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BEAR IN MIND

Not oneof the host cf imitations '
is as good as the Genuine ‘

LADA"

Ceylon Tea. Ask for it every
time and see that you get it.

Sold oely in lead packets- 25c, 30c, 40c, 50c, 60c per Ib.—AM Grocers—
Highest award St. Louis 1904 —Black, Mixed or Green.
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“The man who would be
you, Jess, would be too low for : ‘
thing, béneath any woman’'s notice,”
said Kate, quietly., “Whoever he is, he
ought to, and will be, proud of you,”
she added, looking at the handsome
face, softened toniga: it had
been before Kate knew it;
you will be very happy. Yes, Jess,
inng lane has reached
dark clouds are rolling away, and the
sun is showing its=If. Ah, Jers, I hope
that it will shine on you with @il th-
splendor and warmth ot and
pimess for many a year!’

She turned as she spoke,
warmth of her words—and, perhaps.
the thought that for herself no sun
could shine—brought the tears 10 hed
Cyes, 3

Jess let her go without a word, and
stood looking out at the night, think-
ing of the past and the future. At last,
with something like a sigh, she began
to put the room straight, was her
custom before going to bed., As she
¢id so, she saw ga slip of paper lying
on ‘the ground beside the chair in
which Kate had
sently, she stooped and picked it up.
Thinking that it was something that
had dropned from Kate's pocket when
rhe changed her dress, she put it on
the ‘table and was turning out the
lamp, when she paused.

“Why should I go to bed?” she mur-
mured. “I could not sleep, and T should
think and think till T went mad!”

At 10 o'clock she was to meet
man—her old lover, her future
band. She could not go without
Kate, without leaving some message,
and she would have to make prepara-
tions which would né¢cessitate her leav-
ing the house, perhaps before
was awake., She would write
her what she was going to
that Kate was to remain there
~~Jeswws—came back,

“Dear Kate,”
thinks, perhaps,
parted. 3ut, no:
hers shall be!”

She looked about a pen. found
nne at last: but failing to hunt up a
piece of paper, took up the tolded slip
she had placed on the table. She turned
it over, thinking that it might be blank
on both sides, when she saw. with a
start, that it was a marriage certifi-
cate,
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she murmured; ‘she
that we are to be
where my home is,

for

was folding it again auicklv,
cne name, It
name of the bridegroom. and
to start out fromn the paper
as if it were written in words of fire,

For a moment she holding the
paper in her hands, her eves fixed on
and yet not seeing it, her heart seem-
ing to stand still. Then, with a hoarse
cry, she muttered:

"“1 must see it! I must!”

She héld it near the lamp. The paper
foll from her hands, and she rose,
v hite to the lips, her black eves blaz-
ing like ardent coals,

‘“Arthur Carr-Lyon

“Great Heaven!”
‘He is her husband!™

As if she had been
tn the ground and hid
hands.

An hour—two—glided by, and still
fhe lay motionless and silent. Then she
roge, and with and uncer-
tain feet, went window and
opened it.

The cold
time, and
put on
averted face,
hepself to

up

eye fell upon

1 +
sat

-Kate Meddon.”
broke from her lips,

fell
her

struck, she
her face in

staggering
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air
with
her hat

revived her after a
more certain step she
jacket. Then with
as if she could not bring
look at it, she took up the
certificate and thrust it in the bosom
of her dress. Her face was white
the paper, her lips set in straight
line: with the dark eyes gleaming
al,ove the heavy shadows, she looked
like a feminine Nemesis, whose aveng-
ing hand is stretching forth for her
victhnm.
At the
moment a
or within her;
hack and,

a
and

as

a

she paused, and
struggle seemed to be
she ended it by turning
opening the door of Kate's
room, went softly up ‘to the bhed.

