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Madge makes a gesture of assent,
“They might have spared you,”

Sh d [ says calmly.
a ow and | “Why?”’ she says. “Because I am so

?young, and a school-girl?”
l. 'ht | He nods. ot
gsun lg !  «“But it was a vain wish. They spare
none—they have no mercy.
o C 9! character have they been blackening
i for yvour amusement, Miss Yorke?”’
Madge, leaning over the railing, says
quietly.
“Yours.

“I haven’t heard,”
Mrs. Sowerby ralses her eye
with the famous Sowerby shrug.
“Why, I thought it had become his-l It is a bold reply, and one would
tory by this time. Do you mean to say, think that it would startle him. Per-
that you haven't heard of his exploit haps it does; at any rate, he makes
et Boulogne.”
Madge shakes her head.
Lady Willoughby grins.
“Perhaps she won't believe {t when!
she does hear it,”” she says. “Doesn’t
look as if he would take the trouble to
save three girls from drowning at the!
risk of his life, does he, Miss Yorke?”"
Madge looks straight before her.
“Did he do that?”’ she asks.

says Madge

TOWS,

”

| sign—examines his cigarette, indeed, as
{if it absorbed his whole care and at-
tention.

“Mine!”” he repeats at last. “I won-
der; it was scarcely worth while. Might
one inquire which of my numerous
crimes they were dilating on fox your
behoot?”

“They were asserting—it was incred-
ible, T admit,” says Made, ‘“that you

Lady Willoughby laughs. | were gullty of the folly of risking

“Yes; we make @ great deal of it,|your life to save three members of the
of course, becausa it's the only good usless sex. I merely tell you that
action he has ever been known to per-: you may have an opportunity of cor-
form. And it was a plucky thing to do,| recting it.”

80 they say. There's a current, or a! *“Thanks!” he says coolly. “I avall
tide, or something that sucks the peo-' myself of it. I did not risk my life. I
ple, when they are bathing, out to sea./am a good swimmer and was not in
Oh, there used to be quite half a | danger for one half-moment.”
dozen drowned every year before they| Mafge laughs.

had the boats to keep watch and warn! “I am quite relieved,” she says.
the people.” knew that it could not be true’”

“And he saved thres says; He looks at her. For once he meets
Madge, below her breath. | a woman—a school-girl—who can fight

“Yes; I don’t know all the detalls, ' him with his own weapons, cold, heart-
but you can ask him for a full ac- less cynicism and impassability real or
count, if you want to offend him mor-' assumed. He smokes for a moment in
tally.” . silence, looking

“TI think I'll be content with the bare against which her graceful form in its
outline,” says Madge, with a laugh, but cream dress stands out clear and dis-
there is a grave look in her eves. Three  tinct; the moonbeams fall direct on the
lives at the risk of his own, and vet exquisitely shaped head and on the
these people can find no good word for upturneq face—a face to win the heart
him! It is a mystery, an enigma to' out of a man, supposing him to have
her. What has he done? Madge with| any.
all her cunning, her wit and her beauty,
is but a school-girl, and ignorant of
the great world outside Minerva |
House.

L0 |

o1

lives?

“To her the gods have given
The fatal gift of beauty.”

Of all men living there is none quick- |

he!

no i

down into the nighiy

“And part,” says Madge, trylng to

| speak lightly.

A vision arose before her at this mo-
ment of Miss Tetbury. =
“I must go. Do you think Lady Car-

i ton would be angry if I disturbed her,

| and asked her to order the carriage?”’|

| He looks round the room and then up
{ at her face with a smile.

| “If I am compelied to speak the truth
!-—yes. Ladiy
Iehe would like to be disturbed. She is
! in the midst of a most absorbing rub-
{ her, and being, like most of her sex,
' an inveterate gambler—I beg your par-
| don,” he breaks off; ‘“she is
iof yours?”

“That is not quite certain,”
Madge, with a light laugh. *‘“She does
not know—she only thinks—and I—
| well, as T admitteg this afternoon, very
! Tudely, I do not remember her.”
He looks at her with marked interest.
“You don’'t know?"” he says. ‘Is there
{anyone eise here related to
| whom you know?”
| “No,” replies
{“I have so few relations—none that I

says

|

Carton does not look as ifi Hamlet says?

i

2 colt tunate enough to possess

2|1 sweeping courtesy;

|
|

|

Madge with a laugh.'..
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{SOCIAL GLEANINGS

have ever met; there is only my tather,!
and he—"and she stops.

Lord Lashwood eyes her still with the
same curious interest.

“Your father, you were !
say?” he says, inquiringly.

