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TBEATS ANYTHING
HAVE EVER SEEN”

. London Man Says Tanlac Will
Always Get a Good Boost
From Him.

-

“Before. I took Tanlac a half-hour

‘job would tire me out more than a whole
‘ day’s work does now,” sald Robert J.
‘Gow of 446 Ridout streeg, London,
Ontario. &

“For seven years I was a sufferer from
stomach trouble. Frequently after meals
I had palpitation of the heart, dizziness
and choking sensations. I never cared
to eat and had very little strength or
energy.

“I was weak and nervous, never slept

d would wake up in the morning

feeling like I didn’t care whether 1 got
up or not. * HMonestly, I just had to
force myself through my work every
day, and 1 had a dull, played-out, no-
account feeling all the time.

“But I noticed a decided change in

*my feelings almost as soon 2as I began
taking Tanlac, and when I had finished
the second bottle I felt Hike 4 different
man altogether, My appetite is fine now,
end 1 never suffer from indigestion. I
sleep well and don’t have those tired
feelings any more. Tanlac beats any-
thing I ever heard of to give a man
new strength and energy and make him
feel like something. It has done me a
world of good, and will always got a
gcod recommendation from me."”

Tanlac is sold in London by Standard
Drug, lLimited, and by an established
agency in every town.

Everybody Loves
the cakes and pies
made with

DIAMOND

OUT O’ ORDER

. STOMACHS
lndigést;on, Acidity, Sourness

and Gases ended with
‘“Pape’s Diapepsin’’

The moment you eat a tablet or two
of ‘Pdpe's Diapepsin all the lumps of in-
digestion pain, the sourness, heartburn
afdd belching of gases, due to acidity,
vanish—truly wonderful! *

Millions of people know that ft is
needless to be bothered with indigestion,
dyspepsia or. a disordered stomach. A
few tablets of Pape’s Diapepsin neutral-
jze acidity and give relief at once—no
waliting! Buy a box of Pape's Diapepsin
now! Don't stay dyspeptic! Try to
regulate your stomach so you can eat
favorite foods without causing distress.
The cost is so little. The benefits so
great. 3

“DANDERINE”

leaving today for Florida.

Mr. and Mrs. John Lee spent the
week-end with friends in Melbourne.

Mrs, T. D. Dochstader hag returned
hon;e after a delightful visit in To-
ronto.

]

Mrs. W, B. Manness is giving a small
card party at her home on Thursddy
afternoon. .

Mrs. (Dr.) R. H. Green of Embro
i will be the guest of Mr. and Mrs. A.
H. Clinger, Ridout street, for a week
, or so.

Much interest ig being taken in the
dance which the Overseas Chapter is
holding on Friday, February 18, at the
Ontario Hospital, w

Mrs. R, E. Ardiel of 626 Lorne
avenue, left for California on W'ednes-
day last, where she will spend the re-
mainder of the season.

The Nightingale Club ig arranging |
for another delightful dance, to be held
in the Ontarlo Hospital Assembly Hall
on the evening of February 25,

Mrs. Robert Hague and Miss Stirling
Love of Toronto are guests with Mrs.
Frank Ware. Mrs. Ware is enTertain-.
ing at the tea hour on Thursday in
their honor.

Miss Frances Stewart of Tecumseh
avenue wag the hostesg of a jolly little
Valentine party on -Monday evening
last, when she entertained a number
of her school friends.

The Municipal Chapter, I. O. D. E,,
is giving a tea in Cronyn Hall thig af-
ternoon in honor of Miss Constance
Lang of Toronto, provincial educational
secdretary of the order. Through an
error  yesterday's Advertiser stated
g;at the tea would be given on Thurs-

Y.

The Harvey Club, a club of physicians
in London, has taken a block of seats
for the Symphony Orchestra concert
on Thursday night. The Cheerio Club,
a girls' club in connection with St.
Peter’'s Church, is another club, which
will e found en masse at this event,
this club along with other music lovers
i going to the top balcony to enjoy this
| very fine concert.

{ — ——

| One of the big social events o

| week will be the tea and m{w?ce;.(lt.
which ig being held at the home of
Mrs,; Harry Young, under the ausplces
of the Grenfell Mission. Among those

Mr. and Mrs. John H. Chapman are who w

i1l take part in the excellent
musical program arranged by Mrs. Har-
ris Elliott, are Mrs. Victor Blackwell,
Mrs. (Major) Landon, and Mr. Fergu-
son Telfer, all singers, and Mms. Gor-
don Tennent, violinist, and Mr. Bate-
man KEdwards, planist. «The musicale
is being held on the aftertfoon of
Tuesday, February 22.

