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You will derive far more

satisfaction
than you will
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SIMPLE CHIC

The <onservative weman will be’
quick 1o recognize what an opportun- |
ity this 1y 1o make a dress of printed |
milk crepe, to wear for general day-
time occasions. Siyle No. 492 18 al
slender type with simple chic, so suit- |
able Tor JLl.Jppllrj.F_ gbreel or ofhee, Thl;'_l
Bem showe smart scallops. Flaits at'
front are stitched to securc flat h||:|-|
hne. The collarlezs necklioe i= trim-'
med with applied band with pert bow. |
The pattern for this serviceable model
eomes in sizes 16, 18, 20 years, 36, 38,
40 and 42 inches bust. It is wryl
eflective in suede fimish flat «ilk erepe |
in grey, wool ersey in chartreuse
green, red and white gingham check 1n
silk crepe, green and white polka-dot
silk crepe and featherweight tweed in
wood-violet shades. FPrices 2Z0c in
stamps or coin (eoin is preferred).
Wrap coin carefully.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Write your name and address plain-
by, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20c¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it earefully) for each number, and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide SL., Toronto
FPatterns sent by an early mail,
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Empire Preference

La Fresse (Ind.): The Am.niupl
attitude adopted by the Laboui ﬂm-i
crnment of Great Britaln with rﬂ:ﬂrlll
0 the preferengal tariff In the Em-
pire has capsed an explosion of ex-
geeidingly important opinlons, as much

In Britaln as o the Dominlon and '
eolonles, Speaking broadly, It Ils as-

|
fenishing ‘hat FPhillp Snowden, Chan-

ecellor of the Exchequer, should not |
conslder this policy to be essentlal to |
the progress of economic relations
between the different parts of the

Bmpire, when the latter are f'l]n“l't,"j"!
pnanimous In declaring it te be go.!
The economic confarence which, it |

appears, will be held in London next '
auluvmn, will ne doubt dispel l’|1'4-|
mhderstandings on this que=tion of |
w4l Inlerest

-they call him
“The man you can’ rattle”

-‘-_'I—l-n——

E

Mang succe=f business men
segularly use Wrigley'ss The act of
chewing has a soothing effect. The
bhealthful cleansing action of
Wrigley's refreshes the mouth-

stimulates the flow of the

IIn the evening it flies away up Into

trom SALADA
from cheap tea

The schoolboys themselves trailed
Into the school grounds, where there
was soon a hum and stir all over the
place. Here from the carpenter's
bench came the buza of saws, the
swish of shavings, and the tap of
lhe mallet. Looking In at the win-
dows of the shop one could see thal'
boys making tables and desks, spade
handles, chairs, and many other
things that their forefathers never
dreamed of. The very school itself
was bullt by the boys, the bricks
wade and laid, the windows shaped |
and framed, and doors comnstructed.
Most of these boys are the soms of
local chiefs, |

One boy was making a revolving
bookcase for the king who, at the
capltal, can be seen driving down In
his Holls-Royce to the side of the'
opposite hill to the bookshop, which
ls= run by the Seociety for Promoting
Christian Knowledge. There he c¢an
buy books that will help him and his
prime minister. and chiefs to rule
their country, wisely. Other bnjr:'
werea weaving wickerwork chairs from
Wough twigs brought from trees near
the lakeside,

In some schools, at six o'clock ini
the morning the boys, like thousands
of other young men and women of
Uganda, are ap and out and off with
hoes (iron hoes with crooked wooden
handles) over their shoulders, their
brown bodies gleaming in the early
sun. They trudge barefoot along the,
footpaths into the flelds. The fields
are full of young cotton plants, and
the boys are fighting the weeds [h:lLi‘
under the hot sun in the warm [I.‘tn'n];lI
earth, thrive like black magic F"I:M'_f
two hours before school they work.
there in the cotton fields, where the
plants grow so swiftly that, withip|
three months of sowing, the white!
balls of cotton—and some of the best
cotton Im the wrld it is—are shin-
ing In the suh, and the boys are out |
picking and stuffing it into sack: The|
cotton Is them crammed into two-
hundred-pound bales, which are ecar-
ried on the heads of men down to
waiting motor-lorries. The lorries|
come down one after the other In
harvest-time, loaded with tons of cot-|
ton. i

The lorries when loaded are driven
along the road to a glnning factory. |
There the cotton Is carried in, the
bales are undone, and in the ginnlnﬂ
machines the cotton fabric itself is
worked away from the seeda. ‘The
factory has a white man at its head,
but the machines are tended by the
men and older boys of the country. ..

