THE “Sweet Old-Fashioned Vamp” is Gome! The
Girl With The Botbed Hair and the Bobbed Soul is The
Spirit of the Age.

“Whas has bscome of the ‘sweet, old-fashioned
Vamp'? 'queried the Widow as she and the Bachelor
sipped their afteidinner coffee and idly watched the
dancing couples. .

They were in a gay little restaurant fitted up to
resemb® & ship, with flags and bells and masts, and
artificial water and a moon that cast fascinating lghts
and shadows on tho of the bobbed haired giris in
thelr almost synthetic evening gowns. =

“What @0 you mean? Isa't this room full of
them?* The Bachelor waved an expressive hand.

“Of ‘baby-vamps'—yes,” conceded the Widow. “But

vamps, who wore pearl powder and wicked looking ear

5 :‘:3:‘ rnm::gs dmxl;:rler—the Cleopatras, and Theda Baras, the subtlg

Wdyike Circes of a decade ago are all gono—vanished as eompletely as
the old dances and the cormer cafes and—"

“Parbaps they are all somewhere in Heaven or Hades,” suggested the
Bachelor, “firting with the ‘sweet old-fashioned lady killers and woman-
tamers’ who went out of wogue, along with them.”

“HEwery girl, nowad looks llke sixteen—" began the Widow.

“And .eg !;iko slrr!‘{} scoffed the Bachelor. “They don’t advertise
their wampishness and deadlimess, any more—that’s all. They have learned
%o “LOOK like the imnocent flower, but BR the serpent under it as Mrs.
Macbeth advised, It's so much more effective.”

“Perhpps,” sighed the Widew, “The ol traps are rusty and the ald
smares won't work. But I hate to &ee all eur pet institutions passing. Even
Sirtation isa’t popular any more, Still, I sometimes think of bobbing my
owa bair™

“What™ eried ¢he PBachelar in alarm, “Youmch mot a hair of yon

head?”

] went!™ the Widow assured him® “becanse F'd have to bodb my tem-
and my and my illosi {o matoh it. But the girl with
the dobbed bair end the abbreviated skirta amd the dobbed soul is the
apirkt of the age. ‘Make it short and snappy!®. is the slogan gor every-
from manuness and clothes to love and marriage. All the artistic,
graceful ways of life iake @p tee much TIME, Ok that I had becn

™ with g bobbed soul?™

Members of the W. C. T. U. at their
ke miwm to hear n:.
ma)
Emma M, Whittermore who will apeak
in .St. John, November 13th to 17th.
She has been for thirty years a work-
er in the skums of New York and
will give talks in St John on Social
Service.

Mrs. David Hipwell, presided, and

reading the £th
Chapter of Isailah and speaking om
the same from a temperance point of

been sent {o a needy family and 4

means of raising money to help the
poor of the city. A letter was read
from the prasident of the Associated’
Charities asking for a representative
to be sent to a meeting at which re-
lief work done by the organization im
St. John shall dbe eco-ordimated

Mrs. Hope Thompson reported om
ber visits at the bospital and was
given funds to0 purchase comforts for
patients,

Mre. Hilison who has been absent
from thg meetings through fllness was
welcomed back. Miss O'Brien, a
visitor, acted as planist.

discussion ensued as to ways and|

" Violin Solo—Miss Winifred Barier.|

Vocal Selo—Mr. Kingamill,

STOPS lRO‘NCHIT!B QUICKLY,
HELPS IRRITABLE THROAT,
ENDS SNEEZING, COUGHING

Relief comes at once whem you
breathe in the soothing vapor of Ca-
tarsh Once its healing, piney

“Wherax™ rejoined the Bachelor, “yom wess dorm a h maroel-
wave—ali curves, and carls, and imtri i and baxiti and subte-
ties. Thews is pothing chort and direct abomt yoa—thank God!”

“You've getting old-fasriomed, too!™ declared the Widow. “Mea HNke
t> do their owa wvamping, nowadays, Mr. Cutting. The old-fashioned vamp
was toe slow and circuitous—"

her!™ asserted the Bachelor obstinately. “She was so

aboveboard

young creatures with their downright manner, and upright souls, and out

right clothes. At least, she DID wear skirts and draperies and fire our

tancies and leave something to our imagimations. She kept us guessing!

And, after all, love is just a ‘guessing-game,’ which is ended the minute
you find the answer.”

