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OCTOBER WEDDINGS H THE MARRIAGEMILL
Lamb-Pilon

The home of Mr. and Mrs Fred ' 
Pilon. Ridge road. Cedar Springs, was ! 
the scene of a prety wedding on Mon- i 
day, October 25, when their daughter, ! 
Lorena May, became the bride of Le I 
Roy T. Lamb, eldest son of Mr. and 

Thomas Lamb, of Lorain, Ohio. ! 
The bride, who was given away by her 
father, wore a dainty frock of white 
organdie, and was attended by her 
sister. Miss Minnie Pilon, wearing a 
pale green silk gown. Mr. Earl Pilon 
was the best man. During the signing 
of the register Mrs. C. Bowden, sister 
of the bride, sang charmingly. After 
the ceremony, at which Rev. Gordon 
Brett officiated, a wedding breakfast 
was served, and later Mr. and Mrs. 
Lamb left for Detroit, where they will 
spend their honeymoon. They will re
side at Lorain, Ohio.

• * * 
Qulnn-Callaghan

All Saints Church, Strathroy, was 
the scene of a pretty wedding on 
Tuesday, October 26, when the marriage 
was solemnized of Margaret Callaghan, 
daughter- of Mr. and Mrs. Edward 
Callaghan, to Joseph Quinn, son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Quinn, Detroit- Rev. 
Father Quinlan officiated. The bride 
was given away by her father and 
looked charming in her smart suit of 
navy broadcloth with blue hat and cor
sage of Ophelia roses. She was attend
ed by her sister. Miss Elizabeth Cal
laghan, wearing a navy suit and cor- 

X sage of pink roses. Mr. Thomas Quinn 
''was his brother's best man, and Miss 
Phyllia Ashwell, of London, played the 
wedding march. After the reception, 
which followed the ceremony, Mr. and 
Mrs. Quinn left on a trip to Eastern 
points and \vili reside in Detroit on 
their return.

• • *

Mann-Topping.
Golden autumn sunshine gleamed ' a 

happy omen at the marriage on Satur
day afternoon, October SO, of Reta 
Leone, eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
James Topping, to George Albert Mann, 
of St. Catharines, eldest son of Mr. 
and Mrs. Robert Mann, of Buffalo. The 
ceremony was performed by Rev. W. 
R. McIntosh at the home of the bride's 
parents, 152 Adelaide street. In the 
drawing-room, where the service took 
place, gold and white mums were set 
against banks of ferns and palms; 
with sprays of ruddy autumn foliage to 
lend a warm glow of color. The bride, 
who was given in marriage by her 
father, was winsome in her simply cut 
gown of shimmering ivory tafetta, with 
tulle veil falling from a juliet cap of 
orange blossoms. Her bouquet was a 
shower of sunset roses, and she wore 
the groom's gift, an exquisite string 
of pearls. Mrs. J. W. Soutar, of Wil
ton Grove, was the matron of honor, 
wearing a smart frock of pearl gray 
taffeta with silver lace, black picture 
hat and corsage of pansies. She wore 
also the groom's gift, pearl earrings 
3ordon Scott played the wedding march, 
tnd during the ceremony Mrs. Ward 
Cornell, sister of the bride, sang “I 
Love You Truly.” Mrs. Cornell's gown 
was of black silk duchess with wide- 
brimmed black hat and ■corsage of pink 
roses. The groom’s gift to the soloist j 
was a pearl barpin. and to the pianist i 
a fountain pen. Following the service , 
luncheon was served, the guests num- j 
bering 30. Deep yellow mums in tall j 
jars decked the table, where the | 
bride's cake held the place of honor, i 
Mrs. Topping received her guests in ! 
a handsome black costume. Later Mr. | 
and Mrs. Mann left for Detroit, the ; 
bride donning a traveling suit of navy ; 
serge with smart little black velvet ! 
hat faced with gold metallic cloth and j 
lovely mink furs. On their return they ; 
will live in St. Catharines. Ont. Out-of 
town guests for the wedding included j 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Mann, of Buffalo; \ 
Mr. and Mrs. Johnston, of- Auburn; i 
Gordon Kells, of Windsor; Mr. and Mrs. 
Robert McElhinney, of Toronto; Roy 
and Robert McElhinney, of Detroit and 
Mrs. Webber, of Welland.

Shaver-Nelles.
The marriage was solemnized at St. 

