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Princess Patricia Chapter Will
Also Aid in Christmas
Cheer.

The members of the Princess Patricia
chapter, I. O. D. E.. had a busy after- ! > |
noon at the home of their regent, Miss - (OS-Crg R =
Eula White, yesterday, when they voted | §
several sums of money to various
causes.

Outstanding among the donations was
the sum of $100° toward the cenotaph.
The Adam Beck memorial fund received
a donation of $6, and the navy league
the sum of $10.

The chapter, in the interests of
Christmas cheer, voted $15 to the gen-
eral Christmas fund. The members also
decided to give $5 toward the Christ-
mas cheer fund for the children at the
War Memorial hospital.

Pete_f Rabbit
Watches Paddy

By THORNTON W. BURGESS.
Peter Rabbit has a wholesome respect |
for the soft-footedness of Yowler the !
Bob Cat, together with a great fear of
that usually hungry person. So, when
Peter suspects that Yowler is about, he
has a habit of lying low, as the say- |
ing is. l

“If you know where an enemy isn’_t.
but don’t know where he is, it is wisest
to stay in the former place,”’ says Peter.
““It is the safest thing to do.”

So Peter remcined all night close to !
the hollow log in the alder swamp near ,
Irhe place where a new dam had been
| begun. He not only remained all night,
| but continued to remain after jolly,
| round, bright Mr. Sun had begun his
daily climb up in* the blue, blue sky.
Little Mrs. Peter would have to get
along by herself as best she could over
in the dear Old Briar Patch that day.
Truth to tell, she could get along very
nicely without Peter. It wouldn’t have
flattered Peter at all to have known
how very nicely she could get along
without him, But the fact is, Peter did
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izations To Gather at 5
o Clock.

\)

A

K/

Built or Value

GIFT HINTS

3

>

iNersr 227

(6,

\

|

"))}" )'l///

i)

. B
4 e P

ave the Moffat Ros
Your Christmas Dinner

HE Christmas feast will prove more enjoyable than ever, if
roasted in a Moffat Electric Oven. ] Real cooking can
only be achieved by retaining, in the things you cook, all the
luscious juices that Mother Nature placed there to flavor
your meal. € You don’t want your 10 Ib., 15 Ib., or 201b.
turkey reduced to a shadow of its former self in the roasting
cocess. You should therefore cook the Moffat Way.
] There is less shrinking and wasting of valuable food
in a Moffat Electric Oven than in other ovens. Why?
Because Moffats Electric Range is built right to
bake right. { Your Hydro Shop or Electrical
Dealer will be glad to demonstrate Moffats
Electric Ranges to you. If you cannot
secure a copy of our new booklet “40
YearsRange Experience” in your
locality, write Moffats Ltd.,
Weston, Ontario

With the meeting of the London
cenotaph committee at 5 o'clock this
afternoon in the chamber of commerce
rooms, it is expected that the cenotaph
campalgn will be launched. Dr. L. H.
Douglass and his special committee to
make plans for the cenotaph scheme
will make its first complete report to
the general committee. A site will be
suggested and designs for the cenotaph
submitted.

Mrs. George MacDonald, chairman of
the cenotaph committee, will preside
over the meeting, to which representa-
tives of the different men’s and wom-
en’s organizations of the city have been
invited. It is confidently expected. that
some definite action toward the raising
of funds and erection of a cenotaph
will be taken at this meeting.

CHAPTER WILL AID
CHRISTMAS CHEER

'Mirs. Butler Appointed by 7th
Regiment Members To Con-
: vene Relief Work.

Canadian
Muskrat Coa

Rich Velvet
Lounge Robes

Here is the gift man al-
ways eecretly hopes to
find among his presents
on Christmas morning. A
richly-patterned, luxurious
velvet lounging robe in
shades of wine, mulberry
and taupe—a gift for the
man you want to please

$250—(1 and $350£

Others from $6.50 to $16

MRS. E. B. SMITH, ; .
president of the London hunt ladies’ golf committee, who will preside over
the official presentation of trophies at the club luncheon today. The quaint
old English rose bowl, which is to be presented to Mrs. Douglas Weld, the
club champion, is the gift of the president.

Trumpets of Dawn

(Locarno.)
Now with exultant clamor and acclaim
The golden-throated trumpets shake the dawn;
The lifted temple altars are aflame
With that rich fire that once in Zion shone.
And hear. O hear, ye mothers ye who wept,
And, weeping, won redemption with your tears—
Through hope the faith inviolate have kept—
The New Immanuel of Peace appears—
The all-bright heralds their hosannas lend,
And all the hosts of Heaven in majesty attend.

