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SOCIAL and

PERSONAL

TELL IT TO THE SOCIETY EDITOR.

Dr. F. R. Miller has returncd to the|
city after a pleasant hoiiday. i

Mr. and Mrs. Ray Lawson have beqn@
n Toronto attending the National Ex-
nibition.

Mrs. Walter Hungerford and famiiy

are back from their cottage, Ipper-|
wash Beach.

. Miss Webb sang solos at St. Andrew’s |
Church Sunday morning and at Askin |
Street in the evening. {

Mrs. J. S. Mills of Toronto is the!
guest of her sister, Mrs. James 1-‘.0:&!
St. George Apartments. ’

Mrs. Robert Reid and Miss Helen|
Reid of Elmwood avenue have returned |
after a short visit in Toronto.

Mr. A. W. Glenn of Listowel is spend-
Ing two weeks with his daughter, Mrs.!
Fred Ainlay of Orchard street.

Miss Verna Woods of Saskatoon, for-
merly of this city, is the guest of Mrs,
Frank Graham, Queen's avenue.

Bishop David Williams and
Williams are expected home shortly
after a delightful trip to the old land.

Mrs.

Miss Hazel Webb of Port Eigin, Ont,
{s spending the week-end with Mrs.
J. F. Chapman, 71 Wharncliffe road
north.

Mrs. Garnet Atkiason
daughter, Barbara, have returned to
the city after svending the month of
August in Bayfie'd, Ont.

and small

Dean Tucker, Mrs. Tucker and fam-
fiy have returned to the city after a
pleasant summer spent at their new
summer home near Springbank.

Mrs. G. A. Cochran of King street,
accompanied by Miss Hope Cochran
of Nilestown, is spending the week in
Toronto, the guest of Miss Strothers
and Mrs. Bain.

Mr. George C. Baines of Chatham
announces the engagement of his
daughter, Christina Baillie, to Mr.
Clarence K. Campbell, son of Mr. Ken-
neth Campbell, the marriage to take|
place quietly in September.

|
{
|
|

’

Mr. and Mrs. Donald McKay of God-|
erich announce the engagement of their|
daughter, Elizabeth, to Mr. David B.|
McDonald of Ripley, son of the late]
Mr. John 8. McDonald, M.P.P., " the

| their only daughter, Jean Elizabeth, to

i bride leaning on the arm of

1 Brown

| amid

marriage to take place the latter part
of September.

and Mrs. A. H. Clutton of God-
the engagement of

Mr.
erich announce

Mr. H. Roy Mason of Toronto, only
son of Mrs. Jessie Mason of Seaforth,
the marriage to take place the latter
part of September.

RUMFORD—NICHOLS.

“Walnut Lawn,” the home of Mr.
and Mrs. George A. Nichols, Wilton
Grove, was the scene of a pretty Sep-
tember wedding last Thursday morn-
ning, when their only daughter, Janet|
Elizabeth (Nettie), was united in mar-
riage to Warren St. Clair Rumford,
son of Thomas Rumford of Fullarton,|
Ont.

Promptly at the appointed hour the!
bridal party entered the parlor, the
her father.
The wedding march from Lohengrin
was beautifully rendered by Miss Belle
of l.ondon. The bride was
charmingly gowned in white charmeuse
with overdress of white georgette with
pear! trimmings, and wore the custo-
mary viel, which was caught with
orange blossoms. She carried a shower
bouquet of Ophelia roses. °

The bride was attended hy Miss
Blanche Rumford, sister of tha groon,,
who &was prettily gowned in white
crepe de chine with overiress of silver
lace and carried pink roses, The grocm
was surgported, by his brotner, Mr.
Charles Rumford. After the ceramony,
which was performed by the Rev. A.
R. Kellam of Belmont, and during
the signing of the register, Mr. Gor-
don Blanchard sang O Perfect Love.”
The brida! party then led the way to,
the dining-room where a dainty wed- |
ding breakfast was served, several girl
friends of the bride assisting.

The groom's gift to the bride was a‘
pear! lavalier and a handsome check,
to the bridesmaid a piece of silver, and]
to the groomsman gold cuff links, to
the pianist piece of ivory and to the
soloist a ruby and pearl stickpin.

The bride and groom were the re-

i

| cipients of many beautiful gifts, among'

them service from the
bride's parents, a substantial check
from the groom’s father and silver
knives and forks from the T. S. Ford
& Company, Mitchell, After the wed-
ding breakfast the young couple left
showers of confetti and best
wishes for Sarnia, where they took the
boat for Fort William, thence by train
to Winnipeg and other western points.
The bride traveled in a smart tailored
suit and black hat. Mr. and Mrs. Rum-
ford will reside at Fullarton.

a silver tea

S

.