Paul's Cathedral on Saturday after- 
\noon at 3.30 o'clock, of Aliéné Ruth, j 

only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Mungo 
T. Nelles, of this city, to Walter Wood 
Shaver, son of Mr. and Mrs. Walter 
Shaver, of Woodstock. Very Rev. Dean 
Tucker officiated. Only the immediate 
families came to the church, where the 
bride, who was unattended, was given 
in marriage by her father. Her wedding 
gown was of ivory charmeuse, softly 
draped with rare old Irish lace, a 
family treasure; the court train fell 
in stately folds from five shoulders, 
and the cloudy veil of tulle was banded 
to the bride's pretty dark hair with the 
orange blossoms of her mother’s wed
ding day. She carried a shower of pink 
roses and wore also the groom's gift 
a diamond dinner ring. The wedding 
march was played by Miss Anne Ar
nold.

Following the ceremony a reception 
was held at the home of the bride's 
parents, Dufferin avenue, where Mr. 
and Mrs. Nelles received with the 
bride and groom at the entrance to the 
drawing-room. Golden mums glowed 
in the hall and through the rooms, 
the mantel windows in the drawing
room bearing their wreathes of white 
mums gleaming through festoons of 
fern, while ferns tied the newel posts 
and banked the stairs, at the head of 
which the harpers were in place be
hind a massing of palms. In the din
ing-room the bride's table was cen
tered with pink roses, the same flowers 
nodding in slender glass jars tied with 
pink tulle at the four corners.

Mrs. Nelles wore a smart gown of 
navy charmeuse wi th a corsage of 
Richmond roses, while Mrs. Walter 
Shaver, mother of the groom wore a 
handsome black gown with jet. Miss 
Isabel Shaver, sister of the groom, was 
smartly frocked in navy charmeuse 
with blue hat. Mrs. Platt, the bride s 
grandmother, was an honored guest, 
very gracious in her black gown with 
corsage of violets.

In the late afternoon Mr. and r»no. 
Shaver departed on their honeymoon 
trip, which will take them to New York

t'the greatest enemy of mar ital felicity—meddteaoa
BY MILDRED K. BARBOUR.

(OepyWght 1910. by The Wheeler Syndicate. lac.)

In-iawa.

CXIV—ON THE 6.22. ; veiling alone. It was la t v that she 
j happens to have an old admirer look- 
! ins after her this evening."

was arranged by the hospital staff, the | 
guests including many friends from the j 
city. Seasonable decorations turned the j 
hall into a merry place indeed, with j 
streamers of orange and black and i 
cheery pumpkin lights, while the varied j 
and original costumes of the dancers ; 

1 made an attractive picture against the ! 
, pleasing musical background provided j 
by the Lombardo orchestra. Dr. and 
Mrs. W. J. Robinson came in during j 

: the evening to welcome the guests.
Alison caught the 6.22.
Her mother was still mysteriously ab- | Alison hesitated. She knew that she 

sent, and Barbara Wales, having wrung j was treading on delicate ground, 
from her what she intended doing, i "But Gwen, in view of the possible 
washed her hands of the whole affair, j divorce, can you afford to be seen alone 
to quote the lady herself, but not until i in town with Mr. Bradley?” 
she bad made long and caustic comment j The look Gwen turned on her brought 
upon what fools women were and how 1 a flush to Alison’s cheeks, 
men could wrap them around their j "Have YOU ever considered that?” 
litt’e fingers. Alison's glance faltered.

Despite the hostile atmosphere. Alison j "I don't—what do you mean?” she 
determined to go through with it. She j stammered.
felt as if she were moving in a dream; j "Alison," Gwen's tone was very quiet, 
as though not she, but some other I but it had a quality which Alison had 
woman with her hair and eyes and slim never before detected, "do you think 1 
svelte figure garbed in a smart tailored | don't know? Do you think I haven’t 
suit and jaunty hat with a sable around 
her white throat were boarding the 
6.22.

EEITIOE KEY
Dr. R. Bruce Taylor Deplores 

Narrow Lecture and Study 
System

I The kindergarten and primary pupils 
of “Oakhurst” school had a very jolly 
Halloween party on Friday, when «amid
grim-eyed pumpkins, orange streamers, ! . it>i> \ L'U ~ 7777"
ferocious cats and fascinating witches hlijKAKiho V cl
they entertained their fellow students ; __________
of the intermediate and senior classes. PH « final nf Onuon’o 
A nice little program of the following 1 nnC1Pa! ot Vueen * 
numbers “set the ball arlolling:"
“Bumble Bee Chorus” and “A Witch
Chorus.” recitations by Mary Boucher i , * . ., .- , T i-.-r voileges with fewer lectures, schoolsand Velma Levitt, a piano solo by . , , !. , „,,, , ... , ’ ., .. , . ^]tn less home-work, mon* time forLhzabeth i-1 is her, recitations by Caro- 1.1 ? ,. .. , ,line ,-owner and June Stewart, a da,ice ; f’er nnr,n» A.m°.re u “A"
by "Eight Lassies." recitations by Mary j ^°C”itS; th,s Is the higher Jorm

MOTORS

Addresses 
Women’s Canadian Club

She even stopped to purchase an 
orchid at the florist's, and wore it 
tucked in the front of her corsage.