Madge leans her cheek on her hand|
and smiles rather bitterly. i

“I was going to say that I know so|
little of him that he is almost as.
strange as Lady Carton. What is iti

—‘More kin than kind.’” |

“Is it possible?” he murmurs in his|
slow, deep voice.

“Well?” she says, as he hesitates.

“Ts it possible that any man for-

’”

going to

Madge laughs, and makes him a!
something like the |
one which roused Miss Tetbury's ire on |
the preceding evening.

‘“Thanks,” she says Ironically; “but
isn't that rather hackeneyed and alto-!
gether too palpable flattery?”

He regards her calmly, but his. eyes
ment with barely eoncealed admira-
tion.

[To be Continued.}
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As is usual at this season of the year
the younger set have been prominent
in all of the social affairs of the past
fortnight, and many functions have
been given in their honor, with a few
debutante affairs to keep the ball roll-
ing. Next week or the week after the
boys and girls will all have returned
to schools and colleges and sociely

will settle down to less frivolous enter-
| taining.

| On the evening of January first, Mrs.

| Leonard, Oakwood, gave a pretty little
| dance in honor of Miss Vallance and
Miss Harcourt, who are the guests of
her daughter, Miss Estelle Leonard.
The third floor was used for dancing
land there could be no prettier scene
' than this merry coterie of young people
| whose enjoyment of such entertain-
ment is so sincere. A dainty supper
was served in the dining-room, the one
large table being spanned with crim-
son satin, veiled with white net and
festive with Meteor roses. The dainty
voung hostgss was gowneq in white,
and the honor guests, Miss Vallance
and Miss Harcourt,
lin frocks, one of white, flowered in
pale blue, the other, a pale rose pink.
Miss Mary Puddicombe wore white
taffeta, with silver girdle;
I ence Somerville was in
| d’esprit over white
| whose fresh and
equally pretty,
| Hague,

white point
silk, and others
dainty gown were
were the Misses May

wore pretty mus-;

Miss Flor-'

Marjorie Betts, Lucy Turner, Ore.

Mr. T. A. Baxter, of Grand Rapids, !
Michigan. has been spending a brief
visit with his sister, Mrs. A. O. Jef-|
frey, in Ridout street. |

Miss Edna Leonard is enjoying a |
very bright visit in Quebec, a guestin
the home of her aunt, Mrs.
McCorkill.

(Senator) |

A very enjoyable at home claimed!
Mrs. Andrew Alexander, “'entwm‘th!i
street, as hostess on Thursday after- |
noon. Miss Alexander recelved at thel
entrance to the drawlng-room, and|
wore a graceful gown of rose crepe |
de chine with deep collar of ecru lace. |
Mrs, P. H. Alexander assisteq in re—i
ceiving, and was gowned in pale greeiﬂ
voile with black picture hat. The Lez-mt
room was presided over by Mrs. Wal- |
ter Gillespie (Cleveland), Mrs. Aldous, |
Mrs. S. H. Alexander, Mrs. Charles'
Tingling, Mrs. John Gillespie (London), |
and Mrs. Alexander Beasley, assisted !
by Miss Lucie Turner, Miss Elsie Doo- |
little and Miss Mackenzie.—Hamilton '
Times. |

| K.

Mrs, Hoodless, Eastcourt, Hamilton, |
entertained a house party last week,
the guests being Miss Laura Hyman, of |
London, Miss Charlotte Gooderham, |
Miss Baldwin, Miss Ross, Miss Cox, of
Toronto, Miss Ethel Greening, Miss.
Beatty, Miss MecNaughton, of New
York, Miss Vieva Hunter, of Peter-
boro, and Miss Harte, of Portland, |

Mr.,
{ prcminent men in financial and iadus-
| trial matters in Nova Scotia.

| three Drury girls.”

i : | functions
you, or 1 linger on the graceful figure for a mo-!

|- ming,’t

| fortnight with Mr. and Mrs. S.

| ter

Phyllis

It iz not only Lady Willoughby and!