—_—

'THE MARRIAGE OF ANNE

BY MAY C

(Copyright, 1920, by the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)
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IV.—Danger Ahead. !

1 couldn’t possibly be angry with Julie.
t was so very obvious she was jealous.
Hadn't she been making eyes at Freddie
for the last ten days?

She was looking very pretty in a
lilac-colored wrap. She looks absurdly
young to be a widow, although she must
be 27 at least,

'here is something fascinating aboutl\
Julie. I do not trust her, but 1 am
nonest enough to admit her powers of
jascination. She understands the ways
of men—except where Freddie is con-
cerned.

To render herseif pleasing to the op-
posite sex is Julie's long suit. She is
invariably bright and smiling, chic and
well-groomed. That goes a long, long
way with men. Up to the moment, too,
in everything. There's nothing of fhe
back number about our friend. Foied

‘You're very -clever, Julie,”" 1 shiad
brightly, ‘‘but—regarding Freddie—you
don’'t hit the right nail on the head at
ail. He isn't mercenary. Besides'—I
took a sudden resolve—''whoever said
there was any love-making between
us? Can’'t I be friendly with a man
without people jumping to ridiculous
conclusions?”’

Julie gave a cynical little smile and
shrugged her pretty shoulders.

“Platonic friendship? Poof! And
never with the Freddies of this wicked
world!"”’

I flushed. [ began to feel annoyed.

“What do you mean, Julie?” 1 queried |
sharply. ‘‘Explain yourself.”

Dear little Anne, be tranquil.”” She !
took out her silver case, and deliber-
ately lit a cigarette Then, puffing blue
rings of smoke daintily toward the ceil-
ing, she added:

“1 am glad you do not care for
him. It is hard for a man with ‘beaux
veux’ like your Ikreddie's to be faithfu!.
And, cherie, you deserve so much hap-
piness in life.” : ;

Her tone and manner were quite seri-
ous. Thinking it all over in the solitude
of my little cabin this afternoon 1 feel
depressed. ; e

Several days have passed since wWriting
the above And many curious things
have happened to disturb me. :

Life can be painfully unexpected. I
have found that out. ; |

After my talk with Julie, I spent some
hours alone, trying to look into the
future, and wondering if there was any
real truth in her words. . :

It is hard for a man with '\-e;nlx|
s eux’ like Freddie's to be faithful.” {
" Better than any woman I have known
does Julie read the hearts of men.

Her cynicism rather frightens me. I
want to believe in everyone.

The words of the sandy-haired young
stranger, too, came back to me. Insuf-
terable Saunders! Oh, how he hated

He was going to ‘‘knock blazes
out of the worst rascal in the country.

It was all due to jealousy, of course.
Fred was so handsome. 8O attractive to

en.
‘"Atw(:,:‘a.t psychological moment a tap
same to my cabin door.

“Anne, l've lLeen waiting ages
cou. Aren't you coming out, my dear
The tones of my flancee never f:u?ed to
thrill me. And the reproach thc,\‘h'eldy
seemed ample proof that the speaker
truly cared for me. L

«+Just coming, eaal” 1
from My recumbent position l
bed and darted to the mirror. Oh, o
nust look my best for him! Thns-.'
nther women who ;\dr:nn-d him—I must

Z: > them out.

\‘\l‘l‘:‘xiﬁn\('u} dabbed some scented pow-
ser on my nose and chin, rubbed my
nale cheeks until some color came tg
righten them, fluffed out my hair, an

rummaged for my prettiest hat.

{ found it—a pale pink georgetfa.i
th long blue ribbons, :md._u coquxl-;
1,;\>',’rumr<- rose nesting \mdcr-;
iroopy brim.

into a ‘.L!ﬂv

a wide
vanity-case,

ie

for
e
?

sprang '-11"
on the

"
ish
neath the ¢
siipped
nink. adjusted
caught up my
1o the door. '
~Sweetheart, you look
3 riving me
pered 1 !ml.. £ 3 a
kiss, and with a wary eve

linen K
ruffly W
and hurried |

lovely,”’ whis- |
a surreptitious
on the cabin:
Gaers that were sacred to m{]“.f','.“ ;;{}dl
julie, and another ;:‘u'v.‘m, i et s b
away xo;.'.»thc‘rl fm'n;'\mix;;.e chat.
r g y I co ed. .
"(x':& )l‘}ar‘f‘% see how much 1 (:;lre‘l for ;
A foolish thing. pqrh:u». <
no pride, it 18 hard for
love to hide

him
Yet. pride or
woman who
feell i
N\.J\}?gsh'iﬂed down stream hﬂ,\'_ : E,h‘:;
¢ 1 ddled lazily, m_\‘ .Ao er
l?;::?-hod 03? luxuriously cushions |
he centre of the boat. e
Am"l'l‘goc ornamental to be tISf.flxll,h 1
vallied him, admiring his ;lendvrh‘xt ;::
ress. and the attractive picture that he |
made. i
!{Vg had been gone for perhaps i“tn
hour. when, glancing at his wrist-
watch, he made a rueful face. i
“Good gracious, Anne! I didn’t real-
jze the time. You must put me ashore
at once. 1 have an jmportant engage-
ment. 1—I must catch a train up to |
town. There's a railway station half
s mile from bere. Yes, I'll_ be back to-

