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Mrs. Leslie Turner, Regent sireet,
will be a tea hostess next lriday af-|
LETNOON.

Mr. Henry Muma has returned home;
alter spending several days with lriendsl
at Innerkip.

Mrs. Ed. Masuret, Waterloo street, |
entertained at two tables of bridge yes- |
terday afternoon. i

Mrs. G. C. McGuire, Ridout street,
is in Detroit, visiting

her . Jaughter,
Mrs, James Leishman.

Mrs. Mary McAllister of Dutton has|
returned home after visiting her son,,
Mr. W. J. McAllister of Cathecart stieet. |
Mrs. Mary McAllister of Dutton has !
returned home afier visiting her son
Mr. W, J.:McAllister, of Cartheart |
street,

Mre. Jack Daly was the hostess of
a delightful afternoon tea given yes-
terday in honor of her mother, Mrs.
Porterfield. {

Mrs. Russell Beattle entertained at
the tea hour yesterday in honor of
Miss Ewart, who 1s & guest of Mrs.
Gordon Ingram,

Mre. Ed. Geery, Cralg street, was the
hostess of a deiightful card party beld
at 'her home on ‘hursday = evening.
Playing went on at three tables, after,
which a buffet supper was servad. |

Miss Dot Campbell of rton ltreet!
entertained a number of her friends
on Wednesday evon!ng last. 'The even-
ing’s program included a couple of
hours’ dancing at the “Winter Gardens” ;
followed by supper at the home of the;
hostess. -

Mrs, O. Woonton of Oxford Park
was pleasantly surprised on Monday
evening last when about twenty of her
friends called on her, the occasion be-
llx‘\g the anniversary ofs her birthday.

e evening was spent enjoyably play-
ing cards.

Principal and Mrs. W. J. Fenton of
Brampton announce the engagement of
their daughter, Franceg Mary MacLean.
to Mr. John Arthur Carroll, B.S.A.,
(late lieutenant of the R. H. A,), aléo
of Brampton, son of Mr, and Mrs.
Willlam Carroll, Iona, Ont. o

~One of the most delightful events of
the coming week promises to ne the
tea dance at which the Janey Canuck
Chapter, 1. Q, D. E, Is entertaining at
“Prokos” on Saturday afternoon, ¥eb- |
ruary 19, the proceeds to be in aid of |
the Children's Hospital. Several small |
parties are already being arranged for|
this event, which the chapter raembers
expect to be one of the most success-
ful of the seasomn.

The Symphony Orchestra Concert,
which is to,be held at the Grand Thea-
tre under Ahe auspices of the Musical|
Art Society on Thursday evening next,
promiges to be a social event of promi-
nence as well as one of the best musi-.
cal treats of the season. It Is fast
becoming the custom in London, as in
the larger cities, for the soclety pecple
to lend their patronage to musical
events of such importance, and their
presence in the pits in a goregone con-
clusions

i land,. M.y. W. H. Smith, and Mré Mal-

Mrs. G. H. Montgomery was the
hostess of a most enjoyable: hridge
party of six tables, held yesterday af-

ternoon at her home. Mrs. Montgom-
ery received her ests’ in a lovely
gown of black and Jjet, those preg-
ent being Mrs, George White and M

White, Mrs. Jack Grant, Mrs. George
Patterson, Mrs. Cliffo! Gray, Mrs.
Norman Howden, Mrs. Willy Falls, Nrs.
E. H. Nelles, Mrs. W. A. Jenkins, Mrs.
Gilbert Ward, Mrs. Mortimore Hunt,
Mrs. Randle Brown, Mrs. Hugh Shut-
tieworth, Mrs. George McNeill. Mrs,
Richard Ivey, Mrs. Hugh MecCrimmon,
Mrs. *Norman Humphreys, Mrs. Goodall,
Mrs. (ordon Hunt, Mrs. R. E, Davls,
Mrs. T A. McMahen, Mrs. (Dr.) Dest- |

ton.

