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PAGE INTEREST TO WOMEN
SOCIAL and PERSONAL

TELL IT TO THE SOCIETY -EDITOR.

Mrs. Harry Dickson of New Glaagow, 
N. ti., is visiting her parents. Mr. an<l 
Mrs. George E. Perry, of this city.

Vt a meeting of the Victoria Hospi­
tal Nurses’ Alumnae, held on Tuesday 
• veiling, Mrs. A. C. Joseph spoke on 
the registration of nurses.

Mrs. C. H. Colby and her daughter. 
Miss Margaret Colby, left the city yes­
terday to Join Mr. Colby in St. Cloud, 
Minn., where they intend to makç their 
future home.

Mrs. R. J. Beattie of Lansing, Mich., 
formerly of Wilton Grove, London, is 
visiting friends in the city, and is at 
present the guest of Mrs. A. Sproule. 
256 Hamilton road.

Mr. and Mrs. Albert George of Dor­
chester announce the engagement or 
their only daughter, Alberta Marguer­
ite, to Russell R. Jelly, both of Dor­
chester, the wedding to take place the 
ratter part of October.

Mrs. Peach, formerly Miss Annie 
Bentley, was the recipient of a hand­
some silver cake basket, the gift of 
the First Methodist Sunday School or- 
cheetra. The presentation was made 
recently at the h<yne of Mr. William 
YendaD, St. Georg? street

The visit of Mile. Guerin to Oakhurst 
school yesterday morning was an event 
for the pupils, who received her mes­
sage from the orphanage in Paris. 
France, with great interest. The result 
of the visit was the determination on 
the part of the pupils to adopt a French 
orphan, the announcement to this ef- 
lect being made by Miss Laura Allen. 
Mrs. E. B. Smith and Mrs. Panet ac­
companied Mile. Guerin to the school, 
where they were received by Mrs. A. u. 
Jordan and Miss Mary Manley

FLANNIGAN—GRIEVE.
A very quiet wedding took place at 

the manse, Hyatt avenue, this city, on 
Wednesday. October fi. 1920, when 
Ellen Beattie, youngest daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard Grieve of West­
minster Township, was united in mar- 
riage to Mr. Wm. Flannigan of London 
Township. The Rev. Dr. D. L. McCrae 
of London performed the ceremony. The 
young couple, after a short honeymoon 
trip, will take up their residence at 
London Junction.

performed at high noon by the Rev. P. 
Streeter, rector of St. Matthew’s in the 1 
presence of about sixty guests, the 
bridal couple standing under an arch 
of autumn leaves and asters. Among ’ 
the numerous gifts were several sub- ! 
stantial checks. The groom's gift to ! 
the bride was a gold wrist watch. I 

After a wedding breakfast the bridal , 
couple left for a motor trip to Toronto 
and Niagara Falls, the bride's travel-

liaster Richard Hourd of Detroit, a 
nephew of the bride, in a white sailor 
costume, made a quaint train-bearer, 
while Mr. Harry Gregory of Guelph 
acted as best man. A pretty feature 
of the wedding ceremony was the 
lowering of a dove from the ceiling, 
bearing the wedding ring in its mouth.

During the signing of the register 
Miss Myrtle Corbin sang ‘‘Until" and 
"Dawn,” and Miss Anna Cockerill ren­
dered "Because." The groom’s gift to 
the best man was a solid gold pocket 
knife, to the page a gold ring, and to 
the soloists filigree gold coin purses.

A reception followed the ceremony, 
the color scheme of pink and white 
again being carried out in the dining­
room, where roses were used in pro­
fusion. On the bride’s table theana Niagara rails, the enues travel- f ,. p nf whi,-VLg ™'?.l!lbe‘"® Jl0tjL”ùlh daisies and rosebuds. Miss Graceto match. Mr. and Mrs. Smoke will 

reside in Euphemia on their return.

JEPSON—PEAT.
An exceedingly pretty wedding took 

place at the home pf Mr. and Mrs. 
James Peat in Eetrolea yesterday, when 
their daughter Elizabeth was united 
in marriage to Dr. Gordon Leigh Jep- 
Kin. son of Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Jepson 
of this city, the Rev. Jas. McCrae of­
ficiating.