“Phat’s it!™ eried the Widow. ~You found the answer' te the vamp.
And HER game was over! RBvery new type of woman is a brand new
mystery to & man, untd he works out the puzzle or the rebus—"

“And them she finds another mystery,” groaned the Bachelor.

“She has to,” declared the Widow. sarrowfully, “unless she wants to
be relegated to ‘Wallflowers’ Row.” Besides, #t’s the final aim and the maia
business of every normal woman's !ife to find her mate, whether she oid
admit & or not; and she is always going to take the shortest, straightest,
quickest cut to matrimony.”

“And just now it's the hair-eut,” ckuckled the Bachelor.

The Widow lavghed

“But I'm wondering,” she added,’‘what there is left for her to try,
now. This latest role of Teadyaim fine £o after your man and GE1' him’
soums to be her last stand. When 2t loses its novely—"

“Then maybe,” suggested th: Bacheior hopefully, “shcl sit back, and
just wait for us to fall in love with her naturally.”

“Neover!” retorted the Widow with comviction, “bDecause, evem if you
did fall im love without bein; pushed or dragged into it, you'd never know
when you WERE in iove. You simpy demand ¢0 be vamped!”

“ ‘A fool there was’ "—quoted the Bachelor, sadly.

“But there aren’'t any more of them—as far as women are concerned,”
finished the Widow, with a sigh of reg-et
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Quebec, Oct. 25—His Excellency.
Lord Byng of Vimy, GovernorGeneral TWO Late Books
tor of laws from Laval University,

when accompanied by Lady Byng, Sir

Charles and Lady Fitzpatrick, Major

_state visit to the institution. In thej ..

course of his address Lord Byng paid Jess OE;nc Rebel Trail” by
tribute to the work that Laval had H A. Cody' and "Jen Of
done in raising the Canadian stamdard & 2
The Marshes” by Herbin.

of Canada, received the degree of doc

Are Interesting
Vanier and Col. Papineaun, he paid a S e R
of educatiom.

Two late books of more than pass
ing interest have beem publisbed and
will be fully relished dy readers.

“Jess of the Rebel Trail”

“Jess of the Rebel Trafl,” hy &= A
Cody the wall known local aunthor is
indeed ome of his best efforts and is
¢ story that will undoubtably find ex-
treme favor wilh afl lovers of good
books.

It is a story of mystery and rom-
ance. Captain Tobin was on his knees
serubbing down ¢he deckg of the “Eb
and Fo” when some one tripped ov-
er his feet and collapsed on top of
him. As soom as he could free him-
seif from the soft arms that clutched
around the throat he twisted his head
‘i mund to find himself staring into the

o large frightened eyes of a girl, a
Indoor Llfe lithe young girt who picked herself up
wilh dignity and said firmly, “You

Spendingmoretimeindoors hu;tom-enn,ourhou,l'n

. renning away.” 5
makes women far mare subject 10 | | ™3, was 80 hat Joss etarted on ber
coustipation rebel trail that led dack to a secret

The liver becomes sluggish and | | covered by dust for twenty years, and

id, the bowels constipated and forward 'te a certain mam with whom
the . d by i o the past had' linked her.

2 1 — fro “Jen of the Marshes.”
'hu..’za. ofdni;'Et which result

" . “Jen of the Marshes,” by John Fred-

from- constipation, it is only neces- | | eric Herbin which is his latest public-
sary to wse Dr. Chase’s Kidney- | | ation is devold of laborious descrip-
[ Liver Pills. tions that 9o often render a novej ted-
ious and meke the beok heawy upon
the handg of the reader, “Jeam ef the
Marshes” i8 one of the livellest novels
that have appesred in recemt timea.

The chariicters instead of being
“Shown” by the author to the reader,

for themselves”

essemces strike the bronchial tubes,
you realize that a powerful treatment
is at work. [Irritation can't live i
the throat of a pereon imhaling Catar-
rhozone. It is so soothing, so warm-
ing, so full of ocomcentrated hoaling
power that you get results at once.
Catarrhozone strengthens the weak
throat, stops the cough, removes that
hacking, irritating necessity to clear
the throat, makes evem the chromic
sufferer realize that at last he has
discovered a real friend. For coughs,
colds, catarrh and winter ills, poth-
ing in the family counld be better than
the complete.dollar outfit. Small size
50c., trie] size 25c., all dealers or the
e e

FIRST LADY OF
FRANCE INTERESTED

Madame Millerand Aiding in
“Wear a Poppy” Move-
ment. e

The red poppy of Flanders Fields,
the flower immortalized in verse
when it bloomed over the graves of

ing a new bond of friendship between
the Allied eountries and France. The
“Wear a Poppy’ movement is spon-
sored by The Children’'s League of
Paris, of which Madame A. Miller
and, wife of M. Milierand, President
of France, is the leader. Replicas of
the Flanders poppy will be worn hy
the people of France and the Allsd
nations on Armistice Day fn memory
of those who fell fighting for human-
ity's cause.