Some of the boys enjoy reading
and there are now a number of bnn'lu.|
though still too few, printed in the |
language of Uganda. The youth even
has hils paper to read. It is called |
the Grey Heron. It is a quaint name
for this paper, which Is edited and
printed entlrely at Nairobi in Ke::jral
Colony by Baganda men. The grey |
heron is a bird that stands in the
fields of Uganda all day without show- |
ing any movement, but taking i|:|I
everything that is going on. Then

a Lree, where it meets ten or twenty
others, and they all chatter, making
a terrible din. The Baganda say that
the heron family are all discussing
in the tree the things the grey heron
has seen during the day; so that s’
the reason why the paper has that
name. Through it the boy learns
about the mews of the great outside
world: an Industrial strike; a foot-
ball mateh between American and
British teams: an upheaval of antl
foreign feeling in China; attempts to
fiy to the North Pole (though he finds
it diffienlt to understand what ice and
amow are), and so on.—Basil Mathews, '
In “Black Treasure.™ ,

B ECELY AP

The Radium Monopoly |
London Daily News and Westmin-
ster (Lib.): (A director of the Belgian
Company, which has a virtuval monop-
oly of radium productign, declares
that the present price of radium—
from £10.000 to £14,000 a gramme— |
l« too low, and before long may go
higher still.) The price is monstrous-
Iy high. The skilled use of radium
j8 the best reply science has so far
made to the most terrible seourge of
modern civilzaton. Yet hundreds of
thousands of sufferers from cancer
are being robbed of hope because rad-
jum remains the most costly sub-
stance in the world, It .s morally in-
defenzible that contrel of the pro-
duction and price of a thing so vital |
to mankind should be vested in any |
private corporation. Here, if ever,|
there was one, Is a case for interna-
thonal co-operation through the ma-
chinery of the League of Geneva, or
some other properly constituted body

bacting on behall of all mational I[,“'-Lnr-'L

ernmenis=.

ISSUE Noe. 31—'29 | Minard's l..Iruirlrulllrll"lHt for aching jeints

_|of Raynor’s wife

'boards which she had never before

‘an_exclamation outside the window
 and looking up Dolly saw Lioael Ray-

ing at her. “You lLttle thief!” he

(to enter at the door, Dolly’s quick-
 thinking mind led her swiftly to con-

BEGIN HERE TODAY

&m heart i il]:n Inl.!’l;ireﬁiﬂn‘:
3 in ear
on the floor of the sun room of Flower
cres, his Long Island home. Stand-
i.nﬁi:]:r the dead man, pistol in han
it olm Finley, former
A N . Eva Turner,
s nurse, stands by the light
switch, In a moment Nane, appears,
white-faced and terrified. Orville

| Kent, Nancy's brother, comes in from

the south side of the -And then
Ezra Goddard, friend of Finley; Miss

Mattie, Raynor's sister, and others,
enter upon the seene, Detective Dob-

bins heads the police investigation. An
autopsy reveals that Raynor also was
being systematically poisoned with
arsenic. Lionel Raynar, son of Doug-

las. Raynor by first nrﬁn‘#: comes
to claim his father's estate, ﬁj" Fay,
a neighbor’s girl, begins to suspect]
that another will favoring Nancy is
being kept hidden by Grimshaw Gan-
non, & hired man.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY.

Y CHAPTER X.—(Cont'd.)

So. Delly thought. if opportunity
offered, and it certainly would, she
proposed to hunt for that missing will
Doubtless it .would require little
search, for Gannon, unsuspecting of
the child, would not hide it carefully.
All this came to Dolly by intuition,
and, as she went, she pondered on the
ways and means,

As In in answer to her thoughts,
she saw Gannon come out of his door
and go striding off in the direction of
the Raynor house,

Whereupon Miss Dolly Fay quickly
whisked herself about and pretended
to be going the other way.