The bride, who was unattended, 
looked lovely in her wedding robe of 
white satin de luxe, hand-embroidered 
In pearls and trimmed with Carrick- 
macross lace. A court train lined with 
pink tishu fell from the shoulders and 
over all was draped a French silk tulle 
veil, crowned with orange blossoms. 
Her flowers were Ophelia roses.

After a reception, at which there 
were about fifty guests, Mr. and Mrs. 
Jepson left for points east, the bride 
traveling in a smart icjlored suit with 
small hat and corsage of roses. The 
pretty home of Mr. and Mrs. Peat had 
been beautifully decorated for the oc­
casion. Among the guests were several 
from London, Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Jep­
son, Mrs. F. N. Jepson and Miss Gwen­
dolyn Jepson. Mr. and Mrs. Roy Cairn- 
cross Mr and Mrs. Arthur Calm cross, 
Mr. and Mrs. Jack Ellis, Mr. and Mrs. 
Melville Dale and Dr. and Mrs. Spence.

Blanchard, Miss Hilda Earl and Miss 
Florence Martin, in white lace gowns 
with pink and green trimmings, made 
pretty assistants in the dining-room. 
Mrs. Blanchard, mother of the bride, 
was wearing a handsome gown of 
white and cream crepe de chine over 
white silk, with rose-point trimming, 
and a corsage bouquet of pink roses.

in taupe georgette with sequin trim- ly earnest. I’ve heard such ghastly 
mlngs and corsage of orchids. tales. Only the other days a young

At 10:30 last night Mr. and Mrs. man committed suicide, because money- 
Stevens left for Chicago and points lenders had soaked him dry! He'd been 
west the bride traveling In a tailored Paying twenty-five per cent interest for

- ’ - - - ’-------------a— I hrOQ VAOee nnil than nn «-ran nf «hot ’*

Mrs. Leary, mother of the groom, was Guild,

suit of navy tricotlne, handsomely em­
broidered and with ermine trimming. 
She wore a French hat in mahogany and 
blue tones. Mr. and Mrs. Stevens will 
reside on Lillybridge avenue, Detroit.

Among the out-of-town guests were 
Mr. and Mrs. Williams of Chicago. Mr. 
and Mrs. Leary of Detroit and Mr. and 
Mrs. W. A. Hourd of Detroit. A host 
of handsome presents were showered 
upon the young bride, among them 
a victrola from Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Sherlock, a carved mahogany tray from 
the Chesley Avenue School, and electric 
percolator from the school nurses, and 
a handsome check from the bride's 
mother.

Showers were held for this popular 
school nurse at the various schools of 
the city, as well as at the home of her 
many friends. Among those who gave 
pre-nuptial functions in her honor 
were: Mrs. Thomas Rowe, Mrs. John 
McLeod, the Riverview school teachers, 
Miss Anderson,» the Victoria nuises of 
.class 1913, Miss Plewes and the H. H.

THE MARRIAGE OF ANNE
BY MAY CHRISTIE

(Copyright, 1920, by the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)
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XXIV.—“He’ll Do It For You!’

WRIGHT—HANSEN.
A wedding of local interest was 

solemnized in Winnipeg on August 14 
last, when Mr. William Cecil Wright, 
formerly of this city, married Miss 
Margaret Hansen of Duluth. The cere­
mony took place in the First Baptist 
Church, with Rev. Dr. J. S. Kirtley 
officiating. Mr. D. Pollard of London 
was best man. The father and mother 
of the groom reside in I-ondon, Mr. Wm. 
c. Wright, their son, having gone west 
over a year ago.

SQUIRE—ROBERTS.
St. James' Methodist Church, Sim- 

coe, was the scene of a very pretty 
wedding at noon yesterday, when the 
pastor. Rev. D. A. Moir, in the presence 
of members of the families of the 
contracting parties and many others ,

STEVENS—NASH.
About eighty guests were present at 

the pretty wedding which took place 
at the home of the bride’s mother, 
Mrs. J. Blanchard. 34 Stanley street, 
yesterday afternoon at 4 o’clock, when 
Ada Helen Nash, daughter of the late 
B. J. Nash, was united in marriage to 
Mr. Alvin Porter Stevens of Detroit, 
the Rev. Mr. Howson officiating.

