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He is out and at work again. The
thinig now is to get after him as.fast
as ever 'one ‘can—and keep after
him. = There is one good thing about

. this pest, and that is.that his season

is “very short. i But, nmrthoius.t.mt

) ite long -enough.to - do
untold miehief. | = i

Everyone knows ‘the dreadful havoc
this ‘moth has worked with uﬁm‘-ndl
of the ghade trees all over the ciy.
Much of this mischief might have

- been prevented, and . those valuable

trees, .that required so many long,
weary years to reach the perfection
of :beauty -that they did reach, would
have been saved, if hundreds .of 'the

' citizens of this same town had taken

the smallest bit of ' pride in their

town, -and helped the authorities.  to-

check this moth. And this is the wa
they might have done’it, and may do
. this . summer, now-——right. away.
%‘ will explain: : o
6 tussock moth is” that small,
caterpillar-like - creature of remark-
ably beautiful appearance, with his
brown and yellow tufts of hair stick-
ing from his back. He seems to-have
many ' projecting horns, but the two
first noticed are. those issuing from
either side of the head. He is a vora-
cious feeder,as need not beremark-
ed when one remembers the tree§ de-
stroyed during the last few years. :
The cocoons that have been left
on the trees over winter, full of tiny,
snow-white eggs, have broken
j’\giz tae other day. Each of those tiny
white eggs becomes.a minute worm,
or rather. caterpilar; . (not being- an
authority on this subject, I may not
be “using t proper’ terms, but these
are ;the -te that ‘will - explain to
the ordinary person) with two' min-
ute, hair-like. horns projecting  from
his” head." This creature grows with
the most ‘wonderful rapidity. In fact,
only a few days are necessary for
the ‘pest to ' become full grown. His
life is not very long. ‘Next week even,
you will see him, crawling, nrvously,
and with, a. very: business-like. air—
erawling ‘hurriedly here and there,
looking for Some convenient place to
place himself, so that he may com-
mence the weaving'of the nest, which

becomes the cocoomn.

fir if he can find such
a place, in a  crack or crevice;
16 such..place where there
partial - protection. -Then he
mences the  weaving. . He
phucks -his-coat bare ‘to get material
to form the silk for the thread to
weave his shroud. He works away,
never resting, never halting until he
is coveréd in, ‘safe ‘and snug. Then
he goes to .8leep, after performing the
duty.nature gave-him to do. -

When you see him hurrying. rapid-
ly up a tree or anywhere else, then is
the time to destroy him. Or, destroy
the cocoon.. Every.coceon left.to. ma-~

or
‘48 8
com-
literally

ture means countless pests of destruc-’

tion.
JEvery citizen should at least take
care. of the trees in front of his

own house,” whether” they aré on ‘the |’

boulevard or on home . property. If
each householder were to make a point
of waiching . his own . trees, much
arm would be prevented. It is such
an easy matter'to look after three or
four trees. . But .what a. task to..look
after a city full of worm-eaten trees!

MACKAY AGAIN NOMINATED.

‘ATHABASCA LANDING, Alta.,
July: 23.—(Can. ' Press.)—Hon,' A. G.
MacKay, Liberal. and Mr. James Wood,
Consérvafive, were nominated. today to
contest this constiwnency at the defer-
red election’ for a member of the Al-
berta Legisiuture on Wednesday next.
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patrols the river in' r
of parliament, was nowh
and the eloguence of the militant ora-
tor proce
time.
peared
whersupon* the militant craft
Tull speed up the river.

_ LONDON, July 28.—The
suffragettes made an ingenious de-
monstration at the house of parliament
yesterday, when for half an hour Miss
Nina Boyle, one of the leading mem-
bers of the Women's
;| ‘harangued several hui
from a steam launch drawn alongside
the members

the
tion known
was in full swing when, the laynch
made “its appearance, and members
with-their guests, who included a largs
number of ladies, at once
“bles and crowded to’.the riverside,
wheve ‘they h'q‘ur&thsq‘glv,es vigorous-
ly denounced by Miss 1

on the roof of the launc

. _(Continued From Yesterday.) -

Gordon - shot . straight- ahead with his
cax-\mﬂl’ll ¥ ned as tho he would crash
Into the other #utomobile, but Just_ be-
fore they 'came'together he jammed on
the -brakes with: a - forte:  that - nearly
ouckled car under him and it jerkea
to a stop than two feet from the ap-

