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A November Bride

“Ah, Anita!” He leaned back In his her to bed and locked the door on
chair. “Strictly on time, and I’ve
scarcely begun. Vile nuisance, this sort 

, of thing. No more of it for me to
-night anyway. Well,” he thrust the 

!>lle of letters away from him and 
|urned toward her, "how is the little 

| sister to-day?”
“Just the same.” She helped her

self to a cigarette, lighted it, and sank 
far down in an easy chair, stretching 
her feet out before her. “I've put

How (he wide, specially 
shaped Royal Nozzle tucks 
up dirt from out-of-the- 
way places.

Do away with the 
burden and fatigue 
of cleaning days!
TJOUSEHOLD tasks are 

quickly accomplished with 
a Royal. For this handy 

.Cleaner weighs barely 11 
pounds—you can carry it up- 

/ stairs and down almost as 
j easily as a broom. Its extra- 

/ wide 14-inch nozzle adjusts to 
IV any floor surface from thick 

velvet rugs to hardwood or 
linoleum—even concrete! And 
with its Attachments, the 
Royal cleans everything — 
quickly, easily, thoroughly.

LET ME SHOW YOU THE ROYAL
No doubt your rugs appear spot

lessly clean. But let me go over one 
with a Royal Electric Cleaner. You 
will be astonished at the quantity of 
dangerous, embedded dirt that has 
Iain hidden in its depths.

Arrange to-day to have a rug 
cleaned in your home—no obligation 
at all.
Phone me—J. P. Finnegan—4274-J.

The Royal Is “made in Canada” by 
CONTINENTAL ELECTRIC CO., LTD., 

Toronto - Ontario.

her; she won’t stir. She doesn’t 
even get up in the morning until I 
tell her to. She seems slower, stupider 
every day. Her writing, too, is awful— 
more incoherent.”

He nodded. “She’s strong physically, 
though. By the way has she been 
hanging around Kelsey any more? I 
found her sitting under the trees with 
him the other day.”

"She’s forgotten him,” Anita was pos
itive. “Notices him no more than she 
does anyone else.”

“That’s all right then.” Bristow 
dropped the subject; his mind had turn
ed in another direction. “Speaking of 
Kelsey, though, I think I can use him.”

He picked out a letter from among 
those he had read, and tossed it across 
the desk to her. It was a request from 
a well-known magazine for a series of 
popular articles covering modern meth
ods of dealing with the insane, and 
named a handsome figure as payment.

“That's worth considering," he said, 
“not only for its advertising value, but 
because it gives me a prestige, a cachet 
of high authority that it Is wise to cul
tivate.”

He scowled. "I’d rather be hung than 
tackle it. It means no end of research, 
consulting the authorities, taking reams 
of notes, and then on top of it all, the 
work of writing. Not for me! I had 
just decided to write and refuse, when 
I happened to think of Kelsey.”

"But Kelsey wouldn’t take the Job,” 
Anita cried impatiently. “He wouldn’t 
help you out that much. He hates you 
like poison.”

"Of course he hates me,” Bristow 
returned equably; "and he’d die be
fore doing me a favor. But it's bound to 
strike him that the position would offer 
opportunities. He might happen on 
something to corroborate his story. He'd 
think of the chances to communicate 
with the great outside."

“How does the alderman feel about the 
way things are going?” she asked in
terestedly. "I saw him when he got in 
this afternoon, but it was only for a 
moment, and we didn't have a chance 
to talk. He's looking better for bis 
trip."

“Oh, yes,” Bristow granted; “and 
he’s pleased, very pleased indeed with 
the way everything’s been handled. 
Why shouldn’t he be? He wants to see 
us both at half past nine for a confer
ence,” he glanced at his watch; "so 
you’d better look in on sister now, and 
then go on up to his rooms.”

She slowly drew herself up from her 
chair and then stood waiting, submis
sive and yet hotly imperious.

“You've forgotten something.”
“Yes? What?” He looked as if he 

had not an idea what she meant, but 
over his face was a glimmer of what 
at that moment she would have heart
ily agreed with Kelsey was his mad
dening smile. “Ah, I see; a kiss.” He 
repaired his omission, but lightly.