The house had been profusely decor­
ated with autumn flowers, following a 
color scheme of pink, white and green. 
To the strains of “The Bridal Chorus 
from Lohengrin, played by Mr. Goethe 
Quantz, the lovely hride entered the 
drawing-room through the conserva­
tory leaning on the arm of Mr. James 
Blanchard, finally taking her stand be­
side the groom under a canopy of 
hydrangea and pink dahlias. An aisle 
had been roped off xrîth white ribbons 
leading from the conservatory to the 
flower-bedecked canopy. Miss Grace 
Blanchard and Miss Hilda Earl carry­
ing the ribbons which formed the aisle.

The bridc> nuptial robe was of 
white charmeuse trimmed with Span­
ish lace. A court train fell from her 
shoulders and from her head was 
prettily draped a cloudy Mary Ann 
veil, crowned with orange blossoms. 
A large shower bouquet of pink and 
white roses and a diamond dinner ring,contracting parties arm m«my wuwib | , /ù * j Ù

from Toronto and Niagara Falls united the gift of the groom, completed her
marriage Muriel, youngest daughter 

of Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Roberts of 
Wood house Township and Mr. Harold 
O. Squires, son of Mf. and Mrs. S. L. 
Squires of Toronto. Tne talented and 
winsome bride was escorted to the

costume. Accompanying her as brides­
maid was Miss Hattie Chapman, in an 
accordion-pleated gown of white satin 
with overdrape of pink tulle, lace 
trimmed. She wore an imported hat 
of black satin, carried pink roses, and

SMOKE—BILTON.
A very pretty wedding took place on 

Wednesday, September 29. at the home 
of Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Bilton, 1st con­
cession. Euphemia, when their eldest | 
daughter. Carrie Edna, was united in 
marriage to Mr. Wm. B. Snook of ( 
Euphemia. The bride, who was unat­
tended. entered the parlor to the strains 
of wedding music played by her aunt. 
Mrs. Ira’ Bilton, leaning on the arm of 
her father. The bride looked lovely 
robed in white silk with overdress of 
georgette and seed pearl trimming. She 
wore the customary bridal veil with , 
orange blossoms. The ceremony was ,

•atm

altar by her father, and looked charm- 'wore, the: groom's gift, a handsome 
Inc in a travelling suit of navy broad- brooch of filet gold set with aquamarines, 
cloth, with dark brown feather hat.

After the signing of the register the 
happy young couple went to the depot, 
where they left for a honeymoon down 
the St. Lawrence, bent on taking a 
side trip to Ottawa when homeward 
bound. They will reside at Waterford.

Twenty-five hundred dollars! The 
very thought of such a thing made me

I’m sure my mouth fell open, in an 
unattractive way. For I noticed fas­
tidious Freddie looked critically at me, 
after a little manner that he has when 
I'm not looking quite my best. . . ;

"It's—it’s such a lot of money, dear.
I stared helplessly ,up at him. "Twenty- 
five hundred dollars! I haven't got any­
thing like so much—"

His face darkened.
"I somehow thought that wed be 

partners. Anne. Sharing everything, 
you know. Of course, it was too much 
to hope—” He drew an exaggerated
SlThat melted me. I felt actually 
guilty. I was going to be an added 
trouble, instead of a real help to Fred. 
That was a ghastly thought, after he’d 
done me such an honor as to ask me to 
become his wife!

Why should a man support a strong, 
healthy, intelligent young woman ? Why 
should a wife become a parasite? Why—

"Fred. I'd do anything in the world 
for you. I've got some Liberty bonds 
I might sell. I think they’d bring fif­
teen hundred dollars or so. And aunt 
spoke about giving me a little car for 
my birthday. A runabout, quite small. 
I could ask her for the money, in­
stead."

I raised imploring eyes to my fiance. 
Nothing was too hard to do for Fred.

Oh. suppose that I should lose him 
once again! The thought was torture.

"Dear little Anne. You’re the most 
generous girl I’ve ever known!” There 
was heal fervor in his voice. His arm 
tightened about me as he drew me close, 
and pressed a kiss on my lips.