“machine.: At that instant Ml-
dred sank to the ground with 2 moan.
Gordon was kneeling by her side in -
second )

“What Is it, Mildred, tell me quickly?"
he said-in ‘a low, -temse voice. He took
one of her hands in both of his: = -

i ‘Oh-oh,” moaned the girl. . ''Oh, Gor-
on!” T i

“'fle::'t yes. Te!lhme,"d >

s man—he—he made insulting re-
marks,” she sobbed,  ‘“‘and—and 1 started
to w-walk back and he—he followed  in

... Copyrighted
orld and. N. YI.’»{Vogld.
militant

Freedom Ledgue, |-
red_legislators |.

*“terrace; which overlooks
Thames. '1’1}& fash lo:ablb func- -
(ag “téa on ‘the terrace” | Wa¥: A ‘ . . :

.dropped her hand and, .
‘ing_to his teatx.’, faced Cain, _pr:ix}g
. “You've got to settle with me ‘for that
right ‘now,”” he cried. - 3
~ Cain, pale as death, reached' behind
him and.stood up in ‘his car, ;
“¥es, I'll settle. and. in self-defence,
:::‘." he shouted, whipping out a revolver
Jealou

Ieft the ta-

oyle, standing
Beat a Retreat.

pointing it st t at Gordon Kelly,

i et Foltions s

’ ; ' *“You've

The police lau twh;cllxx usually | me for the last time, you——" = - !
of the houses ; - Saved by Eimer.

ere to be geen | A The sentence

ed  uncheg
At length the «#:l?ce
under ‘Westminster

for some
boat ar- fiat
bridge, "e came instantly
went - zipped thru the
: -3 : had been  knocked
‘The incident caused gréat amuse- :

eént and was undoubtedly one of the | ovith & Dring like a tiger Gordon Kelly

most
which the suffragettes have as vet
been responsible,
of the kind was dn 1890, when the Na-
tionalists arranged
liraelight - views of the Coercion Act.
‘with scenes to .
ments made by Arthur Balfour, then
chief secretary for Ireland.

'way.
tickets on sale from all pointsin Can-
ada to St. Paul, Minneapolis, Denver,
Salt Lake City, Los Angéles, San Fran-
cisco, Portland, Tacoma, Seattle, Van-
couver, Victoria, etc., etc. .Excellent
train service. - f‘o_r rates, illustrated
folders  and full ' particulars,
B. H. Bennett, genéral agent, 46 Yonge
street, Toronto, Ont. =

MISS DOHERTY NOT BADLY HURMF

~—Miss Kathacine Doherty, the twenty-
year-old daughter of the Hou. J. C
] Doheéty.

slightly injured
in which she was ri

out, is -
General Hospital, 'where she 'was taken
after the aceident. * - 2%

rector ‘of the Young Women’s Christ-
ian Association -of Lacrosse, Wis, is
of the opinion that wamen’s feet are
all wrong and will endeavor to correct
them.
feet thus far examined, Miss Clement
has found none perfect, all having
been deformed to ‘some extent by be-
ing improperly - shod.

was on the runn board and as he came
up standing on }lt’.'hh fist swung arou
and struck Cain full in the face, lﬂuﬁ
him oft his feet and landing him in the
road, where he lay as if dead.
Mildrey T e wtlihhu‘:': o
» p 0 8 2 o
NG L )
‘“He w ‘have sd me, &
Lnr:tngl. sternly. 2 “I;e’- no more than
re- a - long 'silence.  Bimer
from the car and picked up the

‘“Blmer, .boy,” .
saved my life.”
fectionately around.the boy’s

lad to her

effective ' demonstrations - for
- The last incident
ged an exhibition of

»certain state-

'SUMMER TOURIST RATES

B s
Via Chicago and Northwestern Rail-
Special low rate. round trip ¢ . £
arose quickly an
breast and wept.
ki Sy

CHARTER XXIX,
. Three days passed before Gordon Kell
:urd di;qt{uy from dnﬁdrog ee -4

erves shattered and on the vergé of hy-
steria, she lxtd‘fl been ta home oy Gor-
don after the - near—t: v, In which
Cain ‘was invoived. - She would not allow
Mrs. Shephard to summon either of her
barents trom: Atlanta, vor would she per-
mit her.to' call the nearest doctor. SHe
Wwas her own:physician in the days that
followed, and she ' by prescribing
complete rl}qt' and _.qv‘x‘c,tntax
told herself, was what. the cele-
gl:‘te:‘ physician in the land would have

“her. o PR AT, - gl T
- Go -talked. over ‘the telep
‘night and
e heaurhﬂlh : l‘n.
‘88 messenger, he, sent her
sort little delicacies and flow -
iersé'1 Wherg'they came = from sh

magine. ‘Certal e
to order ‘them '.f;'ngm"’A ta or
nooge. 'the nearest large citles; in fact,
she doubted if-they could  be procured
anywhere in those cities. His thought-
fulness had not a little to do with her
convalescence, following the shock of the
‘encounter with Cain.

