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RACING FROM DEATH

rose until it ended ‘on the horizon tn on 
indistinct blur. Half a mile further on 
Mildred exclaimed : . •

*iDaily Fashion Talk’s THE TRIPLE TIE
BY A. H. C. MITCHELLSEM1N1 ‘.‘What is that directly ahead of us? 

It looks like an immense gray, battleship 
with volumes of smoke pouring eut ot 
Its forward-turrets.”

"Wait a minute and.you will see just 
what it is.” replied Gordon. He opened 
the throttle and the car rushed up the 
hill, Before Mildred realized it they had 
stopped tn front -or a large, imposing, 
long, low, mansion bunt of granite In 
the distance Its minarets had resembled 
the military mas ta and smoke stacks of 
warships and the smoke of Mildred's 
imagination was nothing more or less 
than a curving row of superb maples 
that shaded the western and part of the 
southern portion of the edifice.

"This is my home, Mildred,” said Gor
don'. “This is the house where I was 
born and here is where I have lived all 
my, Me. I want you to see it. Mildred, 
and I want to .tell you all about my
self.”

i

BY MAY MANTON m HEnrem
DOMESTIC SCIENCE LECTURER

Ready for Occ&flj 
September, Tht&fl 

n Announced.

(Ccntiriued From Saturday.)Newly Wedded Pair Have 
Thrilling Encounter With 

Mexican Outlaws.

n A SUIT OF THE FASHIONABLE COTTON.
I*) ROCADED éponge is a fashionable material, exceedingly comfortable and 
f} pleasant for midsummer wear. This costume shows it trimmed with 

a tittle plain colored silk and with braid. In another view, the blouse ia
shown made of plain 
material while the 
skirt and trimming 
are of checked, ana 
the costume suite 
the two treatments. 
The blouse is in the 
favprite
idea that has been 
such a success and 
the skirt is made in 
four pieces, there 
being two plaits at 
the right of the 
front, and two at 
the right of the 
back. These plaits, 
while they presen e 
the straight, nar
row lines, also give 
freedom for walk
ing. The' skirt is 

exceedingly 
fashionable as well 
as attractive one 
and the blouse is 
one of the prettiest 
of its kind. It will 
be noted that there 
are shown three- 
cpiarter sleeves fin- 

I ished with fancy 
little cuffs and 
plain long sleeves 
so that each wearer 
can choose the 
style she likes bet
ter. Such a suit 
would be pretty 
made from linen, 
from charmeuse and 
from the çriüpe de 
chine that is put to 
so many uses or 
from pongee or 
from foulard, but 
thebroçadedéponge 
is new and of 
especial interest.

For the medium 
size, the blouse will 
require yards 
of material ay, 3 
yards 36, 2H yards 
44 inches . wide, 
with yard ay 
inches wide for 
the collar and cuffs ; 
the skirt 5 X yards 
27, 4H yards 36 
qr 44 inches wide 
if the material has 
up and down, 3 4$ 
yard# ay, a$i yards 
36 or 44 inches wide 
if not. The width 
of the skirt at the 
lower edge is 2^ 
yards or a yards 
when the plaits are

"And there is,another reason, I think.”
“What in the world can it be?” replied 

Gorton, troubled in his mind.
There was another pause and then Mil

dred turned her face to his with a smile.
“Gordon,” she said, "do you want to 

talk business with me?"
"Of course I do," he laughed. “I want 

to talk business whenever you want to 
talk business with me. \ybat 
to talk about is just what a want to talk 
about.”

"That is real nice of you. All right, 
we'll talk business. Now this is serious, 
you understand.”

"I understand What Is- your propo
sition? 1 am listening,”, replied Gorton, 
with a grin.

"Don't smile, please. Br------ let me see:
bow will I start these negotiations? Oh, 
yes. I gnow. Br—do you care to sell your 
property up here?"

Gordon shot a swift glance at his 
companion and grew serious.

"Why, I had never thought of selling 
sell it*"rcpHed; "Do you want me t<5

"Certainly not. unless you want to. 
but I thought perhaps you might like to 
sell it and If you did I might find you a 
customer. Do you pay commissions to 
the person that makes the sale?” she 
added with a smile.

