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WOMEN and THE HOME |

CANADIAN CLUB
HONORS AUTHORS

Beautiful Joe Is a Canadian
Dog, Says Marshall

Saunders.
CLEST OF. DAY

Distinguished Canadian Re-
counts Early Experiences
As a Writer.

It was a delightfully informal talk

which Marshall Saunders, distinguished
author of Beautiful Joe, gave before
the Women's Canadian club yesterday
afternoon. It was bright with wit, and
full of the little personal incidents
which audiences love to hear about
persons who have worn a laurel crown.
In the audience were members of the
local writing profession, special guests
of the afternoon, and honored by the
(‘anadian club because it happens to
be Book Week.

‘The Canadian club policy of enter-
taining the London writers is not a
new one. Last year, Madge Macbeth
came as the special speaker, and this
vear it was Marshall Saunders, and her
subject, How I Happened to Become a
Writer.

AMarshall Saunders evidently began to
write just naturally. There was no big
wpheaval in her life to force her to
the pen. It was just a suggestion
from the poet, Dr. Theodore Rand, who
happened to be a friend of her father,
and loved to find new recruits for his
profession. The suggestion came to the
voung Marshall Saunders in a letter
from him.

‘‘And what shall I write about?”’ she
vrote back

“Write about
Scotia woods in
a rabbit's track
isack the answer.

the beautiful Nova
winter. Write about
in the snow,”’ came

First Love Story.

And she do it? By no means,
confesses the author of Beautiful Joe.
She had a sister who was a bit of a
wag. She said “‘Fiddlesticks with his
old rabbit's track in the snow. Write
a love story with lots of blood and
thunder in it.”

And that is just what the budding
author proceeded to do. She had gone
10 school in Edinburgh and had travelled
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THE old-time “sanitary pad” is

fast becoming a rarity. Millions

are Wiscarding it as a needless hazard.

“KOTEX”, a new and remarkable
way, is now used by 8 in 10 better
class women.

It's five times as absorbent as ordi-
mary cotton pads!

You dine, dance, motor for hours
jn sheerest frocks without a second’s
doubt or fear.

1t deodorizes, too. And thus stops
ALL danger of offending.

Discards as easily as a piece of
tissue. No laundry. No embarrass-
ment.

You ask for it at any drug or de-
partment store, without hesitancy,
simply by saying “KOTEX.”

Do as millions are doing. End
old, insecure ways. Enjoy life every
day. Package of twelve costs only a
few cents.

KOT€EX

No laundry—discard like tissue
|

“I lost 40 ibs.

without dieting”’

People everywhere are telling how easily
and quickly they lost their excess fat. They
are urging others to do likewise. Note the
results in any circle. Overweight is not one-
tenth so common as it was.

The modern, scientific way is Marmola
Prescription Tablets. Just take four a day.
No abnormal exercise or diet is required.

Marmola has been used tor 18 years. Its
use h&onow spread the world over. It is so
easy, So pleasant that people are using a
million boxes yearly. There are users all
about you whose slender figures show what
Marmola means.

Learn the facts in fustice to yourself.
Excess fat sadly interferes with health,
beauty and efficiency. There is no excuse for
any blight so easily avoided. Get our book.
1t tells you all that Marmola contains, tells
vou just how it acts. It may lead you to
delightiul results.

armola Prescription Tablets are eold by

all druggists at $1 per box. Send this cou-

n for our latest book, a 25-ct. sample
ree, and our guarantee. Clip it now.

'The Pleasant Way-to Reduce
MARMOLA |15

28cSample
2.235 General Motors Bldg. F
DETROIT, MICH. ree

Cromwell street,
Cheapside street,

Darragh.

Redeemer pageant to be presented in the Ryerson

WILL APPEAR IN THE SLEEPING PRINCESS.
Little Miss Dorothy Donahue, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J.
and Master Bobbie Wood, son of Mr. and Mrs. K. J.
as they will appear dancing the minuet in the

M. Donahue,
Wood,
Church of the

school on Friday.—Photo by

a bit in France, but neither of these
countries which she knew would make
2 suitable setting for her story. She
must choose Spain, about which she
knew nothing at all. And so proceeded
to weave a love story.

The next question was where to sell
it. For both she and her sister were
keen on the money end of the game.
They had visions of retiring as million-
airesses within a few years, on the
money earned from Marshall Saunders’
pen. They purchased all available
magazines from the nearest book shop,
took them out into the park, and pro-
ceeded to choose a suitable one. A
magazine was selected, and story for-
warded to the editor. What was the
joy of the two sisters when a check for
$40 came back.