She threw her arms about his neck 
and pressed her cheek to his.

“Run now.” He gave her a little 
push. "The alderman hates to be kept 
waiting, you know.”

"Damn you!” she said through her 
shut teeth, the angry fire in her eyes 
drying her starting tears. And then,

MISS JOSEPHINE CAMPBELL,
daughter of Mrs. J. Ferguson Camp
bell, of Detroit, formerly of this city, 
whose marriage to Percy Rossiter 
Phillippo, also of Detroit, son of Mr. 
and Mrs. E. Phillippo, of South Lon
don, takes place quietly in Detroit on 
Saturday.

with head thrown up, she walked out of 
the room.

Bristow left by another door to hunt 
up his assistant and give him instruc
tions. As he finished and turned to go, 
he paused.

“If I’m needed for anything import
ant, doctor,” he said, "you’ll find me 
up in Alderman Higgins’ appartments.”

Hardly had he passed out and gone 
his way before Kelsey strolled in.

There was no other companionship 
for either of them; for Morton was an 
odd, mousy, little man who left the 
hospital but rarely even when off duty.

He had accepted the superintendent’s 
diagnosis of Kelsey’s condition impliclty; 
but since Kelsey’s medical personality 
was congenial, he was willing to ignore 
any other phases he might be harboring.

(To be continued.)

Query Club
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TWO POEMS
By Margaret Clarke Russell.

THE NURSERY GRATE
N Halloween, when tea is late.

To sit before the nurs'ry grate 
Is what a little child may do 
To watch the flames fly up the flue. 
Which crackle as they roar so high 
And end in smoke towards the sky.

Grown-ups say that flames are red. 
But sometimes they are blue instead. 
And when for fuel the fire burns low. 
So many pictures in the glow 
Of smould’ring embers seem to lie,
It’s fun to watch them till they die.

Black Cats! Bats! and Bogies tall! 
(These need not frighten you at all). 
And in a flash a masquerade 
Which in a moment more must fade. 
Wicked Witches'. Goblins old!
And golden Jack o’ Lanterns bold!

A COLORED RONDEAU
On Halloween a witch in gold 
Rides her broomstick brown and old. 

And autumn leaves in amber mound 
Turn bronzy bonfires on the ground 

A cozy copper in the cold.

Orange pumpkins big and bold,
Rosy Jack o' Lanterns hold.

And apples russet-green abound 
On Halloween.

Taffy pulled from tawny mold 
To tan and topaz, fold on fold. 

Matches yellow flowers found 
As favors on the table round 

Where Black Cat tales are bravely told 
On Halloween.

Editor-In-Chief 
Of “The Buzzer”
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MOTHER> Fletcher’s Castoria is a pleasant, harmless Substi
tute for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Teething Drops and Soothing 
Syrups, prepared for Infants in arms and Children all age».

To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of
T>-—— a-.— s—- — —b Phvslrians everywhere recommend it,

RED ROSE
FEE Particular people-

Has a sparkling clearness and 
a smooth richness, for all the 
chaff and dust is removed by 
our special process. to

UNDER - CLOTHING
For excellent service at a moderate 
cost, you will find that TURN
BULL’S “E 88” for jnen is more 
than satisfactory.
TURNBULL’S “E 88” is a gar
ment that gives extremely good 
protection against the colds of fall 
and winter.

The quality of material and the 
workmanship that go into the 
"E 88” have made it a very popu
lar underwear.
Ask your dealer to show you 

E88.
E 37” is exactly the same 

style in boys’ sizes.

Sold by 
the Best 
Dealers

Worn by 
the Best 
People

No one el no. 
makes them 

but

Galt, Ontario.

