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0 HE COMES

HOME WITH A SMILE

Young Susan runs to meet her daddy at
the front door. With a happy hug and smile
they greet each other. In spite of a long
and busy day, daddy still has the pep and
energy for a playful romp with his daughter.
Mother smiles too at the healthy vitality
shown by her husband, and realizes what
s help Eno’s ‘Fruit Sak’ has been.

And so it is in millions of homes through-
sut the world. Eno’s ‘Fruit Salt’ helps men
ind women attain the robust health that
somes from inner cleanliness.

So getacquainted with pleasant, sparkling
Eno. It will help sweeten the stomach and
relieve acid distress—so often the cause of
headaches and indigestion. Eno helps
correct sluggishness and that listless out-
of-sorts feeling that slows you down. To |,
belp keep you fit, start your day with a
dash of Eno in a glass of water before
breakfast, when needed. Ask your druggist
today for a bottle of Eno’s 'Fruit Salt.’

—————————
KENYA AIDS PRISONERS
NAIROBI, Kenya — (CP) —Sev-
eral special appeal funds for pris-
oners-of-war in  Japanese hands
have been organized, with the re-
sult that £3,000 ($13,2900.00) has

HOG SHIPPERS

Owing to seasonal light hog runs we will

i

430.00) will be sent.

be
slaughtering only two days a week—WEDNESDAY
and FRIDAY.

All hogs for slaughtering must be in our Plant by
noon on these days.

Please note the change in slaughtering day from
SATURDAY TO FRIDAY.

DAVIS & FRASER, LTD.

been sent to London through the
Joint Coordinating Committee of
the Red Cross and St. John. It is
expected that a further £1,000 ($4,-
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that. For she
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Elizabeth Vernon :
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little curled up, his he

Next morning, however, she no
longer felt the shadow. A fire had
been lighted before she woke, The
clock on the chimney place showed
the hour to be a quarter past nine,
She had dressed slowly, stretching
about_the room like at cat. She had
seen her host, a half--hour since,
stroll at the edge of the lake, Belle
at _his heels.

She pulled on her nut-brown
Jersey. She belted her thin waist
with a broad leather strap.  She
gave a last flick to her hair and,
humming a little tune, sugped out
into the passage. And there was
Jerry, not too unctual either,
coming out of his bedroom. “Oh,
Jerry, is your headache gone?”
“Yes. Quite. Thanks.”

But he had, she thought, an un-
rested alr, as if he hadn't slept
. “You look tired,” she said.
He smiled. “Don't fuss, kid.”
They came out into the gallery
that ran round two sides of the
hall.  They began to descend the

stairs.

“Jerry, what were you doing last
night when you put that dummy in
your bed?”

His hand shot out. He seized her
wrist, wrenching her round., “You
little  fool!” he said. Her twisted
wrist was an agony. His face, blaz-
ing with such terror as was almost
hatred, was thrust into hers. “Darn
you! Shut up!
She sank back against the wall.
A footman appeared in the hall
below. Before the man*' could
glance up, Jerry’s face was gentle.
“Come along, Ginnie, we're pretty
late,” 'he sald.
Vacantly she gazed at him. He
took her bruised and trembling
hand.  Her feet stumbled on the
easy stairs. If he had released her
s [she would have stood there, blind-
ly wavering, uncertain,
They crossed the hall together.
The servant had disappeared
through a swing door. Outside the
dining room Jerry paused. He gave
her a shake. “Buck up, can't you?
My God—youll have to learn—
smile!”

From somewhere she dragged up
a stiff little smile. The door had
opened. “Ah, here they are.” The
quiet voice of their host fell on her

ears and on her heart. “Good
morning.”

The boy and girl entered the
dining room. A laughing chorus |
greeted them. “How’s your head, !
young man?” asked Lad Mnrf.
And, “Did you sleep well?” Kit|
Stone asked Ginnie.