DRAPER—VICK.

A pretty Valentine wedding took place
at the home of the Rev. A. C. Bingham,
*Anderson avenue on Monday, February
14, when Miss Vera Mpyrtle Virginia
Vick became the bride of Mr. Henry
James Draper of thig city, formerly
of St. Thomas, the Rev. A. C. Bing-
ham officiating. ‘

GRAHAM—KAUEMAN.

A pretty wedding took Hjdce on Wed-
pesdgy; - sbvda , when ~Bertha Lu-
dela, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. A.
Kaufman, Inglewood, was married e
G. I. Graham, gon of Mr. and Mrs. L
H. Graham, Inglewood, Rev. Mr. Wik:
inson officiating. The bridal party en-
tered the drawing-room to the strains
of the Bridal Chorus, .played by Mr.
David Graham, brother of the groom.
The bride was given away by her
father, and wore a beautiful dress of
taupe georgette, with beaded trimmingsl‘
and carried a bouquet of carnations
and ferns. Later the happy couple left !
for Buffalo and other eastern points,
the bride traveling in a brown velour
suit with beaver trimmings, and a
brown satin hat to match. On their
return they will live at S}lenavon, Sas-
katchewan.

RICHARDS—IRISH.

A very pretty wedding took place at
the home of Mrs. Irish, Melbourne, on

aid, under Dr.
turned from India,
basement of the Pres
February 21 to March 4 inclusive. |

The annual *“at home” of the
Women's Institute will be held in the
C. O. F. Hall on March 11

B, C. Awrey addressed the meeting
on “Laws Relating to Women and
Children.”

Miss Mary Noble,
gave a profitable paper on
Best Into Life.”

A dainty lunch was served.

KERWOOD W. I,

The Kerwood Women's Institute will
meet on Wednesday, February 18, at
the home of Mrs. Gilbert Dowding, a
fine program having been prepared. /1

Mr. arles Johnson will speak on.
“Continuation Schools,” gnd Mrs. Frank
Hull will give a paper on ‘“‘Canadian
Authors and Their Works.”

The refreshment committee includes
Mrs. George Freer, Mrs. Robert Den-
ning,. Mrs. Fuller and Mrs. Mills.

GRACE COUNTRY_ CLUB. !

ers of the Grace Country
brothers were delightfully
Miss Mabel Sutherland
held re-

Putnam, recently re- |
will be held in the
byterian Church, .

district president,
“Putting the

The my
Clup and.th
entertainga DY
at .a, Valéntine masquerade,
cently at her  home,

The guests arrived in costumes suit-
able to the ocecasion, andpduring the
evening music, contests and"progressive
games were introduced.

At the close of the evening partners
for supper weré secured, and all
partook of the dainty refreshments
served by the hostess,

BOTHWELL BOX

A very successful box social an |
bate was held recently in the West;
Bothwell School, the subject of the
debate being: ‘‘Resolved, that a spend-|
thrift is more good to the community!
than a miser.” John Marcus and Bert|
Lutz of Zone took the affirmative and|
Alvy Prout and Harry Wallace of Both- |
well the negative, the latter side win-|
ning. A splendid program was given,
the male quartet of Bothwell giving
several selections and Ernest Dease of
Detroit and Miss Dorothy Mar®us of|
Bothwell, as darkey comedians, giving |
the audience some good fun. Duets,
both instrumental .and vocal, readings
and Victrola selections completed the

SOCIALY
da de-|

Saturday, February 12th, at high noon,
when her only daughter, Verna, was
united in marriage to Stanley M. Rich-
ards. The marriage took place under
an arch of ever greeng and pink carna-
tions tied with a lover’s knot of flowers.

The bride, who was unattended, wore
a gown of maise silk, her only orna-
ment being a gold necklace set with
pearls, a gift from the om, her
travelling suit was taupe cloth with
large hat to match, trimmed with a
plume. The ceremony was performed.
by Dr. Brown, pastor of the Methodist
church, Melbourne, and guests were
present from Melbourne, Mount
Brydges, Belmont and Strathroy.