CANADIAN BOOK WEEK.
Owing, I presume, to the recent ref

erence to Canadian book week in 
the press, several queries have been 
directed to me through this column as 
to the meaning of it and just how It 
originated, so for the benefit of 
“Bookworm" and “Studious” and any 
others who may be perplexed, I trust 
the following may be helpful;

Canadian authors’ week, or what is 
now know as Canadian book week, was 
originated by J. M. Gibbon, president 
of the Canadian Authors’ Association, 
and is observed in the month of No
vember, when the public is reminded 
that it owes to Canadian writers the 
duty of Informing itself as to the 
merits of their work and supporting 
such portions of it as appear to be 
worthy of such support. During Cana
dian book week, hood dealers make a 
special effort to display attractively 
and to push the sales of the works by 
Canadian authors. It Is of interest, I 
believe, to those who do not know how 
this week came into being to review 
the events of the convention of Cana
dian authors held in McGill University, 
In Montreal, on March 11 and 12, 1921, 
and at which the Canadian Authors’ 
Association was formed. A portion of 
an account of this taken from the 
Canadian Bookman covers the subject 
very nicely. B. K. Sandwell, secretary 
of the Canadian Authors’ Association, 
dwelt on the necessity of organization 
In the matter of the copyright legis
lation then pending in Parliament and 
noted the surprising fact that through
out the three sessions during which 
copyright proposals had been under 
consideration at Ottawa no organized 
effort had been made to formulate and 
present the views of Canadian authors. 
One Important result which we hoped 
would follow from the organization of 
the Canadian authors into a permanent 
association, was the improvement of 
the status of authorship in Canada. 
Canadian authorship was emerging 
from the amateur to toe professional 
stage, he stated, and believed it to be 
highly important that that change

should be accompanied by an organized 
expression of the professional interests 
of the followers of the art of letters. 
Apart altogether from copyright ques
tions, which had constituted the chief 
motive for the calling of the convention 
in 1921, the belief was voiced that it 
was desirable both for material and 
spiritual reasons for the Canadian 
authors to form an association.

This month will witness the third 
anniversary of book week, which has 
gone far beyond the expectations of 
those who first planned it, and accord
ing to those who are in a position to 
estimate the purely commercial results 
of last year’s week it Is claimed that 
there is a pronounced Increase in the 
demand for the works of Canadian 
authors.

CROCHET PATTERNS WANTED.
Dear Miss Lee: Here I am again 

bothering you. Would you please send 
me crochet pattern of heart which was 
sent in and also any other patterns 
which you may have, or pass my name 
on to those wishing to exchange pat
terns and I will be willing to send them 
mine. Wishing the club success,

“CHEERY ONE.”
Answer—The heart pattern was sent 

to a reader who made the request after 
seeing the design in some work at the 
Western Fair. I shall be pleased, how
ever, to send the same to you should 
"Butterfly” notice your request and 
forward it for your use. I am sending 
the names of several members of the 
Q. C. who have crochet patterns to ex
change.

Nellie Logan, of Sombra, was united 
in marriage to Floyd, eldest son of 
John McPhail, also of Sombra. Rev. 
Cyril Browne officiated. After the cere
mony the young couple left by motor 
on their honeymoon trip to Niagara 
Falls.

• e •

Fibbs-Mclnnes.
On Monday afternoon, at the Metho

dist parsonage, Chatham, by Rev. 
Walter Jones, Miss Hazel Mclnnes, only 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Harvey Mc
lnnes, Wallaceburg, was married to

MISS KATHLEEN ENGLAND, the
charming young editor of the new 
club magazine, which is to be brought 
out twice monthly by the London Life 
Women's Club. “The Buzzer” Is a 
chatty and most entertaining journal, 
recording the events of the club and 
containing some excellent editorial, 
serial and poetic work. Associated 
with Miss England as the “editorial 
bee” are the “personal bee,” Miss 
Dannie Webster; the "seeing and 
hearing bees,” the Misses Agnes 
Aikenhead, Helen Nichol and Helen 
Swalwell; the “sport bee,” Miss 
Norma Springett; the “poet bee,” 
Miss Evelyn Greer; the “joke bee," 
Miss Mickle Gee, and the “artist 
bee,” Miss Joyce Gibberd. There are 
a whole swarm of "serial bees” as well, 
with Miss Ann MacGregory capably 
filling that cell in this week's number.

