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Mrs. 8. H. Booth of Montreal is visit-
ing her daughter, Mrs. David Curle.
.

Miss Lilllan Hayes of Sarnia Is a
zuest with Mies Doris Belton, Richmond
street north. H
|

Mrs. Winnstt Thompson, formerly Miss |
Dorothy Andersen, is a guest with Miss|
leabsl Cowan. f

|

—_—

Mrs. E. B. White has returned home|
atier visiting her sister, Mrs. A. A
Hicks, Chatham.

Mrs. Henry Gooderham of Toronto is
siting her mofher, Mrs. P. Mulkern,
Wellington street,

Mre. Harold Harvey of Kingston will
jotn Mr. Harvey in London next week,
to epend the summer here.

Mise Mary McIntogh of Guelph, who
has been spending the past few weeks
with Mr. and Mrs. Russell Beattie, re-
turned home yesterday.

Mrs. R. J. Wood of this city is the
guest of her daughter, Mre. W. Al
Jones and Dr. Jones, University ave-
rnue, Kingston, Ontario.

Miss Winifred Harvey, Talbot street, is
entertaining the members of the First
Methodist W. (M. 8. at her homs on
Monday afternoon, June 2‘24

Mrs. Grant Harrie ls entertaining
about fifty of her pupils at a picnic to
be held near the north branch of the
Thames River this afternoon.

Mrs. N. Tait and daughter, Miss Joy
Tait, of this city, are visiting at the
nome of Mrs. Tait's parents, Mr. and
Mrs. John Prescator of Exeter.

Mrs. Lugsdin of Ottawa and Miss |
Cassidy of Toronto were guesis with |
Mr and Mrs. Frank MecCormick dur- |
ing the Ontario golf tournament. |

—cem———
Mr. “Biliy”” Duffield and Mr. Kenneth
Ingram are entertaining at the “'Ken-
nels’ on Monday evening next in honor
of the bride elect, Miss Agnes Barron.

hae returned
Huycke-
Trinity

held on |

Annette Peever
horge =after attending the
Cressman wedding at the
Anglican Church, Peterboro,
Wednesday last.

Mise

Mrs. Elizabeth Wilson will be the hos-
tess of a garden party to be given at
her home, Raymond avenue, on the af-
ternoon of Wednesday next, Jung 15, the|
proceeds to be in aid of the Nicholas |
Wilson Chapter funds.

Alr. and Mrs. Wm. Caven Barron were|
of a delightful supper and!
ziven” last night at the Cafe de;

n honor of the members of the
party to attend the wedding of
daughter, Miss Agnes Barron

-

which takes place in the First Presby-
terian Church on Wednesday next. The
supper had been attractively arranged
with snapdragon, and at the place of
each bridesmaid was a charming cor-
sage of roses and sweet peas, the man’s
favors being attractive bouttoniers of
roses.

Mr. Wm. Ward, Mount Pleasant ave-
nue, was pleasantly surprised on
Thursday evening, when about twenty-
five of his friends called at his home
and presented him with a large bouquet
in which were concealed several pres-
ents,

One of the most delightful of pre-
nuptial events in connection with the
wedding of Miss Agnes Barron was

the miscellaneous shower given in her
honor yesterday afternoon by Miss
Doris Belton The tea table, over

which Mrs. Wilson Purdom presided,
was prettily arranged with pink peon-
ies, pink roses and babies’ breath, and
the gifts were brought in by wee Miss
Teresa Purdom in a decorated basket.
Those present included Miss Gladys
Croden, Miss Alice Leonard, Miss Mary
Baron of Elkins, Virginia, Miss Lillian
Hayes of Sarnia, a guest with the hos-
tess, Mrs. Richard Cronyn, Mrs. Eric
Reid, Mrs. Russell Beattie, Mrs. Henry
Gooderham of Toronto, Miss Dindy Cox,
Miss Isabel Cowan and her guest, Mrs.
Winnett Thompson of Toronto, Miss
Babby Moore, Miss lsabel Coles, Miss
Marion Coles, Miss Margaret Scatcherd
and her guest, Miss Biddulph of Lon-
don, Eng. Mrs. Gordon Hunt and Miss
Gwendolyn Scandrett.
FLANIGAN—OLSON.,

A very quiet and pretty wedding took
place at 36 Terrence street, this city
at the residence of Mr. and Mrs. A. Ol-
son, when their niece, Miss Marguerite
Caroline Olson, was united in marriage

to Mr. Thomas Frank Flanigan of
Lobo The ceremony was performed
by Rev. D. L. McCrae in the presence
of the immediate relatives of the
contracting parties. Mr. and Mrs.
Flanigan, after a brief honeymoon,
will take up their residence on the

groom's farm near Lobo Village.