18 in her |
in

on

{ made

i be =sure

! and his chain snapped.

night, but don’t wait up for me.
pusiness engagement, sweetheart!” |

Five minutes later I was alone, a dis- |
appointed Anne, my lover gone.

I didn't want to go back yet.
the boat drift on, and on. . .

Twilight was deepening,
sweet-scented night promised
sultry.

My thoughts were on romance and
love—and Fred—when suddenly 1 heard
a warning shout:

“Look out! The
ahead!” "

The warning came too late. The
boat was caught in the swirling cur-
rent, spun round twice, and—

Crash! There was a roaring in my
ears as the water sucked the canoe and
me down into its inky depths—and J5
remember nothing more.

A\

|
1 leti
the }
be !

and
to

rapids! Danger |

- - i
V.—The Wisp of Moon.

I woke to consciousness with some-
one bending over me. An arm was
underneath my head, and a deep, at-
tractive voice was saying, reassuringly:

““There, you're better now!”

“Freddie!” 1 gasped, putting up a
tentative hand, and touching the cheek
that was so close to me. It was dusk
here on the river-bank. 1 couldn’t see
quite clearly. But those attractive
tones—

“I'm not Freddie. My name's Saun-
ders.”’ My rescuer sat up suddenly,
and it was then I recognized him—the
sandy-haired young fellow of tne morn-
ing’s lively encounter!

He was dripping wet. Rivulets of
water trickled from his damp flannel
suit to my already soaked garments.
But the frosty sparkle had gone from
his blue, blue eyes, and it seemed to
me that in them was a look of real
compassion. That kindly look softened

' up the steps, carrying me as though

and hurried

the lounge.

{ wants from the pattern I send. I made

was drowsily pillowed on someone’s
damp shoulder. i

It was growing dark. Between my
half-closed lids I could see the slender
wisp of moon rise up behind the trees.

And then—after what seemed a long,
long time—we, came to a wide, low
house with hospitably lighted windows.

The strange young man ran lightly

were a child, deposited me upon a
bamboo couch on the veranda, disap-
peared inside, and was back in a
twinkling with a stout, motherly-look-
ing woman who proved to be the keep-
er of the inn.

In a few words he explained exac
what had happened. - »

‘“Give her a change of clothes. And
then I think she ought to have some
dinner. But, first of all, a hot drink.”

He hurried off to fetch the latter. I
drank it before 1 went upstairs with
the kindly landlady. I felt better now.

How good he’d been to me, the
sandy-haired young man! So ran my
thoughts as I discarded my dripping
garments, slipped into a hot bath, thén
dressed in borrowed plumes. of
course, apart from this evening’s ad-
venture, he was hateful. I never could
forgive the way he’d spoken to mwv
Fred. .

. When at last I descended to the din-
ing-room, there he was, arrayed in a
rough grey suit of tweed, his thick hair
brushed back from his forehead, and
sitting at a little table set for two.

“‘Dinner is ready. Here we are.” He
drew out a chair for me,

I shook my head.
“I must go home.
ble for me to wait.”

He gave a short, amused laugh.

*“Its quite impossible for you to go
for half an hour, at least. I've ordered
a car to take you home, and it won't be
here for some little time.”

*But can walk.” I protested,
blankly. “It isn’t far to Sunnydale.”
(Oh, how Fred would hate to see me
tete-a-tete with Saunders!)

“It's a good eight miles,” came the
disconcerting.answer. ‘‘Come, eat your
dinner, like a good child. I guarantee
tha} you'll be home within an hour.”

So, at a loss for any adequate excuse,
and feeling really hungry, I sat down.

It was a dainty little meal, I couldn’t
help enjoying it.

m";{.;vi 3. cottage not far from here,”

2 rke my companion, applyi
himself heartily to the viands é?t’g::g-
fore him. ‘“While you were upstairs 1
ran home and changed.”

My face stiffened. So he had delib-
erately planned this meal with me!

