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Mrs. John Carling, Mrs. Ernest Smith, 
Mrs. Frank Reid, Mrs. Hawley, De­
troit: Mrs. MacDonald. Toronto; Miss 
Knapp. Ogdensburg: Miss Bryan. 
Winnipeg: Miss Harris, Miss Robin- 
son, St. Johns; Miss Ellis, Montreal; 
Miss Laura Hyman, Miss Beddome, 
Miss Patti MacLaren, Miss Helen Har­
ris, Miss Shaw-Wood, Miss Lorna Gib­
bons, Miss Bullen, Miss Elliot, Miss 
Belton. Miss Lillian Puddicombe, and 
a few of the sterner sex who enjoyed 
a walk out at the tea hour were Mr. 
Campbell Becher with his dogs en 
train, Mr. Jeffery Hale, Mr. George 
Hale, Mr. Kerrigan, Mr. Jack Hobbs. 
Mr. Coulson, Mr. Gerrard, Mr. George 
Macbeth.

ceremonies of the evening the qua­
drille d’honneur® was danced, in which 
Lord Minto danced with Lady Laurier 
and her excellency with Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier, Lady Eileen with Hon. Sydney 
Fisher, and Lady Ruby with Capt. 
Claude Bell. The scene was one of 
splendor, beautiful evening gowns and 
brilliant uniforms combining to pro­
duce a magnificent spectacle. The 
guest list included the Hon. Charles S. 
Hyman and Mrs. Hyman, of Idlewyld, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Adam Beck of Head- 
ley, none of whom attended.

SHE PATIENTLY — 
BORE DISGRACE

How a Lady Cured Her Dissipated 
Husband with a Secret Remedy.

lid
a

Last Saturday afternoon Lady 
Violet Elliott was presented with a 
beautiful gold maple leaf, studded with 
pearls, to be worn as a brooch or pend­
ant. the gift of the children who took 
part last winter in "Alice in Wonder- 
land" at Government House, Ottawa.

Miss Nenone Carling and Miss Helen 
Gunn both wore white crepe de chine. 
Miss Allie Hyman was in a pretty 
white canvas suit, and Miss Elliot, of 
Detroit, wore a very becoming blue 
silk costume with black velvet ribbon 
trimmings. Miss Geraldine Beddome

NATURAL GREEN Tea from Ceylon. Try it once 
at our request. You’ll demand it afterwards. Sealed 
packets only. Net weight guaranteed. By all 
grocers.

Watch for the name "SALADA."

Da
While sorrow at the departure of the 

Mintos is widespread there is balm in 
Gilead owing to the fact that the pres­
ent fair mistress of Rideau Hall is a 
near relative of Earl Grey, and a 
return visit is an almost assured pos­
sibility.

The Hon. C. S. Hyman returned 
home from Ottawa last evening.

wore a dark blue suit with white crepe 
de sole blouse and green hat. and Miss| 
Tabby Moore went in a dark skirt. ! 

|nebulae blue silk blouse and prettyI 
blue hat. Miss Gladys Michie wore a

Mr. Leslie Dowker, who was a guest 
at Idelwyld, has returned to his home Miss Freida . Puddicombe, the 

Beeches, returned home from Toronto 
on Tuesday morning.

in Montreal. (
Mrs. Puddicombe. the Beeches, is I dainty frock of white and pink 

the hostess of a very smart dinner seline de soie over white, 
dance at the Kennels for young people

mous-
Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Gates, Mr. 

and Mrs. John Carling, Mr. and Miss 
Dora Labatt, Colonel Smith and Mr. 
George Gates. of Hamilton, were 
guests of Mrs. Hume Cronyn for a 
small dinner party early in the. week, 
of which Mrs. Denison was the de­
lightful raison d'etre.

Miss Nello Michie lias returned tnthis evening.Paula’s face, but she does not appear 
to notice him; not even when Mr. Pal- London, after a very delightful visitSweet as a Rose. In a week crowded with elaborate 

luncheons, teas and dinners the crown­
ing event was the Russo-Japanese tea 
on Thursday afternoon, of which Mrs. 
John Carling was the bright and pi- 
quante hostess. Quantities of feathery

mer's voice is heard inviting May and Mrs. Fred Harper gave a very happy |with her grandmother Mrs. Fraser, in 
little evening on Tuesday in honor of Stratford, and is now a guest in the

cony, and she knows that the moment Mrs. Frank Reid’s guest from Winni- Come of 2 r. and Mrs. T. H. Carling
has come, does she show any sign of peg. Miss Bryan. Mr. and Mrs. Frank|

Paula makes some reply, she scarce- the horror and loathing that fill her Reid, Miss Laura Hyman, Miss
ly knows what; and Alice, who keeps heart and benumb her. Eleanor Smallman, Mr. George Mac-
close to her watching her in fact They go out, and Alice, with a deft beth and Mr‘ Charles Hunt were pres-, , movement, swings the glass door he- ent.
chatters on to hide Paula s incoherence, hind her, so that the two are left alone | -----------

Then they go down to the gorgeous and out of hearing. | Mrs. Fred Farncombe’s tea on Mon-

For years I endured the disgrace due 
to my husband's drunkenness, but at last 
I decided to try your tasteless Samaria 
Remedy. I got some and gave it to him 
in his food. He never noticed it at all, 
and to my joy it quickly banished his 
craving for liquor. He is completely 
cured now, and we arc again happy and 
prosperous. After a while I told him 
what I had done, and he acknowledged 
that I had saved him, for he could never 
have quit by himself.

I heartily advise all women afflicted as I 
was, to try your remedy.
FREE SAMPI F and pamphlet giving PKCE BATTLE full particulars, testi­
monials and price sent in plain sealed envelope. 
Correspondence sacredly confidential. Enclose 
stamp for reply.

Address THE SAMARIA REMEDY CO.,
23 Tordan Street, Toronto, Canada.