SANGSTER—SINCLAIR.

On Thursday evening a very happy
event took place at the home of Mrs.
John Secott, Hensall, when her niece,
Miss Minnie Sinclair, was united in

marriage to Mr. William Sangster, a
returned soldier. The ceremony was
performed by the Rev. A. R. E. Gar-
rett, rector of St. Paul’'s Anglican
Church, in the presence of a few of the
intimate friends of the contracting
parties. The bride, who came out from

Scotland but a few years ago, was be-
comingly attired, the wedding march
being played by Mrs. Ed. C. Glenn (nes
Mary A. McLaren), and ®ocal numbers
rendered by Mr. W. Goodwin, and Mr.
M. A. McLaren.

HOME EC

WILD FLOWERS.
Even from the big cities most of us

, can get into the woods
now by train or trolley at

and it is a bland wo-
who does not see what the wild|
f ers mean to our lives. Her children |
will be blind, too A great plot put|
a little verse at the head of a little
group of his songs for children, a little |
verse that women, mothers especially,
or those who have to do with children,

uld make a part of themselves, for
i contain the essence of the joy of

|

A |

W dhood, its divine wisdom. |
4

|

|

{

s little cost,

“To see the world in a grain of sand,

And heaven in a wild flower— !

To hold infinity in the palm
hand,

And eternity in an hour!”

of your

All the long summer the woods and

R e ey

Be Sure To
Phone
3881 or 3882

By so doing you are as-
sured of expert service, and
the return of your linen
snowy white. Try today for
better work.

GIRLS! LEMON JUIGE
BLEACHES FRECKLES

Squeeze the juice of two lemons into a |
bottle containing three ounces of |
Orchardg White, which any drug store
11 supply for a few cents, shake well,
vou “have a quarter pint of th
freckle and tan lotion, and com- !
exion whitener. |
Massage this sweetly fragrant lemon
t into the face, neck, arms and
each day and see how freckles
mishes bleach out and how clear, |
and rosy-white the skin becomes.

i
|
|

GQouraud's

Oriental Cream

| raised shrilly.

ONOMICS

MacDONALD COLLEGE.

fields are full of this treasure of wild
flowers, ours to be had for the seeking,
like some other of the best things of life.
When we come back from a little jaunt

we should bring a

into the
handful of the treasure to keep with

country

us for a few days. Our wild flowers
are one of the lovliest parts of our
heritage of a great country; we ought
to know, love and protect them. Wea
shall not then recklessly tear the most
precious and rare of them from their
haunts by handfuls and scatter them
withered from hot hands, but we shall
gather a few, with reverence and the
purest pleasure earth provides
We shall take them home and have
a little specia! .row of wild flower
vases to keep full throughout the sea-
son, and our children will bes able to
call by name, as old friends, hepaticas,
trilliums, violets, the clovers, the lilies,
the asters and a host of others.
(Copyright, 1921, by the Metropolitan
Newspaper Service.)
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| FOR LOVE

{ Seven of Mrs. Grant Harris’ pupils
[BY MAY CHRISTIE.] have successfully passed the very dif-

ficult examinations set by the Associ-

(Copyright, 1921, by the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.) ’ ated Boards of the Royal College and

: : Royal Academy of Music in London,

chestra under the direction of Ray
ffj| Paw, and including many of the
pupils and ex-pupils of the school.

PUPILS WIN HONORS.

OF BETTY

Eng. The examinations were recently

OVIII.—Where Dreams Come

True.
“What?" Trevor wheeled sharply |
around. “April Moore had the imper-

tinence to come and sees you?”
{ Betty laid a timid little hand on )fns'1
! big, thin one.