"If I sold It, Mildred, the whole pro
ceeds from the sale would be yours.”

"My, what a liberal man you are to 
work for." . \ ,

“Who's your customer?" asked Gordon, 
now in a jovial mood.

"That's telling. Now, how 
your property worth?"

"Oh. I don't know."

Marketing Series—No. 6.
DITIJ’S telephone rang shrilly at fifteen minutes to eight on Suiiday 

morning. She had just come down stairs and put the coffee water on 
the range to heat.

She usually had breakfast at eight, but the night before she and 
her husband had gone to market with her neighbors, the Harts, and were 
tired from the unughal experience of making their way thru a typical Satur
day night market crowd with a well-filled basket,

“Hello,” she said Into the telephone mouthpiece, and waited impatient- 
stev* r ... *7 f°r a reply, wondering who would call her so early on Sunday morning,

and they stepped out on atow? semt-rir- ' Over the wire came a well-known voice: “This is Mrs. Hart, and I 
cutajr porch extending out from the man- called -up to tell you what to do with what you bought at market last night 

°n.the eouthem side of it. The -—that is, if you want me to”—-it said, 
them alone. MUdred mraed^and’Twept ‘‘Thanks, I wish you would,’’ answered Edith. And she meant it, for
her çyes over miles and miles of country she appreciated her good neighbor’s practical help.
t°thhei!SdUth' cast and we*t She was "Then listen," called Mrs. Hart. “We will begin with breakfast. You

bought sliced liver and bacon. Lay the bacon on the broiler rack over the 
dripping‘pan; put'the liver .beneath it so the dripping from the bacon will 
fall on. the liver. Put both these in the oven and turn the gas on rather 
high. The bacon will, cook first and must be dished when crisp. The liver 
will be done when you have the toast made. Serve this all on one big plattpr 
—the. liver in the centre, garnished with haeon, and the toast at each .end.

‘‘Save the bacon fat and have fried eggs for supper tonight; they are 
fine fried in the fat from the liver and bacon combination.”»

“That sounds good,” said Edith. “I don’t think Ï can make a mistake, 
but I don't know how many pieces to cut the chicken in that we bought” 
There was a note of helplessness in Edith’s voice that made her neighbor 
laugh heartily before she answered. “You don’t cut that chicken; it is to 
he baked.

“Make a fine rich bread stuffing; put in any bacon and liver you have 
left from breakfast; add an egg and a little milk to the bread crumbs. 
.Wash,the chicken well inside and out and stuff it full. Sew the openings 
shut and dredge tie fowl with flour. Skewer the lpgs to the sides and fold 
the wings under. Putin the oven right a^ter breakfast and bake it slowly 
until noon.

*‘Add potatoes about an hour before it is done, hs they cook quickly 
this season.

“If your baking pan has no cover you must baste the chicken when It 
looks too brown. : Now,” she added kindly, “is that as clear as mud?”

“I-understand, I think,” replied Edith, “and it there is anything ei^e 
ST. MARY’S PICNIC. I can ask you Over.the phone, I will call you.”

or Vi,-,,-. vv. „ />u . “Oh, call me up If you get in trouble," said Mrs. Hart, “and don't
meAUers willB?htir A^nuaj Pton* ^get that you must save the drippings for chicken gravy and chicken 

at Port’ Credit on Civic Holiday. A dumplings. The chicken that is left from dinner you can have in a chicken 
program of games and dancing hae j salad tomorrow night. Good-bye,” And the click of the telephone receiver 
been arranged. ^ | told Edith Tier lively neighbor had"‘rung off.
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WHorse» Were Also Stolen 

and Couple Had to Tramp 
to Ranch.
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rom SAN ANTONIO, July 28.—U. B. 
Telsor and his bride are spending a 
few days in the remote border Town 
of Boquillas, resting from a strenuous 
trip of 200 miles thru the mountainous 
portion of northern Mexico, which 
they made to escape death at the 
hands of the outlaws.

