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BRINGING UP FATHER. BY GEORGE McMANUS.
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Social and Personal
. Miss Marjorie Smith, Maitland street 
is visiting in Toronto....

The Abagail Becker Chapter, I. O D 
E., is entertaining at a bridge and 
eucher this afternoon.

• • »
Mr. and Mrs. Albert George announce 

the engagement of their daughter Al
berta Marguerite, to Russell R Jelbv. 
both of Dorchester, the wedding to take 
place the latter part of October 

• * *
Miss Margaret Mellett, of Fez. North 

Africa, was the speaker last night at a | 
meeting of women arranged under the 
auspices of the W. M. S' of the First 
Methodist Church.

• » *
The Isabel Hampton Chapter mem

bers were hostesses last night of a de
lightful bridge and eucher in aid of the 
children's hospital, given at the Ontario 
Hospital. Mrs. Ross Thomas, regent
of the chapter, received 

« * »
Mile. Guerin, of the Secours National, 

who has been canvassing the city I
schools- for the past two weeks in the 1
interests of the Franco-Canadian Or- : 
phanages, left this morning for St. 
Thomas.

• * •
An interesting feature of the program 

of the Women’s Institute meeting here 
at the end of the month will be the 
demonstration of folk dancing, of which 
Miss Mary Manly is in charge. A civic 
reception will also be accorded the 
ladies in the form of a banquet, which 
will take place at the McCormick fac
tory.

• e *
Dr. and Mrs. Grenfell, who, during 

their stay in London have been guests 
with Mrs. Becher at "Thomwood." 
leave to-day for Hamilton. A number 
of small entertainments have been given 
in honor of the distinguished visitors 
while in London, including a tea of 
which Mrs. Arthur Little was the hos
tess yesterday afternoon, when she en
tertained the officers of the Grenfell 
Mission as well.

A pleasant event of the week was the 
visit paid by Mile. Guerin, of Franco- 
Canadian Orphanages, to the Oakhuvst 
School for Girls. Mile. Guerin was ac
companied by Mrs. E. B. Smith and 
Mrs. Panel, and the three guests were 
welcomed by Mrs. A. D. Jordan and 
introduced to the girls by Miss Mary 
Manley, principal of the school. Fol
lowing an interesting talk- on the work 
of the orphanages, the girls held a brief 
consultation, with the result that Laura 
Allen, as spokeswoman for the class, 
made the generous offer of the support 
of one child at a cost of $115.

. * *
Salter-Coulter.

A pretty wedding took place on Octo
ber 5, at Wellington Street Metho
dist parsonage, when Miss Isobel Coul
ter became the bride of Mr. Harold 
Salter, formerly of Woodstock, Ont., 
Rev. W. T. Ashton officiating.
. The bride was attended by the 
groom’s sister, Mrs. Jack Lynlock, of 
Woodstock, while the groom \vas at
tended by Mr. Jack Lynlock.

The young couple were the recipients 
of many beautiful gifts. Mr. and Mrs. 
Salter will reside in London.* * *

Flannigan-Grieve.
A quiet wedding took place on Wed

nesday, October 6, 1920, at the manse, 
Hyatt avenue, this city, when M-iss Ellen 
Beattie GriSve, youngest daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard Grieve, of West
minster Township, and Mr. William 
Flannigan, of London Township, were 
united in marriage, the Rev. Dr. D. L. 
McCrae, performing the ceremony. The 
young couple left on a brief honey
moon trip to Toronto and other East
ern points On their return they will 
reside in London junction.

A very pleasant evening was spent 
on Monday last at the I. O. F. hall, 
when 50 friends of Mr. and Mrs. Bert 
Jenkins met together on the occasion 
of their wedding anniversary to wish 
them future success and happiness. The 
evening was spent in cards and danc
ing. Mr. and Mrs. Jankins were show- 

• ered with presents and were also pre
sented with a reading lamp from a few 
Of the, old friends Mrs. Jenkins also 
receiving a basket of beautiful flowers. 
Mr. Jenkins replied in a brief speech, 
after which supper was served. Danc
ing followed until the small hours of 
the morning when "Auld Lang Syne” 
brought an enjoyable evening to a 
«lose. * • » .