“Oh, Jack, she didn’t know of Miss
| Crowell's visit—she came with the very |
| best intentions. I'm sure she did. She
| seemed SO SOITY for everything she’s |
idone——she wanted to apologize to me.' |

“The deuce she did!” Trevor's thin |
face was flushed. “You oughtn’'t to
have seen her—she's mighty dangerous

| “1 feel sorry for her, Jack,” went
| on Betty, in her calm, sweet voice. “I'm
gure her life hasn't been a happy oOne,
She- .

“She didn’'t want to borrow any
money, did she?” interrupted Trevor,
gruffly. “'If so, 1 hope you didn't give
it to her?”

Betty looked surprised.

“Oh, no. She didn’t speak of money
matters. She was very quiet and
rather sad. She said she was afraid
the whole world was turning ag#fnst
her—and she wanted a woman-friend.”
Betty's pretty face was serious.

Trevor gave a little laugh.

«“And—knowing all that's happened—
you didn't say you'd be her friend?”
His eyes were gazing deep irto Betty’'s.

“Oh, Jack, 1 did—at least, 1 said I
didn’t bear any ill-will—she's truly
sorry for the harm ghe worked—she
says she is—she was so miserably un-
happy all the time, because. it was Mr.
Davon that she really cared for ;o8

“And my money that she wanted,”
added Trevor grimly. “Betty, you're
the dearest, stupidest, most forgiving
little goose that ever lived—and if you
git so far away from me, you'll drive
me crazy."”

He got up suddenly, and drew Betty
to him, leaning against the stila they
both knew well.

«“YWhen are you going to marry me,

!m town so easily, too, whenever busi-

held at Mrs. Grant Harris' studio here
in London by Lloyd Powels, celebrated
planist of London, Eng., who is tour-
ing Canadian cities to make such ex-
aminations. Mrs, Grant Harris is ex-|
ceptionally interested in this school,
which sends out its examiners all over
the British Empire, because she was
at one time a student there.

The pupils successful in the examin-
ations were Thomas Smith for primary
violin, who won the maximum number
of marks for position, a very difficult
achievement; Miss Pauline Fitzgerald
in elementary violin, who came but one
mark below the maximum number of
marks for position; Miss Marjorie
Smith, Walter Rosser and Miss Rita
Hatch for primary piano and Howard
James for primary violin.

Between long, happy silences they
spoke, disjointedly, as lovers do.

“Would you like to live always in the
country, Betty? I might buy an estate
down here—I love the place.” Jack
held her closer in his arms,

“Oh, Jack, I'd love to live here al-
ways—you and I!" Betty drew a quick
breath of delight. ‘“You could run up

ness claimed you.’

“Bother business,” whispered Trevor,
kissing her pretty little upturned face.
“Betty, will you marry me next week?"”

She gave a little sigh of happiness,
as she replied:

“Any time—any day—dearest.”

There was a pausa. Shadows were

BRICK STREET W. M. S

lengthening in the little een world 9
about them. i Mr;, Ed.{ %ohrgtorl\‘ éntertu%&ethh:
= _ members of the Bric treet . M. S.
It was Betty who first broke the|;;q their friends at her home, Brick

silence.

“We must have Miss Crowell at the
wedding,” she said shyly. “She’s been
so good to you—and me."”

He tilted her small face up to his.

“I'm going to s&poil you dreadfully,”
he said, laughing boyishly., “I'm going
to give you every single thing you
want, sweetheart.” -

“There’'s only one thing that I really
want,” whispered Betty with shining
eyes,

“And that {s—""

“yYou!’ saidl Betty, emiling up at him,
“Just you!"

He held her very close to him, and
for a time neither spoke. Both touched
the very highest pinnacle of happiness
in those moments. The misery of the
last few weeks faded away like a dream
that is told.

Someone, approaching quietly through
the bushes—a kind-faced woman in 2

street, on Thursday afternoon, the oc-
casion being the last meeting of the
auxiliary for the season. The feature
of the afterncon was a short musical
program, in which Mrs. M. Hammond,
Miss Gould, Mrs. Bouke, Mrs. A. D.
Skinner and Mrs. Kennedy took part.