Also for sale by
W. T. STRONG & CO., LONDON.

Alice to look at the sea from the bal-
in Talbot street

Miss Mary Weld and her cousin, Dr. mums, 
Eleanor Weld, of Australia, have re- almond-eyed 
turned from a very happy little visit

the national flower of the 
in

Miss Olive Peters, was the winning 
score for the prize offered by Mrs. 
Herbert Gates for the London Hunt 
Golf Club last week.

race, were arranged
artistic confusion throughout the large 
drawing-rooms, where two sparklingwith Miss Farncomb, at Bond Head, 

near Newcastle grate fires and many glowing candles 
lient light and radiant beauty to the 

London friends will be interested to room. The library where the tea table 
was arranged was lovely with great

Stancy stands for a moment fingering day afternoon added another to the 
his heavy watch-guard and staring at list of very delightful informal good- 
the richly-colored carpet, then he bye functions given for Miss Trottie know that Air. Justice MacMahon and 

" i Boucher Mrs Adam Beck and Mrs. Mrs. MacMahon, Toronto. have yellow and white beauties and in 
— - moved from Spadina avenue, where charge of Miss Zimmerman, while the

they resided in the Moffatt House for courtly little sons of the house, Wil- 
many years, to Beverley street, at the fred and Earl, served the Russian tea, 
corner of Baldwin.i. e., clear tea with slices of lemon and 

------------------------------the Japanese brew with such delight- 
The Kaiser Wilhelm was responsible fully novel suggestions, the ordinary 

for some amusing and some painful topic of conversation swerved from

Mrs. Betts and Mrs. Jeffery Hale 
will be the hostesses of the tea at 
the Kennels on Monday next, at which 
Mrs. Geo. Brown is giving a prize for 
a putting contest. The tea hour has 
been changed from 5 to 4 o’clock on 
account of the shortening of the day- 
light.

apartments which serve as drawing and 
dining-rooms for the eminent sugar-1 
baker. As usual, the light is dazzling;| comes up to her and leans over a chair

without a in an awkwardly attempted attitude of ; Baker assisted, and the Misses Harris,Mr. Palmer cannot exist
easy carelessness.

"Paula," he says, and his voice is
Gibbons, Magee, Belton, Beatrice 
Richardson. Nenone Carling, Gladys 
Michie, Hale, Edna Leonard, Louie 
Knapp (Ogdensburg), and a few others 
enjoyed the little gathering.

glare of gas or wax candles—gas he 
much prefers. The light seems to blind 
Paula, the gold and gaudy color of the 
vulgar room strike to her brain; but

thick with agitation and champagne.
She raises her eyes steadily.
“I—er—I've got something to say to 

you," he says, clearing his throat, “I
Mrs. Fiank Reid entertained at the 

tea hour this afternoon in honor of her 
guest. Miss Bryan, of Winnipeg.

The last of a bright series of de­
lightful entertainments given in hon­
or of Mrs. Septimus Denison, who re­
turned to Toronto yesterday afternoon, 
was that which claimed Miss Harris, 
of Eldon House, as hostess, and took 
the form of a small and exceedingly 
pretty luncheon at which covers were 
laid for Mrs. Denison, Mrs. Cronyn, 
Mrs. Smallman, Mrs. Robert Puddi- 
combe, Mrs. Ernest Smith and Mrs. 
Maefie.

She does not falter; the hard, set look 
in her eyes, so strange, so unlike their 
usual gentleness, meets the red. pom­
pous face of Mr. Palmer unflinchingly.

“Delighted to see you, my dear young 
ladies," he says, squeezing Paula’s cold 
hand in his warm fat one. “Miss Alice, 
you’re looking none the worse for our 
unpleasant sea trip. Dear me, it was

hope it won’t offend yo Last time— 
but perhaps I’d better not say any­
thing about last time----- "
|“Do not,” says the low, icy voice.
! "No," he says, "I—I was a bit too 
|soon then, or.” with a hideous grin, 
'"too late. But that affair with Sir Her- 
ricsk is over, ain’t it?”

Paula’s face grows whiter, but her 
eyes do not flinch.

The London Golf Club tea for Satur- scenes in the corridors and anterooms golf, maids and matters of every-day 
day last was postponed on account of of the theater in Berlin. Germany, last interest to the customs of Russia and 
the rainy weather. Miss Magee and Thursday evening. Many women were Japan and the present military en- 
Misses Allie and Laura Hyman were refused admission, because they wore gagements, thus proving a highly in­
to be the hostesses of the tea this high-necked gowns, instead of low- teresting and entertaining function, 
afternoon. I necked, his majesty having command-, The hostess, who possesses a mine of

----------- led that full evening dress be worn

man, of the M. Masuret Company, of 
this city.

interesting lore, had many petite gruts Mrs. (Dr.) Ross, of St. Andrew’s 
manse, received a great many cordial 
greetings from the many who called 
on her on Tuesday and Wednesday 
afternoons.

A very brilliant function of the week i whenever he attends the opera. Many for her guests, among them being the 
— — -----------** ‘of the women borrowed scissors from fact that the Japanese consider drink-the luncheon party of 26 covers at fact that the Japanese consider drink-was

the Kennels on Wednesday afternoon, 
which claimed Mrs. Charles S. Moore 
as hostess. Mrs. Moore wore a black 
and white costume, and Miss Jap with fragments of ladies’ apparel, the 
Moore was piquante and pretty in a majority preferring to sacrifice their 
gable brown voile frock with smart gowns rather than the evening's pleas- 
relief of small gold buttons. Miss ure.
Olive Peters looked well in dark blue j .----------

attendants and clipped their bodices 
to meet requirements, and the floors 
in the anterooms were soon strewn

ing tea with sugar and cream an act 
of barbarity. Mrs. Carling received in 
a vastly becoming gown of delicate 
pink grenadine and among those in­
vited were Lady Carling. Mrs. Deni­
son, Mrs. Adam Beck, Mrs. Hume 
Cronyn. Mrs. Betts, Mrs. Peters. Mrs.