Tune-Hylton.
A quiet wedding took place at Cronvn 

Memorial Church on September 30, when 
Rev. Quintin Warner officiated at the 
marriage of Maude Ada, eldest daugh
ter of the late Mr. and Mrs. E. W. 
Hylton, of Toronto, to Mr. Milton Tune, 
son of Mr. and Mrs. George Tune, of 
this city. The bride, who was given in 
marriage by her uncle, Mr. Joseph Mc
Kibben, of Toronto, wore a navy blue 

, suit, smartly braided, black hat with 
osprey trimming and corsage of Ophelia 
roses. She was attended by Miss Ethel 
Hylton, of Toronto. wearing nigger 
brown satin, with drapings of beaded 
georgette, and corsage of Columbia 
roses. William Tune was the grooms
man. A dainty luncheon at the home 
Of Mr. and Mrs. George Tune followed 
the ceremony, the house being most at
tractive with a profusion of gladioli and 
other autumn flowers. Mr. and Mrs. 
Tune will live in London.

• * •
Johnson-Simpson.

The home of Warden and Mrs. Simp
son, Of Glen Rae, Ont., was the scene 
Of a very pretty wedding on Wednes
day, September 29, when their eldest 
daughter. Jennie A., became the bride 
of Mr. Lyle Johnson, of In wood.

Promptly at 2 p.m., to the strains of 
Lohengrin's wedding march, the bridal 
party took their places under an ïrch 
of ferns and white asters, the Rev. A. 
J.. McKelvey, of Oil Springs, performing 
the ceremony.

The bride was becomingly gowned in 
white georgette over silk trimmed with 
seed pearls and ribbon; her only jewels 
were a sunburst of pearls and a wrist 
watch, gifts of the groom.

After the signing of the register the 
guests, 50 in number, sat down to a 
dainty luncheon.

Mr. and Mrs. Johnson will take a 
motor trjp to Hamilton, Niagara and 
Toronto.

The bride’s going away gown was 
navy blue gabardine with hat to match.

On their return the young couple will 
reside on the groom's farm at Inwood....

Squire- Roberts,
There was a pretty church wedding 

at St. James Methodist Church, Simeoe, 
at high noon, when Miss Muriel, young
est daughter of Mr. and Mrs. W. H. 
Roberts, of Woodhouse, and Harold O. 
Squire, son of Mr. and Mrs. S. L. Squire, 
of Toronto, were joined in matrimony 
by Rev. D. A. Moir, pastor of St. James. 
The bride approached the altar escort
ed by her father and otherwise unat
tended, wearing a traveling suit of navy 
broadcloth and a pretty dark brown 
feather hat. The happy young couple, 
after' signing the register and receiving 
the felicitations of relatives and guests 
from Toronto and Niagara Falls, and 
a host of friends and well-wishers from 
town, were whirled to the depot and 
left for Montreal, Quebec, Ottawa and 
other Eastern points. They will reside 
in Waterford, the former home of the 
Squire family.

O'Flaherty-Price.
A quiet wedding took place at the 

Holy Angels' Church. St. Thomas, on] 
September 30, when the marriage was ! 
solemnized of Genevieve Price, daughter 
of Mr. J. Price, of that city, to Mr. Jack 
O'Flaherty, son of Mr. and Mrs. J. F. 
O'Flaherty, of London. The ceremony 
was performed by Rev. Father Tobin. 
The bride wore a smart tailored suit of 
brown Duvetyne. with brown velvet hat 
and corsage of sunset roses. She wore 
also the groom's gift of a diamond and 
platinum ring. Mrs. Roy Craig, of this 
city, attended the bride, wearing a blue 
tricotine frock and hat of reindeer 
duvetyne. The groom’s gift to the matron 
of honor was a string of pearls. Mr. 
Leo Price, of Stratford, was the best 
man. Immediately after the ceremony 
Mr. and Mrs. O’Flaherty left for Mont
real, and later will go to Vancouver. 
Out-of-town guests for the wedding in
cluded Mr. and Mrs. J. O'Flaherty, the 
later wearing blue tricotine with seal 
scarf. Miss Kate O'Flaherty and Mr. 
and Mrs. Rov Craig, of London, and 
Mr. Cyril Price, pi Detroit. Mr. and 
Mrs. O'Flaherty will reside in Montreal.