The bride received many beautiful
useful gifts. .

After the wedding dinner had been
served, .the happy couple motored to
London, where they left for Hamilton
and pointg east. . On their return they
will reside on their farm near Mel-
bourne.

|

1
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FOR LOVE

[BY MAY

SN

OF BETTY

CHRISTIE.]

(Copyright, 1920, by the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

o

“What is it, Charlie?”” April whis-
pered, drawing Davon into a corner
}th:z: was hidden entirely from Trevor's
| eyes.

“Oh, it's nothing important. Don’t
Ilook so alarmed, I only wanted to ask
you about that girl Gordon you intro-
duced me to—jolly pretty girl!” He
gave a consclous little smile. *“Who

is she?”

“You—you don’t really admire her,
Charlie?”’ April's voice held a sgharp
note of jealousy. She had ouly intro-
{duced him to Betty to gloss over ber
jown conduct in the other girl's eyes.
|*“*You—you don't think her prettier—
n me?”

But

“Of course not, silly child!

| moment,

— ]

XIV.—‘‘Not the Saint She Looks!’’

to be so—so coquettish,” added A:
in her sweet voice. ‘“Several peopprllé
remarked on {it—it was quite notice- |
?:li:]l:x._“eSht%oseem{;d qurllte struck with :
b A ou e |
seen her with him.” o e e
Trevor was staring
a.nx diﬁi not answer. |
April gave a tinkling little laugh.
1 b‘?gan to rather ﬁke the glsl!,l" she '
said, althé):gtl}:”—s}{xe li(els!tated for al
ou seeking to pu !
}hought.s' into 3\8 most chgrltta}llﬁg’
ggtr?;—cro?_ldtggu'gh I don't think Miss
: .
ot B look;"qune the little plaster]

straight ahead .

Tomorrow—A Perfumed Note. i
|
|

i way.

| the
) begged you off from school for tomor-

i he

% . itha

! irl:
Glﬂs' Save YOUI’ Halr]fsoxtngor;e ‘flse sleems rem:n‘kuﬁl,\" inter-
lested in her. It's just as we or you
Make It Abundant! ito know. Why, the fellow - nearly
isnapped my head off a few

jabout her.”
| “What fellow?
ily, Charlie. I haven’t time

| minutes |
.ago merely because 1 mads a remark |

Do speak more plain- |
to stand |

|
|

irattled about
{thought I'd pass you on the tip. Fore-

Immediately after a ‘‘Danderine’’ mas-
sage, your hair takes on new life, lustre
end wondrous beauty, aprearing twice
as heavy and plentiful, because each
halr seemd to fluff and thicken. Don’'t
let your hair stay lifeless, colorless,
plain or scraggly. You, too, want lots
of long, strong, beautiful hair.

A 385-cent bottle of delightful “Dan-
derine’s freshens your scalp, checks
dandruff and falling hair. This stimu-
lating ‘‘beauty-tonic” gives to thin,
dull, fading hair that youthful bright-
ness and abundant thickness—All drug-
gists!

NOSE CLOGGED FROM
A COLD OR CATARRH

App}g Cream in Nostrils To
Up Air Passages.

Ah! What relief! Your clog;ea nos-
trils open right up, the air passages of
your head are clear and you can breathe
freely. No more hawking, snuffling,
mucous discharge, headache, dryness—
no struggling for breath at night, your
cold or catarrh is gone.

Don’'t stay stuffed up! Get a small
pottle of Ely's Cream Balm from your
druggist now. Apply a little of this
fragrant, antiseptioc cream In your nos-
talls, let it penetrate through every air
passage of the head; soothe and heal
the swollen, inflamed mucous«<membrane,
giving you instant rellef. Ely's - Cream
Balm is Jjust what every cold and
catarrh sufferer has been seeking. It's
just gplendid.—.\dvt.

Contain No Narcotics

When your child {is restless,
peevish, sleepless, or when con-
vulsions threaten, it indicates the

that the

{Gordon
| April’s lovely eyes.

| “Don’t be a melodramatic little idiot,
! April.

April stamped her Ilittle foot
with annoyance. ‘‘Don’t you know that
Jack Trevor's waliting for me?”

“Why, that’s the man I'm referring
to,”” said Davon lightly. *“Don’'t get
nothing, April. But I

warned’s forearmed, you know.”