"Yes, it is over.” she says,” still in
wretched, wasn't it? Very fortunate the same passionless voice.
you didn’t Jine us, my dear, he says "Yes, so I heard,” he says; “and that 
in a low voice to Paula. - - Miss Maxwell, of St. Marys, who 

spent a week's visit with Mrs. (Rev.) 
W. J. Clark, in Wolf street, returned 
home on Thursday.

made me hope that there was a chance 
for me. I needn't tell you that—that 
I love you. that I haven't left off lov-

The familiar “my dear" strikes to 
Paula’s heart, and gives her a sudden 
shock. This man is already treating 
her as if the bargain had been struck.

Miss Eleanor Smallman's luncheon 
of eighteen covers on Thursday after­
noon was a very smart function of 
the past week. Large bunches of rich-

ing you, though you were hard upon 
me, and many a fellow would, you 
know; but I haven't; I give you my 
word, I'm fonder of you now than ever 
I was; and—and if you say you'll be 
my wife, I—you—we shall both be very

Gates, Mrs. Smallman, Mrs. Puddi- 
Mrs. Charles Blinn left for Toronto combe. Mrs. Baker, Mrs. Kerrigan, 

Miss Leonard and Miss Knapp wore on Thursday morning, where she will Mrs. Harper. Mrs. Becher, Mrs. Kaye, 
plaid shirtwaist suits with black hats, reside with her father, Mr. John B .Mrs. Frank Leonard, Miss Fritz Beck. 
Miss Laura Hyman's very becoming Cameron, in MacPherson avenue, for Mrs. Niven. Mrs. Hale, Mrs. Talbot 
green velvet suit and handsome green some time. Of a bright and charming Macbeth. Mrs. T. G. Meredith. Mrs. 
panne velvet hat was much admired, personnel, and possessing a beautiful George Macbeth. Miss Annie Macbeth 
Miss Freida Puddicombe was dainty, 1 voice. Mrs. Blinn carries with her the and a few others, 
as usual in silver gray and white; regrets and sincere affections of very 
Miss Patti MacLaren went in a pretty many friends with whom she had for

voile and large white hat with feathers. Miss Maxwell's visit to London was 
the raison d'etre of a bright little tea

“Paula had a headache," says Alice, 
glibly.

At another time Paula would have 
given this a flat contradiction, but Alice 
may lie in safety tonight.

given by her hostess. Mrs. Clark, on 
Graceful mums

ly-colored grapes and stately pink 
mums were the artistic table decora- i Tuesday afternoon.

• - 1 decked a pretty tea table in chargei happy, you know.” 
of the Paula locks straight before her for

tions. Miss Smallman, whose sweet
"Dinner, milor!" says one 

footman, and as he announces it. the
of the Misses Marion, MacCallum, of 
the Asylum, Edna Leonard and Louie 
Knapp, of Ogdensburg. Among the 
guests were Mesdames (Sheriff) Cam- 
.eron, Gartshore, Edge. W. J. Reid. 
IFrank Reid, Allen, Fisher. Gillespie,

graciousness makes her a very de­
lightful hostess, wore a blue cloth 
costume, pretty cream lace bodice and 
rose pink panne velvet hat with pink 
and white feathers. Miss Jessie Hale 
and Miss Gladys Michie were the honor

a moment. Has her heart quite stop- 
He is ped beating? There seems no life, nodoor opens and Stancy enters.

A pretty chrysanthemum wedding 
was solemnized in Christ Church. Pe- 
trolea, on Wednesday evening, Nov. 2. 
when Miss Jean MacKenzie, second

in the most elaborate evening-dress: in warmth, no feeling in all her being. reseda cloth costume, pink blouse and the past few years been a great lay-addition to the enormous diamond soli- 
taire on his shirt front, diamonds shine

"You wish me to marry you?" she 
says.

at his wrists, and at his collar, and on | stancy, staggered for a moment by 
his thick red fingers. He smells like the cold, expressionless voice, stam- 
Kimmel's shop; half a bottle of scent 
has been poured on his handkerchief,

lovely white beaver hat with pink 
roses. Miss Jessie Hale wore a black

orite.
Somerville, Eccles and about a dozenguests, the latter in a black andsilk skirt, white blouse and rich dark Canadian-born admirals are well to daughter of Mr. Christopher MacKen- 

blue velvet chapeau with grape trim- the fore now with Sir A. Douglas as zie, of Petrolea, was married to Mr. 
Imings; Miss Nora Niven, fawn and Commander-in-chief at Portsmouth, I Herbert Goldie, of Galt, Ont. The 
blue silk checked suit with gray hat: and Sir C. C. Drury as second

others.white toilette with red chapeau. Miss 
Elliot, of Detroit, was in a dark blue 
with fluffy white blouse; Miss Edith 
Scatcherd went in a golden brown 
suit, and Miss Geraldine Beddome in 
dark suit with pistache green waist: 
Miss Laura Hyman, green velvet and 
blue velvet, white silk blouse and large

mers an affirmative.
Mr. Ellis, of the Bank of British 

North America, and Mrs. Ellis have 
taken a residence in Queen's avenue 
east of Adelaide street (I think the 
number is 781), where Mrs. Ellis will

Paula looks up at him. . ...... .,
"You do not ask me if—if I love you!" blue silk checked suit with gray hat; and Sir C. C. Drury as second sea guests included Mr. and Mrs. M. D.
"I—I hope you do." he says. "Of Miss Somerville, a handsome crimson lord at the admiralty, says The Cana- Fraser, of this city. Mrs. (Rev.) Turn-

course, any fellow would: but"—quick- cloth gown, with cream applique and dian Gazette. It is now stated that.bull, of Goderich, Mr. and Mrs. G.
ly— -I don’t much care: I mean”—still chic crimson hat to match: Miss Elliot, when Lord Charles Beresford retires Goldie and Mr. John Goldie, of Ayr.
more hurriedly—"I'm sure vou will." of Detroit, a lovely clair blue voile from the command of the Channel fleet and a large number of other intimate 