THE MARRIAGE MILL
eteey af ' the greatest enemy of marital felicity—meddlesome la h—, 

BY MILDRED K. BARBOUR.
(Oepyrt«ht 19*0. by The Wheeler Syndicate. ImJ

XCIII—THE BABY VAMP.
"This is a nice time to be showing 

up at luncheon when I particularly told 
you to come early!" remarked Gwen 
Parker with mock severity, when Alison, 
brilliant of cheek and eye, and breath
less with haste, joined the party

"I was detained unavoidably," mur
mured the culprit, acknowledging the 
introduction to Gwen’s house guest and 
greeting the other girls with an airy 
wave of her hand

She sank into the chair which the 
maid drew out for her and began to 
remove her gloves, her color heightening 
under her hostess’ scrutiny Though she 
felt confident that Gwen did not guess 
the reason for her tardiness, she felt 
guilty about that truant ride with 
Warren Bradley She had gone with 
him on the impulse of the moment, but, 
looking back, it did seem a. bit thick 
to keep a luncheon party waiting while 
one took a clandestine drive with the 
man with whom one’s hostess was in 
love

"We didn’t wait, as you see," said 
Gwen, "but we’re only as far along as 
the bouillon And we had the heart to 
save your fruit cocktail which, inci
dentally, is flavored with the ‘real 
thing.’ Myra brought us a bit of Tony's 
private stock, sweet thing."

"How delightful." Alison turned to 
the latest bride. "How’s marriage, 
Myra?” she asked with the unconscious 
patronage of a young matron of six 
months’ experience.

"Rather interesting—as yet," replied 
the new Mrs. Grant languidly.

Gwen chuckled.
"Listen to the blase brides!” she re

marked to her home guest.
The girl addressed raised her dark 

eyes and looked from one, smart matron 
to the other. Her perfectly penciled 
brows went up a shade, but she made 
no reply.

Alison glanced at the girl curiously. 
Beyond her murmured acknowledgment 
of the introduction, she had not spoken.

There was something languorous and 
feline in her posture. The dark eyes 
she raised were sleepy, yet they gave 
the impression of an active brain well 
camouflaged. Her dark hair was drawn

straight back from her forehead and 
well out upon her cheeks in flat, care
fully brilliantined waves. Crimson 
rouged lips and a tiny speck of black 
court plaster under one eye completed 
the ensemble.

"Baby vamp," thought Alison con
temptuously. "Old stuff."

Afterward she recalled her casual rat
ing of the other girl’s attractions with 
a feeling approaching wonder.

"How do you like Maplewood, Miss 
Evans?" She asked the inevitable 
question politely, and the girl made the 
inevitable answer with an air of en
nui :

"It is charming. Such delightful peo
ple!"

There the conversation rested. Alison 
could think of no further comment and 
Miss Evans seemed too indifferent to 
make conversational effort.

But Alison had a definite impression 
of hostility between them—the instinc
tive* hostility of two women who are 
unconsciously pitting their attractions 
against each other; who realize that 
both are playing the same game, and 
recognize each other as potential rivals.

The luncheon party drew to a close 
and the guests adjourned to the bridge 
table.

"Isn’t that Evans girl a pill?” whis
pered the former Myra Cunningham to 
Alison. "What do you suppose Gwen 
sees in her? I’d hate to have such a 
bored-looking person for a house guest. 
It would drive me crazy to devise 
something to interest her."

Alison looked across the room to 
where the girl in question leaned 
against a casement window, looking out 
into the autumnal garden with an ex
pression of infinite sadness on her 
piquant face. Her slim form was clev
erly outlined against the dark window 
draperies; her small, well-coiffed head 
was tilted at just the right angle to re
veal the long seductive line of her 
white throat.

"Don’t waste any sympathy on 
Gwen, old dear." returned Alison airily. 
"She's not deceived by that young per
son any more than—than I am. But let 
me tell you something. Myra; when a 
girl takes the trouble to pose for the 
benefit of other girls—SHE’S DANGER-

fruit or tomatoes and hard boiled eggs ; j 
if you feel the need of something dlf- 
fei errt in salads you can vary them by I 
selecting those made from sea foods. I 
Never lunch on pie and cake. The hot I 
cakes you mention, soaked in syrup. J 
produce fat. while giving almost no 
real nourishment.