The nap, taken at Larry's suggestion, 
had left her eyes bright and sparkling. 
Her skin was fresh and fragrantly pal
lid as the petal of a lily. r red lips 
were never quite so red.

Several men cast an appreciative 
glance after her as she made her way 
down the car aisle to a vacant seat.

Suddenly a hand reached out to detain 
her. and Gwen Parker's voice said:

“This is luck! What takes you to 
town vo late?”

Alison sank into the seat beside her.
“Going to-dine with Larry. And you?”
Gwen looked away, her eyes following

seen Warren flirting with you? Do you
think 1 was blind not to know you had | an(* a “wonderful lunch, ’ a very 
gone riding alone with him'"’ \ merry party was brought to a close*

"But—but—that was different," pro- | */ * *
tested Alison. "I'm married and—and—" The sir Jo,m Barling Chapter were

"Exac tly." remarked the other girl ! hostesses on_ Saturday afternoon of a 
dryly. “And you young married women

Bowker and Betty McNally and then ! r̂uc^,on- according to R. Bruce 
a finale chorus. With games, prizes

think you can get away with anything. 
If you have one man safely anchored as 
a badge of convention and respectabil
ity, you think you can flirt pretty much 
as you please, don’t you?”

Alison was silent. She- knew that she 
had no defense.

“Oh, Alison, Alison,” whispered Gwen, 
“do you know how you have tortured 
me? I have seen War-ten slipping away 
from me day by day. and I was power
less. I haven't even the right to claim 
him as an admirer, to resent his atten
tions to you. And I love film! I have

the dark landscape that flashed by as |no pride left! I SHOULD hate him—h
the train tore through the night.

“I've a dinner engagement, too,” she 
admitted. "Do you have to ask more?"

Alison shrugged.
"Is it wise?"
"Are women ever wise—when they 

love?" parried Gwen.
"But your guest—Miss Evans?"
Gwen made a wry face.
"That is the reason for this trip to 

town. She’s a dear, but she tries to 
monopolize Warren We’ve planned one

is everything I detest in a man. But I 
don't hate him! I can't! Love comes 
without reason, all unsought."

The train was ‘drawing into a station. 
Behind the two girls, a woman rose 
and passed down the aisle. For a mo
ment under the electric light her fea
tures were visible through her chiffon 
veiling.

G wen Parker clutched Alison's arm.
"That Xv as Warren's wife," she

gasped.

t'Tlnker Bob'
SeriesAcSAl1

byCarlysle H. Holcomb

most happily arranged dansant, from 
which the members realized a gratify
ing sum for their cot fund. But there 
was no suggestion of the financial side 
of the affair, when the guests had 
gathered in the spacious assembly hall 
at the Ontario Hospital, most kindly 
lent for the occasion. Here, th< Hal
loween decorations added a merry touch 
to the picture made by the young folks, 
enjoying the music of the Skinner Or
chestra. So many in number were the 
dancers that all the available space 
was required, and the usual small 
tables were missing, but pleasing in
novations were the sitting-out corners 
where cozy chairs invited to a rest 
and chat over the tea cups. Three long 
tables were gay with deep orange xnari- 

/golds in glass bowls and festoons with 
fluttering ribbons of black and orange. 
Presiding were Mrs. E. B. Smith, Mrs. 
j. s. Niven, Mrs. E. H. Johnston, Mrs. 
Perc>* Ball, Mrs. G. H. Gillespie, Mrs. 

i W. J. Robinson. Mrs. Fred White and 
j Mrs. Arthur Smith, while the chapter 
I members were charming assistants, 
Miss Jean Waugh, regent of the chap
ter. and Miss Ruth Robinson, were 
chiefly interested in making the ar
rangements.

A.. D. D., LL. LX, principal 
of Queen's University, who. on Satur
day afternoon, addressed a gathering 
at the Women’s Canadian Club.

And this is the theory which, to some 
I extent, Dr. Taylor is trying to put into 
i practice at Queen’s.
I Boiled down, the drastic scheme means 
shorter hours of actual work and the 
abolishing of notes, which the doctor 
declares bring the student back by a 
circle to the mind of the professor, and 
a one-man view on any question is thus 
obtained.

More reading and wiser reading, from 
youth up. Principal Taylor gives as the 
key to a future university success* and 
his address dealt largely with home life, 
tv hich he declared to be the leading 
factor in education to-day.
THE BETTER CHANCE.

“I know that doing away with notes 
and cutting down lecture and study 
hours will serve but to make the lazy 
sturent lazier,” he said, “but, on the 
other hand, what an immeasurably big 
chance it will give the student with 
ambition ; we want to give every one

fear habit or shall we strive for cour
age?