“You mean to tell me that Betty
planned to meet Jack Trevor
A dangerous light was in
“‘Quick, tell me!"”

here?”

What do I know about her and
her plans? I took her and Mrs. Carton
out to their taxi, and Trevor suddenly
sprang up from nowhere and stared at
the girl as though she'd been a ghost.
(That’s all I know. I joshed him a little
!about her afterwards—he didn’t like it,
either!" Davon gave an unpleasant
little laugh that grated on April’s taut
nerves.

“What did you say to him?” she
whispered.

g merely that the girl knew her
way about—or something to that ef-
féct!” came the airy answer. ‘Mind,
I don’t even know if he knows her. But
{he acted queerly, championing her, and
all that!"

, April took a long, deep breath. In
{speaking lightly of Betty Gordon to
revor, Charlie Davon had uncon-
sciously played into her hands. It had
been a bow drawn at a venture,
April kmew Charlie had not exchanged
three words with Betty—he had a way
of speaking slightingly of women—but
April would certainly see to it that the
seed sown in Trevor's mind would take
root and grow.

“Thank you for
As Jack's flancee,
know."”

Davon laughed outri
prim and hypocritical a
{ ‘“There are a few things he has the
'rlght to know, too, my dear,” he said,
Imsolently. “But, between you and me
'and t_r;ehga.'te-post. I;Aﬁ never will—not
even if he is your affianced husb 55

April flushed. e

“Don’t be so—so horribly crude.
always seem to brush the romance
from—from things.'’ Tears stood in
her blue eyes and her lips trembled
petulantly. he looked up at Davon
wiﬁtfully.tt;'ionh erlnﬁ ifkhe really cared.

e pa er cheek as though s
had been a child. s g

April hurried into the cloakroom and
busily repaired the ravages which the
evening had done to hair, lips and
complexion. hed

‘“How can he logk at that little pale-
faced Betty Gordon after me?’ pshe
asked herself triumphantly, wrapping
her cloak, stiff with embroidery, about
her slim figure.

If she had only known that it was
Betty’s very simplicity, Betty’s ‘‘un-
aided’ beauty that so appealed to
Trevor, April might not have applted
the cosmetics to her own pretty face
with such a lavish hand.

‘T'm ready to go home now, Jack—

telling me, Charlie,
I have a right to

th at April's
r.

|

You

to my hotel, that is,”” she said, in her
sweetest tones, smiling up at Trevor in
the lounge. “It's been a dull sort of
dance without you. I wish you'd come
;a. l!’ttle earlier. Where are you stay-
ng?’
“At my club.”" Trevor's tones
still curt. ‘““Where's Davon gone tg?"
“Don’t know, I'm sure.”” April spoke
carelessly. Then she added, as though
a sudden thought had struck her.
‘““He's had a fine evening, anyhow—
haven't seen him so lively for a long
time. I used to fancy that he cared a
bit for me''——she gave a studied little
laugh, looking sideways at the man be-
de her—‘but he’s been irting all
evening with another girl.”
_ *“Indeed! With whom?" Trevor
could not keep the question back. A

thought that hurt intolerably was in

Women’s Activities
Western Ontario

Address News For This Column to
The Editor of Woman’s Page. 4

MELBOURNE W. M. S.

The W. M. S. of the Presbyteria
Church held their regular meetblng aré
the home of Mrs. Duncan McGugan
the subject being: ‘“My Favorite
Psalm.” Mrs. Wm, Laing gave a talk
on Dr. McKellar's life. After the meet-
ing a public tea was served by the
fr};lr:g)frsFof the ;oclet)‘, in aid of the
: se Famine Fu ing
s g nd, about $40 being

: DELAWARE W. M. S.

Under the auspices of the Woman’s
Missionary Society of South Caradoc
Presbyterian Church a very successful
missionary tea was recently held at
| the home of Mrs. Edwin Robinson. It
i being the tenth anniversary of this
society. The tea took the form df a
} party and after supper a short pro-
| gram was given ‘including a historical
| sketch of the-society. In its ten years’
| history, the soclety has held 500 meet-
{ings and has had but two presidents.
The first president, Mrs. W. Laing of
Melbourne, was present and spoke
briefly. Miss Chester Bell is now presi-
dent. The frae-will offering was $25.

THORNDALE W. 1.