Mr. Telsor was manager of a ranch 
on jhe plateau known as Llano de Los 
Cristianos, more than 300 miles from 
the nearest railroad point. He Is an 
American. While on a visit to San 
Antonio, Texas, six weeks ago, he mar
ried Miss Dora Sel trous. The bride 
was reared on a ranch in western 
Texas, and when her husband suggest
ed that she remain with her parents 
in gan Antonio pending an improve
ment of conditions in Mexico, she told 
Mr. Tglsor that nothing would delight 
her more than to be with him upon 
the remote Mexican ranch, amid quiet 

• surroundings.
“Our troubles began shortly after 

we crossed the Rio Grande at Eagle 
Pass on our way to the ranch,” said 
Mr. Telsor. “On my way out of the 
country I had left my motor car at 
Eagle Pass and my wife and I started 
to the ranch in It. We were passing 
thru Allende, about 30 miles below the 
boundary line, when we were held up 
by a ragged Mexican and a number of 
peons, who Informed us they were 
Cons titutional lets.

(To Be Continued.)
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A. :jS. B, Lothrop of Worcester, 
' • / Hands Compliments to 

Toronto. *
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'Xr* That the Gideons have enjoyed 
themselves In Toronto cannot be 
torebted. A. S. B. Lothrop-of Worces
ter, Mass., in conversation with The 
World had some- very complimentary 
things to say, about : this. city. Among

”cY9°5?d t-he FeneraLof the Skfeets : the com-

II3-

\much IsN
», replied Gordon, 

carelessly, "a couple of millions I guess. 
All of that has gone into it, at any rate.”

. "A couple of millions," exclaimed Mil
dred. her eyes opening .very wide. “A 
couple Of millions what?".

"A couple of million dollars, of course. 
What else would I mean?"

Mildred gave a little gasp and It was 
a long time before she was heard from 
again. Finally she broke into a gay 
laugh.

“Oh. what a joke on Dad," she cried. 
"How so?" asked Gordon, joining in 

the mirth, tho he knew not why.
“It’s too funny for anything,” said 

Mildred, unable to control her merriment. 
"Dad expected to buy it for about $25,-

"H# did?” said Gordon In surprise. 
"Yes. and-Isn't It a good joke on Dad, 

Gordon?”
"I don’t quite get you, Mildred. What 

put It lp your head that your father 
wanted to buy 'this property up In the 
mountains?" ,

"It’s Up to You.”
“I’m a little traitor. Gordon, to tell 

the Deery family secrets, but as I can 
now see there Is no chance of Dad get
ting the property. I’ll say that he has 
some big water power scheme on and be 
needed your property to put the scheme 
thru. Of course, he thought ltf#a»*h»« 
ply wild rnoüntaln land, mostly trees and
r°"Wefl!1H6heybSnch.” said Gordon after 
a pause. “It'S all up to you. If ■ you 
don't* care for the - place after -you see 
it, we will do. anything you like with

"Do you like it. Gordon?"
“Uke ‘tt, Mildred. T leys -it. I was 

born there and have spertt livery day of

Si. "!! |
K ’K “f.s?
rn”youUsweet'boy/',esâî^Mtldred, tender

ly "If you love yoor home. 1 love it, 
too, and we will always keep It, won t
^They^rode along in bllMful silence for 
a while. At last Mildred said, with a 
little laugh: . .

"Two million dollars up here in the 
Georgia mountains that nobody knows 
anything about. What a man you are. Blmersatd you were the hSghe.t PrM 
ball player In the world. I guess he is 
right. Gordon.”

»
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Mr. Lothrop stated that the Gideons 
•would distribute 45.300 Bibles ttirtiout 
the-’States this fall: 15,000 at'Old Or
chard, Maine; 15,000 at Manchester, 
N , B., and 15,000 at Providence, R. I.
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Paper for Car.
"The leader said he would have to 

commandeer my automobile. He con- 
flecated it, giving me a receipt for its 
value, the sum to be paid when the 
Constitutionalists get control of the 
government. I made vigorous pro-test 
against the proceedings, but they only 
laughed and shrugged their shoulders.
I finally managed to enlist their sym
pathy enough to get them to .provide 
us with two horses with which to con
tinue our journey. On the fifth day a 
troop of 20 armed men surrounded 
our hut.

