
Please,.Ma'amh, Have You
Any Jap-a-Iac?
1 Can't Keep House
Without it-

I'm very particular about
my kitchen and with no dis-
respect to the girl who was
before me-you'1l excuse
me for saying it-it's about
time yours was fixed up.

The pantry shelves need
a coat of Jap-a-lac badly. It
will not only make them
look nicer, but being like
enamel they're cleaned s()
much easier.

And the table needs coats
of white jap-a-lac, too. It
costs Iess than oilcloth and
don't need constant recover-
ing. When a girl has a
nice, bright. sanitary kitch-
en, she takes so much more
pride in it; beside I like a
kitchen fit to receive com-
pany in.

*verythIug fr"mncellar 10 garret.

If you tan get me somne Oak jap-a-lac, I
eau restore these old battered chairs. No
nced to bu>' ncw ones-tiey'l1 seem just like
thse day yon bouglt thcmn. Ail you have to
do is to wasli off the dirt with a littie bit of
warm water and somne soap, dry carefui>
and refiniali.

Thse woodwork on the refrigeator looks
awfuily siabby, but in ten minutes I can
Change it into a neW ice box,

Wliat else cari youl use jap-a-lac for? My
last missus vamnished lier funiture witli it
every spring and fali.The's a ecear Jap-a-lac, calhed Natural,
for that pupo, and it's a splendid thing for
hardwood floorsel, too). Dries ver>' quickl>'
and doesn't show heelrnarks or footprints at
ail. She tised it on lier linioleum as wdll-kept

it like new ail tise tirne
--and if you could have
seen hem nId lth-ronm
after a half day 's work
with white Jap-a-lac
on that tin bath tub-
hem hnsband thought
sli'd ordered an enam-
eled one. She wcnt over

__ th e woodworkof course,

wUthAluninurnijap-a-

,-Where can yon get it?
O it's sold evcrywhere.

A cooNs ,11have a lot of itsent
up riglit away.
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WRITING UP WEDDINGS
By LUCY DOYLE

M ANY girls who yearn for journal-istic if e fondly imagine that so-
ciety reporting must be the ideal

newspaper work. 'Oh! you Write up ali
the weddings. How delightful that
must be. 1 should just love to do it,"
cried a gentle young thing, fairly bub-,
bling over ini lier enthusiasim to start
then and there. t seemed cruel to dis-
illusionize her. Thle facts appeared an>'-
thing but attractive beside lier dreamns
of the jo>' of daily witnessîng white-
robed visions plight their vows before
flower-embowcred altars to the straÎns
of sweet music. For, after aIl, to keep
in touch with the matrimonial intentions
of a cit>' of three hundred and fifty
thousand requires norhing more roman-
tic than the combined temperament of
a female detective and a book agent.
You first find your victimis, then-ex-
tract the information,

"WXhy, 1 thought people just wrote out
accounts of weddings and sent them to
the paliers," says a surprised reader.
Some do, we may inform lier, but as
frequentl>' they merely send them to
thir own particular papier, the others
are forced to look after themselves.
Again a paper must bie sure any sucli
niatter is thoroughly correct. For that
feather-brained personage, the practical
joker, loves nothing so well as a wed-
ding to show what he cao really do.
Woe betide the innocent editor who, on
receiving a notice, without further
investigation, announces that: "Mys-
tical mass was solemnized this morn-
ing at St. Mary's Roman Catholie
Church for Miss Bridget urhyand
Mr. John Ulster," T'hie latter gentle-
man, a prominent Orangemian, ma>' turm
up later with blood ini bis eye, Iooking
for the scoundrel who published such a
slander about a man whon was not even
engaged. Some years ago there appear-
ed a l.engtliy account of the mnarriage of
two young people of a nearby town,
well known in Toronto societ>'. Incltid-
ed wvas a lst of the guosts. Later the
editor of thiat sheet had a rather
interesting interview with the groom
of the stor>' whose wedding was %till
a year dlistant. A fellow townsman,
with whornlhe had qinarreled liad con-
cocted thie wliole affair. Ttle gues-ts
meintioned, b)y thec way, were promiinenit

rsdtsof the niegro colon>' in addli-
tion to a few ni the town's most no-
torions chiarters, whio were then do-
ing time bt the local jail.

