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formed by Mrs. Ernest Smith, who was day to meet Miss Nello, who has been 
gowned in white homespun, with hat visiting friends, in Montreal.
en suite. Among the smartly-gowned __ _____
dames and demoiselles were noted | Mrs. Walter Kingsmill, Miss Small- 
Mrs. Maxwell Fraser, looking very well , man, Miss Morgan. Miss Meta Macbeth 
after her trip abroad; Mrs. Smallman, Miss Nora Niven. Miss Harris. Miss 
Mrs. Parfitt. Mrs. Harley Brown, Mrs. Jessie Hale, Miss Marjorie Gibbons, 
Fritz Beck, Mrs. Drake, Mrs. Lambe, Miss Glassco (Hamilton), Miss Mary 
Mrs. Calgeron, Mrs. Gibbons, Miss Meredith, Miss Nita Hunt, Miss Ina 
Gibbons, Miss Marjorie Gibbons Miss Pringle, Miss Mercer and Miss Cham- 
Mary H. Glassco (a winsome Hamil- pion, of England, Miss Dora Labatt, 
tonian bud, whose shepherds plaid coat and a few others were entertained de- 
was most oming). Mrs. Valter lightfully at the tea hour on Wednes- 
Kingsmill was dainty and charming in day afternoon by Mrs. Fitz-Beck. Mrs. 
her journey suit of American Beauty (Hon.) Adam Beck was the good fairy 
red broadcloth, with princess skirt and of the tea table
Eton coat, with white French sailor............_________

000000000000000000000000000that it was my duty as a Christian to 
act as a go-between."

"He is a nice boy, Willie 1a," re­
marked Carrie, catching a stray wisp 

: of hair, and looking at it with cheerful 
scrutiny. “A very nice boy; but he is 
rather a bore. I am sorry he should 
have bored you, Flippa. Send him to me 
next time.”

“For you to drive him mad with your

000000000000000000000000TRY ITam the Sweet-Scented
7 * nd of Ceylon. CT F ANINCO GLEANING)ACT / OCT/

24
0000000000000 00000000000000000000000000 0000000000000

Mrs. W. J. Reid, Carisbrooke, enter- guests. The entrance to the dining- 
room was arched and festooned with

abominable coquetry!” retorted Phil-.
ippa, with smiling indignation. “He is tained at a very smart buffet lunch to­

day in honor of the bride, Mrs. George 
King, and bride-elect. Miss Eleanor 
Smallman.

orange blossoms.

Mrs. Malcolm Kent Fairlawn, enter­
tains at afternoon tea on Monday 
next, complimentary to Miss Eleanor 
Smallman.

too nice a boy for that. I wish he 
were a little more sensible."

“Thanks; you mean more sensible 
than to admire me. Miss Philippa. 
Thanks, very much. That’s a very nice 
compliment for your sister.”

Philippa laughed at this burst of

he
"a Positive Luxury.” 

No Japan Tea Ever Grown 
Can Compare -—

same form as the Famous

Natural Green led The continued illness of Mrs. (Hon.) 
Charles S. Hyman is a source of much 
regret to her many friends, who are 
all anxious for her recovery.

Miss Birrel, of Chatham, spent the 
past week-end the guest of her sister, 
Mrs. Charles Richardson, Woodlands, 
in Grand avenue.

trimmed with old rose velvet and tips, 
and ermine fur, Miss Geraldine Bed- 
dome. Miss Ada Somerville, Miss Bel-

A very pretty and enjoyable tea yes- 
|terday afternoon claimed Mrs. Harry 
Blackburn, in Waterloo street, as host-

Cents
Per Pound25 Miss Sorabji, of Poonah, India, the 

distinguished Parsee lady, who was a 
guest of Bishop and Mrs. Williams last 
week, gave an interesting address in 
Cronyn Hall on Monday evening, be­
fore a. large and cultured audience. 
Miss Sorabji is one of seven sisters, 
four of whom are university gradu­
ates. One, Miss Cordelia, was the first 
woman to graduate from Oxford, and 
is now holding a legal position In In­
dia under the British Government. Miss 
Sorabji had much to tell of the lives 
of the women of the Zenanas, and 
throughout her discourse her clear, 
musical voice held her listeners spell- 
bound. Miss Sorabji left for Chicago 
on Tuesday. To particularize, among 
those who heard Miss Sorabji on Mon­
day evening were his Lordship the 
Bishop and Mrs. Williams, Rev. Dean 
and Mrs. Davis, Mrs. Green, Rev. 
W. T. and Mrs. Hill, Miss Hill, Mrs. 
Manigault, Mrs. Charles Hutchinson, 
Mrs, (Dr.) Niven, Rev. Dr. Beaumont, 
Miss Beaumont, Miss Moore, Mr. J. K. 
H. Pope, Miss Pope,

Miss Meta Macbeth, of Toronto, is 
the guest of Mrs. Macbeth, Bleak 
House.

mock indignation.
“Really, Carrie, you are too bad! ton, Miss Anne Scatcherd, Miss Ismena 

Labatt, Miss Allie Hyman, Miss Nora 
Niven, Miss Dora Labatt, Miss Harris,

ess. Mrs. Blackburn, in receiving, 
wore a dainty gray eolienne costume, 
and her guests, Mrs. Stephen Black­
burn and Miss Blackburn, of Glencoe, 
and Miss Marmion, of England, re­
ceived with her. Throughout the art­
istic home softly shaded lights and 
graceful clusters of golden and white 
chrysanthemums lent a delightful air 
of brightness and festivity. In the 
dining-room the same pretty color 
niotif prevailed, and the gold and white 
table was charmingly matronized by 
Mrs. Charles Cox, assisted by Miss 
Dixie Cox, Miss MacNamara, and Miss 
Scarlet, who served dainty edibles to 
the continuous Stream of visitors.