*Then why did you think it necessary
to come back?’ I said.
. "‘Myl deax'“ young lady,
carcely gallant to aba; F:
e ndon a damsel

There was mockery in his voice and
that annoyed me further.

[ at once determined that I would
come ‘to an arrangement with the land-
lady whereby I could settle the bill for
this meal tomorrow. I wasn’t going to
l,.egmdebt?d to Fred's enemy. . .

:.o. to forestall him, and just
we'd finished dining, 1 madeja.n englosx:

out to look for the inn-

It’s quite impossi-

keeper,
She wasn’'t in the office. No, nor in
i sf g I wenll:) out to the veranda,
4 ’as now athed in a
vellvety darkness. sien i
n one corner was a woman’s filgure
I approached. Then, to my cha.gg:. I
noticed that I'd made an error. For
the woman was young, slender—and
had a lover with her. A man’s hands
“l'ere tdaspl:xng hers, two heads were
close together, whispering, and
theI man’'s voice say: . s g
“‘Dearest, it’s wond
A erful to be here—
The biood rushed from my hea
g,}]»e sound of that soft voicgt Ohr.‘t n%t
ulconldn't be—I was mistaken— :
wasn't! For, at that psychological
moment, .the wisp of moon ca.megout
from behind some clouds, shone on
their faces clearly for an instant, and—

It was Fred—my Fred— i
making love! o esa s i

Tomorrow—Explanations Asked.

Cynthia Grey’s
Mail-Box

No endeavor is in vain; its rew

: 0 ard

lp:u'::ulthe'do:\g and the' rapture of
ng is the prize the va

gain.«Longfelloev. i

Vernada Chats.

Dear Miss Grey,—I read the Mail-Box
letters every day, and 1 wonder when
I read them if I could be any help to
anyone. I see where they are asking
for a pattern; I wonder whether this one
is like what they want. I inclose one.

I know if Sardonyx is on a farm she
will not have time for much fancy work
during the summer months; however. I
hope she will be able to make what she

one like it, and thought it pretty when

finished. The inclosed pattern is for

the Mail-Box, if they can understand it.
QUEEN BESS.

the whole face wonderfully.

“Jt was 1 who shouted a warning to|
you,” he was saying now. “That back-
water's most awfully dangerous; if you
don’t watch out. You were dreaming, |
evidently. There, try to sit up. You're.
all right now.” i

I struggled into a sitting posture. {
My head ached dreadfully. I was,
shivering, too. The roar of the pour—l
ing waters as they closed over myt
head still sounded in my ears, i

“Where are we?” 1 said, faintly. i

“About a hundred yards below the|
rapids. You were carried underneath |
the stream. I had an awful time try-|
ing to get hold of you. Here, take my
arm and let me help you up.”

He half lifted me to my feet. I stood
there, shakily, regarding him. So he
had saved my life!

“The boat—where Is it?"’ 1
mured, swaying a little as I stood.

“It came ashore furher down the
stream. It’s all right. Another fel-
low’s got it. Don't worry. Here, lean
on me,"”’

A sudden blackness came before my
eves. 1 think I must have fainted, for
my next recollection was a sensation of
utter peace and comfort, combined with
a monotonous jog-trot sort of move-
ment. I was being carried over the
fields in someone's arms, and my head

mur-

Ans.—Thank you very much, Queen
Bess. Pattern forwarded to Sardonyx.

France Brevete.—Thank you for extra
copy of contest. This was very thought-
ful of you. CYNTHIA GREY.

Likes Having Shadow Friends.
Dear Miss Grey,—Maay thanks for
stocking-foot pattern reccived O. K.

Oh, Cynthia Grey, I had the loveliest
letter from Comrade Rosalie; she's just

it would be ||

oh, it's just great sport writing to some-
one you never saw.

Come, Ura Kidd, and tell us where
you and your pal disappeared to. Oh,
Hiawatha of the Northwind, do wrl.te
another one of those lovely letters. I'm
nearly in love with you y. Rose
of Sharon, come show your pretty face.
Don’t you know this is when you should
be out?

Inclosed find a few S. F. P. and also
a mite for the S. C. H. from mother, and
my dime, I said, was in last time, but
I'm afraid it wasn't. Good luck, Miss
Grey. From ‘DON"DY.

Ans.—Tell mother she is lovely,
Blondy, to send such a big gift for the
hospital fund. Thank you also for your
dime. Glad you are happy over your
new friends.

Tired of Being Silent.
Dear Miss Grey,—Are you ever tired
welcoming strangers? It would really
be interesting to know just how many
persons correspond with you. However,
I do not expect this information from
such a busy person as you undoubtedlv
are.
Like so many others,
have plucked up enough courage to
write. A great many

thing from them each day.
two editions of The Advertiser

have truly missed it.

