­
der. and go away for a long rest. Will 
it matter if I sign papers with my left 
hand?”

“Not In the least, provided your sig­
nature .is attested. But, may I ask_”

"Yes, my right wrist was sprained 
and dislocated, and that is far

m

■ on,
papa or grandfather 

But of course, as I have 
told you, the boys could not see those 
things.

“Give him some more carrot,” said 
one boy.

“No, turnip Is better,” spoke anoth».
"Cabbage is best for rabbits." said a 

third.
“I’ll give him some of each," re­

marked the boy who had caught Uncle 
Wiggily. "Then he will get good and

“Oh dear!" thought Uncle Wiggily. 
“Fat! Why, that’s just what I’m try­
ing not to Jo. And I 
e sc in this pen.”

"What are you going to do with the 
rabbit ?" asked a friend of the boy who 
had caught Uncle Wigglly.

“Oh, I’m going to get him good and 
fut, and then hitch him to a. little cart. 
And at Easter time I’ll make him color 
all my eggs for me," answered the bad 
boy.

.-•aa

y homes ' trainsplanted.
ow 1 will apeak of some of1 “Ye a.”

“Claude will be nursed carefully, I 
The suit must proceed, Mr.am sure.
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WOMEN’S AUXILIARY
ENLARGES FIELDI . , worse

than a break, as everybody knows. 
Can you come with me to my bank?
I called at the bank this morning, and 
the teller explained that he haa seen 
so little of me In the past that my 
Illiterate scrawl needed some expla­
nation. Of course, I don’t blame him; 
but this matter should be put risbtT'

"Certainly. I had no idea you were 
so knocked about. I am sorry now 
Mr. Waverton, that we did not ap­
peal to your wife’s sense of fair 
play—'

“Great Scot, man, on what plea7”
“The proceedings might have been 

delayed. There is no knowing what 
might have happened in the 
dftlons.”

“But I wished no obstacles what­
ever to be imposed, 
explicit instructions.

"Of course, of course. I acted on 
them without reserve.”

"Has not everything been for the 
best? I am free, and Mrs. Waverton 
is free, and I gather from your last 
letter that she will receive yearly ton 
thousand dollars a year from the 
trustees. She has nothing to grumble 
at now. surelyT’

Curtis was still more puzzled ; but 
he did not want to quarrel with a good 
client. "Your wife—” he began

Waverton.broke in curtly. “Please 
remember that she has ceased to be 
my wife."

"Well, then, the former Mrs. Waver- 
*?”**.“• Xer>- fharming woman, and 
it might have been possible for both 
of you to make a fresh start in life. ’ 

Not a bit of it! No more charming 
women for me! Who succeeds to the 
property? This divorce - complicates 
matters a bit, doesn't It?”

The lawyer lifted his handsTji pain­
ed astonishment. "Obviously the 
estate Is yours absolutely," he said, 
“yours to do with as you will, subject 
to—er— the provision made by the 
court for Mrs. Waverton and the 
child. Your cousin, were he alive, 
would have to be considered, perhaps 
but, since he is dead, It* disposition 
rests with you. Yet, a young man 
lik< you need not be seriously per­
plexed about your successor. You 
have had a sufficiently narrow escape 
on this occasion to warrant Immunity 
from further mishap for a long time.” 

< “But how about my will?"
"As you are aware, -the disposition 

made on your marriage created a 
trust for Mrs. Waverton and her 
children—If any.”

"Doe» that hold good now?"
"Aasjrerflv, until von alter it. Shall 

1 Mkr fresh initnictlons?”
"No.’
The lawyer dropped the pen he had 

taken in hi* band by force of habit. 
“You mean that the old will Is to 
stand?” he said, genuinely bewildered.

i n»

A
Yesterday afternoon the second of 

the series of meetings being held this 
week of the twenty-seventh annual 
convention of the Anglican Women’s 
Auxiliary was held in the St. Ann’s 
parish house, where a cordial welcome 
was accorded to delegates from 
branches In other towns who attend­
ed. The nominations of officers of the 
diocese took place.

Tlie women’s auxiliary have aug­
mented their undertakings for which 
their movement i:< designed by carry­
ing responsibility for work among tho 
women and children in the Canadian 
dioceses In Japan. China and tho 
Ivangra district of India, The diocesan 
treasurer, Mrs. Webster, explained 
fully the new pian which they have 
adopted In regard to this further In­
terest, and also reminded the members 
of the necessity of concentrating their 
efforts In bringing their objects to 
success.

I mi
"Worse and worse!’ thought Uncle 

Wiggily, for he cculd understand what 
the boys said, tho they did not know 
the rabbit language.

Then it began to get dark, and the 
boys went off to play bail I guess, 
leaving Uncle Wigglly all alone In the 

And he was so frightened he
___ ; a little
want to get

!im

it Twins o u [i

§ i« \

III% pen.
cculd not eat, tho he drank 
water. Oh, how he did 
out!

■
i

II,!
iiAnd that night, after he had tried 

and tried to get away from the pen, 
a kind firefly flew in thru a hole In 
the mosquito netting saying:

“I’ll *tay with you, Uncle Wiggily. 
and keep you company, and I’ll make 
a light so you won’t be so lonesome 
and maybe tomorrow I can help you 
to get out."