"Are you?" she asks, with cold won- gown, with black hat. Mrs. Drake early next year his successor in that friends of the MacKenzie and Goldie 
der. looked well in gray with pretty red most important position will be Vice- families.•

ward wath a marked awkwardness. Her ; "Oh, yes," he says, with the confi- hat. and Mrs. Frank Reid's black suit | Admiral Sir C. C. Drury. Born in
beauty dazzles and frightens him—the dence of conceit and champagne nicely and scarlet hat were most becoming. Quebec, Sir Charles Drury has bad a
calm, steadfast gaze of her dark eyes balanced—"that will come in time. I Others among the guests were Mrs. long and distinguished naval career. In
sets him trembling, and he wishes that am fond of you. and that is the prin- Wright, of Port Huron; Miss Nenone 1893 he
he had taken a nip of brandy before cipal thing." ' Marline Mice Paddoma Mice Bevan ------------- *

coming down, just to keep his courage

his great splay feet are squeezed into 
varnished boots a size to small for 
them: his hair is greased and plastered 
down in the most approved fashion; in
short, he is dressed to kill. But for ail| 
his glory of raiment, his face flushes 
as he sees Paula, and he comes for-|

receive for the first time in London 
; on Tuesday next. Mr. Ellis' sister fromblue velvet hat; Miss Tabby Moore, I 

ciel blue: Miss Freida Puddicombe, 
black and white silk; Miss Bryan, of

Montreal and Miss Robinson, of St. 
John. N. B., a sister of Mrs. Ellis, 
are their guests.Mrs. Senior, Miss Morrison and Miss Winnipeg, pretty pale green crepe de 

soie with fur and crimson velvet chap- 
eau; Miss Dora Labatt, Miss Nello 
Michie. Miss Leonard, Miss Knapp, 
Miss Robinson, of St. Johns. Miss 
Beatrice Richardson, Miss Niven and 
Miss Peters were there.

beenMargaret Morrison, who have
,___ .... was a member of the ordnance very charming visitors in the home of
; Carling, Miss Beddome. Miss Bryan committee, and in 1896 received the Dr. and Mrs. Cl. T. Campbell, in 
(Winnipeg), Miss Richardson, Miss thanks of the foreign office for ser- 

I "I'm sure to make you happy, and all Scatcherd. Miss Tabby Moore. Miss vices in Crete. He was elected a fel- 
“Give your arm to Miss Paula." Stan- that," he says, beginning to feel that Belton. Miss Nello Michie. Miss Gladys low of the Royal Geographical Society 

-41 he is gaining ground. "You won’t have Michie and Miss Geraldine Beddome

Mr. George Gates, of Hamilton, spent 
the last week-end with Mr. and Mrs. 
Herbert Gates in Wellington street.

KATRINKA.

he had taken a nip of brandy before
"I suppose so," says the cold voice. Queen’s avenue, returned home to

Ayr yesterday afternoon.up.

cy," says Mr. Palmer, and they go in Mrs. C. B. Hunt, Merriville, gave a 
jolly afternoon for euchre lovers on 

tion, receiving the honor of K. C. S. I. Tuesday of this week. The guests includ- 
the following year. He was appointed ed Mrs. Anderson, Mrs. Bayly, Mrs. J. 
to succeed Sir John Fisher as second Duffield. Mrs. Emery, Miss Emery, 
naval lord of the admiralty on Aug. Mrs. Alexander, Mrs. Piper. Miss Bod- 

- --- I dy, Mrs. Wishart, Miss Greenwood,

in 1900, and in 1909 was appointed com­
mander-in-chief of the East Indies sta- The Bronchialto dinner, such a bad time of it with me, I hope,

Of course. 1 r. Palmer has brought Mrs. Smallman, Waverly, gave a The dance given in the King Ed- 
ward Hotel. Toronto, last Friday even­
ing by Mr. Albert Nordheimer to cele­
brate the debut of his second daugh­
ter. Miss Yvonne Nordheimer, was

that you will repent t" —with a self-as-

"Wheeze."
Distressing to the sufferer, annoying 

also to his friends. Catarrhozone 
functions in Toronto social annals, gives instant relief and cures even the 
The beautiful ballroom lighted by worst cases. . Catarrhozone is un­
myriads of opalescent lights and the equaled. Nothing half so certain for 

i bronchitis and throat trouble, which

the family pla Vith him. It is a ques- and most enjoyable 
on Wednesday of this

sured laugh. "And the governor has 
tion whether he could dine with com- promised to do the proper thing. I 

mean—of course, T know you don’t care week, 
about money"—reddening and fidgeting 

and side dishes. The room is one blazeion the chair—"I’ve heard you say so 
f light, the air is heavy and thick with ! 

and the dinner I

very pretty 
luncheon party

fort without the huge candelabra and cluster of exquisiteA huge
epergne, and the massive salt-cellars crimson, pink and white roses in a 31 1903

crystal bowl and dainty favors of =-------- 1Mrs. McBurney, Mrs. Scatcherd. Mrs.
: lilies of the valley added beauty and Mr. Alexander Rotertson, who, with MacLaren. Mrs. Maefie, Mrs. Richard:
fragrance to the handsomely appointed Mrs. Robertson (nee Baldwin), has Davis. Mrs. Clisdell, Mrs. Chisholm.I
luncheon table, at which covers were been at Bishopstowe for the past few Mrs. Walter English, Mrs. John Dillon.I
laid for Mrs. Septimus Denison, the weeks, returned to Montreal on Wed- the Misses Bayly, the Misses Pope, and tapestried walls banked with splendid

! honor guest, who appeared very chic nesdav Mrs Robertson and her baby others, Mrs. Baker and Mrs. Moore golden mums, afforded a felicitous
" ' * * coming in at the tea hour. The dining- setting for the many beautiful gowns,

room table was daintily pretty with The debutante, dainty and charming, 
pink satin scarfs and bowls of loveli- wore an exquisite gown of allover lace 

week, Mise est pink roses, from which Mrs. John and carried a large bunch of white 
Beauty roses. There was a radiant

without doubt one of the most brilliant.
often and often."