So delighied was the author's sister
that she volunteered to look after the
housework for the next few weeks,
while Marshall Saunders should sit
down and write another, perhaps more
profitable work. This time, however,
the story was rejected. Nothing
daunted, the sisters sent it on to a
second editor, and a $25 check came
back. This was the Dbeginning , and
success followed quickly in the life of
the voung authoress. So she told it to
the Canadian club.

At School in Edinburgh.

She was born into a typical clergy-
man’s home in Nova Scotia. Sent to
school in Edinburgh, her outlook upon
life was easily broadened. She tells
interesting stories of her life in Scot-
land—of her monthly pilgrimages to
the little out-of-the-way Baptist church
just so she wouldn’t become too
Presbyterian. On other Sundays she
attended church with the rest of the
school girls, who took delight in calling
the assistant minister ‘‘Baby Face."”
That he later became the noted divine,

Henry Drummond, author of Natural
Law in the Spiritual World, worries
her not a bit.

After writing a short time, she came
to the conclusion that she didn’t know
enough. I must travel some more, she
said, and her generous father found
the money and she was sent bdck to
Scotland and France. Since then she
has lived a gypsy sort of life, spending
a great deal of time in travel.

About Beautiful Joe.

1t was while visiting a friend in Mea-
ford that Marshall Saunders first met
Beautiful Joe, the wonder dog who
has been made immortal by her pen.
The Americay soclety for the Protec-
tion of Animals had just offered a prize
for a story about a dog which they
could circulate with Black Beauty, the
noted story about a horse.

Miss Saunders decided to enter and
took the dog Joe as her hero. She
stresses the point that Beautiful Joe was
a Canadian dog, and that the, dog,
other animals and people who enter the
book were all transported from Can-
ada to the state of Maine to comply
with the regulations of the contest. The
result was Beautiful Joe, the prize
story.

The villain, at first a Scotchman,
came in for so much criticism that the
author had to change his nationality.
People of Scotland declared that the
author was giving the world a bad im-
pression of the Scotch people through
this character. In a later edition of the
book she changed him to an American,
Americans obligingly consenting to the
change.

The story of her visit in Boston, of
her interest in all the queer religtous
faiths, which were unknown back in
Nova Scotia, was intensely interest-
ing. There she moved among the dis-
tinguished literary people of the United
States and was a constant guest at a
famous salon there.

Keeps Bird Sanctuary.

The speaker told of her great
terest in animals and birds. She
a passion for buying captive
singers and taking care
her great cellar aviary, just on the
outskirts of Toronto. In fact, her
whole home is a beautiful bird sanc-
tuary, and many is the quaint story
which she tells of these little feathered
creatures.

“l don't want you to think I am
doty about birds,” she said. “I don't
believe in pampering animals and feed-
ing them at table. I think that people
should be kind to them,
see why theyy should elevate them out
of their own sphere. Mrs. John Stevely
presided over the gathering.

The members of London's writing
profession, honored guests of the after-
noon, included Mrs. J. W. Russell, who
writes under the name of Margaret
Clarke Russell, Miss Grace Blackburn
(Fan Fan) Miss Susan Blackburn, J.
Stevenson, Miss leanor Grant, Mrs.
John Crawford, Mrs. D. C. MacUGregor
(Marion Keith), John M. Gunn,
cent Perry, Dr. F. R. Miller,
Meredith, Dr. Luney, Mrs. R. M. Gra-
ham, Miss Leckie, Mrs. Charles
Thomas, Miss Kathleen England, Miss
Betty Waters, Miss Frances Beatrice
Taylor, Miss Liela Doneley, Miss
Florence McDonagh, Miss May Clen-
denan, Miss Mclinnis, Mrs. Gordon
Hutchinson, Mrs. J. W, Thorburn (Amy
Campbell), Dr. W. F. Tamblyn, Prof.

in-
has
little
of them in

#H. W. Auden, J. H. Mcintyre (Mack),
Mrs, J. Chalmers, Prof. John R 1l

but 1 do not!

Vin- |
Stanley |

Dr. John Dearness, Proi, A. G. Dorland,
Prof. ¥Fred Landon, Prof. ireeman, Dr.
James, Dr. H. R. Kingston, Dr. Dearle.
FProf. Gunton, Dr. J. D. Detwiler, Dr. J.
W. Crane, Prof. Hart, Dr. D. S. Ainstie,
Dr. J. H. Mennie, C. Carruthers.

ACCUSE JOYNSON-HICKS.