* * *

A Friend—If your hair is faded it 
shows that the scalp is not in a healthy 
condition. Instead of trying to color 
the hair, as you suggest, a better way- 
will be to improve the circulation in 
your scalp. You may do this yourself 
by grasping the scalp muscles with the 
tips of your fingers and massaging the 
head until you feel the blood circu
lating. Do this every night and, vary, 
it by pulling the hair vigorously, so as 
to lift the scalp muscles and increase 
the circulation. You may also use a 
tonic with the massage about twice a 
week. Henna will color the hair and 
not injure it. but this will only give an 
auburn shade and you have not men
tioned the color you desire.

quicker reply is desired a stamped and 
self-addressed envelope musLj)e en
closed with the question.—The ^Editor.

All inquiries addressed to Miss Forbes 
in care of the "Beauty Chats" depart
ment will be answered in these columns 
in their turn. This requires consider
able time, however, owing to the great 
number received. So if a personal or 
quicker reply is desired a stamped and 
self-addressed envelope must be en
closed with the question.—The Editor.

MILK TESTS TOO LOW; 
MILKMAN IS FINED

ST. THOMAS, Oct. 6.—(By Free Press 
of St. Thomas by dealers resulted in 
cently of milk supplied to citizens 
of St. Thomas by dealers resulted in 
a conviction being registered this morn
ing against Bart Cairns, of Talbot- 
ville. It was found that while several 
of the samples tested came just within 
the city by-law, that obtained from 
Cairns was just below the standard. 
The standard was lowered a year or two 
ago at the request of the milkmen. In
spector Shaw stated this morning that 
in his opinion the standard should be 
raised. The fine imposed on Cairns was 
$3.00.

4-

BUSTER BEAR IS A SORRY-LOOK - , 
1NG OBJECT. xj

To sudden anger don’t give way;
It never yet was known to pay.

—Buster Bear.
Buster Bear swam about in the pond 

of Paddy the Braver until he was sure 
that those justly angry Hornets had 
returned to their ruined home to make 
plans for a new home. The cool water 
relieved somewhat the smajt of those 
stings, and it was equally cooking to 
his temper. By the time lie fe;lt it 
saJfe to go ashore on the opposite side 
of the pond he had partly regained 
control of that temper and was begin
ning to feel ashamed of himself.

"Just as if I didn’t have trouble 
enough without stirring up those Hor
nets/’ he muttered in his deep, grum- 
bly, nimbly voice as he shook the 
water from his coat. "It is queer what 
foolish things a fellow will do when he 
is mad, J. must look for some mud. 
Gracious, how those stings do smart !"

So Buster Boar splashed along the 
edge of the pond of Paddy the Beaver 
to the upper end. There he found a 
big patch of soft mud. He rubbed it 
ah over his hep.d and shou ders. Then 
he laid down in it and rolled until he 
was covered with mud from head to 
feet. He was plastered with it.

Such a sorry-looking object as Buster 
was when at last he got u:p to his feet 
and stood dripping mud and water from 
every part of him. He -was a sight. 
Blacky the Crow says so, and Blacky 
knows, for lie saw him. But Buster 
didn’t care how he looked. That mud 
was cooling and took some of the smart 
out of those stings.

Blacky h aw e-d-hawed right out. He 
had to. Buster’s face was swelled until 
it didn’t look like the faw of a "bear at 
all. Nothing of his beautiful black coat 
was to be seen. He was just a big mov
ing mass of sticky gray mud He locked 
up aVBlacky the Crow and growled, but 
it was not a very ugly growl. You see 
Bus ter had just, seen his reflection in 
the wr<'’oifidn’t *■ ’’*• ’ '•me

r

\
LYEowr soap o Toxr

It’s Pu? 

sinks^tosets"1 
Ulls roaches.ratssmice; 

$ dirt that nothin 
will move.

Blacky --ha wed right out. He 
had to.

Blacky for laughing at him. Buster 
Bear ha« a sense of humor.

So. though he growled, he wasn't 
really angry. In fact, he felt so re
lieved that he waa recovering his usual 
good nature. Blacky the Crow might 
laugh at him i’ he wanted to; he didn't 
care as long as those stings ceased 
smarting. But he didn't care to bo 
seen by any morn of his neighbors, be
cause he knew that if he were he would 
never hear the end of it. So Buster 
turned and headed straight for his 
favorite bed under a great pt'e of fallen 
trees. There he would rest and keep out 
of sight until he felt better. Then he 
would go back to the pond of Paddy the 
Beaver, take a bath, and after that n-, 
one would laugh at him.