"Have you?" she breaks in slowly,the perfume of flowers, 
is of its kind overdone.

But though her head
intently. “Then I have changed my

seems to swim I do care for money veryopinion, 
have stood still, Paula much." fairly flees before the magic influence 

of this grand treatment. For lasting 
cure, use Catarrhozone. The dollar 
outfit is guaranteed.

and her heart to
mither faints nor goes into hysterics. He laughed confidently.

“Well, though I say it that shouldn’t.
;in a gray cloth tailor-made costume; ison will remain with Mrs. Baldwin for

, Mrs. Hume Cronyn, Mrs. Hale. Mrs. ; short tirne longer
lips, the same cold, strained expression there’ll be plenty. Perhaps Alice told Robert Puddicombe. Mrs. (Col.) Peters, snort no ___ _
in her eyes. She can even reply to you what the governor intends to do—if Mrs. Ernest Smith. Mrs. Adam Beck, I While in Toronto last 

him with marked embarrassment and YA XY E Paula, as calmly as if Mrs. Becher. Miss Gibbons, Miss Har-Freida Puddicombe was a guest in the Hunt, Miss Jessie Hunt and the Misses 
timidity at first, but presently, when she were talking about taxes or the1

She sits with the same set smile on her

$10.70 St Louis and Return $10 70 
Via Canadian Pacific.

The public no doubt will appreciate 
the action of the Canadian Pacific in 
running from now until Dec. 1 round 
trip excursion good for seven days, 
from London to St. Louis, with stop- 
over privileges at all Canadian points, 
Detroit and Chicago. The rate on these 
excursions will be $10 70, and will be 
first-class in every particular. Sleep­
ing-car accommodation on through 
sleeper, which leaves London every day 
at 11:35 p.m., can be secured in ad­
vance. This is the last time to see 
the greatest exposition in the world’s 
history, and this exceptionally low rate 
will bring it within the reach of every­
body. Call on W. Fulton, city passen­
ger agent corner Dundas and Richmond 
streets, for sleeping-car accommoda­
tion, literature and all information.

54c

ris and Miss Eleanor Smallman. Iparty of twenty young and lovely 
|girls being ushered into the gay and 
!attractive world of society on this oc­
casion. among them being Miss Mar­
jorie. daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George 
C. Gibbons, of Lornehurst, who looked

home of Mr. Nicol Kingsmill. K. C.. 
Yorkville avenue. Miss Marjorie Gib-

Although the season has by no means bons staved with her cousin. Miss
'reached high tide, last week seemed ‘Livingstone 
1 a veritable kaleidoscope of entertain- 
ments—a little of this and a little of !
that, with a good big share of fare- 

I well functions for Miss Boucher, who 
i left on Wednesday morning for Wash- 
I Ington, D. C., where she has accepted 
a position as companion to the wife of 

the under secretary of state

Last Friday afternoon Mrs. Fritz 
Beck was hostess of a delightful little 
tea arranged in honor of Miss Boucher. | Lieut, Douglas Young, 
Mrs. Adam Beck and Miss Gibbons Barracks, is spending his furlough the cosy tea hour chat, 
proved charming assistants, and among with Col. and Mrs. D. Douglas Young, ' -- ----- --
the guests were Mrs Gates Mrs. Fred at Wolseley Barracks. Lieut. Young The bright presence of Mrs, Geo. C. 
Farncombe, Miss Shaw-Wood, Miss goes back to Toronto to take part Gibbons, who has been ill during the 
Belton, Miss B. Boucher, Miss Mabel In the military field day sports on past week, was preatir missed at the 
Magee and others. Thanksgiving, but will return to Lon- many social events in honor

- - - vistors in town.

Allie and Laura Hyman served a
dainty lunch to her thirty or more card 
players. Mrs. Masuret, Mrs. Mortimore 
and Mrs. Macfie were the fortunate re­
cipients of pretty little prizes won 
during the afternoon.

the champagne has passed round sev-iprice of coal.
era! times, they grow more familiar "Three thousand a year settled on 
and self-confident, and once, as he you, and a thousand down for—oh, for 
takes the bottle out of the servant’s pins and needles,” and he laughs at 
hands to fill her glass, he ventures to his choice wit. "If that isn't enough, 
lay his hand upon her arm. Paula does I dare say you’ve only got to say so 
not snatch her arm away, though the to have just what you want.”
touch of his hot hand seems to have "It is quite enough," says Paula, de­
burned her. She scarcely shudders, in- liberately and slowly.

Miss Frances Macbeth left on Thurs­
day for Toronto, where she will visit 
in the home of he- brother. Mr. Her­
bert Macbeth, of Osgoode Hall.

stately and graceful in a lovely crea­
tion of white embroidered chiffon clothOn Wednesday afternoon Mrs. Hunt, 

Merriville. delightfully entertained at 
la recherche whist, Mrs. J. W. Hyman, 

Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Englehart and Mrs. Peters, Mrs. Smallman, Mrs. I of roses. Miss Freida Puddicombe,
the Misses Monerieff, of Petrolea. have Gerrard. Mrs. John Hunt. Mrs. Ellis, I whose fair loveliness rivaled many of
returned from a five months’ contin- Mrs. Wilson and Miss Helen Harris the rosebuds of the evening, wore a
ental tour. 1were the guests and late in the after- dainty little gown of white chiffon

noon Mrs. Puddicombe, Mrs. Pringle embroidered in cherry color with rib-
of Stanley and Mrs. Ernest Smith dropped in for bons of the same shade. Quite the 

- most wonderful and the most beauti-

and was the recipient of many happy 
wishes and several beautiful clusters

deed, but looks straight before her with "Then you consent?" he says, bend- 
the same set, impassive look. ing over her.

