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Muskoka, Aug. 4,

My Dear Toronto-Onters: We sprained
our wrist t'other day, and, believe us,
a sprained wrist is:no idle merry jest!
Weé cannot satisfy 'your very natural
curiosity as to how the accident oc-
‘eurred, because, to be pertectly frank
and above board about it, we don’L
know! All that we can say 18 just this:
took a high dive into shallow
water, and came up with a sorrowful
gsoreness in our wrist, which, in spite
ot much ‘bandaging, grows wuss and
wuss. Of what happened beneath
the limpid waters of Lake Rosseau, we
have no recollection, Suffice it to say,
that we have swallowed, by actual
count, eight thousand two hundred
and sixty three little something pille,
snd eéxpect soon to be convalescent,

The vacant life-boat shelter on For-
onto.Island, of which I spoke in a for-
mer letter, has been removed. Per-
haps it was a more expedient thing to
remove the shelter than to supply the
boat, life-belts, ropes,  etc.,, which go
to make up its equipment.

A few days ago a little boy fell into
the lagoon within twenty feet of the
erstwhile station for life-saving ap-
paratus, It. was ten minutes vefore
the other children reached help. Lhe
little lad was drowned.

Perhaps the other boys would not
have had the sense to use the ropes
and life-belts had they been there—
but the boy died in only five feet of
water, and it does seem possible, in-
deed probable, “that the child might
have been saved.

But why speak of what “might have
been”? « The tragedy of the moment
lies in the carelessness of the “grown-
ups,” who still permit their children
to bathe in the lagoons with no watch-
ful eye upon them.

We cannot legislate common sense
into a ¢community, any more. than we
can legislate morality, nHut -surely
something can be done to gave crim-
inally-foolish people from the conse-
quence of their own folly? ’

It is quite impossible, for instance,’
to prevent the promiscuous renting of
canoes?

Perhaps we. should leave the inatter
in the hands of that .special Provi-
dence, who, we are told, takes care of
fools. 1 doubt if even Providence has
time enough for all the fools on Tor-
onto Island and the Humber!

You would believe in that special
Providence, however, if you had stay-
ed on Toronto Island as 1 did recently,
and watched the aimless splashings of
foolhardy, would-be canoeists in rent-
ed ganoes on the lagoons.

They advertise literature—rightly or
wrongly so-called—now-a-days, just
as they advertise breakfast foods,
phonographs, and real estate.

The American Magazine, in advertis-
Ing a new serial
nates the tale as “the glorious romance
that has inspiration in i1, and which
expresses in five wonderful love sto-
ries the great modern feminist move-
ment.

I have read instalment one. 'Tis a
tale, my friends, of women who fly
thru the air on wings of the stained-
glass<window variety, which, as any
student of aeronautics will tell you if
you ask -him, are capable of flight in
no atmosphere gave that of heaven—
the stained-glass-window heaven.

“In the beginning,” says this enthu-
slastic ad, “the concept of the women
of the air will thrill you—the sense of
reality that comes from the vivid des-
criptions of their flight will fire you
with a kind of ecstasy because of the
sheer heauty. You are not conscious

0of the words—you see only the women

soaring on high, reveling in their love-
liness, ‘their power, their freedom.
And this is a triumph of writing. - In
the next instalment you realize that
the idea of the flying women is not
merely poetic fancy, a mere excuse for
imaginative writing to enthral the in-
terest of the reader, They are symbol-
fe! They arc free! Never has the
fdea of the absolute freedom of the
individual been defined in more con-
orele formi 'They are as free as the
air in which {they fly! The inheren:

longing for absolute liberty, common

of

to al; us, has never heen manifested
2 condition of freedom so perfect.
urelr no/woman rebelllous against
#ex dominion could dream of state
00 fdes) beautiful.”

Did :yo friends, hear such
absolute pifflc-—~and written of a fan-
tastic romance in pleasure to
the reader” Oh it’s a shame! ’

[ can imagine the man who wrote
the eulogy lonly as chuckling to him-

self, “That siush ought to get

a
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heck!” And the author of “Angel
Island”? She probably got after the
patent medicine advertiser, who wrote
the rot, with something ~large and
heavy, and the indignant denial, *I
never meant anything of the kind! I'd
as soon say that a bat was a glorified,
enfranchised mouse!”