Now, Miss Grey, I must come down
to business. Will someone kindly for-
ward ime some crochet patterns for
pillow-slip edges? Ever so many have
offered the Mail-Box readers the use of
their patterns, and I would love to have
some. Pillow-slips are really a hobby
with me, and I have not a plain pair
in my home., Of course, 1 have just
been married one year and a half, and
consequently had plenty o_t spare mo-
ments to make pretty things.

1 wish to pass on one good idea which
we have found indispensable. When one
is ill and cannot raise his head to take
any liquid, we just use a macaroni
straw, about six or eight inches long.
and insert it in the cup. They will last
for more than one drink usually.

Miss Grey, have you any correspond-
ents from this little place? Must hurry
now and commence making chili sauce.
[ simply cannot think of any pen name,
so will not worry over that. " e

A .

received from Heather Bell
you would like to send some to Heather
Bell in exchange, from your large choice,
Glad to welcome you to our group.

Advertiser Patterns

Owing to the pattern manufac-
turers increasing the price of pat-
terns to us, all patterns adver-
tised from this date will be

15 CENTS EACH.

A Dainty, Simple Dress.
Pattern 3267 was used for this design.
It is cut in 4 sizes:
years.
vards of 40-inch materialg
Lawn, batiste, voile, dimity, dotted
Swiss, crepe, wash silk, gingham and
chambrey could be used for this. As
here shown white organdie was used,
with self frills, and outline embroidery
for decoration.

PRPIBREIES

in silver or stamps.
Name
Town
Province

Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)......

Measurement: Bust......

CAUTION: Be careful to igclose the
above illustration, and send size of
pattern wanted. When the pattern is
bust measure, you need only mark 38,
44, or whatever it may be.
waist measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever
it may be. If a skirt, give waist and
length measure. When misses’ or
child’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

splendid. I wrote right back to her, and

week from the date of application,

MRS. ELIZABETH KENT,

'HOME ECONOMICS !

MacDONALD COLLEGE.

ORIENTAL RUGS.

Volumes have been written about Ori-
ental rugs, but the casual inquirer may
pe satisfied to know one or two general
facts about them. The fineness of a
rug depends upon the number of knots
tied in a square inch, a coarse, turkish
rug having perhaps as few as thirty or
forty—a fine’ Persian as many as four
or five hundred, all tied by hand.

There are two kinds of knots used—

&

PPy

Stories
Vineent G.Perry)

v

THE FRAUD DOG.
Part Three.

Prince had terrible dreams Y,hml
night. He dreamed that the judge !
sent him to a dark dungeon and therci
great cross men and angry dogs T‘nr»:\\',‘
sticks at him and tied tin cans to his
tail. Then again he dreamed that he
was being thrown into a fire, a great,!
hot, smoky fire, and when he woke up
from the dream he wondered if it were |
real, for he could smell smoke. Prince
sure he was awake, and \vhc:n!

! he found that he was he knew some-|
| thing was the matter, for the building
| where 1

the dog show
really full of smoke.
dogs had wakened up, too, and a dis-|
mal howl started. |

Prince was very frightened, but he|
knew, as a wise dog like Prince would!
to know, that someone hadj
He gave ome bound
It would have
been easy for Prince to run away, but
he did not do that. Instead, he rushed
to the place where the smoke was com-
ing from. There was a bale of straw all
ablaze, and unless it was put out of
the way the other straw would catch
and in a few minutes the whole build-
ing would be on fire and all the little
dogs would be burned, he knew. §§4

was held was

to do something.

9

Prince had been a thoroughbred dog
he would not have been half so big
or half so strong, but lucky for the
other dogs he was a mongrel, for he
pushed his teeth into the bale of straw
and pulled it toward the door. How
Prince did pull, and how slowly thé
bale moved. The fire was getting near‘
to him and he could feel his whiskers|
getting singed. Before he had it out-l
side his face was burned, but he did!
not stop until the burning straw was
put where it could do no harm. Just
at that very minute the watchman re-
turned and what a surprise he got.
How he praised Prince, and what a
piece there was in the papers the next|

others.
Of course, the other dogs had all!
peen wakened and knew what Prince |
had done for them. They were SOrry,
indeed, that they had treated him so
meanly, and from that time on he was
the honored dog in the dog show. He!
had not won a prize, but a collectian;
was taken up by the other dog owners |
and a hadsome silver cup was presented
to Prince's master. Prince had shown
himself a thoroughbred hero-dog, even |
if he was a mongrel. . ‘
THE END. i
Rights reserved by the wwagent .
Perry Canadian Syndicata

the Ghiordes, or Turkish, and the Senna,
or Persian.