It can readily be seeni fromi these
instances why a newspaper assignis to
one individual the ta-sk of personaîl>'
looking after any- vstich evenits. A dail>'
miiiiue scrutin>' of ahl the papers for
aninoutincmets of engagemenitq, 1present-
atinis or "shiowers" is only the lie-
ginniing of her work. Somnetimes ino
ad(dresses of cithecr bride or groomi are
available, and theni it is -the reporter re-
qiresc to bcomiie a veritable Sýherlock
Ilolmecs. In time,. perhaps, she may de-
velop a wonderful sixth sense that leads
lier dlirectly to the scene of a brid-

aI festivit>', but until that appears eter-
nal vigilance is hier ouI>' motto.

One absolute qualification for suceli
work is tact. ht is always well for lier
when meeting ladies of uncertain a.1e to
ask themn if they are the bride's Sîster,
neyer blurt out: "Are you the mother
oif theI< ride?" If she runis across that
most irritating feminine type, the lady
wlio alirinks f rom pubIicity-, but al] the
time is wild to get into print, she again
ias to exercise great care. When even

chutrchi members soleni>' assure lier
tse>' will send an accounit of a wedding
to her office the next day and] it fails to
turn up, she muait still continue to be a
perfect lady. If when she enters the
stately mansions of the nouveau riche
and bears a supercilious voice say, "Oh,
sec liere, mamma, it's always well to be
nlice to those people," sliernust smiie
swcetly on the feminine members of
that liotseliold and pick ber prettiest
phrases for their f rocks and frills.

But there are sorne arnusing cliarac-
ters met in t.he dail>' round that vary
the monotony of the varions "pretty"
or "quiet" affairs. Usliered one day in-
to tlie drawing-roorn of an unpreten-
tions looking place b>' a bustling buxorn
lady, we proceeded to get a few simple
deta'ils of lier daugliter's wedding.
Mamma, however, grew restless. She
seemed to feel that the meagre infor-
mation she was irnparting was not go-mno' to do b.er Mamnie justice. "Youd
know," said she, «"we were tlinking ofi
writing this np ourselves. We saw such1
a pretty description in a paper. It

said," the lady paused, "'The bride was
a vision of girlish oveliness.' And, you
know," a Most insinuating pause, "My

1Mamie's only eigliteen, and so pretty.,
tWe're afraid after Marnie's mother sawour humble account of the proceedings

she rnust have developed as deadly a
hatred of the modern press as a cer-tain Englishman we once encountcred.
Calling one afternoon after a rnorning

iwcdding at a house, a dapper littie man
witli a most important air cscorted usto the mother of the bride. Stili chad
in lier festal flnery, sie looked tiredbut oh!1 so happy. The little man seem-
ed to have appointed hintself mas-
ter of ceremonies, for the inter-
view, for Lie kept close tab on mamn-
ma's remnarks and did not liesitate tocorrect hier if she erred in the material
or shades of the various gowns. Herather irritated us, and we paid no at-
tention to him, until in a piqued voice,with positively no regard for his aitches
he piped up: "I guess you don't know
who I am ?" We confessed our ignor-
ance. "Oh," said lie, "do you remember
about two years ago, readin' that a wait-
er at a down town liotel had fallen heir
to a fortune, at 'omne, of 16,ooo." StilI
furtlier acknowledgments of our ignor-
ance. He drew himself uip in a most
impressive manner. "I-'Imn 'im," lie de-
clared. We rernaîned unsubdued, and
he went on rapidly: "Yes, liand riglit
'ere 1 sliould like to sa>' a few words
ablout the mi serahle papers you 'ave inIbis town. 1 look in the social columnns
anid sec that Miss Trhingabob is a-sum-
meirin' at 'Amliltoni, and that Mrs,
Thingamie is asedn the week-end at'Anilan's Point, butt"-witli a look ofstiprease isguist-"look at mue, 'Ere
I've been touiring Eu-trope with My wife
for the last two vears a--spendini' moue>'
like water, buin' 'er the Most expeni-
sive gowns and jewels,. Wben I corne
back 'ere, wliere dIn1cone in ' I a rn
not even nenitioned(." It was no uise
trying to pacif>' that troubled soul.