Do You?
Lake| S8imcoe, Aug. 3

Do you love to wade thru very
squighy, smelly marsh, up to your
booi-tops? Do you love to be poked
in the eye with sharp sticks at infer-
vals of hailf-a-minute? Do ‘you love
to walk “Indian file” thru a narrow,
toe-stubbing path, dodging the bran-
ches as they spring back at you (from
the onslaught of the person leading
the way), and catching them in your
eyes, hair, teeth, and shins?

If you love these little things, come
with me, and I will show you ‘a
“Lovers’ Walk,” like unto none other
I have ever known or imagined!

“The Lovers’ Walk” sounded to me
very charming. It was reminiscent of
| vounger, happier days—before I be-
| came aware that love was a chemical
| affinity (more or less), and walkisg
{an exercise for the removal of adi-
| pose tissue,

We had not

| far . to go to
! find the beginning of the path of
| the ' love lorn. It was only
ten minutes or so thru the whiffest
| swamp it has ever been my pleasure to
navigate, and my white tennis shoes
kept me comparatively near the sur-
face.

Do you remember that law of buoy-
ancy they used to impress upon us at
school? “An object upon immersion
in Auid loses in apparent weight the
weight of the body of fluid which it
displaces.”

I feel that I owe my life to that
law together with the size of feet. and
the fact that they were '‘objects” be-
fore 1 had taken three steps.

But the approach to the “Lovers’
was not half -as exciting as
the walk itself. ;

The surrounding foliage, they told
me, was quite pretty, but, after one
glance, during which I tripped .over a
cunningly concealed root—I confined
my gaze to the pitfallen path,

Were you ever bitten by a common
black ant? :

‘When I finally, after many narrow
escapes, came an utterly-quite crop-
per, 1 slithered sideways onto a nest
of busy, little ants. &

You know that's great advice. that
somebody gave to the sluggard
when he said, “Go to the ant!”
| Den’t care how sluggish the sluggard,
take it from one who knows, he would
cease to sleep if he went to the ant
as 1 went.

It was not untfl J reached the “front
stoop” that I paused to slug the friend
who. with evil intent and kindly
| wordg, had led me to that miscon-

! ceived lovers’ walk.  Yours hastily,
Raggs.

| ipe

Lawn Patching

Some of the city lawns are in grand
condition and some are a disgrace to
their owners.

Nothing short ¢of constant attention
will keep any patch of grass in con-
dition thru these fong hot spells of dry

weather, Constant cutting has a ten-
dency to turn the lawn a burnt color,
because lacking sufficient moisture to
start the young shoots again, the dry.
burnt roots are visible,

When the lawn commences to look
like this, stop the mower, and turn on
the hose, without the ‘nozzle. 'That
means, let the hose lle on the ground,
and let the water run out of the tube
and sink slowly into the earth. You
will find when first this is done, that
the top of the ground is so hard and
burnt up, that the water will show a
tendency to rnu off, spreading over
a wide surface until the top has be-
come softened, the water will not sink
in. Think then, how foolish it is to
spend so much time trying to water
your little patch of lawn by using the
sprinkler. It is liftle or no use. The
blades of grass take the moistiure, hold
it, and eventually the drops . simply
evaporate. »

Once the lawn has got into a poor
condition nothing short of a good sc’d
soaking from a ralnstorm will do any
good. How frequently you will notice
that after a shower, the lawns are very
little benefited. That is because the
top of the earth is in the conditionl
spoke about, above. The water will
NOT sink in. It eannot,

But it is quite possible to have your
grass green and thick thru the
whole of the hot spell if the plan ¢f
letting the water run o1t of the hoze
right on to the ground, and sink in,
is followed.

A spell of an hour or 30’ early n *“he
morning before the sun has heated the
top of the earth, will do more good
than the same time spent in the even-
ing, especialy if the day been hot.
Then, the earth is hot for some dis-
tance down, and the waler evaporates
to a very great degree. Therefore a
certain amount of the water coming
out of your hose is actutlly lost.

Choose the morning hours then. to
mend your grass before sitting down
to your breakfast, turn on the hose
and let it run onto the grass until you
have finished.

l
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made of the daintiest

material, soft tq the toucs.
long enough for present fashions and will
ing unnecsssary weight.
infant’s garments must be, and the little
cut off to form a sacque, so that the ore

Desicy n
7917 Infant’s Set, One Size.

583 Embroidery Design for Peiticcat.

like for the little sacgue.
over a colored silk lining.
_ The dress will require 234

HE layette of to-day consists of very sensible garments.