James Fibbs. of Sarnia, in the presence 
of a few friends of the young people. 
The bride wore a brown crepe gown 
with brown velvet hat to mat eh, and 
was attended by Miss Lillian Bickwell, 
of Wallaceburg, in a becoming frock 
of brown velvet and plack plumed hat. 
The groom was supported by Jack 
Mackness, of Sarnia. After the cere
mony the bridal party motored to 
Wallaceburg, where a wedding dinner 
was served at the bride's home, prettily 
decorated with 'mums and carnations. 
Mr. and Mrs. Fibbs left for a motor 
trip, and upon their return will reside 
in Sarnia.

A Correct 
Corset-Foundation

—is essential 
to Modish Dressing

The best of dressmakers admit that they can 
never make a gown look its best over a poor 
corset-foundation. Proper corset-fitting al
ways determines the ultimate lout ensemble. 
How necessary, then, to select just the right 
corset before choosing your frocks or consult
ing your dressmaker !

Nemo Wonder lift Corsets give you the 
slim, straight lines which are the best 
foundation for fashionable frocks and trim 
tailleurs. In fact, they give you more 
than this, for every Wonderlift Corset 
has a concealed adjustable band of 
semi-elastic webbing — the Wonderlift 
Bandlet—which lifts up and holds in 
proper position the abdominal muscles 
and organs. Thus, health and comfort 
are assured—while you obtain the good , 
figure and erect carriage so essential to 
smart appearance.

For everv type of figure, in several ' 
models, 22-44, $7.00 Lo $8.50-

“Once try a Nemo and you’-ll 
never change”

Made by

KOPS BROS. LIMITED 
Toronto

Wonderlift Service
Smallman <6. Ingram, Ltd. 

Sold in London exclusively by

Reason

There is no guesswork 
about quality or flavor 
when you ask for Kraft» 
This name stands between 
you and disappointment 
in cheese buying.

3 varieties : Canadian, 
Pimento and Swiss, sold by 

the slice, pound or loaf

6 VARIETIES IN TINS

//v
LOAVESKRAFT* 
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AUTUMN
WEDDINGS

Abbott-Rhodes.
At St. Paul's Cathedral, on October 

29, the marriage was solemnized by 
Dean Tucker of Miss Mina Rhodes, 
daughter of the late Mr. and Mrs. 
Thomas Rhodes, of this city, to John 
James Abbott, also of London. The 
bride, who wore a pretty frock of 
white crepe de chine with veil and 
orange blossoms, was attended by her 
sister, Mrs. C. W. Pearce, wearing a 
blue panne velvet gown and gray hat 
Little Miss Marjorie and Miss Gladys 
Barrons, in pink voile frocks, were the 
flower girls, and Mr. Lumb attended 
the groom. H. T. Dickinson, organist 
of St. Paul’s, played the wedding march 
A reception took place at Mrs. Pearce’s 
home after the ceremony. Mr. and 
Mrs. Abbott will live In London.

McKeegan-Mahon.
A quiet wedding took place at St. 

Andrew’s Presbyterian parsonage, Lon
don, yesterday afternoon at 2 o’clock 
when Ella Mae McKeegan, eldest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. James Mc
Keegan, Sombra, Ont., and niece of 
Mrs. Robb, Lambeth, was united in 
marriage to Joseph Mahon, of Lambeth 
Rev. D. C. MacGregor, D.D., officiating.

The bride was smart In a navy blue 
canton crepe gown with corsage bouquet 
of roses and wore a seal coat with sable 
fur trimmings, the gift of the groom. 
Following the ceremony Mr. and Mrs. 
Mahon immediately left by motor for 
Sarnia, Detroit and other Western 
points, and on their return will live 
in Lambeth.

• • e
Marshall-Neely.