Courage will make us happier, of 
course. People have long realized that 
and they are coming to realize more 
and more that it will also make us 
healthier.

The strain that fear puts upon us. 
even the little gloomy fears, as well as j 
the big heart-catching fears, has a defi
nite physical effect. A courageous atti
tude, on the other hand, actually helps 
our digestion, improves our circulation. 
“Courage,” says the life extension peo
ple. “is a foe to constipation.”

Of course you cannot have courage 
all in a minute, but you can make up 
your mind all in a minute to cultivate 
it. You can promise yourself that the 
next time fear attacks you—either in 
the form of a nervous apprehension 
that the landlord is going to raise your 
rent or an agonized picturing of dread
ful things that might have happened 
when your husband doesn’t get back at 
the usual hour, or just a spell of the 
blues—you will straighten up. throw 
out your chest, smile (these outward 
manifestations help, “assume a virtue if j 
you have it not”) «and fight for cour - '

LETTER FROM 
MRS. WAKELIN

Tells Remarkable Story of 
Sickness and Recovery.

The Finest and Purest Tea SoldA1ADA'
There is genuine and unmistakeable 
pleasure in its daily use.
Black - Green 1 Try a packet from your grocer, 
or Mixed J but be sure it’s “Salada” BSU

THOMAS THOMAS THOMAS THOMAS

Toronto, Ont. —“I suffered greatly , 
from weakness, seemed to be tired all j 

the time, and had no 
ambition to do any- i 
thing or go any place. ! 
My nerves were in 1 
bad shape, I could 
not sleep at. night, 
and then came a 
breakdown. I read j 
of Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable 
Compound in' the 
newspapers and sev
eral of my friends

___ _________advised me to use it,
and it surely put new life into me. Now 
I am quite able to do all my own work,

a chance, but we xvant to reserve the anfj j would Strongly advise every suf- 
best chance tor the one who will .make ferifig woman to give Lydia E Pink.

ham’s Vegetable Compound a trial."

JERRY TRADES SECRETS
"Thief, thief," cried Jerry the saucy 

Jay Bird, as he saw Red Fox coming 
down the path. "I know something you 
don’t know, and I'm not going to tell, 
either.” Red Fox stopped at the sound 
of Jerry’s x'oic.e.

"Oh, I know something I won't tell.” 
said Red Fox. "You don’t need to 
think you are the only one that finds 
things qiit first. This is a very won
derful thing that I knoxx", and you 
would like to know it. but I'm not 
going to tell because you can’t keep 
a secret."

Jerry cam" down on the lowest limb

z

jgÆrtill

5----------------
talked with him before. “No, I c«an’t 
tell you for this is <1 secret and if it 
ever got out it would frighten every 
one in the Forest.”

“Thief, thief, do tell me, Reddy,” 
cried Jerry. “Listen, .if you will tell 
me, I will tell you what I know, and 
this is terrible.’’

Dorothy
Dix’s

Talks
By Dorothy Dix.

The World's
Highest Paid 

Woman Writer.

best use of it.
"The conversation of the breakfast- 

table might well be considered the stim
ulus to the day’s brain-development.” 
Dr. Taylor continued. "To me there is 
nothing so x-ital to the educational side 
of a child’s life as that he shall hear 
intelligent conversation in his own 
home. Don't spend your evenings doing 
your child's lessons for him, but teach 
him to discuss with you leading ques
tions of the day. I remember three 
vital theological and scientific contro-

Mrs. Charles Wakelin, 272 Christie 
St., Toronto, Ont.' ,

The makers of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound have thousands of 
such letters as that above—they tell the 
truth, else they could not have been ob
tained for love or money. This medicine 
is no stranger—it has stood the test for 
more than forty years.

If there are any complications you do 
versies making a stir from end to end | not understand write to Lydia E. Pink- 
of Scotland when 1 was a hoy at home. ^am Meditine Co. (confidential), Lynn, 
and how freely they were discussed in j ^agr, x '* J 9
our family circle, 
unlimited number

TEACH UihhLS TO MAKE A LIVING.
A young woman ol‘ good family, oT 

education and refinement, has re cent, y 
Now Red pox knew that Jerry would been arrested in New York and put in 

do that very thing and that’s just jail for getting money under fraudulent 
what he was waiting for. “If you will ! pretences.
tell me first I'll tell you the secret I j In trying to excuse her crime, the 
know, but you must not tell it to any- ! girl said tout she was driven to steal- 
one.” • mg because her lack of knowledge of

Jerry was so anxious to know what an>' gaintul occupation prevented her
•g •
New York 
1 business

experience there. And if you haven i 
even had oui-vf-tovvn business exper
ience you mignt as wed stop trying 
before you beg.n—no matter how clever 
you may tuintt yourself.