Kate was lying asleep with her
head upon her hands, and as Jess bent
over her she saw that there were
upon her cheek. She leant over her,
looking at her with strange intent-
ness for a moment or two, then if
impelled by an impulse too to
be resisted. she touched the beautiful
lips with her own: it could scarcely be
called a kiss, It a
iarewell,

Then noiselessly
as she went she
her bosom where
and kept it there,
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On the afternoon of that day Nellie
stood upon the quarry path looking
towards the station. A slight fog was
creeping over the land from the
and in the faint mist her slim, girlish
figure looked liks ghost

From time to time she raised her

For 33 Years
Shiloh’s Consumption Cure, the Lung
Tonic, has been before the public, and
this, together with the fact that its sales
have steadily increased year by year, is the
best proot of the merit of

Shiloh

as a cure for Coughs, Colds, and all
) of the lungs and air passages.
Those who have used Shiloh would not
be withoutit. Those who have never
used it should know that every bottle is
sold with a positive guarantee that, if it
doesn’t cure you, the dealer will refund
what you paid for it.  Shiloh

Has Cured .
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drop with a disappointed and wistful
sigh, but presently the color rose to|
heér pale face, and a tremor ran‘
through her; she had heard a step on
the road below, and had recognized it.|
! A few moments afterwards Clifford
Raven came down towards her,

His head was bent In moody preoc-
cupation, and it was not until ho wus
close upon the ghost-like figure that he
lsaw her.
| “Nellie!”
;fm a
again,

“Is—is there any news?”
(timidly. though she knew by his face
‘what the answer would he.

““No, Nellie, non2,” he said, and he
sank on to the bank with a weary
sigh. “I cannot find her, and 1 have!
searched—where have I not searched?
She has disappeared as completely as|
if’—he stopped and concluded
inaudibly-—‘“‘she were dead!”

“She is not dead,” said Nellie
low voice. “No, she is not dead.”

He raised his eves to hers.

"Why do you say that?”

“Because—1 do not know, T cannot
tell you, but I feel that she is net dead,
I think”—she spoke slowly and hesitat-

ingly—*"“that 1 should know, if she were
Bi ¥ 95

he said, and his face lit up
moment, then grew overclouded

she asked,
]

in a

He siched.
“l have searched for her day
inight, almost without ceasing.
gaid; “and but for the few
yfent me, I—I think I should
Nellie”
She put
his timidly.
“Don’'t grieve so—Mr. Raven,” she
murmured. “‘Some¢thing tells me that
she is safe and well. Oh, T cannot ex-
plain, but I seem ‘o know it. She—
she is not with her husband?”
His face darkened.
“No,” he said, almost
have watched him. He
word and left her in
she ! That is the

and

he
lines she
g0 mad,

out her hand and touched

“
his

inaudibly.
has kept

peace, wherever
only gleam eof

Nellie:
}\';tte‘! e :

is!
light in the darkn :ss.

he is worse even than we
thought: utterly bad and vile. When

I think of him I loathe the name he
Lears. Thev told me—I saw for my-
self—that he is scarcely ever sober, a
gambler, and a villain—-and she is his
wife! Oh, Kate, Kate!”

He hid his face in his hands,
she steod in silence beside him. What
good could words, even the wisest and
most tender, do in such a case as this?

Peagently he looked up.

“Forgive me, Nellie, My erief makes
me seltish, How good of you to look out
for me. But Nellie,” and his voice grew
anxious, “you should not be out in
this mist! You look ill and tired. Are
you ill?” he asked in deep concern,

“No, ne,” she said, quietly, and a !
faint tinge of color rose to her p:xl?.'
transparent face, “I am quite well,
quite: but T was anxious.”

“You must go in, Nellie,” he said.
“Why see, yvour hand is quite cold.”
and he laid it in his own. “All this ex-
citement and trouble have trieg you
too severely. Let me take you in: I'll
come with you to the house.”

“No, no,” she said; “you are
You shall not come up to the
Beside, your tea will get cold. T
thought, somehow, that You would
come back this afternoon, and Jim has
lit the fire and got ready for you.”

She did not add that she had pre-
pared for his return every afternoon
in the same way, but he guessed it.

He touched her hand with his lips.

“How ever c¢an I thank you enough
for all your goodness to me and to her,
Nellie?” he said in a low, earnest voice,

“You need not,” she said. simply.
There was silence for 2 moment. then
she said, timidly, “I am going now.
Wiil you not come up to the house this
evening? It will be better than sitting
all alone there and—and thinking.”

He shook his head.

“Not tonight, Nellie,” he said, grate-
fully. “I will come up and see your
father tomorrow. Tomorrow am go-
ing to set to work again.”