The petticoat is suspended from the shoulders, as all

Daily Fashion Talks

MANTON

—
_—

LAYETTE

They may be

possible materials but they are fres of elaboration and
fuss, for the baby wants no frills, no furbelows, only the finest, daintiest
The set shown here is excellent.

¢ The. dress is just
protect the little feet while not mean-

kimono s simplicity itsclf. It can be
pattern provides two garments. As it
is shown here, the
dress is made of
flouncing and,
having a straight
lower edge, it is
perfectly adapted
to that material,
but it can also be
used for a plain
fabric with the
lower edge hem-
stitched or finished
in any way that
may be liked. The
yoke can be cut
square or high in
the neck and the
sleeves can be
made longer or
shorter. The pet-
ticoat is shown in
one view with scal-
loped edges and
that finish seems
especially well
adapted to the
baby's usa, for it
is dainty and at-
tractive and also
simple, but the
stitched finish
shown in the back
view is quite cor-
rect. The kimono
is made in just
three pieces widi a
seam down the
center back and
seams under the
arms, Albatross
and cashmere are
lilzed for they mean
just warnith
enough and they
are very soft and
pleasant. A good
maity, mothers yse
India silk and the

y May MaxwN.

A pretty effect iz obtained by using white albatrogs

yards of material 27, 134 yards 35 or 44 inches
’ / v

wide; or 114 yards of flouncing 31 inches wide with 14 vard 36 inches wide for

the sleeves and 24 yard 1% inches wide
27 or 184 vards 36 or 44 inches wide;

yards 36 or 44 inches vwide; the short kimono 74 yard any width with 2

27 for the bands,

The May Manton pattern of the set
mailed to any address b
o 91 cents.
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within the cabin.

- THE TRIPLE TIE |
BY A. H. C. MITCHELL q

(Centinued From Saturday.)

at man that got the horse?”

pr—_ e i
“Who is th
he asked.
““You got me,” replied the Cracker,
““He come up here awhile ago and went
on up the road on that same horzse,”
That was about all the Information the
n'ath-e had to give, ¥For the time being
Farnsworth was ‘‘up against it The
only thing for him to do was to kill time
and awalt Cain's return. When he did
return Farnsworth resolved to Bo bhack
to Atlanta on the same train with him
and accuse him to his face of being re-
sponsible for'the disappearance of Gor-

don Kelly.

_ A Long Wait

The wait provea to be a long one.
Farnsworth ran out of cigarets and syf.
fered the tortures of the damned hour
after hour, Night came on and spread
her pall in Inky blackness. Another
hour passed. Finally from up the rail-
road track Farnsworth heard the faint
shriek of a locomotive and the far off
rumble of a frelght train. Then he saw
the headlight flicker in the distance.

A moment later the sound of pounding
hoofs reached the ears of the newspaper
man from up the road, but was soon
lost. in the roar of the encoming train,
The locomotive, puffing loudly, rolled by
dragging a long line of creaking, moan-
ing freight cars. Then from out of
the darkness dashed a horse, covered
with lather. Forrest Cain, hatless,
jumped from the saddle, and running to
the wide of the train seized a grab-
handle as ({t passed. At the same
moment there came from behind Farns-
worth the flash and the sharp report of
a revolver, and a bullet whistled by his
car and sped towards its mark.

CHAPTER XXXIX,

When Forrest Cain started out on
horseback over the road that led up
into the Georgia mountains, he had
doubtless, formed some plan of action
that had to do with Gordon Kelly; else
why should he trouble hims2lf to make
the tiresome trip from Atlanta and waste
half a day in the saddle? Perhaps he
meant to taunt the captive: perhaps he
had some kind of a proposition to make
which, if accepted, would send Gordon
out of the state forever on his promiso
never to return: perhaps he figured in
his egotism that with Gordon out of the
way he could become friends again with
Mildred and eventually win her, What-
ever was on his mind, or why he made
that ride up into the mountains, never
was known. ¢

The distance from the place Cain left
the train to the spot where Gordon had
been confined was about fifteen miles,
uphiil - all the way. He notified the
black-bearded man, the leader of the
four mountaineers, that he would visit
them that day, and he requesied him to
meet him at the rendezvous of his pre--
vipus visit—in the woods opposite the
huge knob of granite—which made a ride
of about ten miles for Cain.