Afterwards, his words came back 
to trouble me. "The most generous 
girl he’d ever known!" Had he, then, 
appealed to other girls for money, and 
with less success?

But at the moment I was much too 
happy to analyze remarks. The prox­
imity of this debonnair young man al­
ways served to drive introspection off.

"Of course, about the little car,” 
he added, thoughtfully, "it might be 
a sort of pity to ask for the cash in­
stead. A car’s always a first-class 
Investment, Anne. We could sell it 
for more than it cost. And—If you

asked your aunt straight out for the 
money—she mightn’t be Inclined to 
let you have so much. See?"

“No, I don’t see.”
“It’s this way, dear.” A patient, tol­

erant smile played about my fiance’s 
well-cut mouth. "If you let your aunt 
buy the car. you can suggest a fairly 
decent make. About twenty-five hun- 

. dollars. And afterwards, we can 
» ii *or more-" His eyes gleamed joy- 
fully. "But"—he lowered his tones, a 
•rifle, as though afraid that aunt might 
overhear—"if you say you’d rather have 
the money, she may feel less gener­
ously disposed, and may only give you 
half, and ask unpleasant questions into 
the bargain."

This was a new aspect of the case.
How clever and farseeing you are. 

dearest." I spoke dreamily. Indeed, I 
felt wrapped in a species of romantic 
dream. It was hard to follow this 
prosaic discussion with the attention 
that it demanded.

"So I think you'd best leave the gift 
alone, for the moment, and be content 
with selling the bonds." Fred played 
with the opal ring on the third finger

my. left hand. His touch thrilled me.
Do it tomorrow, dearest. And I’ll 

give you an I. O. U.”
"Indeed you won’t! As though I 

couldn’t trust you!” I spoke proudly. 
I decided to place every confidence in 
Fr®d- Wasn’t I going to marry him?

A pleased gleam came in his eyes. 
Naturally he was touched.

"And what about the remaining thous­
and?" I went on. anxious to conclude 
the business satisfactorily. I wasn’t 
going to do the thing by halves.

“I’ll have to raise it some other way." 
He smoothed my hair.

That statement worried me. What 
was Fred going to do?

"Not—not money-lenders, dear?" I 
stammered anxiously.

He nodded. I gave a little cry.
"You mustn't. Fred! They—they 

clutch you—like an octopus—and drag 
you down. You’ll never get free. Their 
tentacles are round and round you, and 
they crush you—squeeze vou—”

"My dear, such flights—such met­
aphors. A mocking note was in my 
companion’s voice. I realized that he 
was laughing at me.

"Don’t laugh, I cried. “I’m in dead-

three years, and then on top of that—' 
"Hush, sweetheart! You’re getting 

quite hysterical ! You must let me fight 
my own battles ! You—"

“Oh. Fred!” I put my head down on 
his arm, and hot. troubled tears trickled 
in melancholy fashion on his sleeve. 
"Oh. Fred, I can’t stand by, and see 
you ruined! I—let me help to raise the 
wretched money some other way! Let 
me do anything—let me ask aunt—" 

He tilted up my face, and kissed my 
tears away in the charmingly debonnair 
fashion which is one of his peculiar at 
tractions.

“You mustn’t cry, you dear, delight­
ful little goose! You’re much too sweet 
and sympathetic to a cad like myself!"

“No—not a cad, Fred! The—the dear­
est boy in the world!"

He gave his low, well-bred laugh 
And then his face assumed a serious 
air.

"You’re quite right about the money­
lenders. They're sharks. One ought to 
avoid them. Listen, little Anne. I have 
a proposal to make—’’

And then he whispered something in 
my ear which took my breath away. The 
whisper was:

"Ask Nell Saunders to lend you the 
thousand, Anne. He'll do it, for your 
sake!"

Monday—Acquiescence.

I’m bringing my difficulties for you to 
solve.

1. Is It necessary to take a course to 
write short stories for newspapers and 
magazines?

(a) If not, to whom do you send them 
for examination, and are there any 
rules in connection with the paper, etc., 
that is used?

(b) If it is necessary to take a course 
to whom do you apply for Information?