One of the most interesting supper
parties ever hel% by the London Wo-
men’s Presg Club, was that at which
Blisg Carman, the distinguished Cana-
dlan poet, was the guest of honor last
night. Supper was served at 5:30
o’'clock in the drawing-room at the Te-

cumseh House, and among the guests
were a few men, who saved the func-
tion from being e purely ‘‘tabby tea.”
Covers were laid for eighteen, clusters
of tullpg being placed at intervals on

| the table—'‘carmine-colored in honor of

the guest’—ase one of the mere mgen |
facetiously remarked.

r. n, whose halr lg worn atl
the poet's angle, and whose voice 151
pitched at the poet's key, lg Just the |
sort of story-book poet one reads about
and so rarely sees. He didn't read
verses, or he didn't make a speech,
but chatted eo delightfully all through
the banquet that every press woman
lost her heart immediately, not to men-
tion the men, \

Mr. Carman left early this morning
for Appin, where he will spend the
week-end with Peter McoArthur.

Over 500 of London's danciug set,
were present at the big formal *Val
entine At Home” held last night in the
Winter Gardens under the patronage of
the Children's Hospital Committee, the
net proceeds of which are to be handed
over to the hospital fund by the Win-
ter Gardens’ Association. The handsome
gowns of the patronesses and older

| members of the assembly formed a

lovely background for the fluffy filmy
garments of the debutantes, and gay
colored frocks of the young married
women. The Winter ardens,  hung
with fk and lanterns, and encircled
with palms and ferns, presented a
lovely scene. One endiof the hall, re-
gerved for supper, was canopled with
red and white, having red and white
streamers to separate it from the danc-
ing floor and a huge red heart swing-
ing ' from the ceiling, symbolic of the
Valentine season. Everywhere crimson
hearts and saucy-faced cupids lent
their charm to the scene. 'The or-
chestra, in a hower of ferns and palms,
sent forth delightful music during the
evening, the whole Winter Gardens was
brilliant with crimson lights and gay
gowns,

A' unique dance of the evening was
the ‘‘Medley Dance,” each member of
the orchestra playing a short selection,
and finally the whole orchestra playing
together, but each man his own selec-
tion, so that the dancers were uttgrly |
bewildered, some dancing the fox-trot,
some waltzing and some two-stepping
in an endeavor to follow the music.
Another attractive dance was the
“Dance of the Storm,” which has now
become a feature of Winter Gardens
functions.

Mrs. Arthur Smith, chairman of the
hospital committee; Mrs. F. J. Green-
away and other members of the com-
nlmtéee recelved thé guests as they ar-
rived,
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THE CURIOUS PUP.
Part Twenty-One.

Nibbleg was all-ashake as the glant
dog rooted his nose through the bundle.
How careful the giant dog had to be
with his teeth, for one miss-bite would
crunch the poor little mayor and the
tiny citizen all to nothing.

‘“Here we are! Allve and welll”
eried the merry little voice of the little
mayor,

“And as larze as lifel"” cried the tiny
citizen, ag ! ight as ever, despite the
hardships t/'c; had gone through.

“My -gooca.~; me,” said the giant
dog, "1 can hear volces, but I can’t
see any one. They must be so emall
1 can't see them.”

But when the little mayor and the
tiny citizen stepped into the light the
giant dog burst out la%\lng. “*Such
funny little fellows! y, they ure
not half the size of fleas. Ha! Hal!"
ang his voice shook merrily.

'ﬂl‘en us all about it,”” Nibbles asked
the little mayor. “I have been sick
with anxiety for you and your little
friend.”

““Oh, it was awful!” the little mayor

END YOUR

Catarrh
TODAY

Catarrh sufferers, meaning those
with colds, sore throat, bronchial
trouble, etc., can all be cured right at
home by inhallng ‘“‘Catarrhozone.”

