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TELL IT TO THE SOCIETY EDITOR.

k. Gordon Ingram is visting in

onto.

Mrs. Ingram Bill and daughter Isabel
Beloit, Wis., who have been guests
th Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Thomas, Ger-
d avenue, returned home on Tuesday.

r. R. A. Hedley announces the en-
ment of his youngest daughter,
orie Agnes, to Mr. Geo. E. Douglas
his city, som of Mr. and Mrs. Ed-
i Douglas of Ilderton, Ont., the
jage to take place in October.

. D, MacNaughton, Underwood,

t., announces the engagement of his

aughter, Jessie Henrietta, to Mr. Don-

d W. ms, Keystown, Sask., son of

o Cairns, North Bruce, Ont.,

he marriage to take place quietly early
n October.

Mr. and Mrs. Robert G. Morrison,
burham, announce the engagement of
heir daughter, Letitia Lillian, to Russel
, Brydem, Weliand, Ont., son of Mr.
ad Mrs. John Bryden, 159 Wharncliffe

pad, South London, Ont., the marriage
lo take place quietly in October.

Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Neelin of (Chegley

engagement O their

st daughter, Marion Winnifred

nk, to Mr, James Wallace Buckley,

Jest son of Mr. and Mrs. Willlam

ickley of Chesley. Ont., the marriage
take place early in October.

he Ladies’ Aid of St. Andrew’s Pres-
lterian Church will be the hostesses of

ightful tea on Friday afternoon, toj;

ich all the ladies of the congrega-
n and their friends have been invited.
is the occasion of the opening of the
fies’ parlor, which has been in the
nds of the decorators for some time,
d which now presents a very beautiful
i homey appearance.

MATHEWSON—BRADFIELD.
James’ Church, Morrisburg, was
p scene of a pretty wedding on Sat-
day, September 18, when Gladys,
ghter of Mr. and Mrs. Herbert
radfield, was united in marriage to
r. Chester Mathewson, of this city,
he Ven. Archdeacon Carson officiats
ng. The bride,-entered the prettily-
decorated church attended by ' Mrs.
George Godfrey, as matron of honor,
while Mr. F. M. Stanton was grooms-
[ man. After a reception at the home
of the bride’s parents, Mr. and Mrs.
| Mathewson left for a trip to New York

and other eastern cities.

STEWART—DEUER.

Announcement has been made of the
marriage of Miss Caroline Deuer,
gaughter of Mr. and Mrs. George
Deuer, 127 S. Walnut street, and David
Stewart of Detroit, son of Mrs. Wil-
liam Stewart, Ailsa Craig, Ont., which
took place Saturday afternoon at the
Chapin Memorial First Presbyterian
} Church, Niles, Mich., Rev. Sherer per-
forming the ceremony. Tlae couple were
i uttended by Miss Muriel Carpentar of
| South Bend amd A, J. St. Pierre of
| Manistee, Mich. Miss Carpentar wore
a suit of brick-eolored silvertome, with
hat of black velvet, and a corsage of
sweet peas and Sunburst roses. The
bride was attractive in a taupe-colored
suit of broadcloth, hand-embroidered,
with hat to match and a corsage of
avender sweet peas and Sunburst
oses. Mr. and Mrs. Stewart left for
short wedding trip, and after Sep-
mber 15 will be at home at 1260

Brooklyn avenue, Detroit, Mich.

PRICE—MacADAMS.

A nuptial event of unusual interest
was solemnized at St. George’s Church,
Sarnia, on Tuesday morning, when Miss
Roberta MacAdams, daughter of Mr.
Robert MacAdams, M.P.P, 233 N. Brock
street, was united in marriage to Major
Harvey Price of Edmonton, the cere=

mony being performed by the Rev.
! Canon Davis. The bride, who was given
away by her father, was atténded by
Mrs. Aubrey Poole of Detroit as matron
of honor, while Major E. F. McRae of
, Gore Bay acted as groomsman. The
nushers were Major G. G. Moncrieff of
and Capt. Johnston Mac-
Adams of Sarnia.
! The bride was attired in a blue cloth
suit, embroidered and trimmed with
. opossum and wore a small henna-col-
| ored hat. The matron of honor wore
a handsome gown of navy blue geor-
gette, embroidered with beads, and
and wore a seal and ermine wrap. Glad-
ioli and palms constituted the ‘church
¢ decoration, while asters were used ef-
! fectively at the house. Mr. and Mrs.
| Price left for a wedding trip to Sag-
h uenay, Quebec, and after spending three
months in Toronto will' make their
! home in Edmonton, Alta. Among the
| Buests present were Mrs. W. J. Hanna
. of New York, sister of the bride; Col.
l W. H. Price, M.P.P., Toronto; and
Mprs. Price, Mrs. George Shaw, Toronto,
4 and Miss Markle, Calgary.