“Oh, no no!” she said; “you must
not! You must rest! Besides—she
paused—"it is different now! It is not !
fitting that you, who are—"

“Stop, Nellie,” he said, quietly, but
firmly; “‘as I have been. so I shall be! |
I am still Clifford Raven, and shall |
never be any other, T have buried the!
past, with ail its hopes and fears.” {

She shook her head,

“We cannot, any of us, do that,” she
said In a low voice: “and something
tfells me”—she paused—*‘that. a brighter
time is coming. Look how 1the mist is
thickening.”

“Yes, and you are out
broke in anxiously.

“Presently it will get. at its worst,
and then it will clear away, and it will
be light and bright again. “I—I think
it will be so with you, Mr. Raven,” her!
voice grew very sweet and low, and,
Yet so sad: “and some day you \\'i?li
find her, and you will be happy.” ’
H";\"vllim" he said; “that is impossi-l
et

“Nothing is impossible!
say that one day, Yes,
happy; you and she.”

He looked at her gratefully.

"It is always for others you are|
thinking. Nellie,” he said;: “what nfl
yourself?” !

“Me!” she replied, and a faint, sad;
smile passed like a cloud over her|
face. “I am nothing, and it does nml
matter! It is of you—of her.” she cor-
rected herself timidly, “that 1 think;
and I feel—do not laugh—that the time
will come when vou will remember
what I said; when you and she are to-
zether, never to part again.”

He rose, and drew her hand through
his arm.

“Heaven bless vou. Neilie!” he
"But for you I should have
down entirely—-'"

“Then 1 have been of some use?”’ s
said, with a wistful smile,

“Use! My sister!" he murmured,

She started suddenly,

“What was that?” she said, with a
little pant.

“What?”
Nellie, 1 sece nothing.”

“Nor 1.” she said, breathfing heavily.
“But T heard-—there in frent—

“A rabbit’ he said. “Ceme, you are
cold and ill—I saw it the moment I
looked at you. Why. Nelbie, if you get
11l do you think that I should ever for-
give myself? Let me draw your shawl
round you:; this mist—"

He took ‘the ends of tHe shawl and

drew them tightly, and then, with a
little start of dread, he said:

“My child, you have grown very thin! |
;What have you been doing with your-
i self while I may have been away ?"”
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{ Wilfrid Laurier
{in honor of Sir Gilbert

i attacks of cholera,
! ete.

could not have helped the piteous, lit-
tle réproach. 2 ;
He looked at her with a sudden sense
of guilt. :
“Oh, Nellie! Nellie!” he sald in ac-
cents of keen pain and remorse, “I am
not worth thinking about—not worth

Unconsciously he drew her towards
him, and for a moment she rested
against his breast, then she drew back.

**No, no,” she breathed, “I am no-
thing—it is she—"

The words broke off suddenly, and
in their place rose from her lips a wild
cry, and she flung herself upon his
Lreast again with arms outstretched,
as if to shield him from some peril,

At the same instant a strange sound
like a low whistie cleaved the air, and,
with a convulsive shudder, her head
fell forward upon his shoulder, and
her arms drooped to her side.

“Nellie!” he cried, “Nellie!”

Then he knew what had happened,
for over the hand that supported her
crept a tiny stream of warm blood.

With a cry of agony he caught-her
to him. and ran te the cottage, and
with his arm still round her knelt be-
side the fire and gazed at her face, dis-

traught with terror, and still crying in
anguished tones upon her name,

As if the sound of his voice
power to call héer back from the grasp
of death, she opened her eyes

such love, such tenderness!

“Still here?”’ she breathed, faintly

o

and round his neck and
looked up at him with—ah heaven!— 'against his.

1
H

and painfully,
dead-—dead,
bye!” "

“Oh, my child, my child,” he moan-
ed, ““you shall not die—"

She put her hand up to his lips.

“Hush—[ am dying; I—I know that.
And you—don't—don’t cry. [ am glad.
glad, glad! I shall sleep now and rest. |
Oh, yes, T am glaqd!”

Her breath came quicker and more
heavily, and the beautiful eyes grew of
a deep violet as they dwelt on his face
in a wistful intentness.