In using Catarrhozone you don’t take
medicine into the stomach—you just
breathe a healing, piney vapor direct to
the Jungs and air passages.

The purest balsams and the greates!

where trouble exists—ge:
are killed, foul secretions are d-tmyr:i..
nattire is given a chance and cure comes
quickiy.

Colds and throat troubles can't last
it the pure healing vapor of Catarrho-
sone 1s breal zing -and cough-
ing cease at once, because irritation is
removed.

Use Catarrhozone {0 prévent—use it
to oure your winter ills—it's pleasant,
safe and guaranteed:.in every case.

declared as he shivered at the thoughtl
of what they had been through. -

“When the big bird swallowed us'
down we were terrified, for we had
just seen him eat a monstroug worm
that could have squeezed our lives out
in one squeeze—there was never a
gnake as big as that worm! But when
we got inside his crop we found he
had bitten the worm so badly that it
had died, so we had nothing to worry
about from that source. However, when
we felt the bird flying through the air
we were terrified again, for we thought
we would never come to earth again.
We cried and cried for help, but, of]
course, none came.” |

‘“We heard you crying,” Nibbles told
him, “but we couldn’t help you.” |

‘““Well,” the litte mayor went on with |
his story,: “we must have been flying |
around in the bird for half an hour, |
when suddenly there was a bang close |
beside us and the bird fell down, down |
and came to.a stop with a crash that |
nearly knocked ug senseless,
felt the bird being carried away. Next |
thing we knew the crop was given a|
yank, we were thrown out here, and |
then along came you and the glant
dog, and here we are.” i

It was indeed a strange story, and
the little people had hag a great ad-
venture.

“I wonder if we will ever see our
own people again,” the little citizen
sighed.

“I do hope &0,” the little mayor re-
plied, for he was getting anxious.

How Nibbles wished he knew what
to do to get his little friendg back to
where they belonged.

(To Be Continued.)
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Women’s Activities
Western Ontario

Address News For This Column to ||
i
|
|

The Editor of Woman’s Page.

EMBRO Y. P. 8.

The Y. P. 8. of Knox Church, Embro,
met recently to arrange for the holding
of a Valentine social on Moaday night,
February 14. The proceeds from their
mock pariiament amounted to $38, An
invitation from the Y. P. S. of Braemar
for Tuesday night, February 22, was
read and accepted.

3 LOBO W. I.

The Lobo Woman’s Institute will hold
its regular meeting on Wednesday after-
noon, February 16, at the home of Mrs.
James Fdwards. Am interesting pro-

m has been .arranged.

DON'T THROW YOUR OLD CARPETS AWAY §

Neo matter how old, how di ho 1}
a rope areund thom"cnd .m'."!; ue g e e g

Famous VELVETEX Rugs

The

ble—Will

We have hundreds of reommendation
ot s from satls-

S8END FOR VELVETEX LEAFLET.

We pay express both ways on. large orders. One
way on small orders.

. OANADA RUG OOMPANY.

to be made Into

wear a lifetime—Prices reasonable, *

| regular meeting recently.

Then we | .

‘I
‘L .
ABERDEEN MOTHERS’ CLUB..
The members of the Abérdeen
Mothers’ Club are congratujating each
other, because of the healthy condition
of their children. At a recent meeting
the question of supplying milk to the
children in school hours was discussed,
and the matter put up to the teachers of
the school. An examination of the chil-
dren by the school nurse and investiga-
tion by the teachers showed that the
children are all splendidly nourished, and
not in need of the milk ration. This an- |
nouncerhent was made at Thursday

evening’s meeting of th® club.

At this meeting, Mrs. (Dr.) McCrae
was the special speaker, her subject be- |
ing “Faces and Voices.” Readings by
Miss Viola Lees, and voeal numbers b
Miss Gladys Burn and' Clifford Read,
completed the program. The club has
already pald In $85 towards the ~Chil-
dren’'s Hospital fund, and hopes to do its
shares towards raising the total Mothers
Clubs’ subscription to $2,600. The club is
arranging to take a concert to Byron
Sanatoriym in the near future. Mrs. R.
O. Tagg I8 to be convener of this con-
cert.