Then there is Mr. Goodleigh; he walk­
ed home from church with me last 
Sunday and talked of nothing but you

“He ought to be ashamed of himself, 
then,” remarked Carrie, with the same 
undisturbed smile. “A curate should

Sealed Packets only,
Black Teas of "Sa iada Brand. Miss Kent, Miss Hale, Miss Elliott, 

Miss Puddicombe, Miss Eleanor Small- 
man, Miss Morgan, Miss Pringle, 
Misses Minnie and Annie Kibbe, Mrs. 
Niven. Miss Dorothy Betts, Capt. and 
Mrs. Cyril Raikes, Hon. Adam Beck, 
Col. MacDougal and Major Carpenter. 
During the progress of the tea Mrs. 
Ernest Smith, the president of the 
London Hunt Ladies’ Golf Club, pre­
sented Miss Emily Belton with a silver 
loving-cup (the championship cup for 
the season), which later will be in­
scribed with her name and the date. 
Mrs. Niven, vice-president, presented 
a very handsome silver-mounted um­
brella to Miss Laura Hyman, who 
came second in the championship 
rounds. Mrs, Adam Beck's prizes in| 
the putting and approach contest were 
won by Miss Jo Belton and Miss Annie

His Excellency the Governor-Gen- 
eral, and his brother-in-law, Major 
Hulford, are on a hunting trip in the 
Kippewa district.

It was not an occupation which suit­
ed Carrie Harrington exactly. She was 
not, emphatically, one of those who de­
light in labor for labors sake. If she 
worked at all it was by fits and starts,
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, ***1 - lean over the Half-stable doors and with the books he is so fond of lend- ■ arrived the drawing-room was desert-
CAL TER I. talk to the horses; to watch the trout ing you.” | ed for the dining-room,where the table,

With soft iootste ps, h she 1 to the leaping in the stream; to ' be free from "Oh, you can tell him for me,” said exquisitely pretty with clusters of pink 
music of the sphere 5, spfir 8 was dr iw- care and the irksomeness of petty Carrie, as if she were conferring a | roses and trailing smilax, was arranged
ing near. You could hear the panting tasks; in short, to be very much her favor. "You can do it much better with covers for Miss Eleanor Small-

have something else to talk about.” 
“So I think," assented Philippa em-Wayward • 

But W inning
phatically.

“Curates have no right to fall tn 
love; they have their parish, the was given on 
whole parish, to fall in love with, and

A pretty entertainment of the weekwith a tremendous spirit which was
furious while it lasted, but never last- 
ed very long. She liked to be a drone 
in the hive, to sit in the sunshine with 
a book, or wander about the sweet

Monday afternoon, when 
Mrs. James Kerrigan was the dainty 
aud charming hostess at afternoon tea. 
The function was in honor of Miss 
Smallman, and after the guests had all

that ought to be enough.”
“Perhaps you will tell him so the 

next time he puts in an appearance

Mrs. (Bishop) Sweatman, Toronto, 
gave a large coming-out tea this week 
in honor of her second daughter. Miss 
Gladys Sweatman.of her sweet breath in the branches of own mistress and to do as she liked, than I can." I man, Mrs. W. B. Richardson, Miss

the budding in s; the birds h r loyal And everybody abetted her. Philippa laughed. ! Marjorie Gibbons, Mrs. Walter Kings-
heralds, were piping but notice of her As a matter of fact, she and Philippa “Thank you. I don’t know that I mill. Miss Meredith, Miss Mary Glass-
approach; th wildflowers that had were only half-sisters. Mr. Harring- won’t. At any rate, he is too estim- co. Miss Pringle and Miss Morgan. The
been cowering under the h- iges, hid ng ton, their father, had married twice, able a young man to be played fast smart innovation of all enjoying tea
from the grim tyrant. Winter, ard the first time early in life, and his and loose with by a willful, heartless, together at one table made the after-
their queen Queen Spring from :Mar, wife had died, leaving Philippa, a girl young flirt." And she looked up with a noon very merry. During the course
and pi Ick ; p courage j ft their of 15; then Mr. Harrington had mar- smile of loving admiration at the of the tea, baby Charles Kerrigan was
he ads ■ nd - his per, 1 i n ir- -she ried again, and once again had been graceful figure and débonnaire face. brought downstairs for a few minutes, 
is h e r e ! A l l n a t u r e s e e m e d wa i t i n g f o r u n f o r t u n a t e . Hi s s e c o n d wi f e , a d e l i -, 
her and preparing to welcome her. cate woman, had given birth to Carrie —seriously, Flippa—I wonder he does

There ar som p rso 1 - w - - y they : nd died a month afterward. She lived not fall in love with you. Oh!"—clasp- 
like winter who declare re is noth- just long enough, indeed, to consign ing her hands enthusiastically—“what 
ing half so jolly is a w -curtained her child to Philippa’s care, and Phil- a magnificent, what a superb, and alto- 
room and a roaring fire; but they are ippa had carried out the trust confided gether satisfactory curate’s wife you 
few and far betw en, and are either to lier with more than a sister’s love. would make!"

Mrs. John Meredith, of Toronto, 
spent the holiday and week-end inKibbe. The former’s prize was a very

dainty fan, embroidered in gold, and London, the guest of Mrs. Puddicombe, 
the latter’s a silver-tipped pin-cushion, in Sydenham street.

Mr. and Mrs. Henderson, of Wards­
ville, spent Thanksgiving Day and 
the week-end with the former's sister, 
Mrs. Arthur Blackburn.

Miss Mary Puddicombe returned to 
Carleton School, Ottawa, on Saturday 
last. Miss Winnie Smith, daughter of 
Col. Henry Smith, Ottawa, whom many 
knew during her residence at Wolseley 
Barracks, is in charge at Carleton 
School.

Mr. and Mrs. Calgeron, of Ottawa, 
have come to London to live, and are 
en pension in Queen's avenue.“Quite too utterly sensible. I wonder and quite enjoyed his first appearance 

at afternoon tea.
Mrs. Walter Kingsmill spent Thurs­

day in St. Thomas. Sir Wilfrid Laurier entertained at 
dinner at the Rideau Club, Ottawa, this 
week in honor of the Hon. Neil Prim­
rose.