Mrs. Sowerby who talk of him. Madge
hears his name merftioned now
again, and always in that tone,
with that peculiar unection which de-
notes that the person spoken of is a
notoriety; but her mind is full of that
one solitary fact which she had heard
concerning him—he has saved three
lives at the risk of his own.
Presently, when the ladies are on the

and
and

verge of being bored to death,and Lady
Willoughby is growing very audible in!

her complaints about the absence of
tea, the door opens and there is an in-
flux of black coats and white shirt
fronts, As if they had been waiting
round the corner—as perhaps they had
—the footmen enter with the tea; and
instantly, just as they did in the sleep-
Ing palace, when the prince appeared
—everybody awakes. Mrg. Sowerby
puts herself into her latest pose; Lady
Carton flits to and fro, talking to every-
body at once; the young lady turns to
the piano and commences to play; they
are all galvanized into action.
Standing
the gentlemen hold their tea-cups, and
balance the slice of bread and butter,
which they always take and never
want; and look down from their giddy
height at the fair sex below. Madge
watches it all—it is a comedy to her,
new and absorbing—and sees the green

card-tables wheeled into position, hears'

the usual murmured excuses from the
indifferent whist-players, and the mat-
ter-of-fact assents from the good ones
when they are asked to play.

If there 1s anything which Madge
dreads it is whist. Seeing Lady Carton
lJooking round the room, and judging by

about in twos and threes, |

' looked-for words

er to appreciate such beauty as Madge's
than Guy, Lord Lashwood, the man
| who stands beside her.

{ TFor full a minute his eye rests upon
ther, drinking the perfect grace and
tloveliness of her graceful beauty, and
God knows what thoughts are working
in his brain — what feelings within his
heart, Pity, compunction, perhaps, for
i he throws away the cigarette and turns
as if to leave her without a word when

{ —in our own hands we hold our fate—
when Madge looks over her shoulder,
and speaks.

‘““Are you going to play whist,
| Lashwood?”

He turns, almost as if she had called
him, and leans over the railing so near
.that his sleeve touches her arm, and

y
his eyes are close, dangerously close, to |

‘hers,
““No,” he says;
main here, {f you will let me.”
“The balcony is not mine,”

is beating fast.

“I will remain long enough to apolo-
i gize,” he says.

“For what?”

“For the
dinner time.
forgive me?”’

an hour ago, sat silent as a sphinx and
{cold as an {iceberg? His voice is

“

Can you forgive me?”
from his lips,
any wonder that Madge gazes in silent
amazement?

“Forgive!” she says. “What have 1
 to forgive? It is T who have to thank

Lord|

“T am going to re-|

says |
Madge with a smile, though her heart

stupid trick T played at|
It was boorish. Will you!

Ye gods, is this the same man who, !

low |
,and soft and pleading, grave and deep!
| still, but thrilling with a subtle music. |
At such un- |
is 1t |

her face that her ladyship wants toi
seize upon her for a victim, Madge
glides through the glass door that leads
on to the balcony. Like everything else
about the place, it is, of course, a bal-
cony in miniature; but it is quite com-
plete, striped awning, Indian
pots and palms, ang tiny
chairs.
Madge leans over and looks down
is a lnlr?"vl‘v n]iz‘an arn:; t(;]r; ghs-lg;::r””‘ln;:[{' .I"I? svh‘akes o he”ad. '
beneath her é;ls;:s spasmodically in the | e W ebil I i SR ol
clear, soft moonlight. Every now and“lRut s Rl s 'not M S 0
theri 0 g & e m»'“m mong' remember you, and I tried to suppress
: E e all show of recognition. I meant to
the road; a stray wayfarer—wayfarers
in evening dress, most of them, for this
is the fashionable part of London for
the moment—passes along the pave-
ment, It is all very still and quiet and|
socthing. all the more so for the talk-|
Ing and laughing that float through thel

flower-
bamboo

ithe impression that I had forgotten.
But some things are impossible, and
among them is that of forgetting
you.”

This is rank flattery; {t does not

| Church of St. John the Evangelist on

I ingly pretty event.

Henderson, Reggle Mulkern,]
Gwendolyn Davis, Pearl Bland and the]|

Messrs. Bob Hague, Keith MacDougal,' nesday evening last week, by Mr. and

| Jack ang Stuart Gunn, Stanley Mere-| Mrs. John Hoodless, Eastcourt, Hamil- |

dith, Evans Davis, Eyre Danh, Evan ton, in honor of their daughter,

Miss
Cameron and Jack Yarker.