Associated Press Despatich
J.ondon, Nov. 24-—At the continua-
of trial of ithe
charged
and violation of the incite-

tion today the twelve

communists with seditious
conspirac)
ment to mutiny act of 1797 one of the
the W.
asserted that the home secretary,
William Joynson-Hicks, in a speech at
Isleworth last night was guilty of con-
tempt of court.

Justice Swift, the presiding judge,
said: *'If the home secretary is guilty
of contempt of court you mmust prove it
in the ordinary way, before the proper
tribunal.”

ceunsel for accused, Pringle,

Sir

WELFARE PLANS

CLINIC PARTIES

Mothers’ Clubs of City Will As-
sist Association—Appeal
Made For Clothing.

Christmas parties for the mothers of
the various child welfare clinics in the
city are being arranged for the days
prior to Christmas. The dates of the
parties were announced yesterday af-
ternoon at the regular meeting of the
women's board of the association, held
at the Y M. C. A "

They are as follows: Victoria school,
Dec. 11; Tecumseh avenue school and
Ryerson school, Dec. 14; HEmpress
avenue school, Dec. 15; Aberdeen school,
Dec. 16; Boyvle Memorial school, Dec.
17, and Trafalgar school, Dec. 18. The
various mothers’ clubs of the city are

to assist in arranging the affatrs. Milk |
and animal biscuits for the kiddies are
to be supplied as usual, while the clubs
will provide the tea and cake for the
mothers.

o clothing was

bundle of

X~ large ;
'ﬂ;'ought in by the Hale street Mothers'

club.

Tt was also announced that a volun-
tary collection would be taken at each
clinic. A milk bottle was to be placed
at the door, and mothers attending
ecould help if they so desired. The
smallest offering would be acceptable.

An appeal was also made for warm
rlothing. Special mention was made of
undergarments and wearing apparel to
be cut down for the- children. It was
stated that the association almed to
keep the little folk warm enough to be
healthy, and that the appeal was not
for charity but for public hezlth. _

Mrs. Davis Williams was in the chair.

DEATH INQUEST ADJOURNED
{ R

Premier Witness Found To Be Abunt]
After Six Heard.

anadian Press Despateh.
\Windsor, Nov. 24.—After SIX wit-
nesses had testified at the inquest held
at Walkerville police headquarters into
the deaths of Nicholas Tukalski and
John Dawhunk, both of Ford, who died
in ilotel Dieu Monday, Nov. 16, follow-
ing a Sunday evening collision with a
Tecumseh street car on Sandwich
street, near Walkerville road, it was
discovered that the central witness,
George Pembruk, the third man in the
car, would be confined to the hospital
for a week or more. The~hearing was
accordingly adjourned until Monday,

Dec. 7, at 8 p.m.

Paddy Beaver Will Travel Far To
Find the Right Kind of Trees

By THORNTON W. BURGESS.

No one ever has called Paddy
Beaver a shirk and no one ever Wwill
Long, long ago Paddy learned the
blessedness of work. He wouldn't be
happy at all if ha couldn't work, To
live in he happy-go-lucky way that
Peter Rabbit does would make Paddy
positively ill Yes, sir, it would so.
Paddy has learned the joy that there I8
in doing things. He can take
easy when there is nothing of impor-
tance to be dome, but when there is
work to be done you never find Paddy
loafing.

You remember that Peter Rabbit
found Paddy some distance up the
Laughing RBrook, and that I'addy said
he was looking for trees. A week ]
Peter discovered Paddy as far down
the Laughing Brook below his pond as
he had been above it when they met
before.

“I suppose,” said Peter, *that you are
still looking for trees.”

“] suppose I am,” replied
zravely nodding his head.

“What wag the matter, didn’t you
find the right kind up the Laughing,
Brook?'’ Peter inquired,

“Some,"” replied Paddy. “'I found some
of the right kind.”

“Well, for goodness sake how many
trees do you want?’ demanded Peter,
to whom the idea of taking a whole tree
for food seemed very like greed, to say
1othing of taking several trees.

“Enough,’”’” replied Paddy. “I might
as well have none at all as less than
enough.”

* “How many is enough?”
Peter.

That depends on

Paddy,

demanded

how big the trees

are, and how well they ecan be cut up|

and floated to my food supply,”’ replied
Paddy. *“A lot of small trees are better
than a few big ones. They are easier
to cut down, easler to cut into lops
after they are down, and easier to man-
age, to say nothing of having tenderer
bark. So, I cannot tell you how many
trees I want. It all depends on how
many I can find, and where and how
they are growing, and how much work
will be required to harvest them 1
can’t afford to run too great a risk.”
“Well, you must be fussy if you can't
be suited with trees right near home,”
declared Peter. “What is the use of
coming way down here when all around
your pond are trees of all sizes. 1f
you want little trees there are plenty
right near your home, and if you want
big trees there are some big enough
to suit any one so near your pond that
if you should cut them they would fall
in the water. So, what sense is there
in coming way down here to look for

the |

things

‘| suppose,” said Peter, ‘““that you are
looking for trees.”

trees?"”