Bridles may well conigratulate tliem-
selves that niewspapers now employ wo-
m'en to report the Il-imponrtanti event.TJhere was a timec when men prevailed,
but we tremble at their datring It is
enough that that sex stilI rem ains asprinters to mrangle our clioicest collec-
tion of adIjectives. Try to imagine the
feelings of a bride who secs herself inprint as arrayed i0 "naivy satin witli tulle
veil and orange blossomns." ht neyer
strikes a nmere man1 that "ivor>"' is tlie
word. la it 'lot enlouigh to make even
thle liauigltiest social editor crinige wlien
shie listens to the expressýin of theîvrath of a bride's mnother wliose violet
costumec is tanslated "Violent." But
what cani youi expect f romn a mnan wliose
idea of "Iflitio"is "union"? Hiowever,
victims of thiese trifles sliould forget
thecir own troubles in sympathizinig with
thec poor bride for whom -tise printer
,kilpped a linie of copy and iniformied the
public that sise was "gowned in a tulle
veil witli orange blossorns, and carried
white roses."

Pcrhiaps tlie Most agonizinq moment
of a wedding reporter's day is to flnd
lierself in a street car beside a stranige
femnale who is declaring to a companlion
that she lias tired herself ont bunting
for a wedding present for Henry's cou-
sin. Thle reporter pricks up ber cars."Has %bcie Henry's cousin's narne on ierlist ?" Hark! Perba-ps she can discover
something More. Perfectl> hmeev
she listens, But no. 'Phat- aggravatinig
wornan does flot deign to mention thePoor bride b>' lier igtfuil namne, and
the W. R. sits aind squirmrs. if there is
suIci a tbing als mental wireless tele-
grapli>' she will try that. Shie concen-
trates ail tise powers of lier mind onliIenry's wîfe, t is useless. the car stops,and the lady disappearr, and the mys-
ter>' will neyver lic solved.

But the climax of everything is1reached in June. That word whicis sug-gests sncb a w ealtli of beaut>' and jo>'
to Most mortals spelîs ouI'li ard workto the faithful wedding reporter. Thlesame tradition whicli upliolds Wednes-day as "the best day of al"y makes the1month of roses tise favorite one forbrides. t is then mnatrimon>' becomnesa perfect obsession witli the weddingartist. Does sbe sp>' a cab ? She eager-
1>' cranes hem neck to see if it bearsWhite ribbons. If it does, she mnust in-1stantl>' flnd oult frOm wlice it cameor whither it ris goînig. Does sbe dis-,cover an awning before a church or
boutse, or confetti scattered on thetgroiind, vhils pervade ber entire sys-t

tcm if she lias not heard of that parti-
cular event. The writer bad a kierdadycuture one night when on lier wayhomne about haîf past ten. A strangel>'
familiar air floated out f rom a ncarbychurcli. Surel>' she knew those notes.Ah! the>' were the bridal mardi. Someorgauîst rehcarsîng for a coming wed-
ding. A little investigation next morn-ing and she had an item which liadiescaped the other gatherers of news.îThese incidents, liowever, corne underthe lieading of "'luck," and are some-what rare, Unceasing toil lias a morefamiliar sound to the reporter's cars."'It's a toss-up, between a bath and mydinner to-niglit," said a fellow-suffererto us hast June. We liad bad onl>' onemeal since the niglit before at that time,s0 we spared a moment to commîserate
with lier.