At the at home held by the orndale
Woman's Institute in Ha+ . .3's Hall
i last week, there were about ..J preSent,
including the members of tue institute,
| their husbands -and friends. Mrs. W.
McCutcheon, the president, introduced a
program, consisting of selections by the
Ramsay Orchestra, vocal solos by
Misses R. Gee and L. Henderson, read-
ings by Miss M. Duffin (graduate of
the London Conservatory of Elocution),
| recitation by J. Vinirg, and a paper by
| Mrs. J. Wheaton. A speclal feature of
{ the program was an excellent ,address
{by H. B. Mossip on “The Thorndale
1 Public Library.”” Mr. Mossip outlined
{ the growth of the library since its
| organization in 1911, by the Women's
| Ingtitute, He complimented the Wo-
i men's Institute on the valuable assist-
ance it had rendcred the library at all
,times, Mr. Mossip endeavored to im-
: press upon the audience the importance
jand benefit of a public library to the
{ community, showing that for a fee of
|50 cents a subscriber secured the
| privilege of reading over 1,000 books
iand five of the best magazines published.
| Among these books are the works of
i the very best authors, and though fic-
| tion may be more widely read than non.
{ fiction, the speaker explained that it
| was of the very highest type, approved
by the department of education and
|aelected by the most competent commit-
y tees. The public library is /thus plac-
jing the very best of literafure in the
bands of the public, and hegnce a taste
for the better works is tdeveloped in
{the minds of the young people of the
| community.

Mr. Mossip also traced considerable
iof the success of the Thorndale Public
| Library to the fact that such compe-
{tent and enthusiastic boards and of-
ficers had been appointed. At the close
|ot the program guessing contests were
' engaged in, and a sumptuous repast was
| served by the women of the institute.
{ The Women's Institute donated $30 to
the public library.

LEAMINGTON W, I.

The regular monthly meeting of the
Women'’s Institute was held last week
at the home of Mrs Ed. Hodgson, Vic-
toria street. The meeting opened by
sin, the Institute ode.

'he committee reported $60 receipts
from the picture “The Kentucky

Colonel,” shown on January 28 at the

i to be blown into by the players.
i perhaps you'll laugh when you see the
! cheeks-of the bassoon men keep going
iy and out as if they were balloons |

i the deepest voiceg of the wind instru-

o B g

splendid program. The proceeds were;
highly satisfactory.

LONDON SYMPHONY |
TO PLAY FAIRY MUSIC
FOR SCHOOL CHILDREN

l
|

New York Singer Will Sing;,

|

But Her “Pussies” Won’t
“Meow” This Time.

the whole

There's not a child In

| world who does ‘not love a fairy story, |

even if it ig told in the most ordinary !
How much then must you chil- |
dren of London love the members of
Musical Art Society,, who have

row afternoon in order that you may
go to the Grand Opera House and hear
the loveliest of fairy tales told in the
best way of all,

There won't be any “Mother Goose”
th%re to tell the fairy tales, but there
wifl be sweet, high-voiced violins (you've
often heard them, haven’'t you?) and
when they sing you'll almost believe
that a whole troop of fairies hag come
flitting into the theatre. Then there'll be
the violas, looking very like violins, but
sadder-toned, and they’ll tell you the
weepy parts of the story; and gruffer-
voiced still will be the ’cellos, looking
just like big violins, and deepest of all
will be the bass violin. In fact; he'll
speak in such a very ‘‘down-to-his
boots” tone that you'll almost imagine
has a cold, but a nice rich sort of
cold, like the organ' in your church
might have.

Only a‘Few.

But that’s only a few of the musical
instruments who will try to tell you
fairy stories tomorrow afternoon. Those
instruments are but the “string instru-
ments,’”” played with a bow like a violin.
But there will be a whole company of
“wind instruments,”” which will have
And

!

These bassoong have |
|
ments ang are really great hornsg made |
of brass, so big that they have to smnd‘
on the floor. So it's no wonder they |
need a lot of wind, is it? Not nearly |
so deep-voiced as the bassoons are the
French horns, and you'll find them|
rather weird Wwhen it comes to their|
turn to speak. They're made of brass, |
too, and.curl round and round untll |
vou'd think there must be mileg of |
brass .pipe in them. I suppose you've |
aften. heard the cornets. They have
the sweetest voices of all the brass, |
born-like {nstruments, ang are very|
much like the bugles, with wifich the |
soldierg are awakened in the morning. |

Clarinets and Flute, .