Uncle Wiggily was very thankful to 
the good flreily, and he cuddled up 
and tried to sleep in the pen, tho he 
was very lonesome, being away from 
all his little animal friends.

Hut please don't worry a bit, m 
find a way to get him out, even If the I 
firefly-lightning bug doesn't, And to- ! 
morrow night, If the postman brings1 
mo n lollypop with a letter stuck on it 
from the mptikev with the green nos#
1 ü 'fill you about Uncle Wigglly try­
ing to get out of the pen.

IWM8 * new sen-
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How many pain of shoes have 
you bought that “looked 
smart’-seemed to fit the first 
day-but pinched and squeezed 
thereafter?

Fill»]; IA Bad Heart
Its Cause and Cure

i! 5LMontreal/! II

of Your Many, Firmly Csnvlr,»«d THs/ Ar* 
Dying ef Hsart Treuble, Have Of­
ten the atrsngset Hearts.

> I FATALLY CRUSHED BY CAR.
OALT, Ont., April 10—(Special.)— 

William Kennedy, an employs of the 
O. P. *nd H. Railway, met death on 
tnr track et Preston today. A freight 
train wa* held up by a firs at the GHI- 
llee Planing Mill. Kennedy, watching 
the blaze, was late in boarding the 
train end as the motor started up, tried 
to grasp n eidchold of a enr, but slip­
p'd anrl Ml under the wheels, being/ 
r-'itally crushed. Dr. Vnrdon, cnrnacx 
Is holding An inqueai.

Avoid such a possibility by 
demanding and wearing 
flimlU Queen QuaKtyShoes.

Enjoy i
Bcmetimos you wake up m n ghl, 

heart throbbing like a steam engine, 
Your breathing Is short and Irregu­
lar; pains shoot through the eheet and 
abdomen, and en us* horrible anxiety, 

Ycur trouble ien’i with the heart 
■at rII, Thru sere tior.a nr- t.i* eut» 
come rt indifir-etivn, wh:en ha a rnu».

! efi uve to form o;i in» fiio.i.uCh aiki j 
puss Against the Itut-.’i,

.lost rea-1 whin happened to Isaae, 
Mellon*, of Hells River, Uni,

"Three months ago ! was a weak, 
,, shkiy man, My appe.lte wan poor 

food fermented In my Stomach, 1 had 
sour risings and indigestion, At night 
I wi uld often weeksn with gM In the 
stomach and heart palpitation,

"l nonsuited my doctor and used 
r> mediae that my friends advised. 
Nothing helped,

, "i ini day I resr’.eii * «; '
A \ it.rt.s hi the oummer Celtnqe, I Dr H»mil.on’s I1!!!* a id my cure t
I" -i.i , ■. - v. - I.-../» n- -I-; in- -.-•m:ne,x,e,!. Tod i have -> /ik.- - |

• e—nijali h . . ir:g i. ii.iny days, * - i ■ ........................... a --ar - - ‘h \
' f >o! t , . .:»» ...!■■ .1 .11 enjoy- I > a;* ’ • ’ ’ -diger. >ü, I tun; vot’FV
n*1"1 !•: I'li i.i‘,111 • Until*, Ye niff* ! *:nl ii-al hier than ever before," 
dr -, II-,n < an K l.V L'.nvie I, Ik?, You:- druggie nr e t.-*i«ee-t»er sti «
I9,*i, i97 Vmigi sil'sel; mill soil you n ! » , Ilsinll.oil's P;jjs, fU: pet pov or 
Vie.mis »t almost any price, sod on j five hoses ( >r gi.ÿj). Hv mail from

. easy terme, Their Yietrolg parlons are I Th« c«urrho#ent ùuffale, N.Y.,
a delightful Place le visit, and Kingston, OanM*,

Service
I

We Have styles for every 
occasion a woman desires and 
m all leathers but in one qual­
ity only- supreme Queen

fashioned watei* , 
hoe, labor *bd 
-i we tor corrifdvl^ 
r household.

i

e Vulcan 
fieaters

Quality.Christian Science Lecture by Jude# 
Clifford P. Smith, Massey Hall, Friday

;

Come m today and see the 
new models.

!
Bank ef Montreal New Branch, 

The Rank of Montreal have open, 
cd a branch at the corner of Queen 
street snd Broadview avenue, under 
the management of F. Carmichael,

-mily more real 
d save you more 
tame amount of 
’ In any other 
»-day, or, better 

you reel f what 
ly terms.

$4.00 to $6.00
Sbb- Agency

Simpson
JTrêê

i

Company
West

(Te Be Centliwaij
1

R C ( P YPOOI

Size

TOI ont this coupon and man 
with 16 cents te The Toronto 
World, Pattern Dwpt., Toronto, and 
pattern will be mailed to you. 
Write plainly and be sure te give 
else desired.

I

Address

«>

>

Daily World Pattern Coupon.

Send Pattern No.

)

Going

“Boston Favorite” Shoes, Made on “Queen Quality”
Lasts, $3.25 and $4.00.

m WOMEN’S SECTION S
The Daily Children’s Story

By H. R. Garin
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