At the close of the meeting tea was
served on the lawn from daintily ap-
pointed tables decorated with crimson
peonies. Mrs. J. E. Hunter and Mrs.
Nixon presiding over the tea cups, as-
sisted by Mrs. Ed. Shuttleworth, Mrs.
Dawson, Mrs. Bouke, Mrs. Love, Mrs.
Bartlett, Mrs. C. Foster, Mrs. Skinner
and others.

| Cynthia Grey’s
Mail-Box

What is so rare as a day In June?

nurse’s uniform—had not the heart to Then, If ever, come perfect days.
interrupt the lovers. —James Russell Lowell.
‘What a picture thev do make!"’ she ———
told herself, stepping backward softly. Sends Thanks.
«I'm glad I've helped to bring them to- Dear Miss Grey,—I must write
throngh your page and thank Ribbon

gether again.”

She smtiled to herself when Trevor Grass for those foliage slips she sent
suddenly said. me. They arrived in good order and
‘“Yes, sweetheart, we certainly will|Aare all growing. T sure was glad to get
have Miss Crowell at our wedding them, Ribbon Grass. I have quite a lot

dearest of girls?’ he whispered. . |
won't know a moment’s happiness until
you really belong to me!"

She put her two hands on his shoul-
der, looking deep into his dark eyes |

“Oh, Jack,” she whispered back
again. “'I—I1 love you—better than any-
thing on earth i

He bent his head and kissed her,
while the whole world seemed to pause,
enchanted, breathless.

“1'11 never let you go again, my dar-
ling,"”” he was murmuring into her little
ear.

“You're mine—always—for ever!

Betty hid her face against his broad
shoulder,

“There won't be any more misunder-
standings?'" she whispered. ‘“‘Because I
couldn’t bear any more unhappiness—
after tonight!”

of different kinds of house plants if
Ribbon Grass would like any. I would
be glad to send her some. 1 will sign
as before, CANAAN.

She's been a regular brick!”

The woman drew back deeper into
the undergrowth. She had come t0 take
her patient home, but now ghe couldn’t
interrupt such happiness

“He's found his real home at last—
in the riht girl's love,” she whispered
softly to herself, a litte mist before her
kindly eves.

Trevor and Betty leaned against the
stile, while twilight descended on them,
and the litt#e green world about them
fell asleep. The birds in the branches
overhead had ceased their twitterings—
but in the lowers’ hearts new happiness
wag singing—for they had reached the
land where dreams come true!

THE END
(Copyright, 1921, by the McClure
Newspaper Syndicate.)

Dear Miss Grey,—Pardon me for
coming back so soon, but am sending
another little mite (20 cents) for the
8. C. H. fund, also addressed envelope
and postage for a sachet bag and some
erochet patterns, if you have them on
hand, and 1 will return patterns and
try and send in some more when I have
time to crochet them. I wonder how
many boxites got some of Charmian’s
bulbs. I did and everyone she sent me
is just growing fine and about five
inches high, and I am so pleased with
them. Good luck to the S. C. H. fund
and all the boxites and Cynthia Grey.
g el o - R

Women’s Activities
Western Ontario

|| Address News For This Column to |
3 The Editor of Woman’s Page. !

Mrs. (Rev.) Frank Anderson of Lon-|
don adddressed the W. A, of Trinity |
Church, Watford, on ‘““Missions,”” last!
Thursday afternoon Mrs. Anderson |
who was born in India and lived there|
for a good part of her life, gave a most |
interesting address. While her subjecti
was not India, yet she gave such a
wealth of India illustrations and told |
such unique stories of Indian girls and |
women that her audience was thrilled. |
Rev., S. P, Irwin and Rev. Frank Mer- |
ton Shore gave short talks on the work
of the W. A., and the members of the
{ guild served tea at the conclusion.

Club News

RIDOUT STREET L. A.
The recent meeting of the Ladies’
Aid of the Ridout Street Methodist
Church proved to e a delightful event
The principal matter of business was
the repo™ of the committee, which has
made arrangements to &erve meals to
the Orangemen on July 12 in Hyman's
Hall, Various new committees were ap-

pointed to look after ‘this affair
After the business meeting the mem-
!bers were taken to the church parlors,
| where dainty refreshments were served,

i

Ans—Am majling the patterns and
sachet. Thank you, E. T. C. H,, for
mite.