One Wednesday in June ma>' meanf rom twenty-flve to thirty matrimonialevents that are of intercst to the gen-eral public. 'Ple mere "ýwriting up" isa higlit task. You simpl>' bave to varythe monoton>' b>' trying to sa>' the sainetboing in twenty-five different ways. Yourfirst trouble is in flndîng themn out. Tienyou have to interview the people. Hereis where you receive a hîberal education.A yonng newspaper woman after iglit-cen rnonths' experience, declared that lierwork in that time baad tauglitlier morethan an entire college course and a yearabroad. We qtsite behieve it. If you me-alize that one purpose of education isto enable you to know your fellow lie-ings better, then >'ou can readil>' under-stand lier statemenit. You have to cornein contact with people at the crises intheir hives to reall>' know them, andsurel>' a we.dding is8 One Of the crucialtimes in feminine existence. There arcsome women wlio recognize the fact thatwe'ddings, as on e of trejMotn
evens o humn lfecan quite legiti-match>' lic considercd news uPon whicbthe public lias some dlaim. Thle press istoo hig a factor of modemn existence tolie denvied certain Privileges. You readof other people's josadorwth>

in turn bave a riglit to know of yours.On the wbole, the reporter ineets withsensible wonsen wio, witli thse mt
of-fact dgnit>' of a man gi e mli er t
required information without equîvoca_tion or faîse modcsty. But ask somne
wOmcn for information about theirdaugliters< weddings and the>' almostfaint. Or if it be a bride, alie ma>' lie
gentl>co>'. "Oh, nobody wants to knowanyting about poor little me,") "Oh,no. 1 couldn't think of giving' an>' in-formation." Then the poor reporterneatrl>' has to uise forceps to extract thedecsired details."Buit I neyer read the weddiugs.That's one part Of the palier I neyerlook it," Says thse Strong-minded woman,in lier mnost dccided tones, 'Plen pos-sibl> '. aise wiIl proceed to give you suclia mninuite accounit of tlie obnoxious de-
tal"s thlat you miglit aîmnost behieve thatshle now and then did take a sI>' peck attliem. 'Plie writer met a lady of tlistyp)e two years ago, whien 'an iunusuail>'large weddduig liad' stirred TPoronto aI-Most ar, nuch as. do the internationalmatches nf American heiresses in theirhomne cities. Ha,,ppenin1g to lie out todinner a niglit Or two after the event,wc were aimo.st surrounded b>' an ani-maited femnînne group cager to hearmore of the entrancing detaîls. Justthen the gentflemen came in.'"l can-tnt sec why the papers went to sucblengtl witli that wedding tlie other day,"1
said one. "Nor 1 '" exclaimed the lad>'wlio liad just been most tager to knowecd little detail. "I thouglit: it perfect-1>' ridiculous." In the face of this, liowcan ain editor ever make up bis mindwliat people real>' do want? 'Ple>' Sa>'Orle thin1g and mnean another Lt was thegood old country editor wbo kncw wliattbe people liked. There the bride wasalways descrilied as «the fairest of thisvilîage's man>' faim daughters." She -al-ways looked cbarming in a* beatifuland recherche creation," Hem fatherwas neyer anything less thanl "one ofthe most promirent and esteerned citi-zens." 'Phe weddiug gucats neyer failedto partake of a sumptuous repast f rom

af estal board amid magni6Intp floraldecorations, and "the hpy' couplewere invariab>' "the redîpients of mnan>'beautiful and costl>' prescrits." AfterahI, a City is oftcn Only' a collection ofsmall towns fllled f rom the surmounding
countrysi;de. Perlis this fact explains
t he popularit>' of the personal item inthe journalisrn of the day.