‘ . Mildred Telephones,

‘On the morning ‘of the third day she
awoke calm and even cheerful. At break-
fast. she remarked to. Elmer - that she
would be ready to.resume the lessons in
French. whereat the lad exclaimed, “Oh,
shucks!” ' Soon after she went to the

hmuxkéd gle

address

MONTREAL. Juis 28.—(Can. Pres.)

minister of Justi
ot

», i ‘H‘!_‘: i
t arverf v gecupants |
‘an‘iriproved’eondition at the

Miss Amanda’ Clement, pt}ytlcql di-

In the seventy-five pairs of

his .automobile, abusing me all—all  the {-

for.”

a Teport’
leaves, but
from

Deery, Her'

orie with
ing, in.
agal

telephone, rang thiree times and ‘listened,
S UMUS Reny at homneY’ Sne askeq,
when tne ring-had bevn answered. Eimer,

WOO WHS Wilaln earsmot, lho noc eayes—

wlupping, grinned,

Tanere 18 DO mr,
reply. ¢ :

| “wait just a’ minute.- please,”
voice, \nterrupting, I
iusion on ine other end of the line, und
tnén she heard Gordon Keiiy's voice.

:'‘vood-morning!"” he said. ‘‘Is this you,
Milarea 7"’ :

‘‘¥es, Mr, Kelly.”

“Mr. Kelly, eh? You call me Mr. Kelly
one minyte, and Gordon the next. How-
ever, I won't quarre! with you, because
you have been ill, How are you this
morning? . have been very anxious
aovout you.” !

“1. am. reeling quite .myself again and
thank you ever so much for all those nice
things 'you sent me, and for those lovely
lowers. Tell me, where in the world did

sou get theth?"’

“The flowers? Oh, the gardener pro-
duced them when I made a requisition.
The housekeeper produced the

things. I'm glad vou enjoyed them.”
! An Engagemen:
'!'h-ere Wwas a brief silence; then Gordon

‘“Are you still there?" .

“Yes,” replied Mildred. “I was just
thinking what a strange man you are,
with your automobiles and your n-
ers and your colored genie and = your
housekeepers and your network of tele-
phones, away up here in' the mountains,
and your ball ing.” She heard Gordon
laugh over the telephone. Then he said:
‘'Well, you know, the first time I saw ‘you
8l your house, when your mother asked
me about my life in the mountains, vou
wouldn't let me tell her, and afterward,
when I asked you why. 33\1 did it, you
::lq' it was a secret. you réemem-

ne 5 , i
t1"Yes, I do; :
more of a mystery than 1 had bargained

Kelly here,”’ came the
said the
© Was some con-

When Gordon. spoke again, his volce

was”lowered, :
“Tell me, please—when will you feel
well enough to let me see you?" . =
unconsciously lowered her

Mildred
voice. too.

“Why—I feel all right now. T'm not
ili any more.”-

“l(nl.y I call this afternoon?’ he said,

V. X : ;
ertainly, delighted to have you, But,
L I meet you?” i
- “Fine! Great! Where?”

“‘At—at—say at the bridge at 3. " Now,
. bye; I must g

n French.” If Mildred could have seen

thru the telephone, she would have seen

slam up the receiver and turn

43,“’:0 backward somersaults without stop-

ping. : <P WS

After all the threats, Elmer didn't take
his lesson. It is true the books were
&r‘o’iﬂucod aﬂd Mildred E‘ dvmv:ln at a

e opposite Elmer on porch and as-

med the dignified air of a school-marm,
fore a""ﬁ.n‘s...“ 66 that mimentie. I ovan sl
oreign I e was a
off when Elmer said with a grin:

“They didn't know any Mr. Kelly up
there, did they?" - s AR Oy

. No Gordon Kelly

‘“What do you know about it, you little
rascal?”’ demanded Mildred. ;

“I' 'know all about it. There's no such
man as Gordon Kelly.”"