Passing Gannon, she went on, and,
when he was safely out of sight, she
made straight for his house.

-ﬂv. drop to the kem of the coat

stay there in safety.
This was done, when—and it was
but n moment—Lionel entered at the
door from the hallway.,
“Give me that paper!” he =aid, in
a low, fhreatening tone.. '
“What paper?” said Dolly.
“Don’t talk like that! The paper
you just now stole from Mr. Gan-
non's desk!™

“Why, do you want to steal it?”

“Shut up that baby talk and hand
over that paper!”

dated. :

“Mr. Raynor,” she said with dig-
nity, “1 don't know what you're talk-
ing about. I'm here working on my
entomology—Mr. Gannon is my teach-
er—and you accuse me of stealing!”

“That will do,” he said, sternly, “1
saw you. You took a paper from Mr.
Gannon’s desk. Where is it?"

ing to the first paper at hand.
“That’s not the one—it was= a yel-
lowish paper—"

at him inquiringly.

to it.
when I came up the porch steps.”

cluded to change his tone. But it was

Entering the always open door, she
went into the one big living room,

pings, I dare say.”
“No, it wasn't!" his ire blazed up

"GIVE ME THAT PAPER!” HE SAID IN A LOW, THREAT-

ENING TONE.

which*was also his workroom and mu-
seum, and this time, ignoring the
beetles and butterflies, she looked
eagerly about at the desks and cup-

noticed.

A medium sized desk seemed to hold
the papers of the old man, and after
a glance about her, Dolly quickly be-
gan pulling out bundles of letters and
papers, ;

As she had anticipated, they were
for the most part relating to the
science of entomology in one way or
another. Letters, cloppings, memo-
randa—all seemed to have to do with
Insects or birds,

_Unl;il a typewritten paper rather
different from the others caught her
eye, It was a large sheet, but of
fimsy texture. She unfolded it and
glanced over it quickly. She caught
sight of the words, “to my wife,
Naney Kent Raynor—" and she knew
she had achieved the object of her
search.

Her absorption was interrupted by

nor, his face aflame with anger, star-

cried, and then, as he strode around

ceal the paper by slipping it into the
lining of her coat. There was a rip in
the bottom of the side pocket, and
anything put there, would, as she well

anew. “It was a large paper—a type-
written one—where is it?"

at the same time putting her hands

to expose the slitted lining of one.
“On my honor, these are the only
pockets I possess, and they are both
empty."”
She stood before him, a slip of a
thing, her simple little one-piece frock

place, her coat pockete empty, and her
piquant face turnmed up to his own
with a look of utter innocence.
“Positively, I have it on me,” she
cried, as she threw off the loose coat,
and whirled around before him., “I
swear, Mr. Raynor, that 1 have not
any paper hidden about my person.”
Of course she hadn't, with her coat
over a chair-back near by.
Unsuspecting her prevarication,

even held her coat as she slipped her
arms again into its sleeves,

“I resent all you have said to me,
Mr. Raynor,” she announced with dig-
nity. “I will leave you to look for
papers yourself. I'm going home.”

CHAPTER XI.
NANCY EXPLAINS,

The Italian Garden at Flower Acres
though conventional in design and de-
tail, was so planned that it was always
a picturesque mass of bloom and
greenery. In one corner was a spe-
cially attractive arbor, and here =at
Finley and Nan Raynor,

“It's out of the question, dear,” he
said, “that you and I should shun each

nurseyo
Baby-use

. West, hhﬂrﬂl:
Books. |

other’s society for a foolish feeling
of convention. Your husband is dead,

and when the time comes, you are
\mere. Let this. intrepid crusader try |

going to marry me—"

“Oh, no, Malcolm—never—"

“Why not, pray?” he smiled at her
as at a wayward child. “I'm not go-
ing to hurry you, Nan, I'm not even
going to trouble you with my love-
making—but, unless you can look me
straight in the eyes and tell me you
don't love me—then I shall continue
to hope, yes, and expect—"

“Oh, hush, Malcolm—don't talk like
that. 1 never can marry you until
this mystery is cleared up—and then
—Iless than ever!”

“What do you mean by then less
than ever?