"I knew the desperate character of 
many of the border Mexicans and 
what I worst feared was an attempt 
on the part of the band to - carry off 
my bride.
trouble when three of the Mexicans 
dismounted and stood In a group dis
c-paging the situation in lqw 'tones. 
They had already taken possession of 
our two horses and saddles. With their 
rifles -in their hands the three men 
walked to the door and peered inside. 

Needed the Money.
“In a quiet, courteous way the Mexi

cans told me the - Constitutionalists 
were in need of horses and money. 
Would I please deliver ov.cr : ■> them 
what money we had and also turn over 
our horses for the good of the cause?

“The argument I made was useless 
and five minutes later vie were left 
stranded in a desert. Fortunately we 
met a sheen herder who toig us that 
some Americans named Blocjte: lived 
at a ranch aboiit 15 miles away.

“We set out next morning on f ot 
to the Blocker ranch. It took' us all 
dh.v to get to the ranch, where vja were. 
Welcomed day one of the Blocker Toys. 
We were given two horse' and a 
Mexican guide, and on the third day 

I my wife and I resumed our jou/ney to 
I the ranch, 75 miles d-lstr.nt."
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ton pattern of the 
blouse 7813A is cut 
in sizes from 34 to 
40 inches bust 
measure; of the 
skirt 7549 from 
32 to 32 inches 
waist 
They will be ma.led 
to anv address by 
the Fashion De
partment of this 
panci-, on receipt of 
1 5 cents for each.
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iiCHAPTER XXXIII.measure.Design bv May Man-ton. 

7812A Blouse Coat, 34 to 40 bult.
7549 Four-Piece Skirt,

22 to 32 waist.
Mildred and Gordon rolled along In 

lazy fashion in the big, caey-ridlng car 
across the railroad track at Pew Greek 
and along the road leading south, thru 
verdant valleys and over woodsy hills. 
The ever,-changing panorama was a 
source of infinite delight to Mildred, but 
bevond all else the companionship of 
Gordon filled her With rapture. For 
Gordon it was the highest degree of

They had travel-

•*>c_ *>
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No.............

Name ...
Size. •■•••••••see •••••••a#••• mhap-%

• •• • • • • • •-* • « • •• • ■ • piness to be with her.
,ed many miles in perfect contentment, 
when at last Mildred said: ni>

"Where are you taking me, Gordon :
I ' fini t lExAddress.. ...... • •SB '»,• • • y «•«••• [i •

Wkm"Just nowhere, sweetheart, 
thinking at all of where we were going.

“Well, In that„ case, suppose we turn 
around and retrace our mileage. I hadn t 
said anything to you about it, but you are 
to take lunch with me today. I feel a 
little hungry. It is permissible for a 
young woman to love to grow hungry?"

"Not only permissible, but a very 
healthy sign. In my opinion. I hope so, at 
any rate, as I am hungry, too. 1 couldn't 
seem to eat much breakfast this morn
ing. for some reason or other."

"Neither could 1. The same thing must 
be ailing us both, Gordon.”

Arriving at the bungalow, they had 
some difficulty in squaring themselves 
with Elmer, who had his suspicious, but 
couldn't prove anything, as yet. They 
had lunch in the shade of the porch, Mil
dred’s maid w-aiting on them, after which 
despite Elmer's howls of protest they 
rode off together In Gordon’s big car.

“Never mind, Elmer; tomorrow we will 
all be together," said Mildred, waving a 
gay farewell to the disappointed lad.

To Gordon’s Home.
After crossing the bridge that marked 

the dividing line between trie Deery and 
the Kelly properties, Gordon drove his 
car a quarter of a mile farther up the 
road and then turned sharply to the left, 
and in a moment they had entered a 
dense forest.

“Where In the world are you taking 
me now?" exclaimed Mildred.

"This is axshort cut to my home—your 
home, I have just had made for you and 

'men, Honeybunch," replied Gordon. "We 
can save a mile by going and coming this 
way instead of taking the driveway thru 
the granite posts."