‘ Muriel, and the coming of age of their:
— Hoodless re-

only son, Bernard. Mrs.

| Miss Lucy Turner, of Philadelphia,'ceived in a handsome gown
is a very charming school girl visitor taffeta,
with Mrs. John Hunt, Highfleld.
i —_— fure.
| Miss Violet Crerar returned home to lovely gown of white taffeta en prin-
. Hamilton yesterday after a week’s very cess, and carried presentation bouquets
| enjoyable visit with her sister, Mrs. of Beauty roses. Misa Hoodless was,
l(H(m.) Adam Beck, Headley. prettily gowned {n pink ‘
e pleated chiffon, and corsage

Mrs. Hunt, Merriville, entertalned at of violets. Among the guests were
afternoon tea today in honor of her Miss Laura Hyman, of this city, who

of Dblue
with overdress of black chif-

of Toronto. Miss Violet Crerar, Miss Mary

Glassco, who wore a gown of white|
lace, with wreath of pink rose buds in'
coiffure, Messrs. De Corialus, Guelph, |
Nicholson, of Berlin, Bunde and Web-|
ster, of Toronto.

| - Mr. Ronald Harris has returned to
Cobalt after a brief Christmas visit at

| Eldon House.

| Mrs. Becher, Thornwood, entertained
| delightfully at dinner on Monday even-
i Ing. The dinner table was exception-
(all in its arrangement of soft folds
of pink chiffon gracefully intertwined
with smilax. On it rested gay little
butterflies, appearing so real that one
| could almost see them flit about a

Mr. Drummond and Miss Jean Drum-
{mond spent New Year's, guests of Dr.!
and Mrs. Woolverton, in Grand |
avenue,

Mrs. Clarke, in the Wortley road,!

s o ; gave a very enjoyable reception on Fri-|
arge cluster of fragrant pink roses g,y gafternoon last, to introduce her

| which centered the table. Those m’daughter Miss Elfleda. Mrs
enjoy the very happy function (mOSt,who received at the entrancé of thel
Of whm.n V\f&nt onﬁ to the dance' at the'dr;m'ing-rmm). was handsomely gown-
i Kennels), were Colonel and Mrs. Pet-!cq in black brocade silk, with square|
ers, Mr. and Mrs. Hale, Miss Marjorie vpo of pearl and silver sequines. The |
.Glbbfms' Ny” ?iolet { r(irar, Miss Ohvex fair debutante looked very smart and
:Pet'exs,, Mr. ‘Gcorge ! 1‘{“19' d:mq .the pretty in a soft white ninon de soie!
hnstes?\ t}:’ S Stafl“ art and gallant| . o " on white silk, the bodice slight- |
sons, Messrs. Lorne, Campbell and ly decollete, with touches of palest

pink, pearl neck chaln and pearl orna-
ments. The drawing-room, lighted by
crimson-shaded tapers, was in crimson
and green, the mantel over a large
| grate fire being draped with smilax.!
Mrs. Scandrett ushered to the tea-

| Dr. Archie Becher.
you for concealing your recognition of |

me. Of course you knew me the mo- |
ment vou saw me?"”’

“Of course,” he echoes. “And I saw
you the moment I entered.”

“You did!” says Madge, open-eyed. |
‘“And I, who watched your face, saw no |
sign. You must be a great actor, Lord
Lashwood.”

The HIill—Seaver the

nuptials in
Tuesday afternoon, will be an exceed-
The Christmas de-
corations are to augment the specinl

% bive : , room, where Mrs. White, assisteq by‘
g‘i‘ﬁ;m::c‘;5;\:‘}%“;2()’:;"'; Zt_g:’vurecge;‘teise;son‘ and “"an‘da :Tax'w'ls. dxspvensed‘
sett‘lrvlz for the bride. Miés Meriam’m? )“S’Q‘q: F\rL j.Iumn, Anni_e .Ste.phen—
e T T e e L Mo S o S
Mideo F‘m.lih L iide eity as' ﬂrsti\‘vas. artistically arranged in a co’.m::
brﬂlesxndld. a;ltl Miss Brit{f),n. of Eng‘-“not)f SEysic i i o

[fon and blue spangled algrette In coif-|
The handsome debutante wore a|

accordion |
bouquet |

daughter's guests, the Misses Cosby,' was gowned in pale blue liberty satin, |
H.|

 House.

Clarke, |

. windows.

| encores, went off right merrily.

icarry it through, and leave vou under |

land, as second bridesmalid, following'mn' thie po S EEE o8 % 0 g R
| the English custom of having no maid
| of honor.

| One of the prettiest events of the
| week was on Wednesday afternoon last
| when despite a regular downpour of
' rain and sleet, a very merry coterie of
| the younger school girls were enter-

i

|

|

square center of pale green chiffon on:
which stood a crystal epergne filled
with glowing red carnations and trails
of delicate green smilax. At diagonal
corners stood crimson and green-
shaded candles. In the hall the chan-
dalier was draped with crimson and |
green, and the bottom of the staircase!