At a meeting of the Seventh Regi-
ment Chapter, 1.O.D.E., held vesterday
afternoon in the officers’ mess at the
armouries, $10 was voted by the mem-
bers toward the Christmas Cheer fund.

Mrs. Groshaw presided over the
meeting in the absence of the regent.
Mrs. Frank Butler, the regent, was ap-
pointed to look after the relief work
of the chapter for the winter months.

The mystery package, donated by
Mrs. Harold Annundson, was won by
Mrs. R. Mercer. Mrs. Earl Johnston
was the tea hostess.

——e

From their high places let us fling today,
Down to the chasm of consuming fires,

Our heathen gods of passion-lust, nor bay
Against the withered moons of our desires.

That beauteous mornjng, told of sage and priest,
Has broken on the hills of Babylon—

Behold, O Nations, on th’ impassioned East
Unutterable glory of the dawn—

The spiendor from the hilltops floods the way,
And the great heart of God beats in the risen day.

—By W. T. Sleeman in Canadian Bookman.

Londoner’s Story Appears |

 In Current Issue of Echoes

I. O. D. E. Readers Throughout London Are Delighted With 1.
O. D. E. Prize Story, “Life Has Loveliness To Sell.”
Published in Official Magazine.

A Canadian and a Londoner figures
largely in the current issue of Echoes,
the official magazine of the Imperial
Order, Daughters of the Empire. In it

Kitchen Range

The type selected for
hundreds of Canadian
Homes

“Hi, Paddy!” he cried, "What are you
doing over here in broad daylight?”

Electric
Ranges

not dare leave that hollow log. Not
even after daylight did he dare leave,
for then, though he did not fear Yowler
so much, he did fear Reddy Fox. A
wandering Merry Little Breeze had
brought to him the scent of Reddy.

way train, the scene changing to the
beautiful northern Canadian woods be-
fore the tale is finished.

This story is but one of the many
interesting features of Echoes, which is

he knew that

Made from richly furred BEST
NATURAL CANADIAN MUSK-
RAT SKINS, 45 inches long.
Lined with FRENCH BROKETTE,
Shawl or crushed collars, wide or

banded cuffs.

Prices
MANUFACTURERS.

Phone 1319, 196 Dundas St.

Women

Now keep fresh, charm.
ing under trying hy-
gienic conditions

UNCLE WIGGILY AND JIMMIE’S

LETTER.

Copyright, 1925, by McClure Newspaper
Syndicate.

By HOWARD R. GARIS.

| Jimmie Wibblewobble, the boy duck,

!came home one day from the Hollow

i Stump school, shuffling his feet lazily

|
i over the frozen ground, letting his wings
|

| hang loosely, and there was an unhappy
look on his funny little face.

“What’s the matter. Jimmie boy?”’
asked Uncle Wiggily, who was visiting
at the duck pen.

“Aw, the Lady Mouse Teacher in the
Hollow Stump school says we have to
+ write a leiter,” gquacked Jimmie.
| “A letter—to whom and what

about?’ asked the rabbit gentleman.

“‘She xaid we could write it to her or
\to anvbody we liked, or to you,” went
on the duck boy. “It's a kind of com-

|
|

ipositiun. you know.”
)

| *Yes, 1 know,” spoke Uncle Wiggily.
| “But that's easy. Write me a letter if
! you like, Jimmie. 1 shall be glad to
| get it.”

“Aw, what's the use of me writing
| vou a letter?”’ asked the duck. “You're
! right here with me—I could tell you
anything instead of writing it.”
| “Well, then,” suggested the rabbit
| zentlgnan, “write your Lady Mouse
| Teacldr a letter.”

““Yes, but what about—what about?”
quacked Jimmie in a fretful voice.
| “That’s the trouble—I don’t know
what to write. She said we should
put in our letter things that happen
to us and nothing ever happens to me.”

“I am not so sure about that,” went

-

HE uncertainty and insecurity

of the old-time “sanitary pad”
has been ended. Scientific protection
now supplants it.

Wear sheer gowns, keep up with
:social and business requirements, at
iall times . . . without handicap.

“KOTEX” is a new and remark-
able way ... five times as absorbent
as ordinary cotton pads.

Absorbs and deodorizes at the
same time. Thus ending ALL fear
of offending.

You discard 1t as easily as a piece
of tissue. No laundry.
.rassment.

You get it for a few cents at any
drug or department store simply by
saying “KOTEX.” Women ask for
it without hesitancy.