16, on the Hill Street Methodist Church
grounds. On Wednesday, June 15, a
very fine exhibit of what the children
of the school have done in the domes-
tic science and manual training classes |
will be held in the school, and the
mothers have all promised to attend.
This club has also arranged a plen

Bulletin.
Will Rubv Rose, Opalite and Wisteria
kindly send in their names and ad-

for Wednesday, July 20, at Spring- ! dresses as they have been asked for.
bank. o

At Thursday's meeting a very fine G gt g
program was contributed by Misses Dear Miss Grev,—May 1 stop for a|

few minutes’ chat. T have hitherm{
been a silent reader of vour page, but |
nevertheless I have enjoyed it im- |
mensely. I am interested in your dis- |
cussion of books and think it fine for |
the boxites to have some topic of con- |
versation as a person hates hearmg;
the same life history of people. 1 love |
terns to us, all patterns adver- reading very much, but as the exams |
tised from this date wlill be | are approaching I am partly deprived |
15 CENTS EACH. { of my enjoyment. Some of my favoritel

| authors are Zane Grey, Ralph Connor, |

Jean Stratton Porter and many others |
that are too nugierous to mention.
Well, as my letter is getting rather |
lengthy I must soon ‘close. Will you
please send me three sachets? Inclosed
find 8. C. H. mite. Hoping this does
too much trouble and |

Wolf, vocal soloists, Miss Esther Rich-
mond, pianist, and a young boys' or-

Advertiser Patterns

owing to the pattern manufac-
turers Increasing the price of pat-

|
{ not cause you

hoping to see my letter in print, T will
sign myself, RED TOP.
‘Ans.—I would be pleased to send the
sachets, Red Top, but you did not in-
close your name and address. Kindly
send it, repeating request. Thank you
for the hospital mite.

Recelved Letters.
*Dear Miss Grey,—I wrote to you a
short time ago and saw my letter in
print, so thought I'd write again. I re-|
celved the addresses and, thanks ta,you,
Miss Grey, for your trouble. Mayflower
would like to correspond-with me. 1t
will be pleased to correspond with her,
and 1 will write to her first, so may
1 have her address, also the following
addresses: Teddy, Dolly, The Country
Sport, Vamp No. 2, and Forget Me Not?
I do not seem to know you, Forget Me
Not, but perhaps I would if I knew your
real name.

I have a new palr of black, laced,
nigh-topped’ shoes, military heels, and
size 4. If any of the Boxites would
like them, they are perfectly welcome to
them; I wil] gladly send them to any-
one wanting them, if they will let me

!also a sachet?

Gate” and ‘“‘Casey Jones.” Can any-
one glve me the words of “Beautiful
Ohio.” In my other letter I asked for
Country Lass No. 2's address, so will
you send it, also Hostile Hayseed's,
SPRING BEAUTY.

P.S.—If anyone would like to corre-
spond with me I will leave my address
with Miss Grey.

Ans.—Am mailing sachet and Coun-
try Lass' address, but Hostile Hay-
geed’s is not on file. Possibly the read-
ers you mention will see your request
and send the words of the songs, as
they are not in the Mail-Box.

Wants Hat.

Dear Miss Grey,—It is some time
since 1 wrote to your cosy corner, but
never fail to read the interesting let-
ters. 1 am going to ask for a little
help this time, as you have helped so
many others through your valuable
paper. I hope someone sees my letter
and can assist me. I -would like to
have a leghorn hat for my little girl,
7 years of age. They are expensive to
buy new, and I could have
over, no matter how old or in what
ghape. I would be willing to pay for
it. I will leave my address with you,
if anyone should write. I hope some-

know. Anyone wishing my address may
get it from Miss Grey. I received your
letters, Lonesome Suse, Motherless Miss
and Slabtown Kid, and will write soon.
Am sending a stamped, addressed en-
velope for addresses. Inclosed please find
25¢ for S. C. H.
LONESOME BESS.