! dance

open door. And Madge begins to dream,

(9(»11!1(] rude and insolent. Madge should

g S . draw herself up and frown him down,!
Suddenly a volce by her side S’ﬂ_\'s:‘ or stalk past him int t1 d -3 {
“Take care! Balcony raflings, strange| 0. -« DaSL U A0 - Lae drawing- |

2 3 i e “I rcom. She does neither; but she looks
at him. The face is grave, earnest—|
almost sad; there is no sign of a|
smile or a sneer in the dark eyes; his|
voice is sincerity—respect itself,
Py ly she turns away her eyes, angry angd
Do you think I was in dange ki i B ¥ |
falling § e s = d o Ofl ashamed of the thrill that runs through!
alling into the street? I should have| fici: heort |

ht the as-la < D e

e e ARy UIE®, Per) "1t wouid Have been more honorable|
1 R s sgeane - shall T say?” he goes on “if T had been !
P sok” B able to carry out my original inten-|
: ; tion: but I am weak, and fall before |
enough, though the words are i tlel : |
1mpf?ati\'e. ‘f‘z\\'hv shm(;h; you? D?w \,O‘themptatlon, ang I falled. Besides, I}
think {t would be more amusing 1nside?;§f;:]1§fl, N o e e owr
You are mistaken if you do; one-half “Why dld v tell e tact]
of them are playing whist, the rema.in-* i ht“'}' ghd }qo:snot SRt s |
der scandal, excepting the young lady nge .pakusz:ay g |

who is torturing a long-suffering in- : B
; , ”» “I must tell you the truth, I am]
strument that never injured her. afraid,” Be #ays. “I 414 not tell you|

“Is it all scandal?”’ asks Madge, withimv Nl e T s vou e

g touch of significance. = < _
He looks at her with a penetrating, helE B0 Sood tapecting A% Eas 1

. = ! wished to stand well with you.” {

g;:)ncemof 1}“9‘ g ig' AnE Do Could any flattery be more delicate?
' .,;,lgu ia?eabgzimlelgténing ts o and delicious?—and, too, It doeg not
he says, curtly. “Do -you ‘min;i m'v sound 11!(& flattery, but sober truth.
‘smoklng," It is .a. cigarette, and 1s pex:- Madge's color comes, and she looks
i t h. 5 £ aside to hide ft.

SEG Sere. “But it was of little avall, after all,”
ey he says. “We were fated to meet. and
you were fated to hear the evll of
me.”

“I have heard some good,”
Madge.

“You mock me,” he says. not irrita-
bly, but gravely—humbly. “Yes, there

as it may seem, are not always meant
for leaning on.”

Madge brings a third of her body to
fts upright position, and looks round,
with a smile.

gavs, courteously

A Perfect Emulsion.

An odorless and practically taste-
fess combination of purified petroleum,
pure glycerine and hypophosphites,
Angler’'s is a perfect emulsion. It read-
fly mixes in milk, water, chocolate,
coffee, wine and other liquids. 1t is

murmurs

Slow- |,

lguests, who thoroughly enjoyed the en'iand Miss Laura Hyman,
| thy Gunn, Gladys Peters, Elaine Leo-

IKit‘ty Betts ang others.

was arched with smilax and suspended

tained at afternoon tea by Mrs. Green,lw“h crimson beils.

in Grosvenor street. Miss Edna Grcenl e

welcomed her little friends, wearing a/l The military dance in Hamilton
dainty frock of sheer white lawn, \\'h!lef Fridayv evening last was probably the!
Mrs. Green was go“‘n?d in black m:e}?el largest, most brilliant and enjoyable|
de Ch.m}e' Px:ﬂg’resshe Bne “e!eifuncﬁnn to be placed to the credit of
happ1]§ participated in. Misses .Made';the Thirteenth officers, who have es-
lFi‘ne (’re,e\?' YGe;lrtrque E":“ﬂe‘ qf.lntd:tab]ished a reputation for ho=zpitality |
ml;legﬂces 'i‘haeC );a:n;e;‘ ixs.ziult?g ix?‘;}?sszand i e e e s

£ : i corations were magnificent, and every!
Norah Moore winning the flrst prize, a Jetail for the comfort and pleasure of

pr:ett}" e Cucf‘.of civese N{iiss,liittttlyithe guests was carefully planned, and
B'ct.ts slec?xwlq‘pAlz; ot aM(';.m I’litte‘the officers were rewarded with many |
SH“‘ e i i}.lne B l}'la“td Vf“’z;e :hh_{l'pretty speeches from their fair visi- |

aEaC wes Splooitns o . tors. among who were a long list of

prize, a dainty sewing bag. The “tﬂe-}{amiltnn belles, several Torontonians

x iy Fovth of London,!
Fertalnment, Were T e P‘.l.sm Wort “i{who was much admired in a black ac-
ington, of Toronto, Nancy Niven, Doro-