Poor Buster Bear! As he lay there in 
his bed trying to forget bis troubles bv 
taking a nap, he felt that he was the 
most aibused person in all the Grea* 
World. And down in his heart he laid 
all his troubes to Farmer Brown’s boy, 
quite forgetting that if he hadn't been 
so curious about Farmer Brown's hoy 
and lyhat he was doing, he never would 
have found those Bee-trees and so 
wouldn’t have been caught up in one of 
them by Farmer Brown’s boy. No. 
Buster didn't see that he was to blame 
at all. it was ail the fault of Farmer 
Brown’s boy. And so instead <K taking 
that nap he lay awake trying to think 
how he couki igct even with Farmer 
Brown's boy

fCopyright, 1920, by T. W. Burgess )
The next story ; "Buster Bear Hurts 

a Paw."

Reflections
OF A

Bachelor Girl
!y Helen Rowland

Avyrieht, 182». by 
fU Wheeler Sye-
ieate. Inc:

HEALTH TALKS
By John B. Haber, A. M., M. D.

BEING THE CONFESSIONS OF THE
SEVENTH-HUNDREDTH WIFE.

My son, in matters of love, some men 
are born wise, a few Acquire wisdom ; 
but many will not even permit wisdom 
to be thrust upon them.

For a youth of twenty regardeth 
love-making as a sport rather than as 
an art; but at forty, he seeeth his folly, 
and lamenteth it.

Now, in a certain city, there dwelt 
a youth, who boasted openly, saying:

"Behold, I have never kissed a 
woman!"

And the damsels hearkened, and said, 
"How interesting!”

But the young men mocked him with 
jeers and laughter; and they formed 
a "club," and elected the Unkissed 
Youth the only member thereof.

And they named him "The Lily,” 
saying:

"Poor dub! He knoweth not what he 
hath missed!"

But there came unto him a Bachelor 
who knew women, and who had grad
uated in the school of experience, with 
high honors and many medals.

And the bachelor cheered the youth, 
saying;

"Bravo, my son ! Thou art exceeding 
wise! Yea. thou art knowing beyond 
thy years!

"For lo, thou hast already awakened 
the curiosity of women, and made thy
self a reputation amongst them And 
heneefortli every damsel shall deter
mine to be the first to kiss thee.

"Yet, I charge thee, as thou treasur
es! the thrills of life, be not tempted ! 
Nay, in all thy days, kiss no woman, for 
pastime, for curiosity; and give not any 
damsel a meaningless kiss, even to 
please her!

"For a kiss without sentiment is as 
meat without salt; yea, it is as non
intoxicating as a home-made beverage :

"And he that taketh kissing as an 
amusement, and wasteth his kisses upon 
every kissable woman, shall soon lose 
all discrimination

"But he that preserveth his kisses for 
the few, and his sentiment for the 
select, shall he called 'irresistible' 
amongst women ; and his door shall be 
hung with garlands, and his days filled 
with thrills and with conquests.

"Verily, verily, unto one man, a kiss 
is a pastime, and unto another a privi
lege; unto one man a sacrament; and 
unto another an experiment; unto one 
man a habit, and unto another an art

“But, unto the last of these, only,' it 
never becometh a bore.

"For he that kisseth not often, but 
wisely, knoweth the real thing from the 
imitation, and cannot be deceived by 
"artificial honey."

"Likewise, he knoweth that the 
sweetest kiss is the first kiss, and the 
sweetest part of a kiss—the moment 
just- before taking.

"He playeth not the 'cave-man,' but 
is slow to kiss, and restrained in his 
kissing. s

"He kisseth not a damsel, at the first 
opportunity, neither at the second but 
keepeth her waiting, until the psycholo
gical moment.
beredr * k'SS delayed is a kiss remem-

“And, when he hath once kissed a 
woman, she never forgetteth it!
new^Thrm;10 him’ every kiss >« a brand

"But unto the kissing bug, all kisses 
are as one kiss*—and that one fi'a*
flaSelah88’ tame" tepld and tiresome!"’