"Everywhere that 1 looked for work 1 
j xvas met with the same objection—that

Red Fox knew that he was xvilling to Loin making an honest Lying 
tell his secret first. "Thief, thief." "¥ou can t get a job m 
Jerry benl over the limb as far as he LLn,.>;iLa. ,y<;'u ,1'a.le a^1a,Uy:,11 at 
dared ; “do you knoxv that Mr. Logger- 
head the Shrike has done Major Pole 
Cat harm so that he cannot walk, and 
he told me to go find him and bring 
him to the King for the King wanted
to pull all of bis feathers out. Now ______ ____ ____  ___ _________ ______ ________
xvhat do you think of that? But you j Î lacked experience. They explained to 
mustn't tell!” me in oifices \xhere 1 tried to get a job

"That isn’t half as much a secret as

Jerry came down on the lowest limb 
of the tree as he dared to get.

of the tree as he dared to get, for he 
was afraid of Red Fox. "Thief, thief, 
please tell me. Red Fox, what you 
know, for I xviil keep a secret if I know 
anyone wants me to . Please tell me, 
Reddy." /

Red Fox only shook his head. He 
knew what Jerry would do, for he* had

I know. Just listen to this. Do you 
know that O Possum climbed up the 
magic Cornstalk by the side of the 
King's pa’a ce and ran away with the 
Moon ? Noxv. xvhat do you thing of 
that? But. re*i ember, you must not 
tell it to anyone."

Jerry did not wait for any word 
j nf advice from Red Fox, but darted 

: way through the Forest. He didn't 
! care xvhat Red Fox had" said about 
! keeping it a secret, and Red f-'ox didn’t 
j care, for he knew that Jerry xvould 
| tell it to the first creature he came to. 
Jerry flew as fast as his wines would 
carry him. And the strange thing about 
it all was that he never went to look 
for Mr. Loggerhead, but xx-ent the op
posite way.

Tinker Bob. King of the Forest, was 
sitting quietly by the fireplace, watch 
ing Jack the Wood Rat play with Mr 
Beetle on the floor, xvhen suddenly he 
was aroused by a rap on the door — 
Top, tap, tap. tap. Now. who do you 
think it xvas?

To-morrow—Tinker Bob has two 
visitors.

Hffietent
BY Laura.. A. KirKman

and for fall and winter. Hun- j less raisins cut in half. 1 cup water. y2 
of conscientious wives wrote to 1 cup sugar, the juice and rind of 1 lemon.

Another Dinner Pail Chat.
I was so pleased at the response 1 

received from my readers after the re
cent publication of my article entitled 
“Filling the Dinner Pail,” in which t 
offered to send lists of the main foods 
(with recipes) which are suitable for 
the carried lunch for spring and sum
mer 

dreds
me asking for a copy of these lists 
and the requests are still coming ir«. 
This shows how hard the majority of 
women are frying to fulfill their duty 
in providing the right kind of food 
for their loved ones. The two follow
ing recipes will be welcomed, I believe, 
by these splendid women who %re try
ing to put up delicious and nourishing 
lunches, as these two things tafste so 
good and carry so well in a dinner 
pail, box or basket.

Corn Muffins — Sift 1 cup of white 
bread flour with 3% teaspoons of bak-

bread board, sprinkle with flour so that 
the i^istry will not stick to the rolling- 
pin. Cut the dough in half, and roll 
out one-half as nearly round as possi
ble. Put this round piece into the 
bottom of a pie plate (never grease a 
pie tin. as the fats in the pie grease 
it).

Then make the filling in this way: 
Put into a saucepan 1% cups of secd-

and 1 teaspoon of butter. Cook this 
mixture until the raisins are soft, al
lowing it to boil hard. Cool it slightly, 
then turn it into lhe pastry-lined pit- 
plate. Now roll out the other half of 
the pastry, cut it into strips, cross 
those strips over one another on top of 
the raisin filling of the pie, put into a 
good oven, and let bake about 45 min
utes, or until the pastry is brown and 
done through. 0

As I said before, the lists which I 
send out upon request deal only with 
the. main foods which are suitable for

stiff), "i cup sweet milk, y» cup 
t’ornmeal, 1 tablespoon meltvd butter.

meat substitutes which «are suitable for 
spring and summer.