§-27-

closely trimmed,
the design while the threads hang to-
gether. The Ghiordes knot has the pile
thread coming up between every second
warp thread and the next, which makes
a coarser rug, and requires a longer
pile to cover the warp. This pile, how-
ever, getting untwisted, give a very
beautiful sheen to some turkish rugs.
The dyes are vegetable, made with
great care and secrecy. Aniline dyves
are forbidden in Smyrna and Persia, un-

Some of the other|day about the dog that had saved the g.r Deualty of ‘heavy fines. Chsmieaily |

washed rugs should be avoided, as the
process, used to soften the too bright
colors, and give the rug a look of age,
injures the fibre of the wool. There is
a harsh feeling to a chemically treated
rug, and the back is brighter in color
than the pile. while the threads are often
brighter at the base than on the surface.
But it takes an expert to judge, after
all, and it is safe to buy only of reput-
able dealers whose names stand behind
their wares, who will not ask you to pay
the price of an antique for a modern,
chemically washed rug.

(Copyright, 1920, by the Metropolitan

Newspaper Service.)

1 am tired of |
being a silent but interested reader, SO

of your letters

are instructive as wgll f;lpleasir:og toi

y ou earn some-
read, and everyone 8. et
have |

been minus your page, and I for one

Ans.—Have mailed you some patterns |
Perhaps |

6, 8 10 and 12!
A 10-year size will require 3% |

A pattern of this illustration mailed'
to any address on receipt of 15 cents

ssecscesscscssssesosssccsessssence
|
cscssssesesecsscssesescesssssssene |

0002000000800 000000000000000000

Waist...... |

‘When in

The Senna, the finer, has a |
thread of the pile coming up between |
every warp thread and the next, and!
makes a very close pile which can be |

fobeyed. Why employ a doctor if you do

The Store of Style and Good Value

Rest Room

Fourth Floor.

Meet your friends here.
Phone your friends from the
telephones located on all
floors.

STORE HOURS.
9 am, to 6 p.m. (Saturdays
included). .
DELIVERIES.
9:30 a.m. and 3 p.m.

Saturday, 9 a.m., 2 p.m. and
6 p.m. '

rics and styles.
service.

Fair Visitors

are cordially invited to visit this store
while in the city and become acquainted
with the good values of our merchandise.
Exhibition Week will be one of special
displays and special values. In our many
departments will be found wanted fab-
Courteous and prompt

We Prepay
Shipping
Charges

on all purchases of $5.00:and. i
over to any station in Can-. |
ada, also postal chargesion .}
small orders shipped tosany §i
point 20 miles pareel ; post =4
radius of London. .

New Silks and Velvets

for Fair Week—BLACK
DUCHESS SATIN, 36-inch, excellent
quality and finish; $3.50 value. Spe-
cially priced at, a yard ........ .$2.69

Special

VELVET, and exceedingly rich quality
and good weight, 44 inches wide ;
colors, navy, brown, prune, garnet; an
ideal fabric for ladies’ costumes.
Price, a yard e
BLACK VELVET, heavy twill back,
fast pile, chiffon finish.

36-inch, price, a yard .........$4.50
93.inch, price, a yard .........$2.00
BLACK AND COLORED VEL-
VETEENS, twilled back, excellent
quality. Price, a yard .......... .$2.00

* Second Floor.

Ladies’ F annelette Gowns

V, round or high buttoned neck, long
sleeves, some lace-trimmed, in all sizes.
Prices ......ce...... $2.75 and $3.50
LADIES’ O. S. FLANNELETTE
GOWNS, high neck and long sleeves,
all lengths. Prices .... $3.00 and $3.25
LADIES’ FLANNELETTE BLOOM-
ERS, elastic at knee, in white or grey.
Prices ....oevoee.... $1.50 and $1.75
LADIES’ FLANNELETTE UNDER-
SKIRTS, grey or white. Prices ......
Bl e e s
Third Floor.

Boudoir Caps

Of silk and net. Special at .. 49¢
Main Floor.

Children’s Hosiery

Children’s Cashmere Hose, 1-1 rib,
<99’ line, sizes 61 to 9. Price, per
pair, from .......... $1.25 to $2.50
CHILDREN’S BROWN CASHMERE
HOSE, 1-1 rib, sizes 4 to 9%. Prices
from, per pair ........ 70c to $1.50
BOYS' GOLF THREE-QUARTER
LENGTH SOCKS, all wool, with faney
plaid tops. Price, a pair $1.75 to $2.50
CHILDREN’S RIBBED COTTON
HOSE, double heels, toes and knees,
sizes 5% to 10. Price, a pair..... .39%¢
Main Floor.