Trusting I have not caused you too 
much bother, and wishing your Mail- 
Box every success, I remain, sincerely, 

JUST A GIRL.
Ans.—Personally. I consider writing 

a natural gift and until you are quite 
sure of your ability I would not waste 
money on any course other than one In 
special English at a university or high 
school, (a) Submit your work to maga­
zine editors; write on one side of paper 
only and mail manuscript folded—not 
rolled. Write your name and address 
on upper left hand corner of first page 
of manusript. (b) I cannot give names 
and addresses of business firms in 
Mall-Box columns.

HOME ECONOMICS
MRS. ELIZABETH KENT. MacDONALD COLLEGE.

Catsup Is almost as varied in com­
position as in spelling. The dictionary 
permits catshup and ketchup and 
speaks of musnrooms and walnuts as 
ingredients, and It gives the probable

'SEP 2Î

Requests.
Dear Miss Grey,—Back again. I re­

ceived my S. F. P. a long time ago, 
before hospital fund started, so am 
sending my mite, also stamped, ad- I 
dressed envelope for fortune telling by 
cards, which I see some readers have 
sent. I should also like some corre­
spondents of my own age. 18.

GORNIE.
Ans.—Thank you for mite, Gornle. 

The way to tell fortunes by cards 
isn't in the Box Just now. but will for­
ward It as soon as it returns.

V

Cynthia Grey’s 
Mail-Box

When I go forth to seek the dreams 
I love,

It shall be when red autumn shows 
the way,

By every woodland tree all crimson- 
tipped,

By shimmering gold upon a sun­
lit day.

Around the Grate Fire.
Inclosed you will find the patterns 

sent me by Smiles and one 1 am send­
ing for her. Have you any more flower 
seeds left? If so,*-I would love to have 
some. Inclosed find a mite for the 
good cause you are endeavoring to 
make a success. It surely is wonder­
ful how the dimes count up. However, 
I know some readers have responded 
very generously to the call.

MRS. B. C.
Ans.—Have forwarded pattern. Many 

thanks for your gift. It is indeed true 
that many readers have sent very gen­
erous amounts to the hospital fund, 
but the dimes have done very much 
of the good work as well. Seeds have 
been mailed to you.

Dear Cynthia Grey,—I am awfully 
sorry if I put you to any inconveni­
ence by writing on correspondence 
card. Last night I made some of 
Golden Gate’s fudge and I liked it 
awfully well.

Could one of the Boxites lend me 
a pattern for a small tea apron, one 
that would be suitable for a gift? I 
would be very pleased to have one. 
Inclosed please find dime. I am.

BUSTER.
Ans.—I am sure you enjoyed the 

fudge, Buster. Thank you for the 
hospital dime.

press them through a sieve. To the 
strained pulp add a pint of cider viner 
gar. a quarter of a cupful of salt. ■ 
teaspoonful each of ground cloves, AH- 
spice and black pepper, and a half­
teaspoonful of cayenne. Boll gently 
for three hours, stirring often. Kbr 
very thick catsup, boil eight hours. 
Bottle hot. . a;

An old-fashioned and very pretty 
catsup Is made of barberries and cra~ 
berries, three quarts of the former, 
four of the latter, a cupful of raisinh, 
a large quince and four small onions. 
Stew and strain the barberries alone. 
Stew the other things with a quart 
water until quite soft, and strain. 11 
with the strained barberries, add hi 
a cupful each of vinegar and salL ti 
cupfuls of sugar, a teaspoonful each 
of cloves, allspice, black pepper, cel­
ery salt, mustard, cayenne and gin-' 
ger. Let the whole boil one minute, ( 
If too thick add vinegar or water.i 
This makes about three quarts of cat-i 
sup.

(Copyright. 1920. by the Metropolitan) 
Newspaper Syndicate. )

Mgesrr
Eyea. If they Tire, I

4» tiUtljp Smart or Burn, if Sor*l 
V> "rv/rC Irritated, Inflamed <

I TOUR EVES Granulated,useMti
' often. Seethes, Refreshes. Safe for T~ 
or Adult At all Druggists andOpti 
Write for Free Eye Book. Wet* leg* (Morigin of the word as East Indian. No 

common recipe Includes mushrooms 
and walnuts, but it sounds quite worth 
trying.