One often heard people speak of her 
beautiful figure, but so far as ideal 
measurements go. she had no figure at 
all. She was almost 25 pounds under 
toe ideaj weight, but she carried her
self so perfectly, with such a fine j 
erectness and such a beautiful blend j 
of grace and dignity, that it was a ! 
pleasure to watch her as she passed ' 
lrom the dining-room. ;

One does not see one woman in a 
hundred with a carriage like that. One 
does not see ten women in a hundred 
with a distinctively good carriage.

Yet what reason is there that one 
hundred out of a hundred cannot have 
a good carriage? Granted that such 
grace as this woman has. is partly a 
gift—a form of genius if you will (but 
don't forget that well-known definition 
of genius, "an infinite capacity for tak
ing pains") and that only the excep
tional woman could achieve it—there is 
surely no reason in the world why the 
average woman cannot stand properly 
and thereby enhance the attractiveness 
of her appearance, and very likely im
prove her health.

More and more stress is being laid 
by the medical profession on the evils 
coming from improper posture. It is 
easy to see, when you stop to think of 
it, how the slumping position one often 
carelessly falls into must cramp the 
muscles of the stomach. And bad cases 
of indigestion are being remedied by 
putting the stomach back into its prop
er position, either by corrective exer
cise or by support.

It takes, of course, a good deal of 
thought and practice to change a bad 
carriage into a good one. But when 
you think what you get out of it. it 
certainly seems time and effort well ex
pended. Your figure will he vastly im
proved. I would guarantee that a 
woman with correct measurements and 
a bad posture would make not half so 
good an impression as the woman with 
incorrect measurements and a fine car
riage. Your health will probably be 
bettered. Your clothes will appear to 
much betér advantage.

Whatever else may or may not be 
true about “Everywoinan.” it is surely 
true that she wants to be as attractive 
as she possibly can. A good carriage 
and a well-placed voice arc charms we 
seldom come into touch with without 
noticing. Any woman can have both 
these. Is it not strange that so few 
do?

Vaccination.
Before Dr. Jenner, now more than 

a century ago, put vaccination on, and 
shis.ved how to put smallpox off, the 
map of civilization, whole cities were 
decimated, whole towns and villages 
wiped out. of existence, by this most 
virulent pestilence. Public officials di
vided the people into those who have 
had, those having, and those going to 
have smallpox. One of every four suf
ferers died ; of the surviNirs many were 
blinded, and in Johnson's and his Bos
well's day every other adult was pock
marked. Nor did this hideous infec
tion respect royalty any more than it 
did "the common people."

Such is the "before" picture. Look 
now on the "after" picture: Compul
sory vaccination has done this for Ger
many—that during long periods before 
the war she had not a single death 
among her sixty-odd million of people. 
Isolation. notification. disinfection, 
quarantine—yes. thtfle measures help; 
but a superabundance of fateful experi
ence has shown that they simply will 
not take the place of vaccination.

2. The dangers are infinitestimal by 
comparison with those from which this 
measure shields us. All surgery has 
elements of danger; so has a pin prick 
or a razor scratch. Walking along a 
country road these "devil wagon" days 
Is much more dangerous than vaccina
tion. American doctors vaccinated over 
three million Filipinos, not all of them 
over cleanly, without a single death or 
anv post vaccinal complication. Prac
tically all conceivable danger comes 
after this slight operation from the lack 
of proper precautions Obey your doc
tor and there will be absolutely no 
danger.

8. There is so little smallpox now
adays because our health boards, be
ing eternally vigilant, are constantly 
demonstrating the efficiency of vacci
nation, especially when epidemics 
threaten. Besides, one of the most 
gruesome facts about smallpox is its 
periodicity. It has had its lessened 
prevalence when the supply of suscep
tible human material was exhausted; 
then it has thriven anew with the horn
ing of fresh generations. Thus, from 
1893 to 1897. smallpox killed off 34fi.- 
520 in 16 countries—275.000 in Russia 
alone—simply because vaccination was 
no longer deemed necessary.

Have You 'Noticed Your 
Favorite Star?

There is scarcely a woman on the stage who 
feels that she could do without Delatone— 
scarcely one. and yet we have advertised very 
little to theatrical people.

You se* the name of Delatone has been 
passed from friend to friend until nearly every
one has given it to nearly everybody else—but 
that is because it is such an exceptional product

6IL-A-TOK1
is a scientific prepara- f tion made by beauty 
experts for the pur
pose of safely remov
ing hair from the face, 
neck or under-arms.