A very happy luncheon party, 
given at the Kennels yesterday, 
claimed Miss Geraldine Beddome as 
hostess. The guests Included the 
much-feted bride-elect, Miss Small-

Invitation cards for the first large 
dance of the season were issued this 
week by Mrs. George C. Gibbons, 
Lornehurst, for Monday evening next.

The Marchioness of Donegal and 
Miss Creelman, of Montreal, are being 
much feted in Winnipeg. Among the 
events in their honor was a dinner 
given by Mrs. Stewart Tupper.

A fashionable Port Hope wedding 
this week was that of Miss Mildred 
Cumberland, daughter of Mr. F. Bar- 
low Cumberland, of Dunain, to Mr.

I Hugh Wotherspoon, of Hamilton, an 
old Trinity College boy, and son of 
Mr. Ivan Wotherspoon, K. C., of Mon­
treal. Mr. and Mrs. Wotherspoon will 
reside in Hamilton after the middle of 

|November.

mad or eccentric, which is worse; but She had, to put it bluntly, gone as Philippa smiled.
for the majority of people spring comes near to spoiling Carrie as it was pos- “I think I see you in my mind's eye, 
as an ans tl ol De % an 1 joy, a har- sible to go. , Horatio, trotting around with a bas- 
binger ci her glorious sister, the sum- In Philippa’s eyes there was no one ket of tracts and weak beef tea, and

man, Miss Morgan, Miss Pringle, Mrs.
Jack Smallman, Miss Meredith, Miss 

, --------Edna Kent, Miss Helen Gunn, Miss 
mer: and she is welcomed like Carrie; no one half so beautiful, so carrying a bulgy gingham! Philippa, if Marjorie Gibbons, Miss Mary Glassco,

on this early spring i ring two witty, or so clever. you don't care I shall feel it my duty Miss Nita Hunt, Miss Nenone Carling,
girls were se I in the 1 -: n of wh t She began to humor her when Carrie to point out the great chance that Mr. and Miss Gladys Michie. The table
looked like . , ttage orn but which was a mite of a few months old, and Goodleigh is missing when lie wastes.was artistically arranged with clusters
was in ie lits ; rn ho .- . It W a she humored her still. And not content his time fetching and carrying books of shaggy chrysanthemums,
deep-roofed, broad-eaved building, with with that, had insisted that everyone for me and passing you by.”’_______  
pretty latticed windows iniramed in else should humor her. Philippa laughed again. | Mrs. (Hon.) J. C. McCorkill, of Que-
ivy and 1 ’ ■ 13 - u idin 5 VI gini 1reep- If Carrie had not been a good, sweet- “What a funny world it is!" said ibec, has been spending a ten days’ 
(r with picturesque gables and fluted hearted girl, she must have been Carrie, after a pause, during which visit in town with her sister, Mrs. W.
chimney stacks. The sort 91 m C the spoiled, and then she would not have she had made several vain attempts | Caven Barron,
weary Londoner see in his dreams, been my heroine, and you would not to catch an early fly that buzzed con-------------
and longs for. . have been troubled with her eventful fusedly round the porch. "If the pale Hon. J. C. and Mrs. McCorkill enter-

Near this ho ise was 1h ' 1 army a history. . young curate got his wish and married ! tained a" number of " Montreal friends
With Cattles anoins UD 1O 1he1t kheeS. It is impossible to spoil some natures, me I should make him most intensely to a Thanksgiving dinner at the Wind- 
in straw, with pigs squealing blissfully, just as it is impossible to kill some wretched—while you---- " sor on Thursday evening. Mrs. McCor-
and cocks id hens crowing and cack- plants. All the indulgence which had "Philippa, Philippa!" called a man’s kill was
ling:'" ' not melodiously, for, with ill I een lavished upon Carrie had made voice from the house. , from a visit with relatives at London,
deference to The poets, cocks nd hens her willful, capricious, a little proud, “There's father,"said Philippa. “Here1Ont. —Montreal Herald 
are never anything but hideous y dis- not a little fond of her own way; but I am, father." _______ _
cordant. 1 hind the 1 ir 1 was . the it had not ruined her sweet loving na- Mr. Harrington's firm step was heard Lady Laurier has returned to Ottawa 
dairy, spolies y white,   and entic- ture, which atoned for all her faults. in the hall and the next moment he for the season, 
ing. There was a charming tennis- There was a special grace about her stood in the doorway. A fine man; one 
lawn at th ide and a ST vled which, more even than her beauty, be- of England's yeomen, tall, straight and 
garden, in i , 1 grew the succulent witched and enthralled one.
cabbage, the pi uant gooseberry, the There are some girls, for instance 
useful potato, and round the walls the who, try as they will, can never man-. 
luscious nect rine and queenly peach, age their hair properly; Carrie would 
In fact, it was a model farmhouse, give a careless twist of her soft, nut- 
simply becat the man who ived in brown hair round her shapely head.and 
it understood his busir S3, and was look, on the instant, like a Hebe. There 
fond of it—owned his house, and was are some girls who. give them the 
proud of it. most costly and fashionable apparel.