It is all a hideous nightmare to her,|
his face flushed, his eyes

fixed eagerly on her face.
the gaudy rooms, the glaring light,I 
Alice’s continual ripple of sham laugh­
ter Mr. Palmer’s coarse, vulgar voice.
and Stancy’s heated presence. A hideous 
nightmare from which she will never,

“Wait!"“Yes. I consent," she says.
for he has come off the chair and gone 
down on one knee as if to embrace her.
He pauses with his arm outstretched.

"Yes, I consent." she says; “but only 
! on one condition."

ful gown of the evening was that worn 
by Mrs. Walter Barwick, being of a 
deep coffee shade of silk verging on 
brun d'or with magnificent over dress 
of gold sequin design. Other guests at 
the very brilliant function were Lieu­
tenant Douglas Young. Mr. Walter 

Colonel Smith, of Belvidere, was the Kingsmill, of St. Thomas, Mr. George 
next Thursday will include a sham ever-gallant host of a smart dinner 
battle, in which all the Toronto mill- party of twelve covers on Wednesday 
tary men will participate. Somewhere evening. The table, aglow with many 

I between Toronto and Oakville there is candles in antique brass stands, was 
to be a broken convoy of the defend- brilliant with crystal vases of glorious Toronto

ling force with but a small escort — crimson Wooton roses and spanned tion, and a whole host of Toronto 
one company of infantry and a few with crimson satin ribbons surround- young people, 
cavalry—which is to be attacked by a ed by a sparkling gathering of wit and 
force from Oakville before the defend- beauty. Mr. and Mrs. Betts, Mrs.
ing force can send out a relief contin- Cronyn. Mrs. Denison, Mr. Harris and visited her daughter, Mrs. (Captain) 

| Miss Harris, Miss Hale. Miss Freida,Kaye, at Wolseley Barracks, 
k _______Puddicombe,

—while life lasts—be free; for is she 
not going to be Stancy’s wife, to sit "What is it?" he says eagerly.

"That is." for the first time her voice;out many and many such dinners?| greatly missed at thewas
Then May gets up and leads the way to; falters, "that I have this—this thou­

sand pounds at once—tomorrow."
He stares and reddens with amaze-

of the
the drawing-room; Paula rises, with : don to finish his holiday.Mrs. Ernest Smith, Mrs. Becher. 

Mrs. Hale, Mrs. Puddicombe. Mrs. 
Frank Leonard and Miss Harris were 
the guests of Mrs. Hume Cronyn for 
a very delightful luncheon party at 

.which they had the pleasure of renew­
ing their friendship with Mrs. Sep­
timus Denison, of Toronto.

In a recent visit to a public institution, 
penetrating to the kitchen in the regions 
over which the culinary genius presided. 
Queen Wilhelmina, of Holland, after 
tasting the food and praising it, wished 
to inspect the pantries and other recep- 
tacles where the materials were kept. 
The first door opened by the cook to 
facilitate this examination disclosed the 
figure of a man, strong and stalwart, 
who looked, such are the mysterious de- 
vices of female cooks, as if he might 
have been stored there for ulterior matri- 
|monial purposes. But he turned out to 
be only a newspaper reporter.

When a recent storm struck the 
house of J. N. Scott, of Webb City. Mo., 
he was not at home. When he arrived 
at what should have been his home 
next morning he found that his new 
two-room house had entirely disap- 
peared, and not a trace of it was vis­
ible anywhere in the vicinity. His

the same mechanical, mirthless smile, 
and Stancy. as he opens the door. ment.

"What—what do you want it for?" 
A flush crimsons Paula’s face for a

The military maneuvers in Toronto Gibbons, Captain Allen Magee, Mr.looks at her. with pointed admiration, I 
without causing her to move a muscle.; Innes Carling, who stayed at the King 

Edward, and afterward with the de 
Courcey O'Gradys. Mr. Harry Walker, 
of the Molsons Bank, Toronto Junc-

"Stancy. my boy." says Mr. Palmer, 
as the hope of the house swaggers back 
to the table, and pours out for himself

|moment, but leaves it paler and more 
i strained.

“I cannot tell you. I have need of it—
another glass of champagne. "Don’t or 

You've!
I should not ask for it."

be too liberal with the liquor. "All right,” he says confidently, and 
got your work cut out for you tonight, with a nod. "I understand. I'm to ask 

-_ -1 , I no questions. Very well. Of course, you
Why," with a

Mrs. Beck. Headley, was the delight­
fully gracious hostess of a luncheon 

shall have the money. Why." with a party on Tuesday, of which Mrs. Sep- 
grin and a leer meant to be expressive timus Denison, of Toronto, and Miss 
of his adoration, "you should have it Boucher, of this city, were the honor 
if I had to sell every diamond I've got," guests. Big feathery chrysanthemums

You'reand you'll want a clear brain. While Mrs. (Colonel) Buchan, who
still set upon it, I suppose?" with a
sigh.

“Set upon it! I’m keener than ever. was en
Capt. Uniacke. Mr. route to her home in Kingston sheresponds Stancy with an unsteady

laugh. and he puts his arm around her and in yellow shades, pale green and yel-
"Well, well. You might do so much draws her to him. low chiffon and dark green trailing ivy i

better, you know. You ought to fly at

The Rev. Henry Baldwin, formerly Campbell Becher and Mr. Coulson. stopped over in Toronto and was the 
guest of honor at a. dinner party given 
by Mrs. Walter Barwick.

of Toronto, has been appointed to one 
of the English churches in Rome. 
Italy, and he and Mrs. Baldwin are

Nothing definite has as yet been ar­
ranged for the London Hunt Club| 
for Thanksgiving Day. In any case

And Paula, with a shudder running with dainty little clusters of lilies of 
through her. feels his hot lips touch her the valley and a yellow pansy place 

card for each guest combined to make 
a very beautiful and harmonious

"igher game, my boy."
“She’s high enough for me," retorts 

Stancy. his face flushed, his voice thick 
and tremulous. "We don’t want any 
money, and as for a title, and all that.