Ans.—Am malling addresses, Lone-

some Bess. Thank you for hospital mite.
i

Dear Miss Grey,—Saw in your column
where Cinnamon Vine has sent in bulbs
or has them for the benefit of the S. C.
H., so am inclosing 10¢ for them. Please,
do T have to send to her for them? IfI
do, please send me her address. I have
written also to get some flower seeds,
and send some COSMOS, poppies and Jap-
anese Pinks, would also like some
double poppy seeds or pansies. I like
the letters very much, and the discus-
sion of books. Dear Cynthia, if T have
not sent enough for postage, tell me, as
1 would like to have the cinnamon bulbs
very much. Could any of the readers
change with me a white dahlia and some
gladioli for some plant seeds? I seem
to be wanting all the help and giving
none, but if that person who asked for
scmeone to do cro heting for her will
get my address from Cynthia I can sup-
ply her with some HOPEFUL

Ans.—The bulbs have all been sent
out. I am sorry, Hopeful, but T am mail-
ing seeds requested Thanks for the
hospital mites and flower seeds.

Wants Correspondents.
Dear Cynthia
{peen an admirer of your interesting
{
[cr_ﬂumn. but as I have never written
before I thought that .here might be a
little room left for me. I am 15, and
go to high gchool. I also take music
lessons. 1 saw where Only a Bud and
Elsie would like correspondents,
would like to correspond with them, or
any others who may care to write, if
they will write first. The discussion
of books is very interesting, especially
when the synopsis of the story is given.
Among my favorite books are ‘“Eliza-

Am sending mite for Sick
Children’'s Hospital. Wishing vou suc-
cess, MARIAN.
Ans.—Possibly these Boxites will see
your letter and write to you, Marian.
Thank you for hospital mite.

Miss Grey.

Dear Miss Grey,—As I did not see my
other letter in print I thought I would
try again. I am
dressed envelope, so will you
gend me “You're a Million Miles From
Nowhere,” “‘Margie,”” ‘‘Arabian Moon,"
from ‘Pretty Mickey.”” A reader said
ghe would send anyone ‘I Know What
It Means To Be Lonesome,’' “Golden

Actiing Limbs

Poison in the system cause pains,
aches and stiffness. The poisons
are quickly removed by the use of
Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills.
One pill a dose. 25c. a box,

o all dealers.

Grey,—1 have always

so |

I PUGSLEY, DINGMAN & CO., Limited

\ TORONTO.

beth of the Dale,” ‘“‘Sky Pilot,”” and
others, which I enjoyved reading very
much. I will leave my address with |

inclosing a self-ad- !
please |

one has an old one for me. I have a
lady’s Panama I would exchange, if

it made |

anyone wishes. <

Dear Miss Grey,—Saw in th paglt
a letter from Apple Face, wanting to
| know if anyone had some clothes t{ey !
| could let her have, and as I have some \,
| little folks and some things &fS 400 |
| small for them, I might be able tQ help |
| help her out a little, so would you pleass |
i gend me her address? Am a newcotper
1to you page. Perhaps can help,some |
other time, when not so busy. Enjor :
the page, and found seme very helpful
| things in it. A
SYMPATHETIC MOTHER.

Ans.—Am mailing address as. re-
quested. >

SAY “DIANOND DYES;
TAKE NO OTHER DYE

’

Unless vou ask for “Diamond Dyes"
you may get a poor dye that streaks,
spots, fades and gives that dy ed look.
Every package of Diamond Dye
tains simple direction for home ¢
or tinting any new, rich, fadel
into garments or draperies of a
| terial. No mistakes! No failures!
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FREE

Our advertiging staff are
holder in London and vicinity

{ N

sﬁ%ﬂﬁmm

, Each Coupon will entitle the bearer to one tablet of

E COMFORT SOAP

| . <
! PEARL WHITE NAPTHA SOAP
FREE ;

with the purchase of one tablet of either of these
Grocer will accept your Coupon. -

If you haven’t tried these two -
splendid soaps — Do :

- DEARLWH]

“+“NAPTHA:

SOAP

SOAP-

now delivering to every house-
a Free Soap Coupon.

brands. Any

it now.

3 2471k

No matter how old, how dirty, how dllapidated, tée
a rope around them and send ta us to be made into

The Famous VELVETEX Rugs ¢

Reversible—Will
We have hundreds of reommendations from satis-. &

fled customers.