A Sllant Journey,

Arriving at the granite knob, however,
Cain found the black-bearded man seated
on a horse and waiting for him in the
road. The mountaineer gravely returned
the other's greeting. :

“How's the prisoner?”
cheerfully,

““He’s all right, I reckon: he was
I seen him last.” . :

“Happy and cheerful, T suppose?”’ said
Cain, with 2 grin. .

“] never seen a more cheerful man.

This reply did not seem to please the
man from Atlanta. He scowled, and re-
marked : iz

“Well, maybe he won't be so cheerful
when he gees me.”’

“Maybe not,” returned the mountain-
eer,

They had put their horses in motion,
and were riding on up the road in the
direction from which the mountaincer
had come,

“How did
Cain,

The mountaineer's answers to tie ques-
tien=s put to him by his companion secin
quick enough when one reads them in
trpe, but as A matter of fact there was
ce irgiderable hesitancy., HHe took a par-
t.cvlarly long time in framing an answer
to Cain’'s last question. Finally he sald:

“We got him.”

The rest of the journey
silence. Holding up nhis end of a
vergation seemed 1o be a painful under-
taking on the pait of the bearded man.
Cain became busy with hig own thoughts
ard did not trouble his companion fur-
ther.

Arriving at the bridge that crossca
Pew Creek, the mountaineer turned his
horse off 1o the left, and Cain followed,

“When we get to your hiding place,
sild Cain, T want you men 1o keep an
eve on that fellow. He's zol a nasty fem-
per. 1 don’t wanf to kill 'him, so if he
e mes for me just hit him over the head,
will vou?”’

The bearded man took
time before he made reply.

“You got 2 gun?’ he asked
= gaid Caln “1 forgot brine

You are all

No "
it 1 don’'t need any.

armed."”

asked Cain,

when

you capture him?"” askcd

made in
con-

was

his customary

to

rre,

The Blrd Flown,

No more was sald, The golng under
foot was bad in gome places, and 1ihe
horses had to pick their way carefully,
but at last they mountied the ridge: and
went down on the farther side of it, and
¢.me to the clump of trees that ‘sur-
rounded the log cabin, They dismounted,
and the bearded man parted the hrush
anC walked ahead, Cain foilowing closc
behind, Three men were seated on (he
r« ugh bench, which they had drawn from

Bring him out.” cried
the bearded
gleam In his

“Where is
Cain,
man,

he?
pushing himself npast
There was a fierce
eve, He felt very brave.

The leader the gang motioned to
the door of the cabin, then took out his
pipe and filled 1t with tobacco,

Cain stepped 1o the door and peered in.

“Hey, come out here,” he ordered in a
Ioud tone of voice, -1 want to have a

of

was no answer to this command

inzide,” the bearded man sald

ain't goin’ to bite you.”, He struck

a match and lighted his pipe A

Cain entered the cabin and lonked
everywhere, but could not find his man,
He rushed to the door.

“Where is he?’ he demanded.

The nearest approach to a smile that
ever wrinkled the bearded man’s fca-
tures now appeared on hls face,

“He's done gone,” he sald,
couple of puffs from his pipe.

“Gone!” yelled Caln, "Gone
how."

“Jest gone,”” repliéd the
after a tantal'zipg pause.

The blood rushed to (Cain’s face and
for a moment he appeared to be chok-
ing. ¢

after a
where,

mountaineer,

“Gone, you lunkheads!” he eried. In »
fury, “What have I bazen paylng vou
good monev for? You are o 1ot of fools
I'll vhow you that you ean’t " Cain's
tempestuous flow of words stopped sud-
denly,

Not 8o Easy,
ith the carcless movement he would
used 1o deaw a hanékerchia’ (had
possessed that useful article) from his
pocket, the black-bearded man
hand behind him and when
fito, view agaih it held- a wickesd
The demonsiration
eolor left E 1 Au |
had mounied and he boeeame |
Thore s painfng ;

1 the bench shif

e
]

reRenen

it came

moking
glx-ghooter
figtent t
iv as it
pale

« three

-7, Cai

pviled
mei «

bes ir pardon,”” stammered (niy
freling ax tho he ought iy |

thing to relieve the ten#ion. The moun-

to zay n

either,

siarted to walk in the direction of his '/
horse,

man spoke in a quiet tone, but Cain'
stopped instantly and turned.