“Keep with me,” she murmured: ;
“don’t leave me—it wiil only be a few |
minutes, Let me die in your arms.
Oh. my love—iny love—"

The tears streameq down his face,
and she was shaken in his arms by
the sobs that racked his frame, !

“Don’t ery,” she breathed. “I—I
should never have been happy again.
I—I wanted to die”—her voice broke— |
“I prayed to die, Was—was that wick-
ed? How dark the room gets! Is the
fire out? But I can sce your face—your
eyes. Will you give me—one kiss? The!
—the last: she will not mind!”

He gathéred her to him reverently
and laid his lips upon hers.

A heavenly smile heamed upon her
face, rapidly paling under the touch of

I

was
‘good-

“I—I thought
without saying

. | death’s cold fingers.
had |

“I--1 am habpy now!” she breathed, '
as with an effort she wound her arms
laid her cheek
“I am happy now!” {
They were her last words. |

[To be Continued.]
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SOCIAL GLEANINGS

Hon. Charles 8. Hyman
Duffield, of this city, and
Mann, of Toronto, left on :
private car for Winnipeg on Tuesday. |
The party expect to enjoy shooting in
the vicinity of Winnipeg.

Mr.

Miss Smallman,
ever-delightful
luncheon

Waverley, was the!
hostess of a smart
party this afternoon,

Miss Gibbons, Lornehurst, attended
the Ontario Jockey Club’s autumnn meet '
at the Woodbine, Toronto, this week.

Mr. and Mrs. F. A. Knapp, of Pres-
cott, have
of ‘their daughter, Amelia Augusta,
Mr. F. F. Palmer,
N X

Mrs. Gibbons, the Misses Gibbons,
Mrs. Drake, Mrs, Becher, Mrs.
Puddicomte, Mrs. Beddome,
Frank Reid. Mrs. Hale, Miss
(Toronto), the Misses Moore,
[idith Scatcherd, Miss Jessie
Miss Edna Kent, Miss Geraldine Bed-!
dome,’ Miss Nenone Carling, Miss
Glass (Spokane), Miss Meredith, Miss
J. Belton, Miss Kibbie, Mr. T. H.
Smallman, Mr, J. Balmer Smallman,
Mr. J. E. Smallman, Col. Smith, Mr.
L.amb, Mr. Becher, and Mr. Hale were
among those who enjoyed the weekly
entertainment at the Kennels on Mon-
day afternoon Mrs. Smailman was the
gracious hostess,
poured tea, and

Hobbs
Miss

the Misses Eleanor

i Smallman and Ina Pringle were kind-
-
est

assistants,

Mr. James Kerrigan left on a busi-
ness trip to Boston on Thursday, and

during his absence Mrs. Kerrigan and for t

her little
Hyman,

son will

be guests of Mrs,

Hale, |

Idlewyid. |
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and Ml‘.;un panied by Mr. Harry Crerar, who
D. D. is retunin
Mr, Mann’s Switzerlar

'smart

announced the engagement|the entertainment

to! Hale, Miss Nenone O
of Ugdunsburg.|th;,m, Miss

ialcine Beddome, Miss Nora Niven, Miss
| Mr.
Robert | Harrison,

Mrs. [ Leonard Tilley, Mr. Charles Hunt and .

Mrs. John Smallman!
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Mrs. and Miss Beddome leave next
week fer Ottawa, where Miss Beddome
will be bridesmaid at ‘the marriage of
Miss May Toller,
Col. and Mrs. Toller,
Cranston, which takes place on Wed-
nesday, Oct. 4. The bride will also be
attended by her two sisters.

and Dr. J. E.

A smart nuptial event took place at
the Church of St. James ‘the Apostle
in Montreal on Tuesday last, when
Miss Rawlings, the youngest daughter
of Mr. E. Rawlings, became the bride
of Mr. P. S. Glascoe, of Hamilton, The
bridesmaids were Miss Rawlings, sis-
ter of the bride; Miss Marie Glascoe,
of Hamilton; Miss McIntyre and Miss
Snowball, of Chatham, N. B. Mr. Gel-
latt Barker acted as best man,

Mrs. Boomer, while in Toronto this
week, was the guest of Mrs. Becher,
Sylvan Towers

On Friday evening of 1'st week, Sir
entertaineg.at dinner
Parker. The
guests were: Hon. Charles Fitzpatrick,
Hon. Charles S. Hyman, Sir Sandford
Fleming, Hon. N, A. Belcourt, Mr.
Warren Soper, Mr. Ewart, Mr. Mec-
Isaac, Mr. Bahn, Major H. A. Bate.