She nodded dumbly. She gave
him a silly smile. Stupidly, she

looked round for her place at the
table. It was, ‘It seemed, beside
him. She hardly saw him. it was as
if the cold of the winter morning
lay over her mind and heart, and
they were frozen.

L L .

The little red sports car fled
like a meteor on its way to London.
Ginnie hadn’t looked at the road
or, if she had, she had seen nothing
She had seen only Jerry's face as
it had been in that one wild flash
on the stairs at Wanderslay. So
like a dream. . . it might have
been a dream, only that her wrist
still hurt her.

She felt strangely tired; perhags
from the effort of being so bright
at breakfast. Sourred by fear, she
had indeed “bucked up” through
that meal, through the “gond-
byes,” tco. And now as the car
'swerved, skidding a little round an

vix*

- Kit o ghmh mltootl outaide
erry’'s door. mef holder con~

ed a on which his
was written; “Mr. Riven.” Gently,
she tapped. came no answer.,

Slowly, she ed the door.
In the firelight, the room could
be seen quite clearly. So could the
occupant of the . J lay, a

low on
the pillow, Because she loved him

and  would like to see him onc:
more to , she slipped off her
Smiling shs’ Besopen o toek o
g e 8 0 a

him—

o s not thare wpan, HELENA RUBINSTEIN

e nearly c out, 86000

assed, and thought came flooding

ack.edog ooumug\o cﬂfuny ar- lus“ "Iw
rang ummy was a joke—Jerry's
Joke. She turned to the tall, half- -
seen figure that watched her from co"oun MAKE UP
the door. Her parted to say
“Come and see—" she .
ﬁ?;mberedke it Jerry didnt like A deep, intense red;

jokes t0 terd "

She sald nothing. ‘She tiptoed borrowed from yesterday;
blac edw 1ttheb dl"x)lm;i A{’hd careh!xilly Kit to make you lovelier
clost ehin em. “He was
asleep, I suppose?” he. asked. here and now. Perfect
Ginnie nodded, as if not actually with the plum and purple
to speak would make her answer M thi
l“ﬁ u&tx}l{e‘.t csntx: tuds}’f like telling ‘01;“ {10“ ‘wear this .
a lle me. She was grave i
as they descended the stairs. She fa.] guoimates super
felt discomfort at the memory of with black.
dldits, SomeRom: seem tunmr’ Plush Red Liptick; .95;
; Kit "laid dhis hﬁnd o le:ih; drarw; 1.25, 1.65
ng room door. He sm own a
her. She looked up at him but she Plush Red Rouge, 1.25, 2.50
didn’t smile back Her insecure brief q
moments of happiness were ended. Plush Red Nail Groom, .85

stunned.