MISS R. L. STEWART

Superintendent of Nurses at

pital and superintendent of the training
school for nurses, resigned yesterday,!
and will continue in her present posi-

place will be taken by Miss Jean Gunn,

at

efficlency

GENERAL HOSPITAL

‘Government Has Granted Incor-

taineers made no answer,

Cain glanced
from one to the other of t

hem. Finally

he managed to say:

“it's getting late; 1 must be going.”
There was no answer to. this remark,

Cain hesitated a moment, then IS |

TA

'SCIENCE LECTURE

|
“Come on back yere.,” The bearded |

To Be Centinued.

Questions and Replies

66 HERE is the bread and butter plate put; is the butter on it or s it
w passed?” .

The bread and butter plate fs put at the right of the dinner

plate, at the top of the flat silver. A small pat or ball of butter

may beon it, as well as a slice of bread and a hot roll. If you prefer you

may have the butter passed. For a time it was not considered the correct

thing to have butter at a formal dinner, but few hostesses could deny their
guests this necessity, so that now butter is served at every meal. The but- -

ter plates are used at luncheon and dinner, but not for breakfast, A pretty

fancy is to serve “‘suiesse” butter at ladies’ luncheons. This is fresh churn-

{ed creamery butter without salt. It is delightfu} on hot bread, especially
i if fine jellies or honey is served.

How is “tunny” prepared and when ig it in season?

Tunny or tuma fish are cooked as any large fish is prepared and is in
season any time except in very hot weather. There is an excellent tidbit
on sale in the shape of canned tunny. If you did not know what it was,
you would think from its taste and appearance that you were eating canned
chicken. ' It has just enough pimento in it to make it spicy. If you can-
not get fresh tunny try a can of this. It makes an excellent salad and is
who holds at present a similar position | Dice for a quick luncheon.
in the Memorial Hospital, Morris- A request for Japanese wafers, “like those the Japs make and sell in
town, N.J. Mies Gunn, who is an On-i their stores’’ has been received. Will some reader having this bit of infor-
tario girl, stood highest in her classes mation kindly send it to me care this paper?
the Presbyterian' hospital, New | This recipe for chicken salad has been sent to a number of readers
York City, where she received her!yn, have given their names and addresses, but Mrs. D., this city, enclosed

"?If;’i“f;'{m"fécf;{ht"r?:wi:s Trf;g:,’eg‘g::;al' a stamp and no street address when she requested it, o it is published here

accepti 3 p +g  for her, ’
;le)g"gzl,i;lt]oi,lf Sf,‘iré’,‘sﬁﬁ :}::i ;‘e:;a?:, Two cups diced chicken, one cup diced veal well seasoned with celery
iuctance and sincere regret at having salt and whole sweet pimentos. Sprinkle with four tablespoons of vinegar
to do so. Her singular capacity and and place on ice until needed.

were mentioned, and their Have salad bowl lined with crisp water cress. At the last moment
indebtedness to her for her work in: pefore serving add fine salad: ofl (in quantity to suit taste) to the chillea
furnishing the training school. meat. Toss with a wooden fork until well mixed. : v
5 Arrange attractively in salad dish and keep cold until served. I am
pleased to answer any question.pertaining to housekeeping in this column.
If you want an immedi2te reply send address.

5

RESIGNS POSITION

General to Be Succeeded
by Miss J. Gunn.

Miss Robina L. Stewart, superin-
tendent of nurses at the general hos-

tion only till September next. Her

IN WALKERVILLE

ernment for the establishment of a| Ottawa, to be known as the Theatre

+ general hospital at Walkerville, Francals, Ltd. The capital stock is
Glovann¥ Donovaro and aesociates | placed at $40,000. 24,

have been :Incorporated as the Xtal!anl Two millfon five hundred thousand

! Courler Publishing Co., Toronto. dollars is the capital stock of the
M. H. Mark hag organized a theatri- | Hunton Gold Mines, Ltd.,, with head

cal corporation -with headquariers at! office here.

Open your mouth
and close your eyes.

poration to Board of Di-
rectors.

Incorporation has been granted a
board of directors by the Ontario Gov-

It's like taking a trip
to . fresh, green  mint
fields!

The fresh mint leaf juice fills every
piece of Wrigley’s gz

It makes your parched mouth and
throat delightfully fresh ,an(h moist—
makes appetite come back —makes
indigestion disappear. |

i\

Be natural — enjoy natural benefits.
from Nature’s own confection.

BUY IT BY THE BOX

Made in Canada ~,
Wm. Wrigley Jr. Co., Ltd. : Look fOl'g
7 Scott 5t., Toronto the spear|

B. D’Emo., Adv., Chicago

Chew it after
every meal