Beauty specialists 
use Delatone because 
it leaves the skin 
clear, firm and per
fectly smooth.

Delatone is easiest to 
apply—simple directions 
with every jar.
aAt Any ‘Druggist’s

Infants—Mothers
v Thousands testify v

Horlick’s
The Original ^

Malted Mille*.
Upbuilds and sustains the body 
No Cooking or Milk required 
Used for ys of a Century^ 
Substitutes Cost YOU Same Priced

FOR ALL WHITEWEAR
Since 1791, HORROCKSES’ Nainsooks, 
Lawns, Cambrics and fine India Longcloths 
have been the favorite fabrics of women 
of taste and refinement.

HORROCKSES on the selvedge nu^ng 
the world’s standard of excellence, and is 
a guarantee of quality and value.

See HORROCKSES’ name on the selvedge.

For name of the nearest store where 
procurable, write

JOHN E. RITCHIE, Canadian Agent
591 St. Catherine Street West y Montreal 
Branches: — Toronto and Vancouver

Made by

HORROCKSES, CREWDSON & CO., Limited
Cotton Spinners and Manufacturers 

MANCHESTER, England

Questions and Answers.
What is meant by a cancer test? 

Where can I have one taken?—K.
Answer—A very minute portion of 

any suspicious growth (the size of a 
pin head) is removed and put under 
the miscroscope by any laboratory! ex
pert. The presence of cancer cells in 
such a specimen would demonstrate the 
disease. Your family doctor should be 
able to have this done for you.

All inquiries addressed to Dr. Huber 
In care of the "Health Talks" depart
ment will be answered in these columns 
in their turn. This requires consider
able time, however, owing to the Igreat 
number received. So if a personal or

I

Beauty Chats
By EDNA KENT FORBES.'

tr
SIDEJALKS

mm* CAMERON

why People Noticed Her
At the little inn at which I stopped 

for some weeks last winter was a 
woman who never failed to attract Peo
ple's admiring attention. /

She was not a pretty woman, though 
some called her so. The real Word, 
as you soon saw when you stopped to 
study her, was "effective." ’

And in this effectiveness one factor 
was clothes chosen with perfect taste; 
another was a sweet face; another was 
hair beautifully and becomingly dres$i- 
d. But the biggest tad?: CL was 

her carriage,

Short Vamp Shoes.
The fashion for short vamp shoes and 

a round toe, which I have been predict
ing for some time, seems by now we'.! 
established. In Europe they are wear
ing nothing else, except in the Ameri
can shoe stores, and then the long 
vamp and the pointed toe comes only 
in styles really made in America.

On the whole, it’s a good fashion un
less it is carried to extremes—but then 
few things are good when they aie car
ried to extremes. The only danger in 
short vamp shoes is getting the vamp 
too short with a heel too high, for in 
that case there is mo support for the 
arch of the foot. The shoes being made 
in some European countries—especially 
Germany—arc so short that the vamp 
does not cover the toes. Then, in order 
to kibep the shoe on at all. a strap has 
to be put around the ankle. This, of 
course, is done to save leather, of whicti 
there is very little over there.

However, on our side of the ocean, 
wc insist on a fair share of common 
sense. So it is likely that short vamp 
shoes will not be cut on extreme lines. 
And the round toe which is coming 
back, and which is so much more beau
tiful than the pointed toe, will give us 
greater comfort, will save us corns 
and bunions, and chiropodist bills, and 
incidentally, allow our feet to regain 
some of their lost beauty of shape.

By the way. round toe, short vamp 
shoes will make the foot look much 
smaller. And narrower, too—though 
this will be disputed by makers of long 
vamps—because It permits better fitting 
shoes. And if you wear a moderately 
high heel, a short vamp and round toe 
—and a large buckle or bow on your 
slipper— you will maks your foot look 
two sizes smaller than it really is. 
Could there be a stronger argument for 
short vamps? , , ,

Ruth W.—The menu you send shows 
that you have not only been taking a 
fattening diet, but a very poor one for 
nourishment. Start your breakfast 
with a fruit course—at this season it 
may be canteloupe. though grapefruit 
will be the better choice, since we are 
now supposing a reduction diet. Fol
low this with a soft boiled egg and dry 
least that has been slightly salted. This 
toast should be made from all-wheat 
bread. If you prefer to eat your bread 
without toasting select either bran or 
graham bread. Your coffee should be 
taken without cream or sugar. At 
luiich choose.a salad, either made from