most as if he were beside her she
could hear Kit Stone’s voice: “Well,
Ginnle,

wag yesterday,
stepped into any nightemare. She
could see now his long brown fing-
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looks, his charm?
Swiftly the miles passed. Not
so0 swiftly, the minutes before, af-
ter” endless nosing through traf-
fic, Bellage's Hotel reared its
facade before her. Neatly Jerry
drew up under the glass portico.
The livried man sprang to open
the door of the cer. Another man
would deal with the luggage. " A
third would drive the car round
to the hotel garage. Together she
and Jerry passed through the re-
volving door. The familiar atmos-
phere of a luxury hotel assailed
her. How different from the scent
of the hall at Wanderslay. That
was_a mixture of potpurri, polish,
leather, lavender . .Ginnie felt
a sensation that was like home-
sickness. And what right had she
to homesidiness for Wanderslay,
where she had spent forty-eight
hours? It was ridiculous!
The hall was rather empty.
There were  some Americens.
There were two foreign attendants
upon a foreign Royalty who was
staying at the hotel. There was a
plain woman and her very plain
daughter; and that was nearly all.
A page approached Jerry es he made
hig handsome way, followed by the
glance of the plain daughter, to-
ward the lift.
“Mr, Riven, sir,” said the page.
“Well?” said Jerry.
“There's two men to see you, sir—
the police—"
Behind Jemry Glnhme’rshzw twr:
e men approach. Yy WOl
mﬂ natgnma‘ts, large boots. She
turned Jerry—
He was watching in a great mirorr,
the men as they advanced. His
face was llke paper—a sick white.
1t wore for an instant g kind of sav-
age grin.
That instant was like a blow on
her heart. She didn't know why,
nor who had struck it; nor did she
understend anything. But her terror
this morning and the look in Jer-
ry’s eyes now were somehow spun
togehter in her mind.
“Mr. Riven?”
“Yes, officer?” sild Jerry of the
smooth, untroubled face.
“Were you the driver of a car—
No. BYLS777—proceeding on Fri-
day, the twenty-first, down—"
Just a “speed cop.” Ginnie,
watching Jerry’s hand unclench it-
self, passed on into the lift. The lift
man smiled at her in greeting. She
didn’t notice him. There. was a seat
in the lift. She had never used it.
She used it now. The gates shut
with a clang. The lift shot upwands.
She stared at the floor. Funny, al-

have you enjoyed your
ocountry weekend?” He hed sald it
after he had sald good night. That
before she Thad

island, she remembered how when
Jerry took the wheel Kit Stone had |
sald to him, not laughing, “Look
here; don't risk your necks on the

T

wn;,up "
“No fear—not with one summons
pending,” Jerry had erinned cheer-
fully, boyishly, And it was perhaps
there that the heart of one’s ter-
ror lay; that hideous moment on
the stairs and then the lightness
and the brightntss

In the hour and three quarters
since they left Wanderslay Jeriy
had spoken only once, when her be-
wildered misery has risen in tears.
Slowly those tears had fallen
Furtively, she had reached for her
handkerchief. She had supposed,
concentrating on his driving, he
wouldn’t notice. But sharply the;

words had come: “Oh, my God—
must you ery ”
Through the choking In her:

throat, she had said, “You see, I—II
don’t understand—" !
“But, you will.” |
And the unexvected tone had
struck her to stillness. 'She had

glanced round at him and if, instead

of her brother, with his loved face |
and reckless hands she had found
a stranger beside her. it would in

hhat moment hardly have surprised
er.

She didn’s speak again, It was
only in her thoughts that she said!

to him: Jerry—don't you care any |

more if I'm unhappy? And a.;
thousand memories of childhood, ' .
of happiness together, thronged
her mind with almost the vivid-
ness of fever, If Jerry were to—
to stop caring for her, she was
ageinst  the

her hands lax in her lap, she knew
would never osase

ers on the knob of the

drawing

oom door.  (To Be_Continued)

® During these strenuous times, the
protection of the family’s health is
vital to the national war effort, Long
tedious hours of nervous strain make
us all susceptible to colds and
infections. Scott’s Emulsion is highly

ded as a v tonic
and food supplement for every
member of the family. Thig
year-round tonic contains 'natura}
Vitamins A and D and other vi
build-up elements everyone needs—
to fortify the system against cold
and other infections, and improve
health in general. Scott's Emulsion
is 4 times easier to digest than plain
cod liver oil. Palatable, ecoromical
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the sales. Red Cross report for
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Royal Bank Names
New Diractor

a Cleaner

. i

R. V. LeSUEUR, K.O,

President Imperial Oil Limited,
Joins Board ,

Appointment of R. V. LeSueur
of Toronto to the Board of Dir-
ectors of the Royal Bank of Can-
ada is announced to-day.
The new ' Director is Chairman
and President of