But the prettiest, most fairy-like |
stories will be told by -the clarinets, |
the oboes and the flute, The flute
sounds just like a bird when it is?
speaking and the player puts it to his|
mouth sideways, like you .do a whistle. |
The oboes and clarinetg look very much |
allke. They are really. long whistles, |
played from end to end. The oboes
sound much sadder than the clarinets,
who love to say joyful things.

Perhaps you'll be most interested of all
in the man who will stand at the back
of the stage and keep playing about a
dozen different queer instruments.
Dignified musical people call them ‘‘per-
cussion Instruments,’” but they are;
really just drums and brass pans, and
concertinag and toy pianos, and metal
chaing and common everyday bells and
such. things, You could almost find
them all in the your mother’s kitchen,
but, of course, you couldn’'t begin to |
play them like the musician can. An- |
other person you will be interested in
Is the man ‘called the girector, who
will stand up on a box all by himself. i
You'll probably think he’'s' quite a,
wickeq sort of a person, because he'll!
keep a stick in his hand most of the|
time. and throw hig arms around as if |
he meant to hit one of the players. |
But he’s really quite kind-hearted and‘
is only .trying to point out to the!
players what they must do. And some- |
times when he waves his stick or
wand you'll hear all the instruments
playing together, and other times only
one or two.

King of Fairies, |

The first fairy story they will tell is
called the overture to ‘‘Oberon” and
was written by the great musiclan
called Weber, for an English audience
just before he died of consumptibn.
The opera ig all about the King of
Fai;ies, “Oberon,” and his lovely queen
“Titania,” whom you've heard about,
I'm sure.

Another number which you will like
very much is the ‘“Traumbilder,” by a
musician of Benmark, called Lumbye.
This is all about a.young girl who fallg
to sleep and dreams the loveliest dream
imaginable. First of all, she dreams
that she goes to a great ball, then to
a circug and sees all the races and
funny -clowns, and then to a church,
and finally away up into heaven, after
which she wakes up and finds herself
back in a busy city.

New York Singer.

There are also many other tales
which the intruments will tell you, and
Misg Vera Curtis of the big Metropoli-
tan Opera Company, New York, will
be there to sing, and Miss Helen Little
of your own London, to play on the
piano with the orchestra. Perhaps
you'll be interested to know that once
when Miss Curtis was ginging in a big
New York church a cat and six little
kittens got into the organ and began
meowing. Such a din ag they did make!
It was the strangest sort of accom-
paniment ehe'd ever had, and poor|

‘her noise when the
A “ang sat

teing punched.

1%

s

{not have to ge

GRAY'S, LIMITED

STORE HOURS 9 AM. TO 6 P.M. DAILY.

e ——

Women’s Suits
and Dresses

That We Are Going to Sell to the Individual Buyer-at Less Than (Some Half
of) Manufacturer’s Prices. ~

' SALE THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 17

‘We offer the ladies of London and vicinity an opportunity of securin
Dress from an excellent selection of Latest Spring Styles at extraordinary values.
here early for first choice. Sale held on Third Floor. See window display.

’

psacm—"

BOUGHT FROM

e

THE BANK.

Co e m S p F g TIOR3 RN S P e

g a Suit or
Be

~—

THE SUITS

Of finest quality Tricotine and
‘Botany Seérge. Coats lined with fig-
ured or plain silk. $50 to $80 values.

Thursday sale, all at one price,

$35.00

HE DRESSES

Of good quality All-Wool gerge.
Some embroidered, others braid and
button trimmed. Chemise, Panel and
Fitted styles. $25 to $45 values.

Thursday sale, all at one price,

$12.50

'GRAY’S, Limited

140 Dundas Street

Agents for the

terns, the Delineator and  the
Butterick Quarterly.

GRAY'’S, Limited

Phones 115-116

Butterick Pat

's

|
l

Cynthia Grey’s
Mail-Box

is a beautiful thing to live,
Life is a fine art. It Is the supreme
consummation of all the arts the
final finish and flower.”—Lilian
‘Whiting.