His name was Harrington, the farm never look well dressed; Carrie would 
was called "Howells," and the two appear in a cotton frock of the sim- 
girls outside were his daughters. plest description, and look as if the

I think 1 have said that they were garment had grown on to her. Some 
“seated, but in truth one only was girls never know what to do with their 
seated—she was hard at work sorting hands and their feet; Carrie had the 
seeds; and the other was leaning most perfect, yet unconscious, com- 
against VO i, busily pins her mand of those members, and pos- 
by looking on. sessed, still unconsciously, the secret

The gar seat d and P ‘13 ritically of assuming a hundred graceful and 
over her task as Miss Harrington - natural poses in almost as many min- 
Miss Philippa Harrington, and was the uteg.
elder of the two. Natur who some- Then her voice! Philippa said that it 
how has a disagreeable knick of doing was like the lark’s; but it wasn’t; the 
things by halves, and stopping short lark has only one note, or two or three 
when she oght to fish her handi- at the most; Carrie had a score or more the upper quarter of the sheet almost, 
work, had bestowed a loving dispos- —and all were musical.
tion, an equable tempe . and an Am- Her laugh drove her admirers to the matter, 
me n s e ca p a city f o r p a t ie n ce u p on Phi l - poi nt of dis t r a ction, an d the f r own of 
Ippa Harrin ton, an had e her - her long, arched eyebrows to despair.
goten, or wilfully d lined, to finish In a word—for what description will 
her work and make her beautiful. Phil- convey an idea of her!-she was the 
i p p a was pl ai n, not disagree ably So, ty p e of a beautiful, intelligent, English 
but unmist ikably so, and she knew it gril, and if there is anything better or 
and was not unhappy, which proves more sweet or more bewitching, I know 
beyond question that she was amiable it not!
and good-tempered. , Philippa "ran the house." as Carrie
Nature, on the other hand, had called it, kept her father’s books, man- 

thought it best to bestow upon the aged the servants, looked after and 
younger sister the st j sperating over evei ything— in eluding the dairy- 
beauty that ever tormented and sot maids and the poultry; made her own 
a-longing the heart of man. She was and very often Carrie's dresses and 
of medium height, 1- uifully formed, was in short as useful a p rsonage as 
with a graceful outline which betok- you shall find in a ten days' jour- 
ened perfect health; her face was a. ney.
fair oval —not too faultless, which is If the young men had possessed any 
faulty—with brown eyes which had a sense they would have fought to 
knock of retiring behind long black see who should ave had the inestim- 
lashes; 1 large but most expressive able privilege of making her his wife; 
mouth, and a chin with so maddening but they didn't. They one and all fell 
a dimple in it that it seemed to cry head over heels in love with Carrie, 
aloud, "Come, kiss me A gleam of and to add insult to neglect, came and 
v. it and fun was always ready to light poured the confession of their love 
up those dark brown eyes; the color into her sister's ears, and more often 
was quick to mount to the oval than not implored lier to intercede for 
cheeks; the smile to Wr athe the lips them.
which registered every emotion of their. But Philippa did not mind in the 
owner, and their own - D tions were very least, it seemed quite right and 
frequently and easily excited. ■ , natural in her eyes that she should be 

At this moment the beautiful, witch- passed by and Carrie be the favored 
ing face was in repose, in that delight- one, and she was quite content. Per- 
ful condition of absolute ■ joyment fectly content, if Carrie was happy,and 
which the - derive from hanging laughed and sung about the place and
around an 1 watching other people made its music and its sunlight.
work. I “What a time you have been potter-

-ing about those miserable seeds. Flip- 
pa," said Carrie, looking down at lier 
sister contemplatively, and stretching 
her arms above her head until the rosy 

; finger-tips touched the oaken beams of 
Find the Cause for the Weakness and the porch.

! "Flippa" was Carrie's mode of ad- 
!dressing her sister when she, Carrie.

Miss McKinney, of the Zenana Bible 
Medical Mission, India, was the guest 
of Mrs. Becher, Thornwood, last week.

Miss Marmion, who has recently re­
turned home from a continental trip, 
and has been visiting Mrs. Stephen pleasant little drawing-room tea early 
Blackburn, In Glencoe, is now spending | this week, of which Mrs. Arthur Black- 
a short visit wwith Miss Bethune, in burn was hostess. The guests included 
Dufferin avenue.

Mrs. Jack Meredith (nee,Hellmuth).of 
Toronto, was the raison d’etre of a very

Miss Mary Meredith entertained at 
luncheon on Wednesday, the guests in­
cluding the bride-elect. Miss Smallman 
and her bridesmaids.

Mrs. Meredith, Mr. and Mrs. Hender­
son (Wardsville), Misses Louie and

The week just past was essentially 
one of pre-nuptial events, which will 
be continued until Monday evening 
next, and will be terminated by the 
grand military wedding in St. Paul’s 

in Montreal en route home Cathedral on Wednesday next at half- 
past two o'clock, when Miss Eleanor, 
the only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. T. 
H. Smallman, Waverley, becomes the 
bride of Capt. Claude Kyd Morgan, of 
the R. A. M. C., Cairo, Egypt. The 
bride will be attended by Miss Enid 
Morgan, of Carnoustie, Scotland; Miss 
Marjorie Gibbons, Miss Mary Meredith, 
Miss Meta Macbeth (Toronto), Miss 

W hat are you doing?" he asked, put- The bachelor members of the Hunt Nita Hunt. Miss Dora Labatt, and Miss 
ting his hand on Carrie’s neck and Club are giving a farewell dance in ,Price (of Kentucky), who are to wear Miss Gibbons. Miss Mary Glassco, Miss 
pulling lightly at her ear. "Seeds, eh? honor of Miss Smallman at the Ken- very quaint costumes of the Directoire Mary Meredith, Miss Nita Hunt and 
Look here, Philippa, I've just had a nels this evening. period, and carry DIrectoire staffs.few others,
note. Is that room ready?” 2-

Lillian Puddicombe, Miss Norah Dann, 
Mr. Jack Bray, Mr. Blott and Mr. Be­
cher Furness.

That Miss Edith Scatcherd should be 
ill in St. Joseph's Hospital since Mon­
day last is a source of deepest regret 
to her many friends, more especially 
so on account of Miss Scatcherd hav- 
ing been chosen as one of the brides­
maids for the Smallman-Morgan nup­
tials on Wednesday next. Miss Dora. 
Labatt will take Miss Scatcherd’s place 
at the wedding.

The dinner given by Colonel Smith, 
Belvidere, last evening added another 
to the long list of pre-nuptial events 
in honor of Miss Smallman and Cap­
tain Morgan.