International
Company Limited, and is one of
Canada’s leading oil men. In the
development of Canada's own oil
resources Mr. LeSueur has had a
direot 1 int through his
company’s widespread explorations
in the West and with the develop-
ment of the Turner Valley and
Fort Norman flelds. His associ-
ation with International Petroleum
goes back to 1926, when he forsook
& promising career in
politics to become a Dir of
that company, Since that time he
has been ‘closely identified with
the marked expansion of Interna-
tional Petroleum in the foreign
fleld, particularly in South Am-
erica, Mr. LeSueur knows South
America and its potentialities from
close personal observation in many
of the Republics and is an author-
ity on South American affairs. His
specialized knowledge of Latin
America, where The Royal Bank
of Canada has wide branch repre-
Sentation, will be particularly help-
ful to the bank,

Mr. LeSueur {5 a native of Sar-
nia, Ontario, and a graduate of
the University of Toronto and Os-
goode Hall. He began his busi-
ness career as a lawyer with the
late Hon. W. J. Hanna in Sarnia,
solicitor for the Imperial Oil Com-
pany, and for several years serve
ed International Petroleum in its
extensive programme of develop-
ment in South America. At the
same time he became interested in

blotches and stains,
appear like magic .

kicchen utensils,

use Javex. Presto!
Gently but efficiently,
stains are completely
removed.

keeps every kind

Try Javex Today and
Learn How Efficiently
It Works.

J-38

STAINED SINKS

A licele Javex sprinkled
around the sink, and
whiz ~ dirt, grime,
dis-

your sink is shining
clean, white, sparkling.
Use also for drainboard,
refrigerator, stoves, and

TOILET BOWLS

A few drops of Javex
and toilet- bowls are
spotless, deodorized,
and disinfected. Javex

porcelain and tiling
spic, span and glisten.
ing.

; JUNE 21, 1944

1 ‘u Whiter Wash

House with JAVEY

' Makes "z-gallon Javel Water for

ONLY 17¢

Gets Linens
and Cottons
Snowy-White!

JAVEX 1S L1QUID SUNSHINE

For efficient, expert cleaning help in laundry, kitche '
and bathroom, use Javex faithfully, Saves your time,
your money, your labour. At one and the same time,
Javex cleans, whitens, bleaches, removes stains, de.
-odorizes and disinfects. Put it high on your shopping|
list,

At Your Grocer's

of

politics*and from 1921 to 1925 rep-
resented West Lambton in the
Federal House. In 1926 he gave up
a parliamentary and legal career
to join the board of International
Petroleum,

Mr. LeSueur

FIRST TORCH OF LIBERTY -

(Boston Town)
By JAMES M. M
is Vice-President
and Director of Kirkland Lake,
Northern Canada and Goldale
Mines, and Director of Confedera-
tion Life Assurance and the Mon-
treal Trust Company. He is Presi-
dent of the Ontario Branch of the
St. John Ambulance Association
and Vice-Chairman of the Nat-
fonal War Finance Committee for
Ontario.

cence
Of spirit faced the fury that would
Wi

ay
The rod of tyranny o’er mankind:
Here stand the landmarks of a
istory, u
Made great by courage of its citi-

zens,

Within the city that was Boston
town;

As shall, they stand when we

have passed away
- As th(&se who lived to glorify their

PARKD. A ay
SLERW.RT Have pfassed before us on the way
o e—
dale | Their living honoured and their
gular fame sublime,
vis-

The June meeting of Park
W. I. was held on the re
xlxcight with 26 members and 2
ors

in attendance. Minutes of| Their monuments remain, their
last meeting were read and ap-| - humble homes -
proved. Reports of ocommittees|And great still stand to testify
were then heard. It was decided that here
that the usual treat be given the|No class aistinction measured hon-
school children at the closing oured worth:
picnic, the sohool committer to i« |Naught but the value and the
in charge of purchasing thi, trea:. quality
After some discussion it was de-|Of service rendered to their
cided to hold the annual tea and nationhood,
bazaar in July, Convener for this|And through tneir nationhood to
event to be Mrs, Frizzell and Mrs, all manking;