“What do you mean, child.” .

“I mean just what I say: There's no
such person as Gordon Keily.”

(“That's simply. nonsense, Elmer; what
in the world ails you today?”

“Oh, I got you buffaloed all right,
%lﬁdrod Ha, ha!” and he laughed glee-

y. ;

“Elmer, you can be the most tantalizing
boy I ever knew when you want to be.
Now l};ok me straight in the eye and tell
me what you mean.”” ;.- . - P

“I'm telling, vﬁs‘h‘-tml.h,‘ ruth, - Mild;

d the lad, serfously. ‘‘His name

ordop Kel i it's Mr. Bud,
“Mr, gud?(’ﬁfn%u yda)sg &wly crazy.
I, won't listen to you any more. Take
your ‘books and go away’’ -
“Now, Mildred, listen. I'm not fooling
at-allL” 'Thereupon he told her of finding
108 1 Derie Mol Bon o m Lo
ng up Gordon. Kelly, and o conver-
sation with Steve, the colored boy. When
he had finished.Mildred. tossed her head
in the air and said with decision: -
*I'll find ‘out what his ‘name is mighty
quieles - ;
‘“When?"
“'This afternoon. Now, I'll excuse: you

/

via

from taking your lesson this morning.
Get my little rifle and go off somewhers
and practice at a target.”
.+ “‘On, gee, Mildred, you're just great,”
cried the .lad as he 1an into:the house
to fetch the rvifie.
..+ Mildred’s Thoughts g !

But Mildred wished to be left "alona.
She went to the hammock and curiéd her-
self in it and gave herself over to her
thoughts. If Manager Bill Smith of the
Atlanta ball club could haves been with
her at that mioment they would have
agreed without argument that Gordon
Kelly, or Mr. Bud, or whatever the -
strange man’s name was, was the most
mysterious individual in the world.

Mi began to go over the entire

situation in her mind. She hadn't gone

| far when she suddenly came to the reali-

zation that she hardly knew anything at
all about Gordon Kelly. She knew noth-
i about his family, his ‘life or his
habits. He had been introduced into her
family as Gordon Kelly, yet here, up in
his mountain  home, no one -knew of &
Gordon Kelly. They called him Mr. Bud.
Who was Mr. Bud? Her father certainly
didn’t know him by that name. He
told her that he had met Gordon Kelly
thry Judge Barbee. Certainly the judge
wouldn’t be a party to any deception.
Was Gordon Kelly an assumed name?
Was it an alias? Her father had told
nothing about Gordon Kelly's family—
because he didn’t know anything about
it himself, probably.

“Was his s 8

i

an employe or representative of the peo-
Paan or a saperintendent " No. BAre:
man.or a endent. No :
that, thought Mildred, but she 1d
like to know about it

and it turns out a good deal | sh

ve Elmer his lesson | &

Tor 3 o'clock that
t_lng“en;'nl‘
-Mr. Bud ‘mys-
“Make me look pretty, Mandy.” ssid
Mildred tonl‘x:r mud;’whoyl'u xd her
dress when the time came, y
‘portant 'gagement fo' dis’ T
.neful&z{ n;‘l:.m h«ggw %
nlmky»o s today she
1ling 1 and 5

was very ch k' £,
“Will you wear your tan dress, mll x
M Matdy, TU sdr e tahe’ u@
‘Na, { ‘Il wear the 3
it’s more becoming, don't ml:ﬁ‘nl i
us arrayed she went out on X
porch and asked

t .she had
a; n, but she
about the Gordon K
tery

wheel. | : bt £ d 1
‘iood-bye, Elmer, see you later,” she
said to the lad. - v j

“‘Gee, ain’t I going. too?’ sald Wimer :
A _tone of disappointment. %
="Not this time, honoar! good-hye.” .
Before the car was fairly in motion the
the side of it and leaning
mischievously in  Mfl-
:Good-bye. Mrs, .Gordon Kelly” .
“You little wreteh,” exclaimed fidred;
| blu: iapnyfunomn T A U g
head: & moment

i she turned her .
lhai::r end waved her hand and smiled at-

R ] m‘ - TP
(To Bs Continued) ...
Over 2000° marriage llconses were
issued in Philadeiphia. during - the

month of June, and .one man
his because his pectfvo__ wife

: pro
wanted to boss things. -
Miss Rhea Lyon, a

14-year-old
Cleveland  schoolgirl, - has

won  over

100 prizes as a xard_anqr. ;
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g Marketing Series—No. 2

HEN EDITH climbed "off the street car at her corner with a basket
filled with marketing in either-hand, she was pleased to see her little
maid, Jane, come running down the street to meet her.