Some recipes In common use are as 
follows : Take twelve ripe tomatoes, 
peeled, two large onions and four green 
peppers, chopped fine, two tablespoon­
fuls of salt, two of brown sugar, two 
of ginger, one of cinnamon, one of 
mustard, a grated nutmeg, and four 
cupfuls of elder vinegar. Boil three 
hours, stirring often. Bottle hoL

Or, stew a peck of ripe tomatoes and

Çuppy
jSrorieSv
by Vincent G.Perçy

YOUR OLD CARPETS
Made Into New, Beautiful, Fluffy* 

Reversible Rugs.
CANADA RUG COMP.

68 Carting Street. Send for
tf y*.

I see in the paper where some of 
the boxites are wondering where I 
have gone again. To tell you the truth, 
I think I have spent most of the time 
in the tobacco field and didn’t have 
much time to write. As it is raining here 
time to write. As it is raining here 
today I have a little time to myself 
now. Bud Off a Thorn Tree, you 
should not tell on your sister like that. 
I believe I know you, too. I think your 
sister told me about you. Well, guess 
I will ring off. But some time I am 
going to tell you girls about the trip I 
had in England. Say, it is some swell 
country.

Please find inclosed mite for S. C. H. 
fund, unless someone takes it out. I 
think that is a very mean trick for 
anyone to do. WATERMELON.

Ans.—Thank you every much. Wat­
ermelon, for such a nice gift for the 
fund. Glad you got a day off to write 
to us. We would like to have you 
write us of your trip to England.

To Write Stories.
Dear Miss Grey,—Like so many others

THE CIRCUS DOG.
Part Fourteen.

Monty’s heart could hardly stay in its 
right place, he was so excited. It 
seemed too good to be true that Mr. 
Bangs and the circus were Just a little 
bit ahead of him, and his legs were 
carrying him nearer as fast as they 
could. What would Mr. Bangs say at 
his long absence? What would old 
Billie the goat say? Monty could 
hardly wait to get there to find out.

But what if it wasn’t Mr. Bangs’ 
circus at all? What if it was the circus 
Monty had been in first—the one that

“Diamond Dyes” 
Tell You How

Child can Follow Directions 
and get Perfect Results

i ‘i

Monty at the farm, that was why he | 
i had kept up his calls, and now he j
I heard Monty’s answer. He planted his | _ _
feet firmly in the road and refused to j contains directions so simple that alUf 

bahing and , woman can diamond-dye a new, rich.

«SWR ’
Each package of "Diamond DyeF*

jura
budge, at the same time _____ „ ___ , _ . _
bahing at the top of his voice. fadeless color into worn, shabby _

"What can be ailing the goat?" Mr. I ments. draperies, coverings, whether 
Bangs asked in surprise, as he came i wool, silk, linen, cotton or mixed goods. I

------ • • ■ ~ ■ Buy "Diamond Dyes —no other kind ]
—then perfect results are guaranteed 
even If you have never dyed before» 
Druggist has color card.

to where Billie was going through hi 
strange actions.

"Wuff, wuff, bow, row” cried a fa­
miliar little voice at his heels, and at 
that very moment a little dog jumped 
into his arms and licked his face for 
all he was worth.

Why. it’s Monty!” cried Mr. Bangs
had the bad man who had treated him I In delight, as he hugged the little dog. 
so shamefully, Monty stopped dead still What a rejoicing there was then. " Old j 
at such a thought. Billie’s call sounded Billie the goat stood on his head, bunt- i 
again, and this time it was much I ed a great tree trunk, rolled on his I 
nearer. That was enough for Monty, j back and did all manner of funny things I 
He was off again like a shot, barking to show how delighted he was. 
as he went. That night Monty was wrapped up

Perhaps you have wondered how ' snuggly at the foot of Mr. Bangs’ cot 
Billie got back to the circus. Well, it in the circus tent. It had been the 
was this way: Mr. Bangs had put an happiest day of his life, he felt sure, 
advertisement in the papers offering a Just the same when he tried to go 
reward for anyone who found Billie or j asleep he thought of a certain little 
Monty, so soon after Billie left the ! boy who at that very moment was 
farm, he had been picked up by a man \ trying to keep back the tears because 
who had read the ad and was shipped | his little pal dog had deserted him. 
back to Mr. Bangs. Of course Mr. I What could a little dog with two 
Bangs was disappointed at not getting [ masters he loved so much do?
Monty, too, but he still hoped his little (To be continued).
pet would find his way back. Billie (Rights reserved by the Vincent G
knew they were near where he had left I Perry Canadian Syndicate). 