Livingston. Mrs.
Mrs, Callbeck were asked to con-
duct the bazaar. The president
and secretary were appointed to
attend the annual W. I. conven-

on.
Mrs. Hudson brought in the fol-
lowing  resolutions which were
adopted by the meeting and are
later to be presented at the an-
nual convention:

Be it resolved that as in know-

Robinson and| Since 1lit tthat lantern—Torch of
erty—
High in the steeple of the Old
North Church
Of Boston town—to call a coun-
tryside .
To arms against that Old World
‘ arrogance:
Perversity that even to this day
Would fail to learn or heed the

0y

warning g
To all mankind beneath the dome

ledge lies strength, we le; more of heav'n,
about each othgr's 5uccesses“? prob- | That each but lives to honour and
lems and general mode of living, to serve

by each district convention
talning two delegates, represent-
ing two other districts, preferably
at some distance. Said delegates,
to outline briefly the highlights of
their achievements during the
preceding year and make a re-
port from the convention for their
respective districts. Be it also re-

enter-

FLU COLDS

THROAT DISTRESS
BAD COUGH

When your throat rattles and
your chest feels oppressed due
to a heavy cold, use a modern
medicine—one that is fully re-
liable — treat yourself with

entertain at least one Institute of
istrict during the year.
Mrs. J. Duffy then auctioned a
of slightly used clothing, some
canned goods, cookies, etc., anc

from

n;:ntg L; as tollt;ws: :}u pr. sgkxgm. Polson’s Cough Syrup, it
size 8; prs. girls ankle socks; 3 i i —
gitls swenlirs: boroetl helps you in this way—to clear

e neck sweat-

er; 1 quilt; 3 prs. women's gloves | the throat of phlegm—to stop
Meoting closed with the Na- | hackmg and coughing—to ease
tional Anthem,

chest-tightness and remove sore-
ness from the bronchial tubes.
You will find Polson’s Cough
yrup very soothing; it is
strongly antiseptic and destroys
bacteria in the mucus that so
often clogs up the throat and
nose. There is an abundance of
soothing medication in Polson’s
Cough Syrup which enables
it to work effectively on Colds.

GAY'S PLANTS

We advertized some time ago
hat owing to the shortage of ef-
iclent help we will be unable to
end orders by mail, and In spite of
his warning orders ers coming in
hem. This sea-
on will be a.sst;;it.ny"nggst;f 4 help you to clear your breathing
bt organs of distress—to abate

ut there Is siill some very nice nasty discharges—to bring fast-

too. Buy today—-all druggists.
A TONIC FOR ALL AGES

I3

f

from The hzavy

eme to. er relief to hacking and sneezing

To get real help for your
Cough or Cold, rely upon
Po’son’s Cough Syrup which
is available in any good Chem-
ist's shop, 35¢c per bottle.

rost |2

Here born a nation, here magnifi-

Let this specialized ‘medication |

Dorothy Dix Says—

(Con

ment and Ee- -t.aTch'i;g.;
Mother h
want to get a preview

to pay a visit to their

ir prospective in-laws,
This would save'a lot of heartbreak and a,
of marriage come more often fro
have different tastes and differen
selves to each other than it does
against the other.

limony, for the tragedies
m the inability of two persons, who
t standards of living, to adjust them-
from either one committing a crime
e ga.s been brought up in an orderly
was a good manager and a fine cook -
petually irritated by a wife who is sloppy,g slovenly and waste!jlfl ‘:gd
who never gives him anything fit to eat. So they quarrel continually

over what the wife considers his Injustice, because sh; keept
house just the way mother did. e

The man who drops all love
his wife a complimen} or shows
is being a brute of & husband, b
his father treated his mother,
does{l‘;b seeuwhy his wife has got

€ call these domestic tragedies the disillusjo; L
consider them inevitable, but they need not be, Infs b?;of;m;lreai;p:g
the question, John would pay a visit to Sally in her own home, he could
lg]et & very shrewd idea not only of the kind of housekeeping he would

ave to put up wit; but if he watched Sally'’s moth-
Sally's attitude would be to him;
beople and noted whether John's
ady love or a household conveni.
y_Yyes or o,