Otl.er

on |

icordion pleated chiffon gown. |
. Londoners present were Mr. Charles

i . { Hunt, Mr. Walter Little and Coloneil
Teere PN Klttfrefaifla: Gartshore. Miss Margaretts went
* W2 from St. Thomas; Mr. J. Newton Scat-|
ser\'e;lv - tlhe dlning-roogn. v\;ﬂr;exe a‘; cherd from Buffalo; Miss Bessie Mac-
effect\e. i or‘scheme 10 “ % an:i‘Laren from St. Catharines; Mr. Nor- |
:gre.en wis Sevchopod n ‘1oses ratr})] man Nicholson, from Berlin (who re-;
i okt s sictions SR TOa & it VbSe lows Sho
gincluding the Chimes and parts 0£‘§ue;{t ;;ﬁ“’;fatr;flm:g::"cgeddome)’ Al
Parsifal were very greatly enjoyed. e t S

nard, Topsey Wilson, Jean Allen, Lorna

Mrs, Hamilton Gillespie, in Albert |

Mrs. John Callaed, in Oxford, streel.] street, this city, and Mrs. Walter G“'i

entertained delightfully at afternoon,
tea from four to seven yesterday af-

et ; ing a very bright visit with Mrs,

Alexander, Wentwcrth sireet, Hamli-
ton.

Mrs. Manigault, in Wellington street,
| was the charming hostess of an infor-

| handsome black
lon white silk.

| sole with

. blue wreath in

| berthe,

| smart
| Jacket.

lespie, of Cleveland, have been spend- |
' Miss Mary Meredith,

| othy Betts, Misses |
| Hyman, Miss Ina Pringle, Miss Enid |

day, Jan. li. Lady Pellatt, Mrs. Dres-
chler Adamson, Mrs. Shirley Denison,
Mrs. Forsyth Grant, Mrs. Goldwin

{ Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Alfred Wright, Mrs.

Lecth, Mrs. E. Roberts, Mrs, H., Sy-
mons, Mrs, Halnaby Watt are the
patrcnesses. Mr. Colin Campbell, No.
717 Ontario street, secretary. It is ex-
pected that a party from London will
attend.

The engagement has been announced
in Halifax of Miss Glacdys Drury, sec-
cnd daughter of Col. Drury, C. B., and
W. Max Aitken, one of the most

Miss Drury inherits the beauty for
which her mother’s family is renown-

|ed, and no more lovely trio of sisters
“the s

can be found in Canada than

Miss Drury is well known to many
Lendoners, who have met her at smart
in Toronto, where she fre-
quently visits her aunt, Mrs. Julius
Miles.

Miss Hood, of Woods'tock, is visiting
Lier sister, Mrs. Godfrey Bird, Mon-
ireal.

Mrs. Craigie, now
tour in America,
having

on a
is given credit
invented a new word,
which consists, according to
Mrs. Craigie, in talking pleasantly and
saying nothing. “It's a good thing,

for

hurts no one, amuses people and keeps |
The word may ke new, |
i but the process has been in existence

‘the woerld off.”
cince the dawn of history.
The bachelors of Seaforth gave

very enjoyable dance last week,
guest list including several Toronton-

| ians and a few Londoners.

Mr. and Mrs.
Munro) have been spending the past
Munro,
in Ridout street. Mrs. Clarke will re-
main with her parents during the win-
until her own menage is
upon.

A quiet wedding was solemnized at |
Mrs. John "Mc- |
on Wednesday last, |
when their daughter, Miss A. F. Mc-;
marriage (
Ed- |

the home of Mr.
Kinley, Seaforth,

and

Kinley, B.A., was united in
to Mr, R. H. Knight, B.A., Sc,,
monton. The ceremony was con-
ducted by the Rev. George McKinley,
B.D.,
3irks, B.A., LL.B. The
assisted by her sister, Miss C. B. Mc-
Kiniey, B.A., while Mr., W. R.
van, of Port Aixthur, supported
groom. The bride, who was
away by her father, was
gowned in white gilk eolienne over
white taffeta silk, with trimmings of
chiffon and riboon.

the

given

Rev. Dr. I. O. Stringer, the newly-

| appeinted Bishop of Selkirk, who nuin- |
A brilliant dance was given on Wed-

bers many admiring friends in town,

has returned to Dawson City, where he |

is stationed, after a very happy
in Kincardine, with Mrs.
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Jchn

visit
Stringer’s
Alexander.