HARRIS—FAULDER.

James Brown, of this city, the Rev. R.
G, Peever officiating.

The impressive ceremony was per-
formed in front of the large bay win-
dow, completely banked with autumn
flowers and approached by a canopy of
trailing vines, extending from the chan-
delier in the centre of the room. T
bride, who was given away by her
uncle, Mr. H. S. Walker, was charm-
ing in her nuptial robe of, white
organdie over white satin, trimmed
with real lace, The bridal veil was
crowned with orange blossoms and
pearls, and the shower bouquet of
Ophelia roses. Attending her as
bridesmaid was Miss Verna L. Dance
in pale green organdie over White
silk and carrving Sunset roses. Another

of yellow and carrying &
basket of mauve Climax asters. Mr.
Russel Walker, cousin of the bride,
of the register Mr. H. S. Walker sang
r . o

“Crowns” and *‘O, Promise Me.”  The
wedding music was played by Mr. Mil-
ton Walker.

About thirty-five' guests sat down to
the weddihg brea
room being prettily
autumn flowers.
were the place
hand painted, each one
cellent snapshot of _the

wearing a handsome
taffeta and corsage of red roses.
About 4 o’clock the bride and groom
left for Niagara Falls and Buffalo, the
bride traveling in a pretty tailored suit
of brown French velour with hat to
match, stone marten turs and corsage
of pink roses. On their return Mr. and
Mrs. Brown will reside at 17
street. The groom’s gift to the bride
was a beautiful wrist watch, to the
bridesmaid a me hhr:;:ch. to the
chain,

pretty attendant was little Miss Gladys
Finch of Aylmer in an attractive frock

. Xui—A “DARK

My heart beat suffocatingly in my
throat. For a moment, I—Anne Travis
—the usually glib, well-balanced Anne
—could find no adequate word to say.
“Mighty easy . . . for any mon -
.. to fall in love with . . . vou!
Those were the words young Saunders
had just uttered. They had beén
spoken, too, with an air of simple con-
viction that inade them genuine.

I sat in my chair, looking into those
blue, magneiic eyes as though I were
a being hypnotized. Tart comments,
criticisms, light rejoinders—I was pow-
erless to utter anything of the sort.

The atmosphere was sharged with
electricity. reat currenis ot .. seem-
ed to flow through me, and about me.
As I looked into young Saunders’ e€yes
I seemed to drown—to be irresistibly
dragged down—in tropical pools of light.

Oh, woul® he-not speak again? More
than anything I haua ever wanted in
the world, I wanged nim to- tell me
more—and more——— .

Strength. That was what _he nad!
Tremendous strength! A man!

I had enever known this type before.
I had never felt so—

Suddenly the spell was broken. Su?-
denly I felt the curious tension relax
its  grip. I don't know yet what
brought about the quick reaction, but
I heard myself saying, with an artifi-
cial little laugh: . .

“Flattery isn’'t in keeping with your
character, Mr. Saunders. A.nd any-
how, flattery doesn’'t weigh with me at
all.  So let's forget what you've been
saying.”

He strsightened up at that. For an
instant, he looked like a man who has
received a blow. And then he gave a
short laugh, something after the pat-
tern of my own, and remarked:

“‘Men are all liable to be touched
with madness at times. You must ex-
cuse our sex.”

Thereafter, he became immensely
preoccupied with the fastenings of
the window, which he wished to open.
And, before conversation was normally
resumed, we had reached New. York,
and the train was gliding into the big
terminus.

*“Goodbye,” 1 said, holding out my
hand in friendly fashion. I was cofi-
scious of a definite attraction about
this big, blunt young man. Hitherto
I'd hated to admit it. But now things
seemed somehow different.

For some reason or other, he chose
not to see my proffered hand.

That hurt me. A realization had
come to me: that perhaps I might truly
need a friend. I had had so many
foolish love affairs. And real, worth-
while friends were scarce.

Of course, Fred ought to fill my
whole thoughts. I was in love with
Fred. Not for a moment did I doubt
that fact.