: Try Kotex. Comes 12 in a pack-
‘age. Proves old ways an unneces-

No embar- '

on the rabbit uncle. ‘“Perhaps more
happens than you think. But forget
about the letter for an hour or two.
| You will have time enough to do it
| after supper. You said, yesterday, you
wanted me to go with you while you
looked for some corn. I'm ready to go
now."”

“Oh, are you,” quacked Jimmy. joy-
fully and he felt so happy that he
tossed his strap of books up into the

! air, and when they came down the |

! books nearly hit Lulu, only Jimmie
! pulled his sister out of the way in time.
{ “I'm sorry!” quacked the duck boy, and
{ then he and Uncle Wiggily went over
i the fields and through the woods look-
| ing for corn.

{ ‘“The best place will be on some
| farm,” said Uncle Wiggily. ‘‘Farmers,
in gathering their corn, nearly always
drop a few ears in the field and forget
| about them. These we can find, per-
! baps.”

{ On the way to the farm, Jimmie
lsaw a little pond of water, with a
| thin film of ice over it. This ice he
| broke and put his yellow bill under
| water thinking he might get some
i sweet roots to eat. But a big rat
| lived under the edge of the bank, and

anything to say,”

is to be found the 1.O.D.E. prize short
story, ‘“Life Has Loveliness to Sell,”
written by Mrs. J. W. Thorburn, of St.
George Apartments, this city, known
to the reading public as Amy Campbell.
The story, coming into competition
with stories from the pen of hundreds
of other Canadian writers, had to be
written under a pseudonym, and the
author choose her mother’s name,
Jean Bartlett. It is under this name
that Echoes publishes it.

“Life Has Loveliness to Sell” is a
delightful little piece of prose with a
human-interest story running through
it: It is the unexpected ending which
lends charm to the theme, and lifts it
from the ordinary.

The story opens in a wrecked rail-

read by I.O.D.E. members from coast
to coast. There are other stories and
articles in the magazine, all of which
breathe the spirit of Canada and the
empire.

A remarkable picture section of six
pages is entitled The Treasure Chest
of Canada, and depicts the wonderful
mineral resources of the country, and
how man and his marvellous machinery
is making the native ore marketable.

There is a home and fashion section,
a boys' and girls’ page, a book review
section, and a section for chapter
news. In short, the magazine is filled
with interesting material, is well worth
reading, and is a credit to the 1.O.D.E.
It is published quarterly. Miss Carrie
Fitchett is the local Echoes secretary.

But Uncle Wiggily found a pine tree
with some gum oozing out from a erack
in the bark. By warming this gum with
his breath, Uncle Wiggily got enough

off to make a poultice on a dried leaf |

for Jimmie’'s cut foot so the duck boy
could limp along.

Then they reached the farmer’s field
and found some ears of corn.

boy with a gun saw them and cried:
“A wild rabbit and a wild duck!:

T'll shoot them!” He fired his gun but,

luckily, neither TUncle Wiggily

.I don't i:.;ow what tox.urité.
Cjuacked Jimmie.

Jimmie was hit and away they hurried,
over the fields and through the wood,
back home, carrying two ears of corn,
the yellow kernels of which Mrs. Wib-
blewobble cooked for supper that night.

And in the evening Uncle Wiggily
saw Jimmie very busy writing his
school letter.

“I thought you said you didn’t have
spoke the bunny.
“Oh,. but that was before 1 went

after corn with you,” quacked Jimmie.

“I'm writing about how my books near-

1y hit Lulu, how the rat nearly caught

me, how I cut my foot and how we

were almost shot!”

“That ought to make a newsy letter,”

¢ But, as!
they were picking them up the farmer’s | sula Tug

nor

 STEAMER AT WIARTON

RELEASED FROM ROCKS

Owen Sound, Dec. l.—After having
gone on the rocks at the moath of
Collins Inlet Saturday last, the
steamer Edward Buckley of the Penin-
and Towing company, Wiar-
ton, has been released by the tugs
Harrison of Owen Sound and Strath-
bogie of Midland. While the becat was
very hard aground little damage was
done. A party of hunters, returning
to Wiarton comprised the passengers.

To Make Pine Cough
Syrup at Home

Has_no equal for prompt results.
ut a moment to N
Saves about

on

You know that pine is used in
nearly all prescriptions and remedies
for coughs. The reason is that pine
contains several peculiar elements
that have a remarkable effect in
soothing and healing the membranes
of the throat and chest.

Pine cough syrups are combinations
of pine and syrup. The “syrup” part
is usually plain sugar syrup.