Mrs. Donald Fraser,of Stratford, who 
is visiting in Toronto, was the honor 
guest of a smart tea this week given 
by Mrs. Herbert Mowat.

On Thursday afternoon last a merry 
little group assembled at the Kennels, 
guests of Miss Belton and Miss Annie

Mrs. W. T. Edge spent a few days in 
young-looking still, though these two St. Thomas this week, 
big girls were his daughters_______

Scatcherd, for a cosy cup of tea. The 
guests included Mrs. R. G. Fisher, 
Mrs. Eccles, Miss Smallman, Miss 
Morgan, Miss Pringle, Miss Hyman,

a
Miss Shaw-Wood sailed via the As­

toria from New York last week to----------- Capt. Morgan will be attended by
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Puddicombe, Capt. Campbell Becher, and the ushers’ 

The Beeches, gave a delightful dinner chosen are Capt. Walter Smith, Capt. 
party on Tuesday evening in honor of Douglas Young, Mr. Charles Hunt, Kennels on Wednesday evening every 
the arrival in London of Capt. Morgan, Dr. Archie Becher and Mr. J. Innes |Rennets on Wednesday evening, every 
of Cairo, Egypt. Unfortunately, Capt. 
Morgan's coming was delayed until 
Wednesday morning owing to the late

Philippa looked up with her calm, 
gray, serious eyes.

“The room? Yes, father quite ready.
What is it?"

“Here read it for yourself," said Mr.

Hon. Adam and Mrs. Beck gave a 
most enjoyable dinner dance at the

Ispend a long visit—possibly six months 
! —in Ireland.

Miss Price, of Kentucky, arrived in 
London yesterday and is the guest of 
Mr. and Mrs. T. H. Smallman, Wav- 
erley.

|Carling. Col. Smith and Col. Simpson, 
of Toronto, will augment the escorts | appointed. Mrs. Beck’s sweet person- 
for the bridesmaids at the close of the ” . - .

detail of which was most beautifully
Harrington, dropping an open letter in­
to her lap. “I wish to heaven they 
would make bad wilting a penal of­
fense. One-half the letters I get are 
so badly written that I can’t read

ality was enhanced by an exquisite 
gown of palest blue chiffon, embroid­
ered in pearls and sequins, and she 
was assisted in receiving by Miss

ceremony. Succeeding the wedding re­
ception at Waverley, the bridal party 
will be guests of Mr. Smallman at the 
Vaudeville. After a week's absence on 
a short Canadian trip. Capt. Morgan 
and his bride will return for a week's

arrival of the steamship Cedric, and 
his place at dinner was filled by Mr. A very smart luncheon party on All- 

Hallowe'en, was given by Miss Jessie 
Hale, in north Waterloo street. The 
dining-room was dimly lighted with 
weird jack o’ lanterns, who gazed— 
some soberly, some saucily—from the 
center of a daintily appointed luncheon 
table. Among those whose pleasure it 
was to be present were Mrs. Walter 
Kingsmill, Miss Meredith, Miss Small- 
man. Miss Labatt, Miss Morgan, Miss 
Pringle, Miss Meta Macbeth. Miss 
Niven, Miss Marjorie Gibbons and Mise 
Glassco.

R. G. Fisher. Mrs. Puddicombe, al-
them. As to this one, except the words 
‘Ave o'clock,’ and 'train,' I can’t under­
stand a line."

"Give it to me.” said Carrie, bending

Rosalie Mercer, a distinguished-look­
ing English lady, who was gowned 
in sea green liberty silk, with inset- 

a tings of white lace, and by Miss Doro- 
thy Champion, whose gown of *1 
blue with lace medalions, was

ways a perfect hostess, wore a dainty 
toilette of black point d'esprit over 
white, and her daughter, Mrs. Kings-

stay at Waverley, during which timemill, looked remarkably well 
'smart royal blue sequined gown.

in a 
The 

a
few of the events which were to paledown and snatching the letter. "What |1

a gorgeous crest, father? It takes up | bride-elect, Miss have been given in their honor, and 
were crowded off the calendar, will 
take place.

most 
Miss

Smallman, wore
rich gown of white embroidered net becoming. The guests included

Eleanor Smallman, in cream Brussels' 
:net over shell pink taffeta; Miss Enid 
|Morgan in an embroidered blue chif­
fon over white; Miss Mary Glassco, 
Miss Dora Labatt, Miss Marjorie Gib­
bons. Miss Meta Macbeth. Miss Nita 
Hunt, Miss Pringle, Miss Mary Mere- 
dith, Captain Morgan, of Egypt, whose 
fine soldiery appearance won the ad­
miration of all, Mr. Campbell Becher. 
Dr. Becher. Mr. Charlie Hunt, Mr. W. 
R. Meredith, Colonel Smith. Captain 
Walter Smith, Mr. Ibbotson Leonard.

Hem! paper's cheap, and it doesn't over white silk. The other guests were 
|Miss Harris (Eldon House). Miss Gib- 
.bons, Miss Morgan, Mr. Marshall Gray-

Well, it is no copper-plate."
The old customs of All-Hallowe'en

don, Mr. Stevenson (St. Thomas), and were duly recognized in London this
Mr. Charles Hunt. The table was week, and the night was one of wild,
beautified with great clusters of crim- mysterious and superstitious rites,
son and white roses and small vases combined with no end of fun and taffy,
filled with lilies of the valley. Talbot street north had a large share

__________________________ of festivities, but fairies, jack-o’-lan- 
Mr. George Beardmore, who has been terns and other strange beings congre- 

living at the Toronto Hunt Club since gated around many homes in the vicin- 
his return from England, has taken

"‘Dear Mr. Harrington,—My son
hopes to be with you by the five o'clock
train this evening. I trust that you 
will not find him too troublesome, and 
that you will believe me when I again 
assure you that I am truly grateful for.