There were evidences that the under» 
brush had recently been uprooted and 
cleared away, leaving a path Just wide 
enough for an automobile to negotiate. 
There were turns and twists in the wood
land road to avoid the big trees, but Gor
don guided his big car with the skill of 
a gymkhana winner. Mildred was en- 
t'chanted.

"I thought you would like It." said Gor
don, smiling down on the girl at his side.

"You thoughtful boy; of course, 1 like 
it.': declared Mildred, giving his arm a 
little squeeze. “When did you do it. and 
how long did It take?"

"Ten of us did it In a little more than
I bossed

.. ;..• •••«>• *»••• i .
Six days should be allowed for the delivery of the patterns. mît

7TTh Sheffield POISONOUS MATCH * 
NOW THING OF PAST

stem—for, there are no side branches 
—that . every breath of wind causes 
the heavy pompom to wave backwards 
and upwards hi the air. The store of 
honey is sc large, that bees and butter
flies ai e hovering above constantly. The 
long-pilled-Humming bird Is a frequent 
vis if or too- .his long slender tongue 
enabling him to rifle the honey tube 
of its every drop-

The plants wiii grow- as high as five 
feet. One plant in our herbaceous bor
der quite toils’ ihc fençe, as if to peer 
Into flic nest iiower garden-—only there 
isn't any.

I have found that if the roots arc 
separated in the spring, and .each one 
planted single—-veil then they may be 
grouped, althu each one Is put in apart 
from the others—these plants will grow 
taller, and produce a very large pom
pom. Grown carelessly together, the 
roots undivided year after year, there 
is an unfailing tendency to deterior
ate.. In several gardens 1 have noticed 
quite small plants, not at their best by 
any moans. The owners of these 
clumps should be sure to divide their 
groups cither in the fall or • in the 
spring.

The pompoms keep fresh and unfad
ed fer a lohg time, often keeping their 
bright flàütic burning for three or 

four weeks.
Planted in company with the nico

tinic that blooms ai dusk in a half- 
shady corner, or against a background 
of green, or at the back of your long 
herbaceous border of perennialé, they 
make r. pretty snow.

Protect then, well In winter with rich 
mulching, and cultivate frequently 
thru the hot summer days.

Notice that the root does not pene
trate deeply intr the earth, so that the 
tall wands often need support, else 
they will puli themselves quite out of 
the earth.

:0NDUCTED_ BY|

HE cool lunch for hot days.
Serve it in the country. Take the motor car, the 
family, a friend or two, some sandwiches and

T

E1r has anj us 
contained in Tendency in States and Canada is 

Toward Safety of Workers 
. in Factories.TOD ]

ri
M.D*

hanidaily perfect* 
'ction, it lias the* 
>L' genuine import-

The poisonous match, that is, the 
match which is so fatal to the work-

1

Budweisermen engaged in its manufacture, has 
got to go. The following paragraphs 
from an American trade papfer, The 
Wooden and Willow Ware Trade Re
view, shows the trend that this mat
ter has taken in the States:

Diamond Match Co. Conforms to 
Phosphorus Law.

The Diamond Match Co. recently 
announced "that, commencing vsjith 
July 1, no white phosphorus or poi
sonous matches will be manufactured 
in its Oshkosh, Wis.„ and other plants 
thruout the country, statee The Ra
cine Times., This step was made 
cessary by the enactment last year 
of the Hughes anti-white phosphor
us law, which prohibits the use of 
that compound in tho manufacturé of 
aijy matches made in the United 
States.

Independent Match Co. Closes.
The Independent Match Co-, Alame

da.'Cal., on July 1 closed down perma
nently' ak a result of the federal law 
prohibiting the use of white phosphor-i 
us in- matches, manufactured after 
J «Is 1, states the Alameda Tlmee- 
Stir. The plant has been in ' opera
tion fof the past 12 yeajs and 
run-entirety Chinamen.

The Scarlet Lightening.
-

,-st known models ■ iThe plant, known for long as the 
scarlet lightening has been cultivated 
In old gardens, chiefly for the sake 
of the extreme brilliancy of its blos- 
senifi. whijh arc an intense brick-red— 
so intense lirai the eye is caught and 
held At once.