[BY MAY

XI1.—*We've
Betty's partner, returning with thei
ices, found her waiting for him in thei’
corridor, the sparkle gone: from her
eyes, and the flush from her cheeks.
“Why, you look as if you'd seen a
he éxclaimed. “Did you find &
fe%'v in the little alcove to scare you
80.7 hat's happened?”’
Betty pulled herself together and
tried to speak lightly, “Nothing’s hap-
ened at all,” she sald. “We can t go
the alcove because it's already
occupied.” 2
“‘Some spoony couple—eh?’ The man
beside her seemed amused. Why, how
unsophisticated this little girl must be
to be so upset over inadvertentl): wit-
nessing some lovers’ tableau! ‘Well,
here are some chairs. We can surely
.rest our weary bones here. Miss
Gordon."”
He handed her the sherbet cup.

FOR LOVE

OF BETTY

CHRISTIE.]

(Copyright, 1930, by the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

Met Beforé. 54

Betty's chaperon smiled kindly at the
Flrl. Mrs. Carton had been entertain-
ng the elderly Beau Brummel for the
last half hour, and in that vivacious
little widow's “beaux yeux'' he had
found consolation for is non-success
with Betty. -

He rose now,
chair.

Betty was goin

gallantly offering his

to refuse acceptance
or“n. but Mrs. Carton said quickly:

Sit down, my dear. You must rest
between the dances.”

So Betty gracefull ylelded.

There was a sudden whirl of diaphan-
ous draperies in front of them, a whiff
of exotic perfume, and & sweet, high-
plg‘ched voice broke in abruptly:

So glad to see you, s, Carton. I
didn't expect to meet you nere, some-
how. How are you?" -~

April Moore, in a wonderful green
frock fashioned of drifting tulle from
which her snowy shoulders emerged

“T think—I think I'd better—get back
to Mrs. Carton—that is, if you don’t
{mind,”” she stammered. She wanted to
avoid all possibility of encountering
April a second time. Although con-
demning April's action, she wanted to
spare the girl—as well as herself—the
embarrassment of a meeting. How un-
fortunate that she had blundered in on
such a scene! April must think that
she had come there deliberately to &py
on her. April must cordially hate hgr.

“If ‘you're tired of my society—-"
|began the man beside her. Then, look-
imi at her distressed face, he added
quickly:

“Why, of course, we'll go and look
ifor Mrs. Carton. No, I'm not in the
least offended. I'm lucky, because &
have two more dances with you this
|evening. Here comes a waiter, he'll
take your glass.”

Betty, passing a slim hand across her
eyes, wondered if she had been dream-
ing in the last few minrutes.

Some young men standing in a door-
way moved over in her direction the
moment she appeared. Three of them
clamored for the next dance, saying she
had promised them one, and they
couldn’t wait any longer for it. They

KNOX C, G. I. T. GROUP.

The ‘“Canadian Girls in Tralning’
class of Knox Presbyterian Church held
Tea was
served by the “Blue Bird Club” after
which a ve-l'yl lmerfeating prog;a.r{}o:\x’::

ven consisting of papers D
8F"lm-gfu‘-on and gMarjorlo MecDougal on
the “Life of Beethoven.” l

BAPTIST CLASS BANQUET.

Seldom has there been a more delight-
ful banquet than that which was held
by the Young Ladies’ Builders Class of
the Talbot Street Baptist Church re-
cently.

The large schoolroom had been trans-
formed into a fine banquet hall. Espe-
clally artistic were the red and white
Valentine decorations which were de-
signed and carried ‘out by Mrs. Ceo.
Topping, shaded lights adding addi-
tional charm to the graceful draperies
and flowers.