“l mean that when the truth is
known about—about Douglas’ death—
it will be impossible for me to marry
anybody—"

“Except me! Now, Nan, dearest,
you must confide in me.”

“Never!” and Nan Raynor's face

{49

But Dolly was not at all intimi-|

She v as sure now that she had done
right to take the will. It must be the |you, do you? Aren't you quite sure?
lost one, that belonged to Nan. At|Where did you buy it?”
any rate, Lionel Raynor had no claim

“Yes—the one you were reading

“Search me!” said Dolly, slangily,

in her two coat pockets, careful not

quite evidently possessing no hiding

that unless you both answer truly the
questions I'm going to put to you, it

will be a very sericus mistake.” :

“We are not obliged te incriminate
mﬂ;:lu;" Filnley eaid. :

; but I shall judge by your

attitude—ah, I may say I shall
more by what yon say than by what
you deo.”

“Be careful, Nan,” Finley =aid, “of

But thoogh his tone was jocular it
was obviously a forced liﬂtj::n ;
“First, Mrs, Raynor, as you may

|or may not know, we retrieved that

parcel you threw into the Folls.”
“Yes?” said Nan, in a low tone.
“And we found that it contained a

dope outfit—to put it plainly, some

bottles of morphine.”

. "Yes?

please, why you threw it away with
such secrecy and cave.”
“Because,” Nan spoke with an effort

my possession or if I.had been known
to destroy it—I1 would have been mis-
judged in the matter”

now, when 1 assume that the merphine

“I put it back—there it is,” point- |in question belonged to you?”

“I—I suppose it—belonged to m>—"
Nan's great eyes looked dark and
troubled, and she planced .from oure

~“A yellowish paper?’ Dolly looked [man to the other, a« if uncertain what

course to pursue.
“Oho, you suppose it belonged to

“]—1 didn’t buy it.”

“Where did yoo get it, then? ITow
did you get it? That stuff is not easily
procurable—though its devotees seem

For some reason the mam had eon-|te manage it, somehow.”

“I found it—" Nan said slow!y., “It

too late, his-anger had proved to Dolly |—it belenged to somebody else.”
his deep desire to get possession of the
paper and she was bound he shouldn't. [c¢ld stare seemed fairly to hypnotize
“All a mistake, Mr. Raynor,” she |her into answering, and she <aid:
said, with her sweetest smile. “Some
of these old yellowed newspaper elip-

“Where did you find it?" Dobbins’

“Among my husband's belongingre.”
(To be continved.)
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Fashions fo:Men

A courageous prolessor in North-
western University, at Evanston, I,
appeared on the campus the other
day attired in a roomy blouse that
topped conventional trousers, and left
a V-shaped opening at the throat so
that the Adam's apple might have a
better chance to do its “daily dozen.”

The blouse — long, trim, and full—
completely hid the most irksome and
unsightly of human harness, the sus-
penders, and was furnished with a
broad, looee waistband at the merl-
dian of the belt. Deep, wide pockels
set within easy reach of the hands,
and sleeves shortened to allow play
of the wrists, added serviceability to
the outfit. The inpovation In cost-
ume appealed so strongly to the hab-
erdasher who fashioned the blouse In
accordance with the professor's speci-
fications that he J& planning to put it
on the market, so that all men have a
chance to become more comfortable.

This revolution in masculine attire,
thus boldly proclaimed in the face of
& stupid tradition that insists that
homo sapiens shall move about the
planet im a somber, heavy sack
drawn tight at the meck and thickly
wadded at the shoulders, should in-
dee mark the beginning of an era for
the emancipation of the fashion-trod-
den .nale.

For a generation women have en-
joyed freedom from discomforts and
unyielding conventions, bave in fact
audaciously developed mnovelties in

slash and fabricate so that the femin-
ine frock to-day not only gladdens the
eye, but also admirably serves every
practical requirement, especially on a
sultry summer day when an armored