Mrs. Hawley, of Detroit, was the 
honor guest of a delightful little bridge 
given by Mrs, Edge last Friday. Those

there now for the winter.cheek. ;there will be a run and either a break-
Miss Helen Giblons is visiting Miss fast or dinner at the Kennels.CHAPTER XXXVII. luncheon table, at which covers were 

laid for the hostess, Mrs. Denison. Miss who enjoyed Mrs. Edge's charming 
hospitality on that occasion were Mes-

Livingstone, Torontoget them, of“Diamonds if you can Mrs. Alexander’s home in South Lon- 
don was the mecca for euchre devotees 
on Wednesday afternoon.

I don’t want my wife to be looking course 
down upon me; perhaps if I married

Ishaving mug and brush, which were 
dames J. W. Hyman. John Hunt, Ger- , in the house at the time of the storm, 
rard. Somerville, Reid. Charles Hunt, 
and (Dr.) Wilson.

but if not, then pearls, equally Hume Cronvn, Mrs.Boucher, Mrs.
Fritz Beck, i Miss Nello Michie, Miss Gladys 

Miss Dora Michie, Miss Beddome, Miss Geraldine 
Beddome, Miss Edna Leonard, Miss

of course. I once saw a girl married in 
white velvet dress, studded with

Mrs.Fred Farncombe.
one of these swells, she’d think me a a 
snob.".

were found in a tree two miles away.
The Association of German Tool Man­

ufacturers has urged the Imperial Gov­
ernment to prevent inroads of American

Miss Freida Puddicombe.
|pearls down the front, with a large 
diamond here and there. They sent 
her dress over to Amsterdam to get

Labatt. Miss Beatrice Boucher and All of the debutantes at the Nord- 
heimer's dance in Toronto last week 
were invited to a very smart luncheon 
party at McConkey’s in Toronto yes­
terday, at which Lady Eileen Elliott 
was the guest of honor.

"Perhaps so." says Mr. Palmer inno­
cently.

“Very well, then, this one won’t:

Knapp (Ogdensburg), Miss Moore, 
Miss Labatt and Miss Boucher were

Miss Beatrice Richardson.
The selection cf Colonel J. Bramley 

Ridout as mayor of Gillingham near 1 
Chatham, England, has been a subject 
of much comment recently. Col. Ridout, 
.who has had a very brilliant military i 
career in the Bhootan War, 1864-66, 
was appointed captain of cadets at the

the guests of Miss Nenone Carling for 
a very charming little luncheon party 
on Monday afternoon. The pretty col-

Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Smith and their, . , , 1 the gems properly set."
though, mind you, she’s a lady if It is Alice who is speaking—Alice, son Adam have gone to Hamilton to 

,. , ,. , KeentI should standing knee-deep in a mass of glit-
think I was! Amt sho beautiful? Hang tering finery that lies upon the floor 

, - .of the seedy little sitting-room of the
ever: 1 never saw her look so stun | Nouville lodging-house.

There are muslins and silks, and coils

manufactures upon their special 
branches.ever there was one. spend Thanksgiving Day with Mrs.

Smith’s father. Mr. Adam Brown, at or scheme was in delicate mauve and N EVERY COUNTRYme if «he hasn’t grown lovelier than yellow, with center of chrysanthemums;Rowbrooke. They will be away from 
Tuellyn for a month, and will go to 
New York before returning.

Miss Marjorie Gibbons, who provedand violet favors in the finger bowls.ning as she does tonight." ■ one of the prettiest and most attrac- AND EVERY CLASSformation of the Royal Military Col­
lege, Kingston, in 1875, and has since 
Seen much active service in India. He 
is a member of the well-known Ridout 
family who settled in Toronto over 
a hundred and twelve years ago at the 
very beginning of Upper Canada's his­
tory. Another member of the same 
family, Mr. Lionel Ridout. was a resi­
dent of this city in its early years, 
and in the fifties he had built the 
Ridout homestead, which afterwards 
was added to and is the present Huron 
College.

“Yes. she's a beautiful girl." assents live debutantes at the Nordheimer 
dance in Toronto, returned home on 
Thursday, and there are delightful 
whispers of a coming-out function in 
her honor in this city very soon.

of lace, real and false; and satin and| -----------After a very close play-off with Mrs.
Last Saturday Mrs. W. J. Reid asked Hume Cronvn. Miss Allie Hyman won 

A scared kind o' look? inu auu "““ ""—• VVATO VL Bl, a few friends in for matinee euchre the October handicap of the London
“I didn’t notice it." says Stancy white and colored, cashmeres and in honor of her visitor. Mrs. Hawley, Hunt Ladies' Golf Club on Saturday
"Perhaps she is 2 bit nervous: didn’t mérinos, and a long sealskin sacque, of Detroit. Th» guests at the three last

you sav Alice had . bred her for worth-well, it is a present from Mr. tables included Mesdames John Hunt,
what’scoming?”|Palmer, and the price has only been Frank Reid. MacLaren. Edge. Wishart.|
Mr. Palmer nodded I whispered by him to Alice as a secret. Ravly. Anderson, Cowan. Piper, Miss
"Yes perhaps that’s it: I wish you’d I As a matter of fact, it is to be feared Masuret. Miss Bayly and Miss Jessie|

let the wine alone. Stancy, you’ve had that the whole expensive mass is a Hunt. Mrs. MacLaren won a very!
more than enough, already." ' present, and that Mr. Palmer has handsome cut glass bon-bon dish for

"Oh, I'm all right," says Stancy with "done the thing handsomely," though having the largest score.
a laugh. "Let’s go in now." it has been kept from Paula's knowl-

Mr Palmer rises, " edge, and is supposed by her to have

Mr. Palmer, “but ain’t there some- plush ribbons, hats and bonnets, trim­
med and untrimmed, boxes of gloves.thing strange in the look of her heye?