A happy gathering of some 75 mem-
bers a.mf guests sat down to the ban-
quet, toasts being responded (o by*
Rev. T. 8. Roy, Mr. E. L. Brown, Mr.
McLaren and Mrs., A. T. Fdwards.
Then followv;;ed1 a %hak:'mingly ax-rg&xgsd AR sali
program W ich -ha BOL. . DEOPRL Y |~ Several more asked particularly to be
jag Grﬁce Cl\al.} g?‘g"i x.xddi;eetamcr;p:til- |presented to her, and were or pretended
l?rlo'mQL‘ rs. e C ;l' én'ei':n:.tim:n S (to be—woefully disappointed over their
Gllx:siys (;li(::sh'oggo m‘;ﬁ;s Tufts" é\uAet' ;ﬁgure in 1nsg1bmg éhelr hntialsb%glz)%r

TSIl y & ’ ! gram. ver ance was ed.

Misses Williams and Thompson; in- | They pulled wry faces, and said that in

%{:?en)tﬁs.s .\Isu::“al‘ltlz)sol:r\‘mor;%:lo rev;\llti&; |that case txtmey wouldn’t stay to see the
) ; 7 jevening out. . . .

Gwendolyn Ware; lnstrumenta.‘l, M:ss| Level-headed Betty laughed, Incense

AL g 20, 0%, T, 5, h0vi 0, Suiaion,  MoNgh exslarsint

C ’ H ) -1C xic .
mental, Miss Gladys Udy. Mise Tufts| “I must find Mrs. Carton,” she sald,
acted as accompanist. {nodding to the disappointed swains, and

A most inspiring address was glven moving ofd with her first partner.
by Mrs. (Dr.) McLaren which was| ‘“Having a wonderful time, my dear?’

round her, and hanging on every word

were delightfully deferential, clustering |

triumphant, stood before them, smiling.
| hgag, it’s Venus arising from the
{waves!” muttered Beau Brummel as he
ishot a glance at the newcomer.

How do you do, April?"’ Mrs. Carton
igave a-cold little nod. She was not
jparticularly enamored of the girl. “Let
me Introduce you to Miss Gordon, who
is visiting me.” She indicated betty.

A&ru turned, still with the brilliant
smile on her ocarefully painted lips,
| Although she smiled, there was a curi-
ious look in her blue eyes, a look which
Betty - caught.

Miss Gordon and I have met béfore
| —more than once,” she said, and there
iwas a note of audacity in her voice.

In that case,” replied Mrs. Carton,
riging, ‘I'll leave you two together to
jhave a little chat. I'm feeling rather
hungry, and will wander towards the
|8upper room.” She smiled at Beau
| Brummel, who gallantly offered her his
jarm. She was glad of an excuse to

|escape from April, who somehow irri-

1 tated her.

at Betty, then at the,chair which Mrs,
Carton had recently occupied. ‘‘There

are one or two things I would like to |

"sa)" to you, if you don’t mind.
i "““Why, yes, please;
! Betty wondered vaguely if April was
|going to make a scene. The gleam in
her eyes a few seconds ago had been
so strange, although the brilliant smile
ihad never once left her lips. Betty was
{no_coward, and she did not flinch.

| Bug nothing -was further from DMiss
April's thoughts than the making of a
{scene. This was a.situation, she told
| herself, which demanded diplomacy of
'a high order. It would never, never do
3(9 quarrel with this pretty little country
{girl, to run the risk of having her blurt
g}:ﬁtevtol;e story of the alcove incident to

Monday—Ingratiating Charlle Davon.

listened to with much interest. This|
flourishing class has given away some
$300 for charitable objects during the
year,

MATERNITY NURSING CLASS.

The Lord Kitchener Nursing Division
is organizing another class in ‘“Matern.
ity Nursing’” to meet at the Ege:rton
Street Baptist Church. Classes in first
ajd and home nursing are ‘uso being
started at the end of the month. l

ALMA DAUGHTERS,
The annual meeting of the London
Alma Daughters was held at the Fume
of Miss Hawkins, Huwron street on

. Cynthia Grey’s
Mazail-Box
Nae man can be happy without a

friend, nor be sure of him till he's
unhappy.—Scotch proverb.