To make the best pine cough rem-
edy that money can buy, put 2%
ounces of Pinex in a 16-0z. bottle,
and fill up with home-made sugar
syrup. Or you can wuse clarified mo-
lasses, honey, or corn syrup, instea
of sugar syrup. Either way, you
make 16 ounces—more than you can
buy ready-made for $2.50. It is pure,
good and pleasant—children like it.

You can feel this take hold of &
cough or cold in a way that means
business. The cough may be dry,
hoarse and tight, or may be per:
sistently loose from the formation of
fhle,«.rm. The cause is the same—
nflamed membranes—and this Pinex
and Syrup combination will gtog it—
usually in 24 hours or less. Splen-
did, too, for bronchial asthma, hoarse-
ness, or any ordinary throat ailment.

ex is_a highly concentrated
compound of genuine Norway pine ex-

{ 80 home.

whereby Reddy was
somewhere near,

It was quite late in the morning when
Peter was awakened. At first he
couldn’t think what had awakened him.
He had a feeling that it was a noise of
some kind. So he almost held his
breath as he listened with all his might.
At first he heard nothing unusual. Then
he heard the sound of something being
dragged right past that old log in which
he was hidden. Very cautiousiy Peter
peeped out. Paddy the Beaver was
dragging a freshly cut youmg alder over
to that newly begun dam. Peter almost
doubted his eves. There he had bez=n
all the night before watching and wait-
ing for Paddy, and Paddy hadn’'t ap-
peared at all. Now, here in broad day-
light, was Paddy working as only he
or a member of his family can work.

Peter poked his head out, There was
the sound of another smali alder fallinz.
He looked in the direction of the sound |
and there he saw Mrs. Paddy. A few |
minutes later he liscovered on: of the
young beavers cdragging some brush.
Peter scramblel cut of that hoiiow log.

“Hi, Paddy!”’ he cried, ‘‘what are you
doing over here in broad daylight?”

Paddy, having placed the voung alder
on the new dam just to suit him, and
seen to it that it was firmly held,
grinned at Peter. ‘I mignt ask the same
of you, Peter Rabbit, "~ said he.

Peter grinned. *That is true,” said
he, ‘I am here because I didn't dare
I was here all night, and
when daylight came I thought the wisest
thing and the safest thing to do would
be to stay right here, so here I am.
But I thought you worked only at
right. You didn't work last night. At
least you didn’t work here, for I was
keeping watch. Why didn’t you? And
why are you here in daylight when you
should be at home?”

“Why shoould I be at home?” Paddy
asked.

“Well, because you should,”’ replied
Feter rather lamely. It was, you will
admit, no anzwer at all

“Why should 17" persisted Paddy.

“Because you're afraid to be out i
the daytime., At least, that is what I
always have understood,” replied Peter.

Paddy chuckled. *“‘A lot of peovle un-
derstand the same thing,’” said he.
“Perhaps it is just as well they do.
Some folks have an idea that we Bea-
vers cannot see very well in daylight
and that is why we work at night. I
hope they will keep on thinking so. A
mistake like that is a good thing for
us, for it makes it easier to get our
work done, We can see just as well in
daylisht as at night, and we like to
work by day, when there are none of
our worst enemies about, those two-
legged creatures calied men. It is to
keep out of their sight that we work
so much at night. Did you see Yowler
the Bob Cat last night?”

(Copyright, 1925, by T. W. Burgess.)

The next story: “Paddy Stops to
Talk.”

For Sale

Aileen Lamont
Chats on Dress turned misﬂunlz;;-'npv. s
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¥ from China gave a | L]
cmt. very interesting and instructive ad- |

New York, Duc., 1.—If Richard II|dress in the United church. He lived W

had dropped into the horse show this | in China for over 20 years. POWDERS

|

week and yelled, “My kingdom The ladies’ aid will hold their bazaar ;

horse,” it would have occasioned no|and supper on Friday afternoon in the !
CONTAIN NO NARCOTICS.
EASILY TAKEN. QUICKLY AND

y The Hydr

UNION | B A sare AND sure |
REMEDY FOR
e to The Advertiser. ! A"-'NG CH"-DREN

Special
Union,

for a

surprise. All the men would have church and in the r-\‘v‘nin;.': in the |
thought he had sold his horse to h.u_\' "h’;“;"“h ‘}:;‘:‘)3_“ 1;::?:;‘“:'11:5“!‘:;“ :d::.:\n
one of the fur coats so lavishly dis- | thig week.

played in the boxes. If it happened to Miss Mary Oke is visiilng her sister
be an ermine coat they would ha\'e;i“ Listowel.

known it was a good horse. Mink nnd‘

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Willson of St. |
i Thomas spent Sunday here at Mr. W.