Mix well and pour into muffin tins (this I So the woman who would like recipes 
recipe makes 10 muffins). Bake about for what might he called the ‘trim-

Will V*«v...... «___ i11^ powder. Add teaspoon salt. 11/2 | the carried lunch for ail the seasons__
and’ Atlantic City before returning to tablespoons of sugar. 1 well-beaten egg | for instance, the heavy meats for fall 
their new home in Toronto. The bride ,t,sop:1.r.ate„Iy.'„.1.,.rsL>;?,!k' Î1'"" "hue ! and winter, and the lighter meats and
traveled in a navy tricotine suit with 
black beaver hat and taupe fox furs.
The guests included Mr. Arthur Nelles 
and Miss Jessie Nelles, of Toronto, 
the latter in a frock of new blue sil- 
x-ertone with black hat ; Miss Daisy 
Mason, of Toronto, xv earing a smart 
apricot taffeta; Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Platt, of Chicago, the latter in a broxvn 
net frock and brown hat; Dr. and j 
Mrs. Warren Lockett, of Hamilton, Mrs.
Lockett wearing black charmeuse; J. I were guests last week xvith Mr. and E. Yohn. the girls of the Ford Motor 
Brodie, of Toronto; Mr. and Mrs. Gor- i Mrs. John Gemmell, Mill street. i Company entertained at a luncheon on
don Wheeler, Miss Rita Karn and Bev- * * * I Tuesday, when the bride-to-be xvas pre-
eriy Wilson, of Woodstock; Mr ana j Miss Rita Middleton, of St. Thomas, l sented xvith a handsome ciuny tea-
Mrs. tl. M. Slater; Dean and Mrs. | was an out-of-town guest at the Her- ! cloth. Miss Yolm's marriage to G. W.

Pulling takes place at the end of the

25 minutes in a good oven.
Raisin Pie — Make a flaky lower pie 

crust and strips to put "lattice fashion" 
across the top of the pie, in the follow
ing way: Work cup of lard into 1 
heaping cup of xvhite bread flour with 
'he fingers. Add enough xvater to make 
a stiff mixture, turn out on to the

mings" of the carried lunch — that is 
recipes'for pies, cakes and breads that 
carry well and are appropriate for a 
man who is working hard—should watch 
this column for such recipes. From 
time to time I shall devote an article to 
this subject, gix'ing recipes.

To-morrow—Answered Letters,

T, guest at the Her
Tucker; Mrs. Mara. Miss Mara, Harry j mitage at home on Friday evening 
Mara, Mr. and Mrs. John Cameron, I * « ,
Mr. and Mrs. John McMillan, 
John Hcraid and many others.

Mrs.

Social and Personal
Mrs. Neville P. Pope. 180 St. George 

street, is receiving to-day for the first 
time since her marriage.

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Duff, of Detroit,

month.
Mrs. James Taylor, of Hamilton, is : * * *

th»* guest of Mrs. A. B. Greer. Yorke ! A very enjoyable time was spent on 
street, and will receive with her host- ' Friday evening, October 29. at the home 
ess on \\ ednesday «afternoon. ! of Miss Mildred Ynke. when she enter-

* * * ’ taint'd about twenty of her friends at a
Mr. T. I>. McCollough will 'address masquerade Halloween party. The 

the industrial class at Lenmore on Mon- guests arrived at 8 o’clock, masked, and 
(lay evening on some of the leading in- looking gay in their varied costumes, 
dus trial questions of the day. All in- Mr. Roy Anderson captured the priz-e. 
terested in this subject have a warm * * *
invitation to go to Lenmore for these j Halloween Masquerade,
fortnightly addresses. j Tty; big recreation building at the

T . ! Ontario Hospital was a gay place last
In honor of the bride-elect, Miss Anna ? evening, when a Halloween masquerade

tnat uiey could not afford to waste 
the time of the staif teaching an 
iignorani newcomer. You have to have 
skill to do the simplest thing. Why,
1 even tried to be a waitress in a res
taurant, but found that in order to do 
that you must be a lus girl first ana 
Jeurn to stack dishes properly. There’s 
no place for the untaught.”

In contradistinction to this girl’s story 
let me tell you the story of a girl 1 
know wno «.uso came w New York, 
seeking her fortune. This second girl 
had not had the educational advan
tages, nor the social up oring mg of the 
first girl, but she had been taught a 
good traue. She had served an apron- 
Liceslnp to a good milliner ana she had 
die technique of making hats at her 
lingers’ enus.

When she arrived in New York she 
had noly a few cents in her hand 
bag. but she had her thimble and her 
apron in it, and the ad tress of a whole
sale millinery firm. She got somebody 
to direct her to it. and ns sk.ltcd work
ers are aixvays in demand everywhere, 
in less than an hour after she reached 
New YOik she was settled m a gu.i>. 
job, which grew better and bet .or until 
.1 laid Lite foundations of vie tontine 
that she is enjoying to-day.