But a curious wish came over me to
be friends with Saunders. I somehow
felt that I could lean on him. Never
had I felt the need to lean on Fred.

‘“I—I'd wather like—to apologize—I
mean I'm sorry for what I said,” 1
stammered lamely.. ‘“You must have
thought me rude——"

Neil Saunders smiled. It was a
breezy, kindly smile, but somehow it
chilled my heart. It was so utterly
detached, so independent.

“I have no thoughts about it.” His
tones were level and remote.

Foolishly, I couldn’t leave the thing
alone, but went on:

“That luncheon invitation—it
awfully kind of you—-""

“But quite impossible that you should
aceept it, under the circumstaneces,” he
cut in, quietly. *“Miss Travis,. I quite

was

Saturday, September 11, was the oc-!
asion of a pretty wedding which took
lace at the home of Mr. and Mrs,
eorge Faulder Ailsa Craig, when
eir only daughter, Lillian, behq{:e
e bride of Mr. Earnest H. Harris,
e Rev. R. A. Brock of Crediton
ciating.

he bridal party stood beneath an|
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/Owing to the pattern manufac-

:urera ‘I:creuln ] thet?rleo of pat-
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ch of white clematis, erected in the |

drawing-room, where the ceremony
took place. Pink and whiie
| completed the decorations of the room.

asters |

The bride, who was given away by her |

father,
i of ivory satin with tulle veil beaded in
pearls, falling from a cap of orange
blossoms.
: quet of Ophelia roses and satin rib-
' bons.
| Little Miss Nadine Amos was
| pretty ‘flover girl, wearing pink crepe |

wore a beautiful nuptial robe |
She carried a shower bou- |

al

de chine ¢ i1d carrying a basket of pink l

| and whité asters in which the ring
| was con Master Harry Craven
| was al er quaint attendant. Miss
| Mary Ameos, cousin of the bride, played |
| the wedding music and Mrs. Alvin
! Amos sang ‘O Promise Me" during the
| signing of the register.
| % In the dining-room a dainty buffet
! luncheon was served immediately fol- |
lowing the ceremony, pink and white |
' asters and clematis being again uséd+
here effectively. The groom’s gift to |
. the bride was a case cf silver ¢nd to,
! the pianist and soloist handsome piecs-sl
 of silver.
motor for a trip to eastern points, the .
. bide traveling ih a tailored suit with |
| taupe velour hat. Out-of-town guests '
were present from _London, Detroit,
| Porest, Byron, Stratford and Mani-
- toulin Island

BROWN—WALKER.

An exceedingly pretty house wed- !

ding was that which took place at the
home of Mr. and Mrs. H. S, Walker,
35 Wellington street, yesterday after-
joon, when their niece, Sarah Ethel
Walker, becamg the bride of James
Mlarence Brown, son of Mr. and Mrs.

it may be. If a &k
a
le measure. ‘;"inn

S8

Mr. and Mss. Harris left by |

‘ A Comfortable Play Suit.

Pattern 3272 is here portrayed. It s
cut in five sizes, 2, 3, 4, § u.i 6 years.
The trousers are finished with sgide
closing, and with suspenders portions,
under which comfortable pockéts are
p:a;ed. The Dblouse is in *slip-on”
style.

Khaki, serge, seersucker, gingham,
galatea, linen, jean and drill are excel.
lent materials for this style. A 4-year
size will require 2 yards of 27-inch ma-
terial for the blouse, and 2% yards for
the trousers.

pattern of this iNlustration mailed
to any addresss on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stamps.
——

Name
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Bun....' Waist......

CAUTION: Be

above illustration, and send of
ttern wanted. When the pattern is
t measure, you need only mark 38,
44, or whatever it may be. When un
22, 24, 26, or whatever

irt, give waist

misses’

's pattern, write' only the

represen! the age. It ia not necessary

than

3258 of aomication:

THE MARRIAGE OF ANNE

B8Y MAY CHRISTIE
(Copyright, 1920, by the McChire Newspaper Syndicate.)

groomsman a watch to the
flower gir] a locket and to the pianist a
signet ring.

YOUNG MAN"

understand® You don’t need to specify
your fiance's objections to me a second
time. I aiready know them. And I've
accepted your decision in the matter.”

Giving a quick little nod, I
away from him to hide the hot tears
that had sprung unbidden to my eyes.
Oh, what a blundering little fool I was

Luckily we were walking along the
platform close to an exit, and an empty
taxi passed. I hailed it.