Wants a City Map.
Dear Miss Grey,—It is a long time
since I last wrote you. So much has

“ie

happened, and for one thing, here I am |

right in your beautiful little city—not
yours alone, for I hope to make it my
home, and therefore my city too.
dear Miss Grey, I am now married and
settled in London, and I feel it a great
pleasure to write once more to the
Mail-Box, and now, just let nfe whis-
per something, and 1 hope it won’t
create a fuss. .I thought city men did
t up early or work late.
I really was foolish enough to believe
that right was reserved for the farmer
alone. Of course, being neither . city-
bred nor farm, but just from a small
town, I was not in a position to know,
and now, alas, I have the reality before
me. We live right in London, and my
husband goes to work at 6 a.m. and
works -until 7 p.m. By the way,
wonder if anyone can tell me where I
can get a map of the city, or perhaps
some kind reader has an old one that
they will pass on to me. You see, I
don’t know much about the city yet,
and so do not go out alone very often.
Will write again and tell you some of
my small experiences as a new house-
keeper. I must tell you I have the
dear old “Tiser’” come every night to
my own door, and so will be looking
for my letter. I shall sign rnyself
COMPOSITOR.
Ans.—The Mail-Box offers its hearti-
est congratulations, Compositor. Can
anyone supply this stranger with a
map of our fair city? Come again soon.

Yes,

Dear Miss Grey,—I have been a silent
reader of your Mail-Box for some time,
and enjoy it very much, and if you
will allow me I will be very glad to be-
come one of your Boxites.

I go to high school now, and have
been asked to give two recitations with
encores. Could you or any of the Box-
ites supply me with these? I should pre-
fer them to be comical, and will thank
agyone for them. I.would like to cor-
respond with someone of my own age—
14. In reading over your letters I no-
ticed that Happy Mary asked for the
words of “It's Not the House That
Makes the Home,” so I am sending the

|
|
;

|

|
[

be so kind as to forward them to her.
VALLY,

words, and will thank you if you will

Ans.—If any recitations are sent in
for you I shall forward them, Vally.
Thank you for filling Happy Mary's re-
quest.

Wants Patterns.

Dear Miss Grey,—Have you such a
thing in the Mail-Box as a bahy's
romper pattern, Dutch style? If you
haven’'t maybe some one has one they
would lend me. I would also like the
sleeper pdttern for a child one or two
vears old if you have it, and oblige.

BETTY BROWN.

Ans.—If patterns are sent in I shall

forward them to you Betty.

Sweet Seventeen.

Dear Miss Grey,—This is my first visit
to the Mail-Box. I have read your
column for a long time, but never had
the courage to write before. Do you
mind me coming for help with my first
letter? I am anotfier in trouble. I'have
been asked to recite next week and as|
I have run out of either readings or
recitations, I thought I would appeal to
the Mail-Box. If you have any on hand
I should be very glad to receive them.
I would rather have comic recitations,
but would be glad to receive any, a4
I recite quite a lot. Would any of the
readers wish to exchange recitations
with me? I would be glad to corre-
spond with any of the Mall-Box friends
from 16 to 18 who will write first. Oh,
say! Excuse me, Cynthia, I forgot I |
was a newcomer, but will stop now be- |
fore 1 land in the W. P. B., so good-
night. SWEET SEVENTEEN.

Ans.—] recitations are sent in I shall
forward them to you. Thank you for
hospital mite.

Around the Grate Fire.

Dear Miss Grey,—I have been a reader
of your page for a long time, and
thought 1 would drop in tonight and
send a mite for the 8. C. H. Will try
and send more next time. Have you
any sachet bags? 1 would like very
much to have one. Have you or any
of the readers some easy crochet pat-
terns, insertion or lace, that I could
have? 1 will try and bring some help
next time. Wishing you all possible
success in your helpful work,

DISHWASHER.

Ans.—I have put your name on the|

If patterns ‘are sent
Thank you

list for a sachet.
in I shall forward them.
for mite,

Cotéon for Thistle,

Dear Miss —This is my third
visit 'to your .page, and I sure do enjoy
reading the interesting letters, I am
glad the Boxites are beginning to dis-
cuss books. “Johin Halifax, Sir,” ‘“‘Little
Women,"’ ‘“The Lamplighter’” and
“Reautiful Joe’* are among my favorites.
1 wonder if many of the readers have

S-l-:oei gsy” A
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THE CURIOUS PUP.

Part XXII.

“Where are you: taking us, March
Wind?"® Nibbles asked as respectfully
as he could.

“Back to Little People's Land, where
you will be safe from harm.” answered
March Wind. *“I would have come to
your aid before, but I ‘have had to
battle with Spring Calm, who is bound
to down me. My sister, April Showers,
came to my aid in time, and I was
able to go after you."”