Because tins second gin was trained 
in some definite occupation that wou.d 
bring in money, sin was not driven to 
wrongdoing upkeep sou] and body to
gether a,s was the first woman.

i wish that I min;lit write the moral 
of these two stones in letters of fire 
before the eyes of aii the parents in 
the world. I wish that 1 might make 
them see that there is no other safe
guard that they can throw about their 
daughters that is so potent as just to 
make them self-sustainim . l wish 1 
could make them realize that money in 
her pocket will do more to preserve a 
girl’s virtue than the highest moral 
principles.

It’s all very well to say that a girl 
shou.d hold her honor higher than ucr 
life and that she should starve and 
freeze rather than deviate a step from 
the straight and narrow path. No doimt 
there is an occasional women of high 
and heroic mo id who does sacrifice her 
life to her ideal. But most of us are 
pretty poor weak wavering creatures, 
and when we get cold and hungry end 
discouraged we are nothing but a bunco 
of animal appetites, clamoring to be 
satisfied, and it is then that we forget 
our high ethical standards, and soil out 
for a mess of pottage. Therefore it is 
not enough for parents to wrap the 
thought about them that their pure 
and innocent little girls would never do 
anything that wasn’t grand and nob.e, 
and ladylike. Nobody can tell xvhat 
they wou.d do until they are tested and 
the thing for fathers and mothers to 
do is to build the strongest wail they 
can between their girls and temptation.

* The girl who cannot earn her own 
bread and .butter, who cannot make the 
money to pay for her own clothes, or 
piovide her xvith the amusement that 
her youth craves, is the predestined 
victim o-f any consciousleSs man xvho 
conies along. Some way she must live. 
Some xv a y she must get the things she 
desires, and the only xvay she can do 
this is to xvlieedle them out of men, for 
the only xvork that women can do xvith
em being taught, is working men.

But for all that a woman gets from 
man, she pays the price, the bitter 
price of hose who must sell themselves 
m the market place because they have 
nothing else to sell.

On the other hand, the very knowd- 
ed-ge that she can stand on her own 
feet, that xvith her own brains and 
hands sin- can fight her own batte 
of life, that she is financially inde
pendent and need look to no man for 
help, encases a girl in an armor that 
makes her bombproof against tempa- 
tion.

There are no other girls in the 
xv or Id so capable of taking care of them
selves as business girls. They are 
neither thieves nor vamps. They do 
not have to get their living that way.

It isn’t enough for parents to think 
that they protect their daughters if 
they leave them a little money. Money 
is the hardest of all things to hold. 
Especially does it run through * the 
fingers of feminine hands, like xvater 
through a sieve It isn’t enough for 
fathers and mothers to trust to luck 
to their daughters marry mg. Husbands 
are not alxvavs forthcoming and even 
when they are they often die leaving 
their widow's penniless.

To-day there is an 
of vital questions 

j afoot. Gi\re them a wride consideration.”
I LIBRARIES SCARCE, 
j Speaking of books, the doctor de
plored the vast sums of money spent 
in Canada on motor cars : ad the small 
amounts spent on libraries.

“Almost every one has a motor ca.r 
and hardly one & library. I don’t mean 
sets of books and standard authors; j 
1 mean books gathered lovingly: only, I 
shabby treasures that you can call j 
friends.”
TO READ MANY BOOKS.

Urging upon parents the importance j 
of wide reading on the part of the 
young, the speaker declared that too 
careful a restriction was not advisable. 
“Don’t be afraid to let them read,” he 
said. “Your small boy can read Don 
Quixote xvithout seeing one thing in it ; 
you would not wish him .o see, and I j 
have known a youngster of 9 pouring 
enraptured for hours ov£r the Faerie j 
Queen that at 20 would bore her to 
death. For a real education I w'ould 
turn my children loose in a library and 
trust them to get the best out of what j 
they read. Take books on your summer j 
holidays, Dickens and Charles Read and 
lots of Stevenson and let the young- 
stei s read.”

Nature and sport the speaker felt to : 
be also great educational factors, urg- j 
ing the importance of a leisurely con
templation of the outside world.

In closing. Dr. Taylor paid a .graceful 
tribute to the life in his own boyhood’s 
home on the Clyde, where his father 
“always had time to listen to. us, had 
time to tend a garden and sail a boat 
and read a book, although he w'asn’t 
àble to leave ms a fprtune when he 
died.”

Don’t Wait Till You Have 
the Cash as Your Credit 

Is Good
See our range of Ladies’ and Misses’ 

Coats. Suits, Dresses, Skirts, Waists, 
etc.

CASH OR CREDIT.

Economic Ladies’Wear
435 Hamilton Road, 1 Block East of 

Rectory Street. y

to

SMASH NO. 4
—-At 1 homas’

Save You Many Good Dollars

1
a

to

9x9 Tapestries $21 
9x9 Brussels - $38 
9x9 Axminsters $41 
9x9 Wiltons - $65

$25,000 DISPLAY 
OF RUCS

THOMAS FURNITURE CO
240 Dundas Street.
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to

to

to

to

to

THOMAS THOMAS THOMAS

5IDE JALK5
RUTH CAMERON

Are You a Coward?
A friend of mine xvho xvas staying at 

the same little inn at which I spent 
some weeks last fall had a dearly be
loved sister who xx-as seriously ill.