Paddy looked at Peter, and if yvou
could have seen the expression on Pad-
dy’s face you would have known just
how disgusted with Peter he was.
“Peter Rabbit,” said he, “vou have
known me a long time. You have
watched me each fall cut and harvest
my food supply. Do you mean to teil
me that vou never have noticed that 1
have cut only one kind of tree? I know
better. I know that you know what
kinds of bark I eat, and that there are
certain kinds that T don't eat at all
If it was just a matter of trees, any
kind of trees, of course, you wouldn't
find me looking for them way down
here. But I know that you know that
it isn't a case of any kind of {trees.
I know that you know that I am looking
for a certain kind of tree, and that if
I can't find that T will look for certain
others. But you know, or ought to
know, that I will go a long way anid
work hard to get the kind I like best.
Now, don't you?’

Peter looked a wee
suddenly he had remembered. bl 64
course,”” said he. “How stupid of me!
You are looking for poplar trees, aren’t
you?”

Paddy grinned. “Of course I am,” said
he. “If I can find enough poplar trees I
will not bother with any others. If 1
cannot find enough I will look for some
other kinds. Now I can stop to gossip
no longer, Peter Rabjit. 1 must be
looking for those trees.”

(Copyright, 1925, by T. W. Burgess.)

bit foolish, for

The next story: ‘“Paddy the Beaver's
Thanksgiving.”

stored m

ase’s Medicines to al

FREED OF GALL STONES
ESCAPED AN OPERATION

health, but saved my life.
sleep well, do my own work and am steadily

Br. Chase’s Kidney-Liver pills and Dr. Chase’s Ointment have
also freed me of constirgtion and piles. I heartily recommend Dr.

BR. CHASE’S KIDNEY-LIVER PILLS

~ 35 cts. a box ,at zll Dealers, or
‘The Dr. A. W. Chase Medicine Co., Toronto, Canade

e g s

Mrs. Marie Fronce, Gunter,
Ont., writes:

“The Doctor said I had a
vex:iy severe case of gall stones
and would have to have an
operation. 1 was terribly
weak, had no sappetite and
dropped from 175 lbs. to 140
Ibs. in weight. A friend ad-
vised me to Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver pills before con-
senting to an operation. Iam
very glad I did so, as I feel
these pills have not only re-

I now feel fine, can eat and
gaininq in weight.

L ]
The Gold Seal shown above
‘is' pasied on every genuine,

eum
] Art Rug.

every room in

You never saw a child that didn't love to
play on the floor. But you've seen lots of
flooys covered with rugs that were “too good”
—or too dusty—for the children to play on!

To be sure, those rugs weren’t Congoleum!

Durable—Easily Cleaned

Congoleum Gold Seal Art-Rugs are ideal
for the home where there are children. Its
durable surface was made especially to with-
stand scuffing feet and hard wear. When
Mother wants to tidy-up, the lightest of mop-
pings removes every speck of dust and leaves
the smooth, waterproof surface fresh and
spotless. Then, too, it is seamless and lies
perfectly flat without any fastening.

Count up all the advantages of Gold Seal
Congoleum Rugs—charming patterns for
the house, labor-saving and
sanitary qualities, durability and guaranteed
satisfaction—then add economy. For these
rugs come at amazingly low prices.

When the children are indoors
— a sanitary, durable playground

Congoleum Gold Seal Art-Rugs are made

in seventeen sizes; ranging from

the handy

18 x 36 inch mats to the 9 x 15 foot room-

size rugs.

See Them at Your Dealer’s

Dropinto your dealer’s store and see for your-
self how beautiful and practical Congoleum
Rugs are. Then note the astonishingly low
prices. For very little money you can brighten
up your home with pretty, casily cleaned

Congoleum Art-Rugs.

Congoleum Gold Seal Hall-Runner

Your choice of two bright floral designs
with border, which will add a touch of color
to your halls or wherever you can use a
runner. Made in rolls, 36 inches wide of the
same durable, easily cleaned material as the
famous Congoleum Art-Rugs.

CONGOLEUM CANADA LIMITED
1270 St. Patrick Street, Montreal, Quebec

Made in Canada—by Canadians—for Canadians

At left is @ popular blue and
while kitchen Patiern No. 498
below is Design No. 562,

patiern of remarkable beauly.