Two minutes later I was bowling
swiftly up Fifth avenue.

Well, I'd definitely ! repulsed this
strange young man. No longer did he
desire my friendship. My  blundering
attempt at putting matters right had
proved a fiasco, and my own humilia-
tion. The thing to do now was to for-
get the whole thing. I ought to bor-
row a little of Julie’s philosophy and
savoir faire. They were excellent armor
for the battle of life.

All of these things I told myself as
the taxi darted through the traffic.

What a big, crowded city New York
was! The pavements swarmed with hu-

man beings.

They all had doubts and troubiles,
these people swarming in the great
metropolis. I—Anne Travis—was only
one of many!

But of course I hadn’t any definite
troubles. 1 told myself, determinedly.
I was making mountains out of mole-
hills. Fred and Julie—oh, there was
nothing in that miserable suspicion.

We were in West Fifthy-eighth street
My spirits rose. Soon I would reach
the establishment of the smart dress-
maker whose address Julie had given
to me. 1 would buy the sort of frock
that Julie wore. And wear it with as
great effects—perhaps greater.

The taxi drew up at the pavement's
edge. I descended, paid the driver,
and went into the French modiste's.
Madame bustled forward, smiling,

1 explained my mission, mentioning
the name of Julie. Madame's smile
AR, ves, 1

s yes, I know -her well. She comes
here often with a dark you man
handsome and elegant."y o .
- My heart gave a painful thud.
dg;: young lman—-"-

. , ¥es,” I responded, with cunning.
‘X“know him, but I forget his name—g"

And" I remember it—it ees De-
launay,” was the answer that gave me
a second bigger twinge of jealous pain.

Tomorrow—Fine \Feaghen,

Cynthia Grey’s
Mail-Box

The Mu:-d has woven his ancient

- 8 o
A day and a starlit nigh
And the world is a shgad%wy, pen-
of clllled ream,
coler d haze d | g
Archibald Lampmaar?. e

A

Wants Little Boy.

Dear Miss Grey,—How slowly but
surely the days are growing shorter,
and September is brin.ging us those
.wonderful days when we long to wander
in the woods and get near to nature in
all her moods. I have been wondering
if any of the Mail-Box readers might
know of a little girl or boy who needs
a gopgd home (from 4 to 8 years, or
older). I would send them to school
and see they got a good eduecation in
whatever line they were best suited for.
If their parents were living they could
keep in touch with them; if not, I would
take full res;‘msibility. They would be
brought up in a country Christian
home. It is only as we grow older we
realize what it has meant to us, our
early training in a good home. I will
inclose a mite for the 8. C. H. and a

stamped envelope with £ Miss Grey
should someone be able to help.
SCOTCH JEAN. &
Ans.—Your offer is referred to read-
ers, Scotch Jean, and it certainly sounds
good for some little boy. Hope you
find just the little chap you ‘would like.
Thank you for the generous gift for
the hospital.

Attention_of Lightcliffe.
Dear Qynthia 6rey.-—-wul You kindly
put a note of thanks in your column-to
.nghtcli!!e for some very welcome
Yorkshire papers she was thoughtful

en to send . B G. 3 .
“ﬁ’:,‘h ‘a me. G. Bayne, Mel

Requests.
Dear Miss Grey,—Here is another in-
terested reader of your Page, who has
come for help. Have you any more of
those contests for parties, for which so
many ask? If so, I would be most
pleased if you would send them to me.
Inclosed find 8. C. H. dime. I. O. U.
Ans.—Thank you for hospital dime.
Contests mailed to you.

Dear Miss Grey,—This is my first let.
ter to the Mail-Box, but the reading of
the letters of Sisters I énjoy very much
I have tried several of the recipes and
found them very good. I have seen so
many asking for the 8tocking-foot pat-
tern, and thought if it was not asking
too much I would like to have it also.
I am sending addressed envelope.

Please find mite for children’s hos-

A LOVER OF FLOWERS.
1 k u, Lover of Flowers,
for the hospl gift and kind words.
Pattern mailed.

Dear Miss Grey,—I come
help, Can anyone of the Boxites send
me the song that the first I go like
this: *“‘Green grows the lau and so
does the Lue, and' sorry am I for the
mll:n: ,2‘ you.” “:(x‘fnndmothor used

Ans.—Referred to readers.