Raynor gave her a perplexed look, |™AD becomes a wilted cabbage,

Let the courageous champion of
reformed fashions fer his fellows

freedom. Let him add riotous colors
—perhaps deep purple or gorgeous
crimson—to men's street attire, so
that the sedate business suit shall be
permanently relegated to the attlc
and the devouring moth, Let him dis-
card that fluttering streamer of use-
less toggery known as a necktie. Let
him originate eome dashing waist-
coat designe, perhaps even an artis-
tic substitute for the old-fashloned
vest, at present little more than a
bulging envelope for pencile, fountain
pen, and watch. Let him- design a
straw hat that reveals some touch of
Individual ownership, - nd doesn't ook
like a million other sun-kiesed skim-

hs wits on the conventional dress suit |
and tuxedo, for years strait-jackets of |
|masculine misery.—Christian Science |
- Monitor. [

- On -

! Little by Little

Dublin Weekly Times [t Is mani
L[ﬂt that the Sotlalist Party's full
program must be postponed wunti)!
another Soclallst Government has an
independent majority in the House of .
Commons. Mr. MacDonald's pres-|
ent task, therofore, Is to produce =
policy which, by giving his party’
“something to go on with,” will keep
it in good hvomewr, and will eonvinee
it that the essential “cause™ is mafle
in bis bands That something, how
ever, must be designed wilh a care
fol eve to the Liberal vote.

il
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Keep Minard’'s Liniment 3lways handy

TORONTO

what you don't say!” I

“And J want you to tell me, if you| fi

“because, if it had been.discovered in|

dress that seize upon every begulling |
color in the rainbow. Modistes blend, !

“carry on"” his beneficent -:ampui:n.,
and thus usher in a mew reign of |

&
g
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t title, heal the and pre-
hﬁumm-mhﬂ
js this imagine, If yoa can,
the condition that would exist if the
medical profession were not s0 Te-
who bad the laudable ambition to heal
his fellow-men of their |
-uhnutmmnrlhhluum
“Doelor” and begin cutting people

up and dosing them with potationes of
his own concoction. What an epld-
emic of horrible deaths there would
be. How guickly the public's present

nd respect for the title “Doo

tm'l - would be changed to the deepest

| aistrust!

&

| South Africa and the Empire

“Misjudged? Am 1 misjudging you

London Daily Telegraph (Coms.):
The position of Geperal Smuts, as
leader of 9 party beaten for the sec-
ond time, and with little visible pros-
pect of recovering its lost ground in
the agricultural areas, is one of the
tragedies of the public life of the
Empire. In any country leaders of
bl sattainments, or with a compar-
able record of statesmanship in the
broadér sense, are rare; yet the man
who did most to save South Africa to
the Empire, and who was among the
chief architects of the League of Na-
tions, appears condemned t a future
in which his geniuse will have Ittle
scope.

=
Slow to Learn

Glasgow Herald (Cons.): The post-

war economic and political uﬂuuutiung

of the French people proceeded more
slowly than that of any other nation.

| logy, the study of sickness, in its dif-

To become a medical student, one
must first pass bis homor matriculs
tlon. That tak.s five years Alter
that, he must spend another six years
at a recognized medical school.

It is hard to adegquately suggest, In
a sketchy article of this mature, the
yast scope of 3 modern medical cur-
riculum. The neophyte must learn
physics, chemistry, biology. physio-
logy, pbarmacology, anatomy, hie-
tology (involving a pnunderstanding
of the microscopic strmeture of the
body.)

From these basic studles, al of
which, where they touch the human
ebing, deal merely with the normal,
the situdent then proceeds to patho-

ferent aspects, pathological chemine
try, bacteriology and immunology,
medicine and surgery in all their
branches, preventive medicine hygl-

ene,

appreciate the wvast historical back-
ground, the great wealth and rich-
pess of meaning of all of those terms;

It 1= only now that they are begin- |

ning to realize that there are limits
to what Germany can pay, that the
evacuation of the Rhineland capnot
beé long postponed, and that their war
debts to Britain and the United States
must be paid according to the sche-
dules contained In the Churchill-Cail-
Jaux and the Mellon-Berenger agree-
ments. This lust lesson especially,
Is an exceedingly hard one for them
to learn.

—
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“1 hear Einstein's new theory s
selling in pamphlet form for twenty-
five cents.” “1I'd- sooner have the

quarter; 1 can make head and tail
out of that.”

Save the Price of Y our
Fare to Toronto

-
Permanent Waving
Ey Experts .

$5.50

When you visit Toronto don't fail to

have one of our famous Permanent

Waves at the Reduced Rate of $5.50.
With or without appointment

Specialists in the Shur Wave Method
of Permanent Waving.
who care.)