A pretty wedding was solemnized on 
Tuesday at the home of Mr. and Mrs. 
T. J. Neely, when their daughter, Alma 
Beatrice, was united In marriage to 
Earl Marshall, eon of Mr. and Mrs. 
Wm. Marshall, all of this city. After 
the ceremony, which was performed by 
Rev. L. W. Reid, in the presence of the 
Immediate relatives of the bride and 
groom, a dainty wedding supper was 
served, about 20 guests being present. 
The bride wore a gown of white geor
gette over satin and lovely bridal veil 
caught with orange blossoms, and car
ried a bouquet of pink roses. Mr. and 
Mrs. Marshall motored to Clinton and 
Goderich for a brief visit with friends, 
the bride traveling in a pretty nigger 
brown canton crepe dress and brown 
Bolivia wrap with fitch collar.

• • •
Morey-Chappel.

The marriage of Mrs. Jean Chappel 
to Daniel Morey, both of Mitchell, was 
quietly solemnized in Stratford on 
Tuesday, October 30, by Rev. Finlay 
Matheson, of St. Andrew’s Church, in 
the parsonage. Mr. and Mrs. Morey 
will reside tn Mitchell.

McPhall-Logan.
A quiet but pretty wedding took 

place at Trinity Church rectory, Som
bra, on Tuesday morning at 10 o’clock, 
when Velma, third daughter of Mrs.

Shorter Hours 
for UJomen
Every Woman ought to be 
interested in this Crusade for 
Shorter Hours and Easier Work

Why do you have an egg beater, 
lemon squeezer, can opener; flour 
sifter and the dozens of other 
handy kitchen utensils? Simply 
because they are convenient — 
they save time and trouble — 
they enable you to get better re
sults.
Why not look for the easy way 
of cooking? Why not have a

greater variety of dishes for 
lunch, dinner and supper—and, 
at the same time, keep down the 
cost?
0X0 BEEF CUBES are step- 
savers, trouble-savers, money- 
savers. They are among the 
handiest conveniences of the 
modem kitchen.
Being the concentrated goodness

of prime beef, they lend their 
Strength, tastiness and food 
value to every dish that requires 
or would be the better for the 
beef flavour.

0X0 CUBES make cooking easy 
for you because they are always 
ready to use. No preparing -— 
no measuring—no guesswork— 
no trouble.

Tho Facv Wav to make Soup is NOT to boil 
A UC Lidoy fi ay m£at and vegetables for four

or five hours—but to boil the 
vegetables for perhaps half an 
hour, then drop in a few OXO 
CUBES, and the soup is ready 
to serve. OXO CUBES give 

the rich nutriment, the strength-giving qualities, the fine 
flavour of fresh prime beef.

TI»a Facv Wav 'ta make Beef Tea for the sick me Ejtt&y Wdy is NOT to boU fresh meat for
hours—but merely to drop an 

OXO CUBE or two in a cup of hot water.

TTlP FaCV Wov t° make Clear Broth, me -Cjdsy way Somme and Bouillon, is iwx 
, to boil meat for half a day and

strain out the shreds—but merely to add 0X0 CUBES to 
boiling water and serve.

, Con-
is NOT

The Easy Way to make Sandwiches, is NOT 
to bother with meat choppers 
or slicing knives, but to spread 

the bread thinly with 0X0 CUBES shredded. They will 
look inviting and taste delicious.

TIlP FaCV Wav to make Sauces, Gravies, Stews, 1 ne Hidsy VV ay Hash, Meat Pies—the easy and
delightful way to make Cro

quettes and Cold Meats more appetizing—is to add 0X0 
CUBES to restore the rich beef flavour.

Ttip FaCV Wov *° make a Hot Drink on a Cold 
A11C Udoj it a.j Day is to use 0X0 CUBES,

dropping one or two in a 
of hot water. A cup of steam
ing 0X0 after a hard day’s 
work will brace you as nothing 
else will.

OXO CUBES are invaluable to every woman who cooks or who has a cook and your 
own knowledge of preparing tempting, appetizing meals will guide you in using them.

Do it the Easy Way with

Old Father Cubist wants to amuse 
the children. Send four 0X0 
CUBE wrappers for this Jig Saw 
Puzzle .Yio OXO LIMITED, 232 
Lemoine Street, MontreaL

In tins of 4,10, 50 and 100 cubes. CU
At Grocers and Druggists from Coast to Coast
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