“What is this that's coming mnow?”
asked Nibble, for at that very minute
a deep shadow was descending upon
them. 51 :

“Oh!” and March Wind gave a ter-
rible groan. “That is Spring Calm now.
He is forcing me down, down; I am los-
ing all my strength. Oh. Oh! I can't
hold ento you any longer! How weak
I am getting!” And poor March Wind
was talking in gasps. ‘“‘How heavy you
are getting, Oh Oh! Call on Spring
Calm to ﬁ;w, i
“Go @& , Spring Calm! Go away!”
Nibbles barked at the &oyot his little

voice. It was all so quiet there he
could be heard for miles around.

“I won't go away!"” declared Spring |
Calm In the quietest vbice imaginable.
“March Wind is my worst enemy. He,
keeps me imprisoned all through the;
month of March, and his sister, April|
Showers, drove me away.’

“I can’'t hold on any longer!” cried
March Wind, and as he spoke Nibbles
felt himself falling.

Down, down, down, fell the little dog.
Suddenly the sea loomed up in front of
him. Splash! Into the water he went!
Out fell the little mayor and the tiny,
citizen from his ear, and down into|
the sea they' sanki

“Save me, save we!” cried the little|
mayor. “I can’t swim!"” But the tiny,
citizen could swim and so could Nibbles,
and between them the little mayor was
soon fished out of the water and put|
back into Nibbles' ear. It was quite]
easy for the little dog to swim about,
but how long could he survive in the|
‘eruel waters of the sea? -

To be continued.
(Rights Reserved by the Vincent G.

.~ Perry -Canadian Syndicate,)

committee to draw up a slate of officers.
This slate has now been drawn up,
but will not be divulged until -the
next meefing of the association. The
nomination committee is as follows:
Mrs.“Robert Burns (convener), Mrs. A,
Frezell, Mrs. W. Fox, Mrs. J. C. Leach,
Mrs. T. Kiley, Mrs. Amero, Miss Powell,
Miss Jessie Macfle Mrs. Warcup, Mrs.
Flood, Mrs. McGuire, Mrs. A. C. Joseph,
Miss Dorothy McCann, Miss Mary Man-
ley and Mrs. Philip Pocock.

CHESLEY AVENUE M, C,
The members of the Chesley Mothers'
Club held a very successful valenatiné

read these.

We are not getting many sleigh rides
this winter, as there has been hardly any
snow, and the cars are running--some
change from last winter, as we had all
kinds of snowbanks a year ago. I am
inclosing a mite for the S. C. H. Please
send me a sachet bag. ROSEBUD 3.

P,S.—What do you think of my writ-
ing? I am sending a few pieces of cotton
for Thistle. 1 hope they will be all
right.

Ans.—Thank you, Rosebud, for send- |
ing patches, also for hospital mite. Have !
placed your nams on list for a sachet.
You write a very good hand.

tea and sale of home cooking jn the
school yesterday. Supper was served
cafeteria fashion from one of the school
rooms, prettily decorated with bright
red. valentine novelties for the occasion.
Home cooking was sold from pretty
tabi¢s, home-made candy in tiny bright

fClub Newsj

CATHOLIC WOMEN’S LEAGUE.

! association, which is to carry on work

red cartons sbeing among the wares.
In the kindergarten room a very fine
program was carried through, Mr.
Scase and A B. Stein acting as mas-
ters of ceremonies. The program - in-
cluded the showing of Bairnsfather
slides, a jolly sing-song and games.

The local branch of the. Catholie
Women's League, organized last Sun-
day afternoon_ will probably meet again
next week to elect the officers. This

8 very similar to that of the

among girl
4 A., appointed a nomination

¥.oW.

Full of flavor gathered from mountain
breezes in South America

Rideau Hall |
Coffee

NOTHING ADDED NOTHING TAREN AWAY
SOLD IN TINS ONLY—BY ALL GOOD GROCERS

Gives a savor to
your dishes that
only pure, £full-
flavored salt
can produce.

Made in
Canada
The Western
Salt. Co., Ltd.
Courtright, Ont.

INSIERATNATERREDE

Real Seville

Orange
Marmalade

All Orange and Sugar—
No camouflage.

Boiled with care in Silver Pans.

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT.