Wants Salad Reclpes.
Dear Miss Grey and Mystery Friends,

but will when I can in any way. Wishing
your Mail-Box every suncess.

Ans.—Thank you very much for cot-
ton which has been forwarded to Thistle.
Am .sorry, but all sachets have been
i sent out, but possibly Thistle will send
{in more. Can anyone supply this recipe
for Slocum. Thanks for dime.

—.A—
To Take Out Ink.

Dear Miss Grey,—Would like to get in-
closures sent in by Others Too the other
day, as one of my neighbors and I are
trying to see what we can do along the
line of mat-hooking.

To take out ink stains from muslin

Thursday ever:iing. at (;vhich \I}f‘ss Ven- | —Am very glad, indeed, to gee the Mail-
ning was made president. The other! Box picking up agal i
officerg are as follows: vice-presidents, | be getting fg'ath%r Lbhrgéd-iir:; see;m{?mteo
Mrs. L, Hawke and Mrs. Hughes; sec-: but I suppose the Boxites HRZve beer;
rétary, Mrs. La Tovuzel; treasurer, Miss busy looking over their“Christmas gifts
Bradshaw. Mrs. Nathaniel Mills acted and grieving over the fact that they
as chairman. At the close of the meet- didn't receive as much as they gave; but
ing refreshmentg were served by the, that being over, I hope we will have a
hostess, . golufd time the rest of the year. i
—_— -1f Pansy No, 2 will ‘have someone blow
EALING M. C. BAZAAR. tobacco smoke over her Patient pluntsg
A most successful bazaar and sale of it will rid them of the insects, and they |
cooking _was held under the auspices will soon be as nice as ever.
of the Ealing Mothers’ Club yes*:rday JacK Trevor certainly had nerve when |
afternoon and evening at the corner -he proposed to Betty the second time |
of Hamilton road and Anderson avenue.. he met her, didn’'t he? But, here's luck |
'r[{'he cg\rinmit}ee in charge includes Mrs. to you, Jack 7 3 {
oss, Mrs. Joyce, Mrs. Sturnman, Mrs.! Thank you,
Rake, Mrs. Timms, Mrs. Wood, o BB s oy St e b
Bowman and Mrs, Wright. { }Vguld someone send in some fruit!
BT ANDREW'S LADIES aip. - [*0*7 TP and wblige & = mum !
PT'hgytLa?MS (;;ld ‘?f the St. Andrew’s’' Ans—There was a fruit salad recipe |
Preabyietian - Church Is_holding a St. in the Mail-Box recently, but you evi
‘alentmes tea on Monday afternoon, dently overlooked it, Bumbl S hiza
February 14, at 3:30 o'clock. A very| 3 o s
fine musical program has been ar-
ranged.

Send for Sandy. i

Hello, Miss Grey and Everybody in|

the Mail-Box,—Although I have not

written for a very long while, I have
always turned to the Mail-Box as soon
as The Advertiser cante. I hope you

and all the Mail-Box friends are all

well, as I am glad to say the Chirper!

and myself are fine. My dear hubby is |

tised from this date will be still"in hospital, but improving. Chirper |

15 CCNTS EACH. is a full-grown young lady now, and is

a stenographer in a large office in the

L { city, and likes her work very much. 1

|saw a letter in” the Mail-Box last week

from Pte. Fatty. I am inclosing you

a letter for him, es I wrote to him a

| few times while he was overseas, so

| please forward it to him, will you, dear

| Miss Grey? I am inclosing you $2 for

{ the sick children’s hospital, $§1 from

{ Chirper, and $1 for from myself; and

icould you send us one each of those

sachets which are coming in to_ the

Hasn't this just been

i the loveliest winter? ~We have enjoyed

it immensely. Today is just lovely—

| like spring—and one cannot belleve it Is

! were so awfully. Well, I saw where you

{ where so awfully scared by a little wee

| mousie—ha_ ha! My cat had a large

one he brought in from outside, and

he was growling like a lion, and I can-

not tell you what that poor mouse had

to go through. Next time one visits

you send for my Sandy; he will sure

kill them all for you. He loves mice—

to eat, I mean. Well, good morning, all

of you.. Will write again some_day.