Her many friends are very sorry for 
the injury Miss Edith Williams, Spruce 
Villa, lias sustained to her knee, which 
will keep her prisoner for a few 
weeks.1your kindness in this affair. Hoping

you and your—your’ (—oh, ‘little’s’ the 
word)—‘little family are well. I remain, 
yours very truly, Fitz-Harwood.’

ity of Victoria Park, and wherever they 
were, fun, magic, taffy and chestnuts 
reigned supreme.

possession of his home in Beverly 
street once more.

The tea at the Kennels, which was
; Mr. Marshall Graydon, Mr. Walter 
i Little, Mr. J. Innes Carling, Mr. Geo. 
Gunn, Mr. Coulson. During dinner the

to have been given by Mrs. Scatcherd 
. on Thursday, was postponed owing to 

Miss Edith Scatcherd’s illness.Mrs. (Dr.) MacCallum,of the Asylum, 
accompanied by her son, Dr. John 

professor in the

Mrs. Lionel Eliot, of Goderich, is a“ Little family! What on earth does he 
|mean, father?” demanded Carrie, 
swinging the note, with her head on

Italian orchestra played gently, and 
later a delightful dance programme.

guest in the home of Mr. and Mrs. J. .. ,,
W. Hyman, Kent street. | Bruce MacCallum, Dr. Pardee Bucke, who has sold his

University of California, left London The table decorations were very beau­
tiful. A long scarf of pale green chit-

practice at Kent Bridge, is visiting his 
mother, Mrs. Bucke, in Queen’s ave­
nue. for a short time before going to 
Scotland, where he purposes taking a 

was arranged three large silver troph- | post-graduate course.

one side, like a blackbird.
Mr. Harrington smiled; he had al­

ready turned away; minutes were 
precious to him in the spring-time.

“Oh. I don’t know," he said with the 
carelessness of a busy man. “I haven't 
seen his lordship, or he me. for years, 
and I suppose he thinks that you are 
quite little girls. People never real­
ize that other people grow up like 
themselves. The room’s all ready then, 
Philippa? I shall send Giles with the

the other evening to spend part of the 
winter months in California.

Mrs. Percival Foster (nee Pattullo, of 
Woodstock) will receive for the first 
time since her marriage at the resi-

fon, draped with spangled net. span­
ned the length of the table, on which

Mrs. Mortimore, in Central avenue,dence of her sister, Mrs. Adam Ballan-
Wednesday gave a most enjoyable matinee euchre 

on Wednesday complimentary to Mrs. 
(Capt.) Hilliam, of Pretoria, South 
Africa.

les filled with ivy, the slender trails 
of which formed a dainty tracery for 
the green scarf. The ivy was eminent-

tyne, 118 Walmer road, on
and Thursday afternoons of this week, 
Nov. 1 and 2.—Toronto Globe. Showers and snow flurries on Satur- 

day last did not in any way dampen 
the brightness of the cosy elub house 
at the Barracks, when the Misses Louie 
and Lillian Puddicombe were the 
hostesses. Among those to enjoy the

ly appropriate with its message, "I 
cling to thee." Each of the dainty 

The luncheons, teas, etc., with which 1 place cards was a work of art, having 
the week has been tilled, progressed been designed and hand painted by 
.merrily. Monday afternoon Mrs. John Mrs. Beck's guests. Miss Mercer and 
Smallman, Elton Lodge, entertained at Miss Champion. The ladies’ cards were 
luncheon at the Kennels, and the flow- silver wedding bells in shape with the 

ers on the prettily decked table were letters S. and M. entwined, and 
next rivaled by the bright coterie surround- gentlemen’s were silver horseshoes 

ing it. Among the guests were Mrs. similarly decorated with the initials S. 
Walter Kingsmill, Mrs. Frank Reid, and M.
Miss Smallman, Miss Morgan, Miss -----------
Pringle, Mrs. Norman Alexander, Miss Mrs. (Lieut.) Stewart and Miss Olive 
INiven. Miss Labatt, Miss Ada Somer- Peters returned from Halifax, N. S., or 
iville. Miss Marjorie Gibbons, Miss Wednesday evening. Mrs. Stewart ex- 
Nita Hunt. Miss Mary Meredith, Miss pects to leave next week to join Lieut. 
Jessie Hale, Miss Mary Meredith, Miss Stewart, of H.M.S. Cumberland. at 
others. New York, to sail for Gibraltar, where

Mrs. Francis Love, 
street, is spending a

in Wellington 
delightful visit

in Winnipeg, the guest of her sister, 
1Mrs. Christie, in Assiniboine avenue.pony cart." He strode away, then stop­

ped and called back: "Book three loads| 
of hay to Baxter, Philippa.”

"Yes. father," she answered back,and

merry tea hour chat were Mrs. Jack 
Meredith (Toronto), Mrs. Arthur Black- 
burn, Miss Craig (Petrolea), Miss M.

s
The Marchioness of Donegal will

the. Hill (England), Miss Isabel Complin, 
;Miss t;......ie Mice

spend a visit with Mrs. J. Kerr Os­
borne, at Cloverhill, Toronto, 
week. Bethune, Miss Helen Harris. Miss 

Emily Belton, Mrs. Arthur Bethune, 
Miss Norah Dann, the Misses Boucher,

he was gone.
Carrie leaned back against the wall, 

with the letter hanging from her 
fingers. The Baroness Macdonald of Earns- 

Cliffe, Miss Helen Bankes, and Dr. and 
Mrs. Charles O’Reilly are guests of Mr. 
and Mrs. John Morrow, of Woodcote, 
Warwick, England.

Miss Dixie Cox. Miss Lillian Elliot, Mr. 
Pope, Mr. Blott, Mr. Bray, Mr. Bethune 
and others.

"What a strange thing this is, Philip-
pa," she said thoughtfully.

"What is strange?" asked Philippa, 
throwing the last of her bad seeds into 
the bag and carefully putting the good| 
ones into a jar.