ROBERTSON’S

|

|
|

of the tremendous accumulation of
knowledge that a would<be doctor
rust  painstakingly acquire, And
when he has spent six long years ac-
gquiring i, It i then customary for
him to spend one or more often two
years as an Interne In a bospital. So
that a youth of nineteen who finishes
his honor matric and starts to “go

through for 5 doctor” kmows that he-

will be about 28 before  he gslaris
earning anything. And even then, It
will take him anotber five years be-
fore he begins to earn more than
enough for the ordinary mecessities
of life

Which means that a doctor doesn't
begin to earn anything to speak of,
a= a rule, till he is thirtythree-

In the meantime, he bas spent from
slx to elght years learning his pro-
fegssion, he has had to master all the
old, as well as all the new branclics
of medicine, be has passed a number
of stiff examinations—made extira
stilf In order to keep an already
crowded profession from becoming
over-crowded (And from this extra-
ordinary severily of examination, the
general public Is obviously the great-
est gailner, since only the more In-
telligent, reliable students succeed in.
passing.)

He has spent an absolute minimum.
of $1,000 a year for six years, includ-
Ing $150 for tuition, $100 for booke
and equipment, which leaves very lit-
tle for room, board, clothing and In-
cldentals, to =ay nothing of amuse
ments,

But in paseing through those years
of test and trial and hard work, he
has become legitimate heir to all the
tested medical knowledge that man-
kind has ever acguired and saved.
The wisdom of long-dead leeches hae
been poured into him, and he hap

(For ladies ,..ome greater than any of them—

greater by virtue of his greater knowl-
edge, 5 sclentiet, able to work by de-

288 YONGE BTREET, TORONTO FETees from the known to the unknown

Write for Booklet “W2" on the care
of a Shur Wave Permanent Wave.
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DOZEN different things ma
¢ ® cause a headache, but theres
just one thing you need ever do to
get immediate relief. Aspirin is an

lute antidote for such pain.
Keep it at the office. Have it ready
in the home. Those subject to fre-

.i
|

And for the privileges that soclety
accords the physician It expects, and
is almoset invariably accorded, a tem-
fold retarn . There is no other divi
sion of mankind, with the possible ex-
ception of clergymen, that gives-
away, gratis, more of jte time, energy
and knowledge than do the doctors.

A doctor does an enormous amount
of work for which he Is not paild.

It I stil harder for the reader 10 '

| Common humanity demands that he
answer any serious call made upon
| him, at any bour of the day or night,
|even it he knows that the patient
i’tnn:mt pay. In a way this is unjust,
|Hﬂ one expecits the keeper of a gro-
Ir:or:r store 1o give away his goods,
even though there may be people
starving for lack of them. Yet a doe-
tor is expected to do just that—and
In most cases he roes,

In making this concession to the
race generally, the doctor becomes
the greatest giver of charity in the
community, “Noblesse oblige™ Ia to
him no idle elegan tphrase nd it is
indisputable that the profession bears,
collectively, a great burden of heal-
ing the indigent, which belongs right-
ly to the state, just as the feeding
of the starving = becomin recogniz-
ed as a state responsibility.

And so, within the limitations of

| this short article, I have endeavored

quent or sudden headaches shoild ''e €slablish the following facts: that

carry Aspirin in the hand k
tin.?lmil you have used it Enrpﬁ:adcf
aches, colds, neuralgia, ete., you've
no idea how much Aspirin can help,
It_n_:cans ?uir:k, complete relief to *
millions of men and women wha
use it every vear. And it does not

depress the heart,

&ASPIRIN

Aspirin s & Trademark Beogletered In Cuzads

every doctar beluongs to a profession

| Whose object above all other things

i# 1o heal the sick and to prevent sick-
nees; a profession that jes constant-
Iy improving itself, a profession that
bas produced men like Koch, Jennper,
and asteur, whose discoverics Lave
saved the lives of hiondreds of thous-
ands, apd will save wvporn hundreds
ot milllone, a prolession whose pride
ie in efliciency, and whose record is
one of service that has been to a
larger degree unselfish than that of
“ny other mundane caliing.
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