-making at the altar, who never pays
her any tenderness, never dreams hs
ecause he is treating his wife Just as
He is running true to form and he
ten sad-eyed or peevish,

e

ELLEN’S DIARY

the spell so brief
measures human
brief, yet full

at life—so

of m%nningd for who look above,
eyond, (Continued 1:om page 32)
The sscene bthat only bounds the the pond where we vl.sife‘tf alter our
wan-boat pong, | B was completed. We had

ard
2 KCne there as Ju id “to wateh
First Torch of Liberty, - thy tiny| the fish Jump» 1 ls ‘amising to s

spark slim silvery bodies break water in
Still gleams its signal through en-|a flash to secure savory tid-bits in
circling dark, the form of water-spiders or other

Undimmed by time, to

find
hearts of men e

unwary surface treaders. “Over
there” Judy would nod and before

Inspired to strive—to work—t{ll|I could caich the glean, that one

Peace again returned to the depths and

Of Righteousness shall rule o'er &010ther beside me had

land and sea, leaped easily and teasingly above

As did they strive who shaped | the water ~until the pond was

U "@ﬂ"" he bz alll\lu i n x‘x‘zfany tpla&e:u bymmcm‘:
L Upon the earth, wt light for- | Pivakings. e sat quietly

po ”“;,,“““’ for WWlilght - with ~ James fwmulgem 1{':

Whose h young moon cast a& soft
& nation's shrieils Are Now | e A aiiver bircis atg he-man
Boston, June '14th, 1945, |0 the lawn. not a twig moved

Every last leaf was in tune with
the tranquility of the hour. It's 8
lovely time at twilight when the
night closes in as softly and shadow
filled as this one and the busynesd
of the day is ended and hands 0::1!:l
rest idly—if only briefly. Smi
wonder that those, who reach ﬂ
twilight of .their years take iife
its cares so calmly and unhun#&
It’s a time for rest and thougl -
Ly was ¢ course judy who sham?d
ed our slillness, “James" she ll;‘
droamily and with a bit of lontln‘
in her voice “when you were ',:u ]
.what would you be doing on & gn
like this? He continued to :‘Lver
away in silence as if he had )
heard, “Bring me a match, w
he said apruptly. But if he mdw““
her gquestion, relative to thew“ o
“dreams are made on", he :
tremely alert when uh!i "
“Well, on what shall we lul
There is lamplight no;‘
furthest corner of t.he1
lit and there is a bfenh
of two at the table in

Human Hair Sourée
of Valuahle Food

LONDON, June 20 -— (CP) —
Human hair {s being converted in-
to a valuable food which gives
life and strength to premature
bables or under-nourished grown-
ups.
Called cystine, the food is manu-
factured at the Ashe Laboratories
ir London and C. R. G. Young, the
| ¢irector, sald it comes from the
sweeoings from barber shops. It
has been used in food sent to the
starving people of Europe and the
French government is producing it

<E

it

to give to returning French prison- in, “It's not She
| ers of war, ' !%tu o?’fg;ﬂ"gmj%pomgm % "‘:
"Although any hair will do, we|dteh OF W, S50 S “d"x‘_‘;‘nu
| prefer women's- hair as there Is: long L 1 can drink it. ry
{less cleaning to be done than for .-t %op ton pa ™ asks. mbe-
the men's hair from barbers’| - "5 Thonkg that old ralillll“e
| sweepings,” Young said, * fore” she answers ‘It N: d
A research chemist, F. B. Mar-| : “We h do .:,

{ moy, saild the main use of cystine | row, There'll be & lot

will probably be in medicines. It' morning’” Sood-
also is used as a pre-digested food Untﬁ“bmnm s
injected into the blood stream, night, : 2