Sir Gilbert Parker, while in Ottawa,
is a guest of the Prime Minister and
Lady Laurier. Lady Parker,
not accompany her husband to Can-
ada, is not a Canadian like her hus-
band, but before her marriage in De-
cember, 1895, was Miss Amy Van Tine,
daughter of the late A, A. Van Tine,
of New York. It is said that among
the hostesses who are wives of mem-
bers of Parliament Lady Parker main-
tains well her position and entertains
gracefully with her husband at their
fine home in Carlton House Terrace,
London,

Those who had the pleasure of meet-
ing Lieut. Hugh Bogle of the Roval
Navy, during his visit with Mr. ana
Mrs. Robert Puddicombe last year were
delighted to learn of his heroic rescue
of Mrs. Greenwood, of Beaufort Man-
sions, from drowning, Mrs. Greenwood
was sculling in the Serpentine, near
the west end bridge at South Kensing-
ton, London, England, when she was
precipitated into the wauter. Lieut.
Bogle is a son of the late Admiral
Bogle, of the R. N.,
only member of the family who
been honorably mentioned for acts of
bravery.

Mrs. George King, who is spending a

short visit at Shoreham, Walkerville,
with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. E. L.
Thempson, will hold her post-nuptial
reception early in October.

On their return voyage, Mrs. Adam |

Beck and Miss Violet Crerar were ac-

CUUCUMBIIRS AND MELONS are “for-
bidden fruit” to many persons so consti-
tuted that their indulgence is followed by
dysentery, griping,
These persons are not aware that
they can indulge to their heart’s content.

|if they had on hand a bottle of Dr. J.

D. Kellogg’s Dysentery Cordial, a medi-
cine that will give immediate relief, and
is a sure cure for all summer complaints.
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Miss Nora Niven gave a charming
little luncheon party on Wednesday of
this week.

|

Clouds alternated with sunshine and !
a delightfully warm atmosphere made |
Saturday last a fovely day for the !

little tea given by Miss Edna
Kent at the Kennels. Mrs, Malcolm
Kent charmingly performed the honors !
of the tea table, and among the bright
coterie of maids and men who enjoyed
were Miss Jessie
arling, Miss Dora
Tabby Moore, Miss Ger- |

Dorethy Glass, Miss Marjorie Gibbons,
Jack Labatt, Mr. Coulson, Mr. |
Mr. George Gunn, Mr. |

Mr. Zimmerman,

Mrs. Ernest Smith and Master Adam
Smith returned home on Monday last
fron: a delightful summer visit with
Mr. and Mrs. Travers, of the Bank of
Montreal, Brockville, and Mr. Adam
Brcwn, Hamilton. Part of their time |
was spent cruising on board Senator
Fulford’s launch, which is said to be
the finest on the St. Lawrence, and on
Mr. Travers’' sailing yacht.

% |

Mr. Hugh Labatt is rapidly con-
valescing from his recent attack of
arpendicitis.

Hon. Mr. Justice Magee has taken a
residence in Rosedale, Toronto, and
Mrs. and Miss Mabel Magee will leave |
heir new home the 1st of October. |

{ Church,

His Lordship Judge Street
ror:ito—an old-time Londoner
ruest of Mr, George (.

of To-
was the |
ribbons, Lorne-

> hurst, this week.

Yesterday afternoon Mrs. Stanley en-
tertained delightfully at the tea hour. !

Yesterday afternoon Mrs. George A.
Son erville, in Ridout street
gave a smart little euchre, which was |
most enjoyable.

Weather permitting there is to be
run of the London Hunt Club
“A southerly wind and a
proclaim it a hunting

a
today.

morning.”’

The marriage of Miss

Mary Elsie
Werrell,

eldest daughter of the Bishop

ford Xirkpatrick, second son of the
late Rev. Frank Kirkpatrick, Kingston,
and nephew of the late Sir jeorge
Kirkpatrick, will take place at St.
Luke’s Cathedral, Halifax, on Wednes-
day, Oct. 4.