Dear Miss Grey,—This s
letter to your Mail-Box. I
day's paper where Thistle has
offe seeds to sell . f
would like very much

again for

FINE_ PROGRAM BEING

rosewood casket, that is sit-
on 5

In a little
ting the stand, »

Would someone about 16 te to
me? RED WING.
Inclose addressed envelope, and mite
for hospital. .

Ans.—You failed to put in inclosures,
Red Wing. Please send address- re-
peating requests, as I am able to fill
them from the Mail-Box.

Dear Miss Grey,—Kindly insert in
your column directions for knitting a
child’s mit, and oblige, SALLY. -

Ans.—Can some good knitter sup
directionsg for

ARRANGED BY MUSIC
ClUB FOR THIS YEAR

ArtistsConcerts To Be a Fea-
ture of ‘Season’s
Work.

The program now being arranged by
the Women’s Music Club for the com-
ing year promises to be an exceptional-
ly fine one. At a meeting of the
executive held recently, with Mrs. Vie-
tor Blackwell, the new president, in
the chair, several interesting plans were
made. This year the regular fort-
nightly recitals will be held in the
Normal School, as they were two years
ago. There will, however, be several
artists’ recitals during the year, the
first to be held early in November,
when Ferdinand Fillion and Madame
Fillion of Toronto will be the visiting

artists,
Glees Club.

The St. Thomas Glee Club, under the
direction of George C. Carrie, 1
furnish another program, which is be-
g looked forward to. Still other prom-
inent artists who may visit London
under the Music Club auspices during
the coming year are Eva Claire, the
distinguished pianist, and Campbell Mc-
Ginnis, who won the hearts of London
music lovers last year.

7 RN

Western Ontario 9
Wonten’s Activities

Address News For This Column to
the Editor of Woman’s Page.

BURGESSVILLE YOUNG PEOPLE.

The young people of the Baptist
Church, Burgessville, held % surprise
party on Monday evening, September 20,
at the home of Miss Sadie Losee, when
they gave her a miscellaneous shower

prior to her marriage.‘

RINSO—not a eaké ‘soap, not a
washing powder—a new form

of soap in granules. ‘
SOAK the clothes; that’s all. -

~_the very hardest things!

Children’s rompers, grimy from the playground—kitchen aprons, long used
curtains, towels—things you dread washing because they need so much rubbing—
pile them into a tub with RINSO. Other things too! RINSO harms nothing!
Let them soak over night or for three hours in the morning. Then—just rinse -
them. They’re gleaming white and CLEAN. The gentle strength of RINSO
has loosened the dirt. It just runs away. The bubbly tubful of rich RINSO
suds has done all the work. Seems too good to be true, does it? Just one
package of RINSO—enough for the week’s wash—will prove it. 1

At night—soak the clothes with RINSO.
Morning—rinse them out. That’s all.

Rinso

"~ At your Grocer’s—
Today!

'LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO

-

|

\\

$695  $8.75

A Sample
Millinery Sale

A Sample Model Hat Direct From New York ‘
v At a Price That Spel's Economy

The unexpected has happened. A New York traveler, laden with high-class
samples, dropped in several days ago. He was on the way back to New York
after finishing his trip. He did not want to pay carriage charges and other costs
on the shipment, so we bought them at a big reduction. The reduction was great,
so great, in fact, we are able to offer for $11.95 and $15.00 model hats that are
now selling in other shops at $35.00. !

Then there were others, some in plush, some in silk velvet and some in duvetyne,
all beautifully trimmed with the latest feathers and ornaments, that are being-
sold right now all over the country at $15.
sell Friday and Saturday for $6.95 and $8.75.

The higher-priced hats at $11.95 and $15.00 are all models, made from beautiful
silver cloths and gold materials, lined silk velvet and trimmed with glycerine
ostrich feathers and Parisian novelty effects.

THEY MUST BE SEEN TO BE APPRECIATED.

and $20.00, which we are going to

1

ON SALE FRIDAY AND SATURDAY

$1195  $15.00

i

Our Fur Department is complete with a dandy assortment of searfs in Isabella fox, brown wolf, seal capes and many
other navelty effects. Then we are showing some of the most beautiful Fur Coats to be seen anywhere. They come in
all lengths and sizes. Dozens of them to pick from. Prices from $05.00 up.

—New FallFurs.and Fur Coats.

®

)

i

"MILLINERY HEADQUARTERS

Millinery and Fur Co.

246 DUNDAS STREET