Where are all the “old 'uns”? _Yours
as ever, MRS. FATTY.

Ans.—Welcome back, Mrs. Fatty; it

certainly is a long time since we heard

from you. I am sorry that Ex-Pte.

Fatty's address is not in the Mail-Box,

but possibly he will see your letter and

send it in. Let us hear from you soon

again.

Advertiser Patterns

Owing to the pattern manufac-
turers Increasing the price of pat.
terns to us, all patterns adver-

Mail-Box again?

Wants Pickle Reclpe.

Dear Miss Grey,—I am going to call
on you again. Fope I don’t come too
often to wear out my welcome. I have
always been wanting help, but this time
I come with a little help. I saw where
Thistle was preparing to send in some
more sachet bags, and would like some
| pleces of white cotton. I am gending
vou some pleces for Thistle, which T
hope will be all right for the purpose.
{ Am also sending a dime for a sachet
| bag when they come in, and a stamp
for same.

Some time
would you repri
pepper pickles?
but have lost it.

A Stylish Dress.

Pattern 3341 . illustrates this model. It
is cut in seven sizes: 34, 36, 88, 40, 42,
44 and 46 inches bust measure. A 38-
inch size uires six yards of 36-inch
material.

Taffeta, velveteen, serge, crepe, duve-
tyne, faille and gabardine are attractivg |
for this design. Skirt measures about )
13, yards at lower edge.

A pattern of this illustration mallg
to any address on receipt of 15 "ce:
in silver or stamps.

when It Is convenient
nt the reeipe for sweet
1 have seen it in print,
I think it a fine idea
to send in seedg and sachet bags and
gsuch things to the Mail-Box to help
the S. C. H., as there are so many poor
kiddies who need help. I have not much
time for to help, as I have three people,
besides myself, to mend and sew for,

Name ....-.....-unnu----.--.--.:..--

TOWR .ocsscccosovesssencevscsacoshossace

Rheumatism

Quick y Relieved

Massage the affected parts well
with Chamberlain’'s Liniment be-
fore going to bed. The result is
restful sleep, worth many times the
cost of the bottle. Cases of chronic
and muscular rheumatism feld
qujckly to this tested and rellable
rémedy which 1is kept constantly
within reach in thousands of
adian homes.

Provifie® ..ccccovssccssscssscsssactosssces
Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern) .....

Measurement: Bust...... Walst.......

CAUTION: Be carefir to0 inclose the
above fillustration. and send size' of
pattern wanted. When the patters is
bust measure, you need obly ‘mark 38,
44, or whatever it may be. When in
waist measure, 32, 24, 26, or whatever
it may be.
je measure.
child’s pattern, write only the

representing the age. It is not n
» write o™ “years."

| ter to the Mail-Box.

or linen, just let soak in milk until milk
sours, then wash out as usual, and if
not perfectly clear, repeat process until
it comeg clear. I have used this all my
life, and. found it very useful when any-
thing mnice got a bad ink stain on it.
Hoping I can do more next time, I will
sign myself, OLD DOBBIN.

P, S~My uncle takes the "Tiser, and
we wouldn’t be without it in our house.

Ans.—Am malling sheet as requested.

Wants Songs.

Dear Miss Grey,—This is my first let-
I find it very in-
I find a good many answers
uestions which have puzzled my
mind. Am sending in ‘‘Golden Gate™
for Rose. Could someone send me a
copy of “Hey, Young Fellow, Where
Did You Get That Girl?” Hoping 1
haven’t asked too much for the first
time I'll try to do better next time.
I love good books, and like to read the
discussions about them.