Qn Wednesday last Mrs.
Miss Hyman and thLe Misses
I_:aura Hyman, returned home from
New York. Their many friends are
delighted that the Misses Hyman in-
tend to spend the winter in town,

Hyman,
Allie and

Miss Maud Denison returned to Te-
ronto on Monday last after it vervy de-
lightful visit with Mrs. Bezher, Thory:-
wood,

The' bachelors of Strathroy were hosts
of a jolly dzmi(‘e‘last evening.

A very pretty luncheon was given at
Lornehurst on Saturday, Miss Marjorie
Gibbons being the bright and attracr-
Ive young hostess. A number of out-
of-town girls were honor guests, and
among the charming cotere were Miss
Denison  (Toronto), Miss uthrie
(Guelpl), Miss Dorothy Glass (Spo-
kane, Wash.), Miss Eleanor Smallman,
Miss Ina Pringle, Miss Geraldine
dome, Miss Edna Kent. Miss
H:lle. Miss Helen Marshall and
Nenone Carling,

Bed-
Jessie
Miss

has been spendine a visit with
sister, Mrs. Robert G. Fisher, is
the guest of Miss Tabby Moore.

Fer
now

and is not the|Will visit in Ottawa and Montreai
has i fore returning home.

i
1
e 1
|
i

l
i

. Miss Patti MacLaren, who is enjoy-
Ing a long visit with her brother, Mr.
! Georee MacLaren, in Shelburne, N. 5
be-

Sir William and Ladyv Meredith have
returned to Toronto, and are at the
Alexander apartments.

Dr. and Mrs, Piper and Miss Boddy
returned home on Tuesdayv from a
most enjoyable continental trip extend-
Iing; over three months.

Miss Bethune is enjoving a visit in
Toronto, the cuest of her cousins, the
Misses Bethune, in Poplar Plains road.

The engagement of Miss Erie i'urner.
youngest daughter of Hon. Richard
Turner, to Mr. Res=inald Mereditl, is
announced in Quebec.

{ The St. Thomas Ladies’ Golf Club
iaro enjoyving a delightful season of goif
{over their links at Pinafore Park. On
i Saturday last the games were con<lul-
{ed With a very pleasant tea, the luties
l()f hostesses being charmingly per-
formed by Mesdames Robertson oid
Dohertv and the Misses Kathleen Gil-
bert and Minnie McLarty.
Miss Dorotky Giass,
Washington. was the
,d’etre of a delightfiil lun
' Miss Smallman
of last week,

of Spokane,
bright raison
cheon given by
, “Waverley, on Friday,

jwedding of Mr. George Temple MceMur- |

y Londoners at
rduring the past week.
south, !

|

cloudy sky ‘

of Nova Scotia, to Mr. Charles Staf- |

Miss Tottie Hobbs, of Toronto, who

to the Pacific coast with
Mr. Duncan Coulson,

his father,
of Toronto.

A Vietoria, B. C., wedding of espe-
cial interest to Londoners wuas ithat of
Miss Anna Isabel Holmes, dauul.ter of
Col. Holmes, D. O. C., of militory dis-
trict No. 11 (and formerly of Wo:s=ley
Barracks, tkis city), w Mr. 1. Marnole,
superintendent of the wesicrn division
of the C. P. R. The wedding was rol-
emnized on Saturday evening ! the
Rev. W. Leslie Clay officiating. "'h¢
bride was attended by Miss Ihuignall,
of Vancouver, and her sistere, Fvi and {
Nanmi, Mr. Marpole was supported by !
Mr. E. R. Ricketts, of Vancouver Viieir |
lune de miel is being spent on hoard
Mr. Dunsmuir's yacht, making tour
of the sound.

Was recommended to us by one
of TORONTO'S C
88 a valuable household remedy.
Tthus writes a prominent citizen
of that place.

Radway's Ready Relie!