Miss Nora Niven, who went to To-

ronto for the military dance last Fri- |

day, was the guest of«Mrs. ¥rank
Arnoldi, who this week gave a jolly
little dance in honor of Miss Niven and

her other guest, Miss Catharine Moore,

of Ottawa.

Mr. William Black, M.A.. of New
Glasgow, Nova Scctia, has returned to

college in Toronto, having spent part |

of his vacation the guest of Mr. Jack
Blair, in Princess avenue.

Mrs,
happy

N. Caven Barron gave a
children’s party last

very

lecturing |

“blim- |

a |
the |

George Clarke (nee |

settled

brother of the bride, and Rev. A. |
bride was |

Sulli- |

prettily |

evening |

Both an

E.conomy

Armour’s Fxtrat of Beef cuts down the coft of living and
makes many dishes more tasty.

Inftead of making soups with fresh meat —simply add Armour’s
Extract of Beef. It gives the rich color, taste and aroma of prime

eef. It's quicker, better, easter too.

Armour’s Extract of Beef added to roads, @ews, ragouts,
“potpies”, in fact all meat dishes—restores the flavor and aroma lo&
by the fir&t cooking.

Armour's Extrac of Beef does not entirely take the place of
meat—but it makes a small quantity of meat go further.

Use the right way— 1{ the quantity of any other Beef Extract.
Sold by all Grocers and Druggisis.

ARMCUR LIMITED, - - TORONTQC, Ont.

Armour’s Tomato and Beef Catsup

An appetizing relish for @eaks, chops, roagts, pork and beans, and fish
of all kind. It is just a little bit better than others. At ali grocers.

P T

AN e (R -
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Furnishings

Do you somcttimes wish your home was
furnished a little nicer? How would you like
a home so prettily nxed up from kitchen to par-
lor that you could be proud to let any friend
inspect it?

If you want the newest and most aristic
designs, this store comes ncarest meeting the
demands of the most critical buvers. Thaere 1s
the greatest possible variety in cverything
excepting quality—which is always the same
high standard. This store is teeming with |
facts and suggestions for home-furnishers. The °
prices are right, that’s sure.

The Ontf;rEo qumiture Co.,
228230

.Sf"{.‘cfe
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NEWBRO'S DERPICIDE

GOING ! GOING ¢!

VA

Herpicide Wi . Herpicide Wil: Save (t. Tou Late tor niernicide.

aruf, itching scalp and falling hair.
A WOMAN TO BE PRETTY S0t :

Herpicide destroys thi: enemy
the hair to re-

N 2 ~ o1} o1 1 2 o,

must have pretty hair. Beautiful locks -;!}_\A"«‘-}i\"qiilll\“f"/
have a subtle charm, for the poet says, | Al : et

“Fair tresses man’'s imperial race en- | Of lerpi 2, t \"Q( :x‘nld
snare.”” The unpoetic and intensely real : S, f‘“!‘ft\jb NG
dandruff microbe makes the hair dull. makes the hair V‘Al;{lxt f‘m»t_ w| t ’Al e
brittle and lusterless with later dan-! grease or dye. Stops itching instant ).:
D1ugStores, $1. Send 10c, stamps, to HERPICIDE CU., Lept. H, Lietiuit, Mxc) ., 100 mdampie

C. McCALLUM & CO., Special Agents, | APPlicyiote =i frominent’

remedy that Vills the

ti)

for the little friends of her daughtor, |

| Miss Agnes Barron.

Little Miss
Toronto,
mother,

Elsie Worthington,
is the guest of her
Mrs, George Macheth,

Mrs. Kenneth A. Murray (nea Stew- |
art) of Woodstock, will hold her pos? .
nuptial reception at her residence, 791 |
Hellmuth avenue, on Menday, Jan. 15, |
| and afterwards will receive on the first |

and second Mondays of ihe month.