“About this boy," said Carrie. "Why 
ion earth does Lord Fitz-Harwood send 
him here? And. still more strange, why 
does father consent to take a lodger— 
because that’s what it is. isn’t it?

YOU ARE AILING.
The good stork left one of his best 

gifts—a baby boy—at the home of Mr. 
and Mrs. Robert McBurney, in Wolfe 
street, early this week.

Mr. and Mrs. Malcolm Bremner are 
en pension at 26 Alma street. —------------------------------------- Lieut, and Mrs. Stewart will be sta- 

Mrs. J. S. Robinson, in St. Thomas, tioned for some time.
Nervous Dread That Over 

shadows Your Life.
Col. and Mrs. Lawrence Buchan, for- gave a verv enjoyable high tea on 

; W ednesday last, which W as 10l owed Dy 
euchre. Thirteen tables were in requisi- Mr- Ronald Harris, who has been ip 
tion for the players, who included north, arrived in London on Thursday 
Mrs. (Senator) Wilson, who was the to spend another of his short but very 
- - - welcome visits at the home of his

Miss Lucy Southam, Maple street, 
spent Thanksgiving and the week-end 

|in Toronto.

merly of Wolseley Barracks, this city, 
have taken apartments at the Wind­
sor, Montreal.

was in good humor; "Philippa" when
1 she was a little out of sorts, and "MissYou can’t keep up forever. „., Harrington" when indignant or con- 

rebel tradictory.
against the strain that is imposed on: "Yes,” " assented Philippa. without 
your overworked system. So far, Will looking up from her occupation “It 
power and nerve may have tided you takes some time; there are a great 
over, but the end is probably near at many bad ones this year; it is wet, I 
hand, suppose. If I don’t throw the bad ones

Today the common complaint with out half the flower-beds will be 
empty."

"Ah," said Carrie, “so you make 
yourself a special providence, and get 
a pain in the back by taking nature's 

tested remedy like Dr. Hamilton s place. Now. I should sow the lot as 
Pills-they cure that "ailing" feeling they are and let nature pick them 
in one night. Next morning you feel out."|vellum notepaper.

Fancy Harrington of Howells letting 
furnished apartments with attendants!"Sooner or later Nature will

fortunate winner of the first prize;
I Mrs. Gilbert, Mrs, Kerry, Mrs. Idsardi, 
! Mrs. Edge (of this city), Mrs. McCar­
thy (Belleville). Mrs. White, Mrs. Hut­
chinson, Mrs. Jackson, Mrs. Drake and

The opening concert of the Womans 
Music Club takes place on Monday 
evening next. Mrs. Roblyn-McKillop, 
Miss Huntley (St. Thomas), and sev­
eral of the members will take part.

Miss Lewis, of Aylmer, is the guest 
|of Mrs. J. S. Robinson, in St. Thomas.

!and she laughed, but with a puzzled 
Iair.

father, Mr. George Harris, Eldon 
House, in Ridout street.

Philippa looked up quite serenely. 
"What a strange way to put It!" she Captain Claude K. Morgan will be A Historical Society tea and whist 

the guest of Mrs. Becher, Thornwood, in St Thomas on Thursday evening 
- ■ was a social event in the Saintly City

this week.

Captain Claude K. Morgan will besaid calmly. “It doesn’t seem to me 
to be so extraordinary. Father and Mrs. McKay.

Miss Minnie Davis, of Sarnia, has 
been the guest of Miss Elsie Green, in 
the Wortley road, for the past ten 
days.

previous to his marriage next week. It 
is quite comme il faut that Captain 
Morgan should enjoy the kind hospital­
ity of Thornwood, since Lieut. J. Den­
ham Stewart and Mr. Walter Kings-

weak men and Wome n is lack of kid- A wedding of interest to Londoners 
was solemnized in Bloor Street Pres­
byterian Church, Toronto, on Wednes­
day of last week, when Miss Mary, 
daughter of Mr. Andrew Muirhead, of 
Toronto, became the bride of Mr. Ar­
thur Alexander Beemer, son of Dr. N. 
H. Beemer, of Mimico.

Mrs. Hector, of Toronto. Is spending

Lord Fitz-Harwood were friends when 
I they were boys----- “ney vitality. Here you have the

cause of your ill-health.
Wouldn't it be wise to use a time-

“Friends? How could the eon of a 
farmer be the friend of a young earl?" 
asked Carrie, looking at the crest, and 
then screwing up a corner of the thick

Mrs. Logan, Central avenue, will en­
tertain at euchre Wedne s lay afte rnoon.

mill spent their last bachelor days 
guests at Thornwood.Mrs. Jack Meredith returned home to 

Toronto on Monday evening.
like new-br ight. fresh, and happy. Philippa laughed. Philippa t bought a moment.
Appetite improves, dull, sallow color "I dare say you would. By the way 
grows ruddy and clear, proving that Carrie, though you decline to assort 
great good is being done by this nasturtiums and German stock. I do of it, and I don’t quite know how I

Miss Harris, Eldon House, enter­
tained most delightfully at dinner on 
Thursday evening. Pink carnations 
lent their fragrant beauty to the table!

"I don’t know. I know that they
Mrs. (Col.) Young, of Kingston, is 

expected to visit in London next week
knew each other. Father never talks

a visit with Mrs. Arthur Bethune, Ivy
Villa, in Stanley street, South London, for the Smallman-Morgan nuptials.a I became aware of the fact, but it Is 

certain that they were friends, and I
scie ntific medicine.

Thus writes Mrs. D. F. Fowler, 
from Yarmouth: "I used to feel 
drowsy and heavy, my color was 
sallow, and there was usually a ba I 
taste in my mouth. I hal vague 
pains all through my limbs and an 
annoying headache as well.