sable are the only real rivals of ermine

for evening wraps, but on the velvet

P. Willson’s.
Mrs. Sam Hathway spent a few days
coverings white fox and marabout are
extensively used for trimmings.

in London.
Mrs. Edgar Johnson and
Glidden have recovered from
Capes today have almost as many cent illness.
variations as those in the geography. On Saturday, Nov. 28, Mr. and Mrs.
Th P th i avivies which J. Williams celebrated the 25th anni-
ey Tanme om .e cmeun,,sv s versary of their wedding. Relatives
fall only to the waist and which are| were present from Embro, Beachville,
attached to the gowns with which they Pontiac, Port Huron and St. Thomas.
are worn, to models of velvet and fur
which come well below the skirt line.
Whatever the extent of the lower por-
tion, however, the portion above the

Dinner was served by Mrs. Truman
Vansickel and Mrs. Foote of St
Thomas. After dinner the groom pre-
sented a pearl ring to the bride.
shoulders is voluminous. They either
have bolster, shawl or medici collars.
One of the most splendid and
ornamental garments worn here recent-

They were assisted in receiving the
guests by Mrs. M. L. Shultys, nlece of | ing her mother, Mrs. John Sharp.
ly was a cape once worn by Belmonte,
the great Spanish bullfighter, in the

Mrs. Williams, and Mrs. Berdan, sister | Mrs. E. Syer returned to her home
of Mr. Williams. Many lovely and in Milton today after visiting relatives
ring at Barcelona.
Turbans, despite their popularity, are

useful presents were received. | in the village,
Mr. and Mrs. George Hannon spent |
Sunday with Mr. and Mrs. Truman |
Vansickel, Gravel road. |
Mr. and Mrs. E. White having sold |
their home in Sparta, are spending the‘
no longer endless. Many of the newest | winter with Mrs. White's parent’s, Mr.
designs end in long sweeping ostrich | 5nd Mrs. L. Fordyce, east of Union.
plumes which are attached just be- Mr. and Mrs. Mason of Grand Rapids,
over the right shoulder and bust almost | Mich., are guests of Mrs. Herb. John- |
to the waistline. son. Floyd Kipp and family spent
High pockets have taken the place | Sunday at A. G. Hannon's.
of high waistlines on many of the af- j
ternoon frocks of the outstanding
French designers. These receptacles
are placed well above the belts which
are posed at the hip line. Many of the
pockets are triangular and heavily em-
broidered, giving a touch of color to
the more sober fabric of the dress
itself.
It is no simple matter to get a train
to Florida. But many women wear them
after they arrive. Most of these trains

AS SWEET AS SUGAR

WYOMING

Special to The Advertiser.

Wyoming, Dec. 1.—Miss Ella Ander-
son is visiting friends in Sarnia this
week.

Miss Minnie Kelly of Detroit spent the
week-end with her mother here,

R. Taylor and William Joynt were in
Detroit last week attending the funeral
of the late J. Joynt.

Miss May Richardson of
visiting at her home here.

Mrs. Robert Hallam is visiting rela-
tive.;x( in St. Catharines and Toronto this
week.

Mrs. O. Jackson of Chatham is visit-

Mrs. T |
their re- |

Guelph is

AYLMER {

Aylmer, Dec. f.—Mrs. A. Dell of
Clawson, Mich., has returned home af
ter spending a few days with relative
in this vicinity and at her former hon
at Calton.

Miss Frances High of Greenvill
Ont., has been spending a week wit
her brother, Leslie High and family.

-

4o
s

tract, and is famous the world over
for its prompt effect upon coughs.

Beware of substitutes. Ask your

: for “21, ounces of Pinex”
with directions, and don’t accept
anything else. Guaranteed to give
absolute satisfaction or money re-
-funded. The

Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont.

said the bunny, and the Lady Mouse
Teacher said Jimmie’s composition was
the best in the class.

So now, when the gold.fish sings like
a canary bird, which I hope it will do
tomorrow night, [ shall tell you about
Uncle Wiggily and Jackie's cave.

sary risk. | nearly bit Jimmie's head off. The duck

.' i boy gave a loud quack and flew out of "
< K o l !_tho puddle just in time. P
: I “Be careful!” cried Uncle Wiggily as ls
|
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are of the lame materials or of metal
lace. One new frock of white satin
crepe has the front decorated with
beads and brilliants, while the back is
formed of a panel of silvery tissue
which extends into a short train less
than eighteen inches wide.

" he hopped on with Jimmie.
No Wmukm A little later Jimmie stepped on a

piece of glass and cut his webbed foot.

&