Appear At Your 
Best—Instantly

If you receive a sadden 
caller or an unexpected in­
vitation you can feel con­

fident of always appearing 
at your best In but a few-' 
moments it renders to your 
skin a wonderfully pure, 
soft complexion that is 
beyond comparison.

Gouraud's
Oriental Cream
FERD.T.HOPKINS & SON, Mon t ro.J

Advertiser Patterns
Owing to the pattern manufac­

turers increasing the price of pat­
terns to us. all patterns adver­
tised from this date will be 

15 CENTS EACH.

.- T'^-4

HERE YOU ARE, MADAM !

31U

A Very Pretty and Stylish Model.
Pattern 3166 was employed for this 

style. It is cut in 3 sizes: 16, IS and 20 
vears : $16 yards of 36-inch material 
will he required for an 18-year size.

As here shown, printed and plain voile 
are combined. One could have this in i 
batiste or voile, braided or embroidered, j 
!t is good also for foulard, taffeta, duve- ' 
tvn satin, and French serge. The width 
of the skirt at lçw-er edge Is 196 yards.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
•o any address on receipt of 15c in sil­
ver or stamps.

Name .................................................. .................

Town ........................... .......................... .............

Province ............................-................................

Age (If child’s or misses' pattern)..........

Measurement: Bust........... Waist...........
CAUTION: lie careful to tnciose the 

above Illustration, and send size of 
*Mttern wanted. When the pattern ta 
buat measure, you need only mark 88. 
44. or whatever It may be. When in 
waist treasure, 2». 24, 26. or whatever 
It may be. If a skirt, give waist and 
length measure. When misses' or 
child’s pattern, write only the figure 
representing the age. It Is not necessary 
to writs “Inches’’ or "years.” Patterns 
cannot reach you In less than one 

" on the date of application.

HATS FOR CHILDREN 
AT BARGAIN PRICES
It's pretty hard to equip the kiddies 
with stylish hats, these ■ days of hte> 
prices, but we have a number of nifty 
hats for children, and the prices, are 
within your reach. Here they are—

$2.95, $3.95, 
$4.95

The materials are absolutely of the best.

Three More Days of Remarkable

Millinery Selling
Only another remarkable purchase of High-Class Millinery from a traveler bound for 
home in the United States, enables us to offer to you, madam, these extraordinary mil­
linery values. We announced last week that we had made a purchase of travelers’ 
samples, and offered them at tempting prices. The women read of those bargains, came 
and saw them, and then bought. They were well satisfied, but take it from us the values 
we are offering Thursday, Friday and Saturday are wonderful bargains, being actually 
half the prices asked in other stores.

ON SALE AT

.95 $r.75 $0.75 $

THE SEASON FOR FURS 
IS NOW AT HAND.

And the store where you will get real high-class 
Furs—either coat, neckpiece or muff—is the 
Royal. We buy so many Furs, and sell them 
so quickly, we can afford to give you much 
smaller prices than the average dealer.
If you are thinking of a fur coat, a throw, or a 
muff, come in here and let us show yon.
Coats from $95.00 up.
Neckpieces and Scarfs from $7.50 up.
Mnffs from $7.50 up.

They include jaunty hats in materials of velvet, panne and duvetyne, becomingly trimmed in metallic ornaments, embroid­
ery, buckle bands and smart ribbon effects; soft, pliable shapes, draped turbans, large or small sizes, hats for street or 
dressy wear. This is an opportunity to get your Thanksgiving hat at a remarkably low price. Come in and let us show 
you.

COME EARLY, GET A GOOD SELECTION AND BE SATISFIED

Royal Millinery & Fur Co
246 DUNDAS STREET
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