For External and Internal Use
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Miss Evelyn Guthrie,
much-feted visitor with
Marshall, has returned
Guelph,

: : \
was a
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)
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Sore Mussles  Teothache

$Sprains, Strains Headache Coughs

Brulses Backache Qrlp

Qoed for Pain in the Chest Lumbage

Athletes Painin the Kidneys Sclatica
For over FIFTY YEARS this won- DearBSirs: R R R has had a
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toelf or the past twenty years and wo not be 3
g:g;l m-n:w::»- nd:hl.- f- ;ga n‘v‘: g&n its eoiklr&nﬁ ‘Hﬂy‘
‘world. L Tren ?“

y family this invaluable Speci- Dr. Radway : Ha: been an old patron of yeur
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Sore Threat
Colds
Pneumonta
Neuraigla
. ; . Rheumatism
Mrs. Marshall ana the Misses Allie

and Helen Marshall .»ft t! week for
Quebec; where they will visit until Oct,
15th,

Turesday last was an ideal day for'!
the golf match between members of
the Brantford Ladies’ Golf Club and
the London Ladies’ Golf Club. The
former, who came out victorious, were ;
guests of the latter. Upon their arrival,
the visiting golfers were entertained
at luncheon at the club house at Wol- |
seley Barracks, the club house being
en fete for the occasion with quan-
tities of autumn flowers and foliage,
the luncheon table being festive with
purple and white asters. Among the |
25 who thoroughly enjoyed the little |
feast, were the vice-president of the !
London Golf Club, Mrs. Frederick Har-
per, Miss Shaw-Wood, Miss Helen |
Harris, Mesdames Whitehead, Hewitt,
Temple, C. V\'a,tt. and the Misses Wis-
mer, Benwell, Craig, Bishop and Jones, |
of Brantford; Miss Edna Kent, Miss |
Mary Puddicombe, Miss Edith Scat- .
cherd, Miss Nora Niven, Miss Pope, |
Miss Louie Puddicombe and others.
Prior to leaving for home, afternoon |
tea was enjoyed in the club house, and
among those who joined the golfers |
for a tea hour chat were Mrs. (Dr.)
Niven, Mrs. W. T. Edge, Mrs. Harper,
Miss Annie Macbeth, Miss Bullen, the|
Misses Boucher, Miss Dora Labatt,
Miss H. Harris, Miss Helen Richard- !
son, Miss Nenone Carling, Miss Ada |
Somerville, Miss Glass (Spokane€), Mrs, |
(Dr.) Seaborn, Miss Mary Meredith, |
Miss Marjorie Gibbons, Mrs. (Dr.)
‘Waugh, Deaconess Von Brockdorf
(New York), Miss Harris, Mr. Harris,
Mr. James  Boucher, Mr. Pope, Mr.
Innes Carling, Mr. Blott, Mr. sray and ,
others, !
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ADVANTAGES
1—The Strongest Musical I')ir(ctm’xuh' in Canada
The Hi st Ste in Canada
2The Highest Standard in Ca da e
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show in Stratford on Thursday. he' entertainment,
event was opened by Premier Whitney, !
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! Mrs. Becher and Mrs. Robert
“dicombe will be the hostesses at the
Kennels on Monday afternoon next. An
jevent of ‘the afternoon will be putting
and approaching contests for
offered by Miss Kibbie.

The marriage took place on Wednes-
gduy of last week in Edmonton, at the
Presbyterian Church, of Mr. Edwin
i Charles Pardee, manager of the Bank
of Montreal, Edmonton, to Miss Mar-
jorie Mowat, daughter of Mr. Arthur!
Mowat, son of the late Sir Oliver
‘Mowat, The birde wore white silk
iwith lace overdress, veil and orange !
!blnssoms. The ceremony was per-|
ifm'mvd by Rev. D. G. McQueen, The
ymaid of honor was Miss Margaret Mow-
|at and the bridesmaids were Miss Clara
1 Oliver and Miss Gladys Bourchier, The
! best man was Mr. C. P. Wilson, of
| Winnipeg, and the ushers were Messrs.
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Does Your

Druggist’s Clerk
Know Beftfer

What you want than vou do vourself
Then why allow him

]
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substitute when vou ask

IT I8 THE BEST FOR TOIMET AND NURSERY.
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Pure

Fragrant

Cleansing

ALBERT SOAPS, LTD., MANUFACTURERS, MONTREAL

{
Mr. Coulson, of the Bank of Toronto,

returned home the latter part of last
week from a mwonth’s holiday, a por!:n
of w! e_spent . guest of Hon
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