My home is
Huronite’s is too. I have
entrance: I'm 13; I am tall and fat—
both. I'm called Fatty at school for
a nickname (occasionally). You must
have a bad little pig, Huronite, but
things llke that happen. Also saw
Huronite's letter in February 3.

LOUISG.

Ans.—Thank you for fllling Rose's

teresting.
to

“May I sit down?" April looked first |

take this seat.":

| for

| will send you postage for them.

in Huron, and I think|
passed my ,

IEA

| GOOD WHITE BREAD

=7
i -

‘““Here’s a loaf of good bread,

Of tasty bread, of pure bread,
The finest sliée you ever spread
That dandy loaf from NEAL'S.”’

T, e Bdoor o) Taay
e

“Just a Minute, Mrs. Housewife”

Haven’t you forgotten something? Don’t you remember the other night when you
were out to tea, and liked so well, that Neal’s bread your hostess served?

You said you were going to have Neal’s wagon stop at your door in future—that you
would phone:Neal’s the very next day. :

But you haven’t phoned Neal’s.
Better not delay longer.

Phone 1313 or 2173; there is someoné waiting there to také your order.

Neal Baking Company, Limited |

; 9 200D
| WHITE
BREAD

b
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request. Can anyone supply the song I should Iil§é the sleeper pattern when

Louisg.

s make all the children’s underwear out| You were a little too late, as recipe
Thistle’s Sachets.

of worn-out underwear, as Mona from | been sent in before.

address, repeating reques, and if -
Ruby Rebe¢ea is finished with it, as I|tern i sent in I will forward it to gglt:

Dear Miss Grey,— Please find a dozen |
sachet bags in parcel and I will send |
more .later. I am very glad to be able
to help such a good cause-as the Child-
ren’'s Hospital. I wish. I could do more.
Dear Miss Grey, if any scraps of cotion
come in for me, if you let me know I

Arizona does, only I haven't the sleeper

pattern, and will return it when I take |
it off. ILove of Good Sense has ldeas]

Delivered through our telegraph
service to any part of the world.

after my owm style. My youngsters |
West Floral Co.

would think the soap'process good fun, ‘
GIVE YOU PRICES.

but are afraid of the ‘‘gad.”
WHITE ROSE. ]
|
249 Dundas. Phone 2187,

Ans.—Kindly send in your name and

You are not'
ex periment.
ing when

THISTLE. y
Ans.—Sachets reached me today,
Thistle, and the greater part of them
have alrealy gone on their way, so vou
can readily see how popular the little|
bags are. Thank you very much for
sending them in.

hase’s Oint. |
ment for Eczema and Skin Irrita. |
tions. It relieves at once and gradu.

ally heals the skin. Sample box Dr.
Chase’s tment free if you mention this
aper and send 2¢. stamp for postage. 60C. &
ox : all dealers or Edmanson, Bates & Oo.,
Limlted, T |

, Toronto

Wants Pattern.
Dear Miss Grey,—I get so many hints
and nice recipes from your page, and
now I come for help and to give some

Talk - No.

=To Women:

HE “good cooks” of another day honéred the name as a
badge of culinary efficiency and skill.

. They knew

nuts,“cookies” and all the other old

They chose their recipes ca
tions as cooks---and they .
mixing bowl.

In the sixty-four years during which Diamond Flour has been made, thousands
of “good cooks” have insisted upon one txcellent tested flour—

- DIAMON

; FLOUR Zeon«

Also Millers of Thorobread Flour—Highest Manitoba Patent

cakes, pies, biscuits, dough-

the making of bread, : .
time delicacies as a fine art.

refully, were jealous of their reputa-
new the merit of good flour in a

LONDON,
ONTARIO

HUNT BROS. LTD.
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