WE SELL CONGOLEUM RUGS

MARA'’S, 134 Dundas Street

ALL THE NEWEST PATTERNS IN CONGOLEUM RUGS

ONTARIO FURNITURE CO., 230 Dundas St.

“Tomorrow, Billy, won’'t we have
fun!” chattered Johnnie Bushytail, the
squirrel boy, as he frisked about the
hollow tree house.

“Jolly fun!” echoed Billie. ‘‘Such nut
cakes as I saw in the pantry! Such a
big dish of cranberries! Such heaps ol
celery! Oh, yum!”

“And Uncle Wiggily just brought in
a big box of candy,” went on Johnnie
in a whisper. “I think party days
almost as nice as Christmas; don’t you
Billie?"”

“Almost just as nice,”” agreed Billie.
And then the little squirrels Neard their
mother calling them.

“Yes, mother, dear, what 1
asked Billie politely. Isn’t it strange
how polite animal children are just
beforc parties and around Christmas
time? 1 wonder why that is?

“Come, Billie and Johnnle,” went on
Mrs. Bushytail. “I want you to help
me set the table for the party.

“But party day isn't today—it's to-
morrow,’”’ cried Johnnie. “l know,” his
mother answered. ‘But all the good

is

as well put them on the table now. It

“

e

is almost evening. We shall orly have
a light supper and just a little bite for
breakfast, so the big dinner can be pi.

“Thanks!" barked the

things are ready to eat and we might

on now and T will not have so much to
do tomorrow.”

The squirrel boys helped their mothel
prepare the table for the feast. A3
each one's place was set out what each
was to have to eat, and there was an
especially large pile for Uncle Wiggily.
The rabbit gentleman was a guest ot
honor in the squirrel home.

That evening, after a light suprer,
Unecle Wiggily looked in the dining-
room and saw the table all set and
ready for the feast next day.

' “My! What a lot of/things for me:”
exclaimed the rabbit.

“It is no more than you descrve,’
cried Mrs. Bushytail. *‘You are always
so kind to everyone that we icve o be
kind to you.”

Uncle Wiggily said nothing, but he
twinkled his pink nose. He was sitting
in the hellow tree house a little later,
the squirrel family having gone to the
moving pictures in the Woodland
Theatre, when, outside the tree, the
bunny heard a voic@saying:

“Oh, how hungry I am!”

“I hope that isn’'t the Fuzzy Fox,
said the bunny. But when he looked
he only saw a poor, old goat gentleman
tramp. “Come here,” invited the
bunny, and he gave the goat tramp a
lot of food from his own pile, Uncle
Wiggily did.

“Oh, you are very kind!’ bleated the
goat as he hungrily ate and then he

jumped on his way. And soon after
that along came a hungry pig gentle-
man tramp.

“] gave some of my party to a goat,”

-
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Order Coats and Dresses.

requirements of the hour.

patron.

ORDERED GARMENTS

Our Order Department is now prepared to make Special

Range of Latest Materials in Silk and Wool o choose
from, also the Latest Authentic Styles fo meet the

Our expert designers, fitters and tailors are giving their
best efforts and attention to meet the wishes of every

Phone 1319

0S5 LiGen

Special Order Department, Second Floor.

196 Dundas St.

said Uncle Wiggily,

“but there iz a bit |and thankful

watching you eat. And

for you. Mr. Grunt,” and the pig had | it made me thankful to feed the tray

And then carmc
dog gentleman
is something for you to- eat.’”
Uncle Wiggily, taking the last of his
food for the dog.

“Thanks!"’ barked the poor old chap
as he hurried away.

And when the Bushytails came back
from the movies, Johnnie cried:

“Oh, somebody has taken all
Wiggily’'s feast!”

“No, I gave it away,” said the bunny.
“I don't believe 1 shall be very hungry
tomorrow. And, besides, if T ate too
much I might get ill. I shall be happy

along a

Here

all he wanted.
hungry tramp

Uncle

said | Mrs,

goat, pig and dog.”

“Isn’t that just like him!"”’ laughed
Bushytail to her husband. *But
luckily T put away some extra food, =4
you shall not go hungry, Uncle Wig-
gily!” And the next day the bunny had
a fine dinner, ¢ven though he had given
so much away.

So this teaches us that someatimes it
is better to lose money than to have it
taken away from you. And If the par-
lor paper doesn’'t climb down off the
wall to play tag with the dining-room
carpet, I'll tdll you next about Uncle
Wiggily and Billie’s bite

-
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