Visit the Soldiers’
Department

Every article offersd for sale is made
by Returned Soldiers.
Second Floor.

e —————————

- —

FOR FAIR VISITORS WE ARE
'OFFERING A

Special Showing
of Hats

to sell within the luxury tax. These
Hats, so temptingly priced, are every
one in line with the newest and smart-
est ideas for fall.

Millinery Dept.—Fourth Floor.

Tams

“BILLY BURKE’’ TAMS, for misses,
all-wool, in colors of turquoise and
white, rose and white. Price......$2.00
LADIES’ AND MISSES’ BRUSHED
WOOL TAMS, in faney or plain colors.
Priced at .......... $3.00 and $3.25
LADIES’ TAMS, plain knit, all-wool,
in eolors of rose, maize, paddy and
turquoise, with tassel of self or con-
trasting color. Price ........... $2.50
Third Floor.

LADIES’ ALL-WOOL PULLOVERS,

heavy weight, fancy weave, shawl col-

lar effect ; colors, rose, maize, set green,

paddy and turquoise; sizes 36 to 40.

Regular $7.25. Special at.......$6.75
Third Floor.

LADIES’ FIGURED EIDERDOWN
KIMONOS, satin or cord trimmings
and girdle; colors, sky, copen, rcse,
grey and navy. Prices $11.00 and $12.00
LADIES’ FLANNELETTE KIMO-
NOS, in figured or flowered designs,
in assorted colors, elastic or belt of
self material. Prices .. $5.50 and $6.00
Third Floor.
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GRAY’S, Limited

140 Dundas Street

Agents for the Butterick Pat-
terns, the Delineator and the
Butterick Quarterly.

Corsets and |
Brassieres

New models conform to new styles,.p
Corset Dept.—Main- Floor.

LA DIVA CORSET, of pink satin, low
bust, elastic band around top, lightly
boned. Price, a pair .«.........-.$8.00

LA DIVA CORSET, of fine pink
batiste, low bust, graduated back,
long free hip, wide elastic inset in baeck.
Price. a pair ............ ... S390

GODDESS FRONT LACE CORSET,
topless, elastic section around waist,
long free hip. Price, a pair ....$6.00

GODDESS FRONT LACE CORSET, of
white coutil, elastic back. Price, a pair

D. & A. PRACTICAL FRONT COR-
SET, of white coutil, a self-reducing
model with elastic support in front;
sizes 20 to 36. Price, a pair ....$7.50

D. & A. CORSET, back lacing, made of
white English coutil, low bust, elastie
inset in top, sizes 19 to 26. Price, a pair

NUMODE BRASSIERES, of ecru
cluny lace and flesh silk ribbon, elastie
shoulder straps. Price, each.....$2.50

}IUMODE BRASSIERES, of fancy silk
jersey, hooked in back, ribbon and
elastic shoulder straps. Price ....$3.50

NUMODE BANDEAUS, of pink satin,
for stout figures, solid rubber gore,
ribbon elastic shoulder straps. Price
each ... a0 o Sl

NUMODE BRASSIERES, of pink tri-
cot, suitable for stout figures, extra
depth in front, hooked in back. Prices
e

NUMODE BANDEAUS, especially de-
signed for well-developed figures,
boned in baeck, hooked in front, rein-
forced band. at bottom. Price .. $1.50

BANDEAUS, of pink repp and cam-
bric BRASSIERES, fastening in back
or {ront. Price eteh ........... 838

Butterick
Autumn Quarterly

The New Autumn Quarterly now
in stock, price 25¢, which in-
cludes a coupon good for 10c on
any Butterick Pattern.

Pattern Counter—Main Floor.

GRAY'’S, Limited

Phones 115-116

TALKS ON HEALTH

8Y WILLIAM BRADY, M. D.,, Noted Physiclan and Author.

tor in lung fever.

jent type

What Is Pneumonia?
| It is customary for a doctor to con-
{duct the post-mortem investigation at
]:he close of a case upon which he )ma
iput an artistic, workmanlike finish.
But T am going to 4o the post-moriem
iat the beginning here, just for the nov-
ieity of the thing. A reader whose fam-
iil,\' had'influenza, writes, in pari:
| "« ., We all started to conval-
!esce but my husband, on whose lung the
idoctor found a spot after he had .been
'in bed four days. So the doztor caue
{tioned him not to get out of bad. But
on the following day, with his tem-
perature 100 degrees, while I was ate
tending to the children, he went to the
{bathroom and shaved. That night his
temperature went up to 101 and tLe
next morning it was 103 . . two
nurses . . . consultation with Dr. C.
., . and'with Dr. M, . but in
spite of all he succumbed in three days.
. . . Do you think it might have
been from exposure in crossing the hall
to the bathroom? Or might it have been
because we didn’'t have enough fresh
air? It was bitter cold and a strone
wind and I thought it unwise, but the
nurses kept the windows open all the
time. . . He had never been sick a
day in his 31 years, and had done hard

farm work always.”
{ Moral: Doctor's orders should be

|
i
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fresh air,
fear.

pneumonia.

monia.

ited to one or
lung; the right
ant feature of

jury the

the
tem.

heart
it

not intend to follow his advice?