The organization of the Children’s
League in France is a clearing house
for the relief work among the children
of the war-torn areas, and the funds
raised through the sale of poppies wiil
g0 toward the amelioration of the con-
dition among these childrem and the
wounded veterans. The poppiés bave
been made by French orphans and
milions of them have been sent to
the Allied countries for sale on Arm-
istice Day. )

Madame Millerand has been heart
and soul in relief work ever since the
declaration of war. She has given
many hours daily to it, and still con-
tinues to do so, despite the demands
upon her time becanse of her position
as “first lady of the land.” In many
cases she has personally administered
relief, taking necessities to needy
children.

“CASCARETS” FO
HEADACHE FROM

brain tissue it causes con-

-| gestion and ‘that dull, thrbbbing, slck-
alis heaascn ’

immedi-

the hero dead sleeping there, is prov-|

In this hour of Canada’s most acute national crisis,
the country’s greatest need is leadership—not class
leadership, not sectional leadership, but NATIONAL
leadership. A pilot must be chosen possessing the
necessary courage, foresight, breadth of vision and
determination to lead the nation safely out of the
existing economic uncertainty.

And one man stands out head and shoulders above
all others as pre-eminently fitted for the task.

Born on a farm near St. Mary's, Ontario, Arthur
Meighen is a true son of the people, a toiler
who has fought his way to eminence by sheer
ability, and force of intellect. Entered Parliament
in 1908; appointed Solicitor General in 19143
Minister of the Interior in 1917; and Prime
Minister in 1920.

At the Imperial Conference he was acclaimed by
the Press of Great Britain as a great statesman, as
a strong, virile, vigorous pérsonality—alert in mind,
keen and far-seeing in judgment, and with a fear-
less determination-to stand for the right.

Professor A. D.
biographer of Sir Wilfrid Laurier, wrote of the
present Prime Minister:—*He has already given
proof of high administrative capacity. His personal
integrity i,l beyond question.”

Of himself Arthur Meighen to his constituents

the other day:—*You know where I stood on this
issue in 1908, in 1911, and as in 1911 I stand today.”

A Real Force : A Real Leader

Skelton of Queen’s University, apd |

e Man of the Hour

—and they had to @ight, too,
day. He loved the spart of

blows. In the ring, he was ke
the highest pitch of nervous
but, Tike Jack Dempsey, who ha
of Ketchel’'s fighting’ traits,

ways had himself under perfe

trol.

To his friends Stanley was
He lked the sound of the
which reminded him of the M
cattle ranches where he grew u

began
‘clean up” Ketchel only to be 1
up themselves. MM
ring when not busy bouncin
after two or three .engag

no money. His sole possessior
a cowboy suit, a wide-brimmed
hat, a Colt’s 44, high-heeled do
a pair of red silk boxing truni
his mother made {for him.

trunks ‘Wwere Ketchel's mas

This part of Ketchel's record
the most remarkable that any
ever established

He won 36 fights with clean
outs. Of the other four, two
draws and two were decisions
Maurice Thompson when Ketcl
#till a novice. He won seven
#ights in the first round, many
dn two or three rognds.

But that was in Montana, |
fornia Ketchel had been mer

then.
t as well get a lttle exerc
a small purse knocking out tl

cowboy fighter. The match we

and fought in Marysville, a sn
. yery sporting town upstate.

Joe Thomas, champion, got

20 d
‘hadn’t been champlon the ¢
Taight not have been “draw,”
‘was. Even the referee was t
tled by the fighting streak un
by the unknown cow-pumcher
iz¢ that he was seemg the
. Master fighter in action.
L “Steve” the Champion.
 Ketchel had to go to San
then, of course, for the big tow
ed to see the man who had g
te @& battle.. homes
| for this fight. It went
perate . Both mq