"After one dose of Dr. Hamilton's 
Fills there was a sudden change. I 
felt better, my appetite increased, 
and that exhaustion and depression 
gradually left me. Life seemed

wish you would sort your admirers
I little.’

at which covers were arranged for the 
hostess, Miss Eleanor Smallman, Mr.; 
and Mrs. Hume Cronyn. Miss Morgan,: 
Miss Mary Meredith, Miss Helen Gib- 
bons. Miss Mary Glassco, Captain Mor­
gan, Mr. W. R. Meredith, Col. Smith. 
Mr. George B. Harris, Mr. Ronald

)Viscount and Viscountess Martland! 
are at the King Edward. The viscount| 
has a long record of service in the

The last golf tea at the Kennels for 
the season of 1905 was given on Mon­
day afternoon last. The day was 
bright, the atmosphere keen and cold.

am inclined to think that I have a 
vague notion that father saved the 
earl's life."

Carrie laughed.
[To be Continued.]

"My admirers—as how?" demanded 
■Carrie with a languid smile and not a 
Itouch of embarrassment.

Philippa smiled and threw a hand­
ful of dead seeds into a bag before 
looking up.

"I mean, I wish you would give them 
a hint as to which one of them has a 

:chance of winning your good graces, 
land not allow each one of the whole 
: host to flatter himself that he is the 
, favored individual. Of course, if it

IT WILL STICK to you always, of 
course. It will, because it’s “The T) & 
L" Menthol Plaster and made to stick 
on until it drives away the pain. Un­
excelled for lame back, neuralgia, 
rheumatism and all pain.

Royal Scots Fusiliers, Second Dragoons 
and Scots Guards, and was mentioned 
in dispatches In the South African war. 
for which he wears the medal with 

I four clasps.

adding zest to the approach and put­
ting contest, participated in by nearly 
all the Hunt Club members. The re- Harris and Captain Campbell Becher.

The Bachelors’ dance at the Kennels
Ltit of Human Agony

Is often reached with corns. Foolish, 
because Putnam’s Corn Extractor 
cores in twenty-four hours. Don’t put 
a*—get “Putnam’s" today. Fifty 
years in use—painless and sure.

ception room was softly lighted, the
two grate-fires casting rosy shadows this evening will be preceded by a 
over the bright groups who assembled | very large and handsomely appointed 
at the tea hour. Mrs. Adam Beck, the dinner.
hostess of the day, looking very bright ’_______

Miss Mary H. Glassco, of Hamilton, 
who is such a very attractive visitor 
in London, will remain a couple of 
weeks longer at Lornehurst.

Pere Marquette Railroad.
NOTICE—CHANGE OF TIME.

Notice is given the traveling public 
that on and after Sunday, Nov. 5, 1905, 
the trains of the Pere Marquette Rail- 
road, east of the Detroit and St. Clair 
Rivers will be run on

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.
Morning train for St. Thomas, Ridge, 

town, Walkerville and Sarnia will leave 
at 6:45 a.m. St. Thomas and Port 
Stanley train 2:35 p.m., and St. Thomas 
train in evening at 6:40 p.m. See cor­
rected time-table dated Nov. 5. Edgar 
Britton, district passenger agent. 601g

brighter and happier after I used 
Dr Hamilton s Pills. so I strongly 
recommend such a good medicine."

and pretty in a white serge suit, and The air is full of farewells and not 
I her two Palish guests Miss Dorothy by any means the least regretful tare 

e those being said to Mrs. Stewart, who 
leaves for Gibraltar next week, and

amuses you—and I suppose it does—I 
shouldn't mind if they wouldn’t bother 

Ime so much."
_T.“Poor Flippa! Have any of them 
you and all others in poor health, been making love to you, then "

Champion and Miss Rosalie Mercer, 
ceived. The tea-table was adorned

Restaurant tor East London.
Mr. Nick Hrisikos. formerly partner 

in the business of the Olympia, and 
Mr. Peter Hrisikos, will open up a first- 
class restaurant and lunch counter at 
664 Dundas street on Saturday, Nov. 
4. A fine line of confectionery will 
also be handled. The Busy Bee. as it 
shall be called, will be fitted up in the

Col. Simpson, of Toronto, will be a 
guest at The Beeches next week.Mrs. Fowler’s letter is a message

Iwith brilliant red carnations, and the 
honors of the tea were graciously per- to Miss Gladys Michie, who, with her 

sister. Miss Nello Michie, has been re­
newing many early childhood friend­
ships during the past year, and who 
sail via SS. Virginian from Montreal on 
Friday next to rejoin their mother, 
Mrs. T. Saxon Wold, in London, Eng­
land. Miss Gladys Michie, who has 
been the guest of Miss Nenone Carling 
for the past ten days, leaves on Tues-

You can't do better than follow her Philippa laughed good-humoredly.
"No, indeed, that’s not likely. Only 

they come and pour the aspirations of 
their trusting hearts into my ears—ex-

The American world, assembled in 
Old London for the marriage of Miss 
Lulu Pfizer and Capt. Spencer Holland, 
created quite a stir last weak. One of 
the features of the elaborate wedding 
dejeuner was a magnificent wedding-

advise. Dr. Hamilton's Pills you cer­
tainly need; then why not get them 
new and enjoy the abundant good 
health they are sure to bring you? 
Price 25c. per box, or five boxes for

A Perfect Lung Trod.
Feeds the lungs with vitality and 

new life—nothing on earth, just like 
it. The name is “Catarrhozone," and

pect me to storm the strong fortress 
they call your heart. Only this morn-

$1.00. At all dealers, or by mail from ing Willie Fairfold was here just while 
N. C. Poison & Co., Hartford, Conn., i 
U.S.A., and Kingston, Ont. *
b

latest style, and will be run on the cake of white molded sugar,with scores for bronchitis, asthma, throat and lung 
--------- I of tiny (real) silver bells, which were complaints it hasn’t an equal. Try 

carried away as souvenirs by the Catarrhozone yourself.
I was busy with the eggs, telling me 
how madly be loved you, and insisting

principle of all first-class restaurants.
616
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