In this autopsy we encounter a very
common condition, namely, f
or rather an effect of that!

Pneqmonia, has several
fever is a good old name for it, because
it conveys more meaning than the word

have even proposed pneumonitis—pre-
sumably to signify
but this is too ugly a word.
pneumonia is also an
‘emphasizing the fact that usually some
plgurisy (inflammation of the¢ lung cove
ering membrane) goes with the
i Hippokrates confounded pneu-!
monia with pleurisy, and wasn’'t so
wrong at that.
gamiliar term in medical parlance, mean-
ing that the inflammation is usually lim-

left two. Lung fever is the most satis-
factory name because the general fever
and the general systemic poisoning that
characterizes pneumonia is the import-

gree of involvement of the lung. The
seriousness of lung fever lies in the in-
poisons
pneumonia germs
and
the

{monia, This is

iditlon the degree
iis the determinating
| systemic state is

the fear of

titles. LUNg | 4o valopment
{ chitis, Lung

ipneumonia is

upon a
fever is

Ultra-scientific doctora

and then some,
ent of bronchial

lung inflammation,
Pleuro-

old term for it,

pneu-

far
Lobar pneumonia is a 1 do

this

nually.
by doing

this

par

aralysis? (A. L.)
AN

more entire lobes of th
e b SWER—High

lung has three lobes, the

it i3 not often
(hemorrhage in

a cause
the

the disease, not the de-

{what is the matter.
or toxins .of the
(pneumococcus) do
the nmnervous sSys-
patient dies, he ‘or corrected.

There is another disease of very differ. ;

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.
Blood Pressure.

T saw an article some time ago, I think
it was yours, advising persons over fifty
to have the blood pressure tested an-
regularly.
take treatment,
pressure is too high, which will prevent

blood pressure does
not particularly favor paralysis—that is,
of
brain, apoplexy).
When blood pressure is found too high,
ithat is but one sign or symptom; it re-
{mains for the physician
For it is not the
{height of the blood pressure, but the dis-
jease condition or the wrong mode of life
‘which causes it, that should be treated
Measuring the

succumbs usually (o the effect of this pressure is a minor, and often unneces
,poisoning of his eystem, be 1t manifest- jsary part of the nm'mal phvéicial g
{ed in heart exhaustion or in exhaustion {inat ver 1 o o
lof the nervous system; suffocation
joxygen hunger is rarely a grave

nation which all persons over th

30 should have. * o e
Early Signs of Cancer.

I am an unmarried woman, aged 33

or
fac-

unfortunately also called pneu- | For the past six months there has bee
{ m broncho-pneumonia, {a hard lump in my left breast % v
ilw?wr known to the older physicians |I first noticed it about six m(.)nth {
tas capillary bronchitis and to still older pe o s
tones as suffocative catarrh. In this con-
of lung involvement
factor,
‘ largely

| Broncho-pneumonia is usually a gradaal
preliminary
not.
| essentially a bronchitis ex-
|tending down into the very finest tubes
Lung fever is independ-

inflammation.

At leas

l“ has never been sore or painful. Bu
!my sister tries to keep me worried abou
iit.  Should T worry? (E. J. E.)

{ ANSWER-—No. Go to your doctor and
{find out what is the matter. Worrying
{about such a condition is foolish. It maj
|be insignificant. And again it may b
jcancer. Any lump developing in th
| breast of a woman over 30, even thoug
it be painless, suggests possible cance!
| This is particularly the case if the ski
over the Ilkr)mp appears drawn in
seems attached to the underl

Women should learn that {;n%gx\.xm

painless in its early stage and a fai
;lmpe of cure hinges on suméical treat

and the
secondary.

bron-
3roncho-

iment applied in that stage. [Never wo

about such a thing: go 1 ediately
your physiclan and find oit. This

kealth and money economy,
(Copyright National Newspaper Service

Newe st Arrivals

OF SUITS, COATS AND DRESSES
in the season’s®latest styles and shade
at reasonable prices. Your inspection
invited. f

Justrite Ladies’ Wea

254 Dundas Street, sxv FPhone 261

Can one
if the

a ‘“‘stroke’

to determine

'blood