We
way on small o

98 CARLING

SEND FOR VELVETEX LEAFLET. ,
pay express both ways on large orders. One [

CANADA RUG COMPANY.
STREET. LONDON, ONT.
Establiah Twt Phonas 2435

wear & llfetime—Prices reasonable.

rders.

1209.

{

la surprise to the members and retiring
| officers planned by the new officers.
The tables were prettily decorated with
[snowfalls and poppies. Tea was poured |
i by Mrs. Snyder, 1
| "Mrs. McKim gave an address of ap- |
preciation to the retiring officers who |
lra=s1:>o:mded appropriately. Mrs. Russel,
the new president, spoke of the eplendid
work of the past vear and plans for the
coming year.

ABERDEEN M. C.

At their ciuzing meeting held on

Thursday night the 'members of thel

Aberdeen Mothers’ Club arranged to
hold a garden party in aid of the
Children’'s Hospital on Thursday, June

IN THE LAND OF NEVER-WORK,
Part Four.

Now, one of the big dogs, a3 long,
lanky collie dog, spied Pete standing
there, looking at the group on the bank
of the river.

“Come, brother, jpin our gathering,”
he invited.

“What!"

exclaimed Pete. “Do you

{ expect me to associate with rats, mice,

birds, and CATS!” and Pete's voice
“I should say NOT?!

“Why what is the matter3’ asked
the collie in dismay. ‘‘Surely you must
ba a stranger here. This is the Land

| of Never-Work."”

“T know it is, but because it {s a land
of Never-Work, doesn’t say 1 have to

| associate with the things 1 hate,” he
declared.
“Hush!"’ and the old collie dog ran

forward to whisper. “You mustn't hate
anything here. That is strietly against
the law. The only thing that is hated
here is work.”

“Can't 1 drive away the cats and
mice and rats?’ Pete demanded to
know."

“You won't be allowed to. Thet Iis
work, too. This is the Land of Never-
Work.”” the collie repeated. ““You must
just rest and play here.”

It was not at all to Pete's liking, but
there was nothing for it, but to join the

>

m —

PPY,

Stories

group on the bank of the river. He
soon grew tired of resting, and s=o did
the others it seemed, for a game of
chase was started. It was a very ex-
citing chase, though, for everyone could
run just as fast as the other, and there
were rules that made the game seem
stupid. For instance, the dogs could
just chase so many paces, and then the
cats and rats had to chase, and then
the birds had their turn at chasing.
It was strictly against the rules to catch
anyone—a silly rule—for you will readily
see that as everyone ran at just the
same pace and nobody was allowed to
run any faster, pursuer and pursued
stayed at the same distance apart all
the time,

“Why can’t somebody get caught?”
asked Pete, as he and the collie stopped
for a rest when the game was over.

“That would mean that the game
would soon be ended., and we have no
other games to play, and no one has
invented another, and it is against the

law to do any inventing here—for in-
venting is work, you knew."”
What a crazy old land this was,

thought Pete—but there were stranger
things and stranger laws yet to be dis-
covered.
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A SIMPLE DRESS FOR STREET OR
CALLING.

Pattern 3389 was used to make this
model. It is cut in seven sizes: 34, 36
38, 40, 42, and 44, and 46, inches bust
measure. A 3%-inch size will require
5 5-8 yards of 40-inch material.

Brown velveteen with bands of satin
braided with soutache would be effec-
tive, or, duvetyn, serge, taffeta with
embroidery or stitching in self color.

The width of the skirt at the foot
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ie about 1 7-8 yards. - //
A pattern of this illustration mailed —

to any address on receipt of 15 cents e

in silver or stamps. =
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Province .sccecowese
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Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)......
Measurement: Bust........ Walst.......

CAUTION: Be careful to inclose the
above jllustration, and send size of
pattern wanted. When the pattern® is
bust measure, you need only mark 38,
44, or whatever it may be. When {n
waist measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever
it may be. If & skirt, give waist and
Jength = measure. When Misses' or
chila’'s pattern, write only the figure
representing the age. It is not necessary
to write “inches” or “years.” Patterns
cannot reach you in less than one
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UNT'S Diamond Flour was being
in the homes of Western
Ontario long before Upper Canada

The people of that day and generation
paid for their Diamond Flour in pounds,
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The first Hunt mill was built near Port
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