Another point about the plant is 
this—when the lllowerhcad is perfect it 
looks like nothing on earth so much 

large round pom-pom of soft
est tulle. These heads are rèally very 
unique on that point there is 
doubt. Unfortunately, to make the 
plant complete, there should lie some 
slight perfume-

But not u single whiff of fragrance 
is t xhuleii from the blossoms.

Each plaip bturs, as a. rulei only one 
flower head. Each head is made up 
of a numbe r of perfect florets, each 
cne In itself unique. Pull one apart 
and you will And, first five narne- 
coiorod petals, deeply two-toothed, at 
the outer rim, the toothed portion half 
an inch long, to where it bends sharp
ly into a narrow green claw that 
forms the. tune cf the corolla- Just 
where it bends the color changes, and 
you will find two tiny teeth pointing 
upwards; -«o that the floret head is 
fat. and looking down the tube you 
will see that tut entrance, is pro
tected bv a U n-picket fence, formed by 
these tiny teeth spoken of.

There arc from twenty to forty 
of these Ali-h*. ;<-û florets vjrith their 
long green tubes to each large pom
pom and the general effect is quaint- 
bn first sight me thinks èaeh wee 
flow-t forms a Maltese Cross. Such is 
the effect given by the long outer

“EMPRESS’'
7,500 Employes to Make It-

Hundreds of visitors every day go through 
with guide# to inspect this immaculate In
stitution.

One cannot see it without the convic
tion that quality is an Anheuser-Busch rule.

Canada^ The AnhetM^r-Buech main plant and 
branches give employment to 7,500 people.

The main plant covers 142 acres, equal 
to 70 city blocks. There are 110 separate 
buildings, a city in themselves.

nc-as one

no

wspaper :

Anheuser-Busch, St. Louishcviption rates, sm 
made all over tW 

kbe made- conversa# 
re you start business

M
a trial month’s sti# 
er and a regular all

æ
Some of the Principal 

BuildingsThe Largest Plant of Its Kind 
Tn the World

was
0iiiiiti; :j jnTTT-Ti. «fTiifTT»

In thfs connection it is interesting 
to know that the'E. B- Eddy Co", of 
Hull, Canada, has for some time past 
been making and has put on the mar
ket a non-poisonous sesflu: sulphide 
match.

fc;; *
S!10 wT IBPtwo days, while you were HI. 

the job."
‘ Ten o-^ who?"
"Men that work about the place.
“For goodness sakes. bow many pen- 

nl- are emploved on V -'U- pi-—? t should 
like to know?" demanded Mildred.

“Including house servants, about
I never

ISI
GIRLS IMPERILED

IN FACTORY FIRE
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BROCKVILLE, July 28.—(Spécial.) 
--Two members of the board of rail
way commissioners ca.me to Brockvlllc 
"o personally view dangerous cross
ings on the line of the G. T. R. west of 
here, for which a subway is agitated. 
Ttiey also visited the C. N. R. trestle 
and enquired about the standardiza
tion of the road. Crossing conditions 
prevailing in Brockvllle were looked 
into befo?e: leaving town.

Fire damaged the roughcasf factory 
of the Kilborn Medicine Co., on. Saun
ders avenue. Parkda'.e, to the extent of 
Î3000 yesterday morning. Many girls 
in tile building had great difficulty in 
escaping, owing to the lack of proper 
fire escapes. Tlie blaze was caused 
by the overflowing of a pot ,h which 
ingredients' tor .medicine were being 
boiled.

month to thirty-five n- forty, I guess, 
counted ’em.";>r UUC

! R. H. HOWARD & CO.
TORONTO, ONT.

"What Are You. Gordon ?"
Mildred looked at Gordon curiously.
"What are you. Gordon—a Georgia 

rafsh, » bsaeball player or what?”
He leaned over and whispered some

thing in her car. whereat she smiled and 
pinched his arm.

They rode thru the forest for about a 
mile and then emerged . into the open. 
From that point the ground gradually

*

Distributorsteeth.
Each plant, .is 1 said, bears but one 

pompom,, and that one at the tip of 
a (ail. ivand-iike stem, clothed with 
re 1 her dark green, oblong leaves. So 
tail, so der, the whole build of the
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