News of her condition came by tele
phone. And whenever the telephone 
rang, if my friend were near it she 
would glance toward it apprehensively 
and xxatch the clock anxiously to see if 
the call was to be for her.

One day I xvas in her own room with 
her when a sudden knock came. She 
turned deadly pale and sxvayed as she 
stood up to answer it. It xvas only the 
chambermaid to bring some fresh tow
els. After she had gone my friend ex
plained. “I was so afraid it was a mes
sage from my sister.”

"Is that the way every knock affects 
you ?"

"Yes.” she said. "Sometimes it seems 
as if my heart would stop beating alto
gether.”

"That's dreadful," I said. "You must 
stop,- it."

"How can I help it?" she said.
"Wouldn’t you think you had to help 

it if you xvere doing woik that put such 
a strain on your heart that it almost 
stopped beating?" I said. “Don't, you 
know that fear like that makes the 
same drain on your health as work that 
greatly overtaxes your strength?”

"But how can I help it?" she per
sisted.

“Cultivate courage,” I said.
"Yes," she said, “that's easy enough 

to say, but I don't believe you could do 
it any better than I can.'

And therewith she dismissed the 
whole subject.

As if whether I could do it or not 
had anything to do xvith the fact that 
unless she tried to cultivate courage 
she was menacing her own health!

She can’t tell me anything about how 
hard it is to cultivate courage. I know. 
And I knoxv. too, just how serious a 
drain is this kind of cowardice.

We think of cowardice as fear of 
physical danger and courage as indiffer
ence to it. but there are many other 
forms of courage that play a bigger 
part in daily life.

And one of these is the courage of 
the heart, the courage that will not be 
afraid of life!

I do not see how anyone can lix'e a 
life which does not gix'e opportunity for 
fear. If xve love anyone there is aixvays 
the fear that harm will come to them ; 
if we hax'e possessions there is always 
the chance of loss. The solitary who 
cares for no one and has no possessions 
can fear that he will not get his next 
meal, or fear for his oxvn health. It 
is impossible to control the conditions of 
life—the only control that xve can exer
cise is in our reaction to them.

Shall we permit ourselves to have the

PEPIES ITCHED
AND BURNED

FaceWas Badly Disfigured, 
Cuticura Soap and 
Ointment Healed;

••Small red pimples and black
heads began cn my face and my 

face was badly disfigured. 
Some cf the pimples fca- 

N. tered while others scaled 
|y over and there were places 

where the pimples were 
in blotches. They used 
to itch end bum terribly. 

“I saw cn advertise
ment for Cuticura end I tried them. 
They etc: ped the itching and turn
ing and I used four cakes of Soap 
and three boxes of Ointment which 
healed me.” (Signed) Kiss V. A. 
Hay ne, Stormont, N. S., Dec. 20, T3.
S-=v> 25c, Ointment 25 and SOc. Sold
ihreayhovt L-.cDorrinion. Canadian Depot: 
Lymans, Limited, St. Paul Sî., Montrée!.
"jSSl—Cuticura Soap shaves without mug.
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It Runs!
A clean, savory, wholesome table 

salt that is never affected by damp
ness. Always Pure, Sparkling, Free- 
Running
Made in Canada

The Western 
Salt Co., Ltd 
Courtright, Ont
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EEffiESSE
Purifies

yKli
Stood

Nâgha and Moraioÿ 
' Have Clean, Healthy 
Eye». If they Tire, Itch, 

"for Smart or Bum, if Sore,
vrZ/rC Irritated, Inflamed or 

SlHIR ILYl3 Granulated,use Murine 
often. Soothes, Reffcshes. Safe for Infant 
or Adult At ail Druggists and Opticians. 
Vrite forPiesBye Book. Huti* he Beady Ca,aia»

•m.w.a
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It’s simply 
WONDERFUL

Women are delighted with the color 
charges they can so easily make with 
Aladdin. Old blouses become new: 
dainty lingerie is converted to whatever 
pretty shade is desired : window drapes 
and cushion covers are colored to match 
the other furnishings cf the home.

You merely wash the article with 
Aladdin—it “colors as it cleans.”

i 5 popular shades. 15 cents a cake— 
at drug stores, grocery stores, hardware 
shops and departmental stores. Also 
Aladdin Dye in black, brown and navy 
blue.

DYE SOAP
Channell Chemical Co., Limited, Toronto—Distributors. (Makers of O-Ccdar Products)