Dodds Dyspepsia Tablets Are Carry­
ing on Their Great Campaign 

Against All Stomach 
Troubles.

Miss Bessie Shoebotham, of St. The tea at the Kennels on Monday 
Luke’s Hospital, New York, is visiting afternoon was one of the happiest of 
her mother, Mrs. Shoebotham in Cen- the season. Mrs. Charles Hyman and 

:Mrs. Thos. Smallman were the verytral avenue.

Mrs. Hodgins, of Rosedale, Toronto,
gracious and charming hostesses, the 
former wearing a very handsome black 
costume and black hat and the latter 
a black silk skirt, white silk blouse 
and black hat. Mrs. Ernest Smith and 
Miss Geraldine Beddome tied in the 
very close and exciting putting con­
test and in the play off Miss Beddome 
won and received the handsome little

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets have 
reached out into nearly every country 
and into every class of society. Indi­
gestion and Dyspepsia are everywhere 
and where they are there is found 
Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets rescuing 
people from discomfort and suffering. 
You can read of the great work they 
are doing almost every day. People 
who find life once more worth living 
are telling about it.

Mr. W. Lacey, formerly captain of 
the Salvation Army in Hamilton, but 
now a resident of British Columbia, 
says:

is giving a dance on the 18th inst., 
and Mrs. E. B. Osler has sent out in­
vitations for a dance on the 25th, to 
which some of the invitations cards 
have a found a destination in London.,

The matinée card party is again in 
“We’ll give you a chance, Stancy," he side with critical approval. Never has the ascendanov, and one with author- 

says. "I’ll take Alice and May to look as she declares, has been saving for ity says: “I And card players are very 
atthe sea from the balcony. Under- the very purpose, hungry. They are hungrier than

stand?" Alice stands with her arms folded, dancers, and a great deal hungrier
Stancy nods and wipes his forehead her blue eyes roaming with delicious than those who have been listening to

Mrs. David Dewar, of Hamilton, will 
be the guest of Mrs. Edge, in Queen's 
avenue, from Wednesday to Monday.

The Very Rev. the Dean of Argyll 
and the Isles is at present the guest ofMrs. Hume Cronyn invited a fewwith a shaky hand, and they pass into satisfaction over the spoils at her feet, music. The mental anguish of a game 

the drawing-room, a fair proportion of which—the large of cards develops the appetite. I And
Alice is pla g t the piano. May half indeed of whi spoils—are for card players can eat twice as much as

traveling clock in a crimson leather
case, the gift of the hostesses of the Mr. and Mrs. John Catto, 
afternoon. The day was bright and

friends informally for Tuesday after­
noon in honor of her guest. Mrs. Den­
ison. Among those to enjoy the pleas­
ant hour were Mrs. Kaye, Mrs, and 
Miss Puddicombe, Mrs, and Miss Gib­
bons, Mrs. John Carling, Miss Harris, 
Miss Graydon and a few others.

in Bloor
street, Toronto.

sits near Paul at her feet almost, and 
is looking up ier with an admiring

her own adornment flush of pleasure any other persons. I, therefore, make cold and altogether delightful for be- 
coming winter frocks and furs, and | 
made the reception-room with its large

lighting her fair face, her head on one. allowances in catering to them."

Mies Edna Leonard’s luncheon narty

Mrs. R. K. Cowan was among the 
many bright hostesses of the pastworship and talking in low tones, which side with critical approval. Never has

Paula seems scarcely to hear, though 
now and then she looks down at the I 
pretty, eager face with a strange ex- 
pression of pity and protection. Is it 
not for this gentle creature as well as 
Boh that she is about to sacrifice her­
self?
Stancy comes up to them and hovers 
about, his eyes fitfully staring at

she looked so happy, so satisfied, so glowing fire place and congenial hos­
tesses a most attractive spot. Mrs.

week entertaining at matinee euchre 
very charmingly on Thursday.

"I was troubled for eight years with 
Dyspepsia. I have had it so bad I 
could not work. I tried different medi­
cines but could not get a permanent 
cure. I used one box of Dodd’s Dys­
pepsia Tablets and now I can eat 
anything. I am cured and -I want 

, . . other sufferers to know Dodd’s Dys-
regimes. After the J. W. Hyman, Mrs. Becher, Mrs. Hale, Joseph Rankin, to Mr. Frank Lay- pepsia Tablets will cure them.”

of Friday last was an exceedingly 
and satins sends a glow of happiness bright and happy affair. The luncheon
triumphant; the very touch of the silks

Kerrigan poured coffee. Miss Small- 
man poured tea and Mrs. John Small- 
man also assisted in serving after-

through her slight form, the very sight table was gay with smart, little clus- 
of the multitudinous finery is precious iters of dwarf yellow chrysanthemums, 
to her eyes. If it had been her own The fair hostess wore a graceful white 
wedding-garments she could not look accordion-pleated silk gown, and her

The state ball given at Rideau Hall 
last Monday evening by his excellency

The marriage is arranged to take
place at the home of the bride-elect's 
parents in Stratford at 6 p.m. onthe Governor-General and Lady Minto,

was a brilliant and fitting function to ed were Mrs. Robert Puddicombe, Mrs. Thanksgiving Day of Miss Annie E. 
mark the close of one of the most suc- ■ Gerrard, Mrs. Frank Leonard, Mrs. Rankin, daughter of Mr. and "Mrs. 
cessful vice-regal

noon dainties. Among the guests not-
more interested, more excited. 

[To be Continued.]
guest, Miss Louie Knapp, looked very 
chic in sun-pleated white eolienne.
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