“Sure, ’tis. a huckster’s load you're bringing home,’”’ she ex-
claimed, as she relieved her n;iatr;e'_ss of the baskets. “Now you get cooled
off and I get your lunch,” she said as they reached the shaded porech of
Edith’s home. ‘“‘But maybe you’'ve had it, 'tis past 2 o’clock:.”

“No,”” said the bride, “Fve had nothing and I am tired, cross and
hungry. I don’t believe it pays.to go to market.” There were tears in her
voice, and Jane saw she was disc'ouraged.

It was little wonder, .for comjng home on the
her expenditures and found she had spent almost
first trip to market as she had
food. y

car she had counted up
as much meney on this
planned to spend fer a full week’s supply of

After her lunch, as she was unpacking her market baskets, Mrs. Hart,
a neighbor, came in. She was a charming soul and interested in the food
question, too. ! B &

“Let me see what you “bought,” 'shé
Edith’s aceount of her trip,
the market.”

She laughed when she saw the heap of foed Edith had lugged home.
Radishes and onions, five bunches ¢f each; cabbage, beets, spinach, pota-
toes—and enough of each for a family of five.

“But never mind, dear,” she comforted, “‘here is 2 good chance to learn
to take care of what you have, and that is as important as to know how to
buy properly. .

“Take out what you need for dinner and have Jane put the beets,
potatoes and cabba.e in the vegetable cellar. They will keep there as well
as in market. The green vegetables—Ilettuce, radishes and onions—must
‘be wrapped .separately in wet wrapping paper and laid on the cement floor
of the cellar. They will keep fregsh a week there. <

“What is this big bundle, fish?’’ “They were such little ones,” mur-
mured Edith, feeling she must defend her liberal purchase.

“You should have had the fish man clean and bone them,” said Mrs.
Hart, “he does not charge for that.”

“Never mind, ma’am,” spoke up Jane, ‘I can fixe them and
are cooked they will keep fresh on the ice.”

*If you think I bave too much fish,” said Edith, “what will you say o
this amount of meat?” ;

“Well,” answered Mrs. Hart, ‘‘three porterhouse steaks for two per-
sons is too much, but you can use it all. Put it on a platter, for the paper
is drawing out the juices, and put it directly under the ice chamber.

“You have,” Mrs. Hart continued, ‘“‘enough meat for three days, and
if you like combinations, the left-over broiled steak will make a fourth
day’s dinner. The fish will serve for a luncheon dish and for two break-
fasts. The vegetables will keep fresh and last a week. Now that is good
marketing.”

“You are very comforting,” said Edith, “I had just made up my mind
I would never go to market again.”

“You made » few n:istakes,”’ replied Mrs. Hart, as they went back to
the cool porch. T will tell. you how to cook what you have and how to

insisted, when she had heard
“then T can tell you whether you are at fault or

after they

market to better advantage next, if you want me to.”

The relieved look on Edith’s face shoW,Qd how much she liked her !
neighbor’s help, 5 s
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HURRY!

There are only a very few left

Only one coupon will be necessary tdgether with 77 cents, ¢
packing. Chip the coupon and mail it today if you would be a possessor of one of these books by ihe greatest busi-

ness writer of the century. Seymour Eaton
in figures, which was published twenty-five

Remember the attached conpon and 77
Office, together with 77 cents, is good for one

Business.”’ R £

is a wizard 1n mathematical condensation, and his original short-eut
€ years.ago, has never been improved on. The book should be in the
hands of every school boy or girk andis practically indispensable to the business man or artisan.

! cents secures it. This coupon when presented or mailed to The World
copy of Seymour Eaton’s book, entitled ‘‘One Hundréd Lessons in

3

which merely covers the cost of duty, freight and

Lessons in Business.”’

together with 77 cents, if presented at The World Office, 40 West Richmond Street, Toronto, or 15 East
Main Street, Hamilton, ehtitles the bearer to one copy of Seymour Eaton’s great book, ‘‘One Hundred

#