Lantic
Sugar

for preserving peaches

THE CHEERFUL CHERUB
1 ■■■ tmsmmm 111—rrro—~iir—-nm

Tke gold in the ewth 
which men dig up 

With Feeble splendor 
shines

Compared to the gold 
in people’s hearts 

Th'fc.t no one 
ever mines.
HW‘P‘

You can wear Woollen Underwear 
if the “Itch” is taken out

^ if
Overheard at a Club—

One day at the Club I overheard two fellow 
members talking of the coming cold weather—one 
chap said,

“I do hate cold weather; I wish I could wear wool
len underwear, but my skin is too sensitive.”

And the other said, “Well, there's one make of 
woollen underwear you or anyone can wear, no matter 
how sensitive their skins may be—and that is 
“CEETEE.”

It is the softest stuff I have ever seen or worn—you 
just try it. I know you will like it.”
He spoke the truth—“CEETEE” pure woof underetothing is as 

clean and soft a baby can wear it.
There is none other like it made in Canada.
Only the finest Australian Merino wool is used.
There are no seams, as it is knitted with selvedge edges, which 

are knitted (not sewn) together.

fH|S,

Ve » \ \
CEETEE fes

y)- J ) soft,
11/ A
l if render; 

M' / I always 
j flatteri;

Beautiful Women I
of Society, duringthe past | 
seventy years have relied/ 
upon it for their distinJ 
guished appearance. The 

refined, pearly 
white complexion it 

renders instantly, is 
the source of 

flattering comment.

THE PURE WOOL
UNDERCLOTHING

THAT WILL NOT SHRINK
“The Woollen Underwear 

without the itch”

>EETEE
.. 1^-
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Sheep « r 1

Worn by the host people» Sold by the best dealer*.

f*
Manufactured only by

? i Gouraud "s
Oriental Cream
V S' \t.-f '!-&?.< Q&ZJt&U ,St!c,c ■■ ■
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To Have Curly, Wavy 
Hair Like “Nature’s Own’’

Rely on Cuticura 
To Clear Away 
Skin Troubles

Roep, Oratœnt.Tejrtwo, 25c. each. Sold everywhere. 
Can. IVtxX : Lyeaaa, United, 6V Fad St., Meatreat
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Women who have trouble keeping 
their hair in curl, or of securing the de
sired wavy effect—and especially those 
who realize the harm that the hot Iron 
does to the hair—will do well to try 
plain liquid sllmerine. In no other way 
can thev acquire such pretty waves and 
curls, having all the appearance of 
"Nature's own." And the hair, instead 
of being singed, ragged or dead look
ing, has such a lively luster and whole
some beauty.

If one will get a bottle of liquid sil- 
merine at any drug store and follow the 
accompanying directions, she will he 
simply delighted with the result. This 
product is of course perfectly harm
less and there is nothing sticky, greasv 
or unpleasant about it. The hair will 
be quite manageable, no matter in what 
fashion it is done up.— Advt.

DR. MARTEL’S PILLS 
FOR WOMENS AILMENTS

Thousands of women have testified in the last 2|

Sears regarding the healing qualities of Dr.
1ARTELS FEMALE PILLS. A Scientifically 

prepared remedy for delayed and painful 
menstruation. Sold only in a Patented Tiiv. 
Hinge-Cover Box. At your Druggist, or direct 
by Mail, price $2.00. Knickerbocker Bemedy Com 
tfr Freni tit. East Toronto» Canada.
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DON’T THROW YOUR OLD CARPETS 
AWAY I

Have them made Into Artistic Re
versible Rugs that wear a lifetime. 

Send for booklet.
CAiüAtiü JfrUti UuitiuLANY 

M Carting Street x Phone 2488

(ft/tvnjtajLriv LfetVuJtdS.
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TWO KINDS—ONE QUALITY 
lardaIn Carrons 

For Table Use 
Free-Running 
—Doesn’t cake 
or clog.

The Western 
Coortrirht

Soit Ce., Ltd 
Ontario. 

25

In Bags:
For Kitchen 
and Dairy. 
Full-flavored— 
economical.

/ “Delightfully 
Appetizing.

UPTONS
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ORANGE MARMALADE
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