The
on
cess, and a fitting event to open the
social year of 1%26, The spacious club
house was thrown open for the guests
and the ballroom was splendidly de-|

military dance at the Kennels

jcorated with Yuletide green and scar- |

let, while patriotic emblems and thel
Union Jack draped the mantels and
The gallant officers, who in'
their uniforms of scarlet or blue, ap-
peared very festive, were most atten-|

| tive to the comfort of thelr guests, and |

the programme of dances, with many |
Mrs. !
(Colonel) MacDougall, Mrs, Frank Reid |

jand Mrs. Adam Beck chaperoned. The
| Ttalian orchestra provided the excellent|
pro-.

music, and the individual
grammes bore the list of dances, with
“Cavalry’” on one side and “Artillery”

.on the other. At midnight the long din-

ing table formed a buffet from which
supper was served.

|
Mrs. Frank Reid looked well in black
| silk with maltese lace berthe, [

(Colonel) MacDougall was in a'
ace toilette, mounted |

Mrs,

Mrsg. Adam Beck wore white liberty
satin, embroidered in sequins, and plnky
chiffon roses, and trimmed with ruch-
ings of white net. i

Miss Peters went in white
crimson roses. |
Miss Nita Hunt, pompadour silk :m&’
white ninon de soie. |

Miss Mary Labatt, white silk,
with lace.

Mis3 Ismena Lgbatt, white silk.

Miss Nenone Carling looked remark-)
ably well in white satin, with pale
her halr.

Mrs. Kingsmill, St. Thomas, was
royal blue sequin gown,

Miss Violet Crerar, a tall and grace-
ful Hamiltonian, was much admired
in white pointe d'esprit over white
satin.

Miss Edna Kent went in palest shell
plain silk, en princess, with pointe lace
and pink rosebud wreathe en

crepe de

draped

in
a

coiffure.
Mrs. John Smallman went in a very
costume of white with lace

Miss Marjorle Gibbons was in white

lwith garnitures of lace and duchesse

rikbon.

Among others attendance were
Miss Lillian Pud-
Moore, Miss Dor-

Grace and Allle

in

dicombe, Miss Tabby

of |
grand- |
Jeak |

Monday evening was a huge suc- |

SELLING OUT

$2I

21-Jeweled Hamilton Works,

Solid Nickel Case, Best Male.

Lady’s Silver Watch, jointed case.

|B 17- jewels, Bartlett works, adjusted, 20-year case
Eight-Day Watch, guaranteed, gunmetal case
Famous Longine Nurse’s Watch, sweep seconds......
Bovys' Gunmetal Watch, was $3.

Calendar Watch, guaranteed

No Fakir Goods

Gilt Clock, guaranteed, best makers.......... S ol o G195
Gent’s 20-year filled case, with Waltham works
Waltham Watch, solid nickel case................. Sl
Lady’s 15-jeweled Waltham Watch,in a 25-year case..$9.50
Boy’s Non-magn:tic Watch, warranted
8-Day Office Clock, 22 inches high, Vs-hour strike $2.00
Repeating Alarm Clock, was $1.50, now $1.00
Name any case and works in any grade of Waltham or

Elgin Watches and we will quote prices.
Good Alarm Clcck, guaranteed....... M
1847 Rogers Bros.” A1 Tea Spoons, per doz.
75¢ Handbags [all others in proportion] ..... .
$8.00 Diamond Ring, 14k, full cut stone .............. sk $3.75
$6.00 14k Ring, 3 full pearls
Silver Spoons and Forks, in any style; at per ounce...$1.00
W. A. Roger’s Fancy Teaspoons, per dozen................ ..$1.50
Best quality Brass Kettles and Chafing Dishes.
Candelabras with shades and candles.
Ebony Goods cheaper than anyone in the country.

Buy goods where you can get them repaired.

P. BIRTWISTLE

116 Dundas Street.

B Y 20

Instead of the usual ball the new SPECIAL NOTICE

! sheriff of Nottingham, England, in-
' tends to give a banquet to 1,000 poor
children.

' THE MOST POPULAR PILL.—The pill
| {s the most popular of all forms of medi-
cine, and of pills the most popular are
| Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills, because they
do what it Is asserted they c: do, and
! are not put forward on any fictitious
| clalms to excellence. They are compact
' and portable, they are easily taken, they
{ do not nauseate nor gripe, and they give
relief in the most stubborn cases.

Unless a man has hcrse sence he is

We are now in position to show you
scme of the finest combination and electric
fixtures in the city. Also we do all
classes of electric wiring at reasonable
prices. A call solicited. Phone 1871,

The Commercial Electric Co.,

475% RICHMOND S8ST., LONDON.

Fof Good Work

In anything in the line of Bookbinding,
CITY BINDERY,

Invitations are issued for the domino | Morgan, Miss Geraldine Beddome, Miss :
boll at the Temple building on Thurs- | Continued on Page Six. j apt to make & donkey of himself.

welcomed Dy the weakest stomach.
Try a fifty-cent bottle,

is fate, which is truly called ‘Kismet.’ mal drawing-room tea yesterday after-
{Wo were doomed to meet—-" {moon. : : SRR

|H.P. Bock, 4362 Richmond St,




