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SPRING BRQOK WOMEN’S

The May meeting of the Spring
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WITHOUT

H ITE BLEACHING!

with the NEW OXYDOL
YOU'LL AGREE :: : it's THE WHITEST WASH EVER

OR DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK!

White without bleaching is
whiteness even men notice —

the whitest wash ever!

New Oxydol washes this white
just with its rich, safe washing
action alone. Its active, **Hustle-

Except for stains or unusual
pieces, your wash fairly gleams
—white without bleaching.

Yes, New Oxydol is safety itself!
Even milder than before on
hands. Safe for washable colours

Bubble” suds are much richer : : : safe for lovely washable

in washing power than before:
Every ounceis packed with more
power to wash clothes white.

To an amazing degree, this
livelier *“'Hustle-Bubble” suds-
ing preventsthe gradual graying
and yellowing that naturally

1+

rayons, too!

Try it sure! And if you don’t
agree Oxydol gives you the
whitest wash ever, simply re-
turn the package with name and
address to Oxydol, Montreal,
and twice the purchase price
will be refunded.

settle in fabrics after

INSTITUTE

‘Correspondence
from Red Cross Society, Relief of
Refugee Children and  the super=-
vision about the annual

read,  letters

conven-

parcel for Orphanage, alo letter
of thanks from Orphanage for
quilt., 1 crib quilt and pair of
loves passeq in to convenor. Col-

Dried Vegetables
Marked Advance in
Dehydration Process

table dehydration — = the

Vege purpose of ine
scientific drying of vegetables for activating the enzymes which would

domestic use—has tra’elled far
along the path of progress, parti-
cularly during recent months, Under
the guidance and direction of vari-
ous Divisions of the Dom:r'on De-
partment of Agriculture, dehydrat-
ed vegetables have advanced in all-
round quality to the point when
they may now be placed in the top
ranks of processed foods.

In the last war the dried vege-
tables served out with the rations
were not very favourably ieceived,
and justifiably so, because at that
time dried vegetables were ju.t vege-
tables that had been dried. They
were tough and tasteless; their
vitamin value was probably ril, and
if the vegetables had been kept for
a year, only dire necessity compell-
ed consumption. That has all been
changed.

Recently, a demonstration was
given in Ottawa of denyd ated
vegetables processed in Canadian
factories for and under the direction
of the Agricultural Supplies Goard,
Carrots, turnips, cabbage, pickled
beets, and potatoes (mashed, riced,
French fried and pan fried) wer2
served and the consensus was that
they could not be distinguished
from fresh-cooked vegetables, Some
of the persons who tasted them
maintained that the dehydrated
products were even better than
home-cooked vegetables, In the
process of dehydration the vege-
tables had lost but little of their
original vitamin content and nur-
ritive value.

What has happened to dehy
drated vegetables is this. Formerly,
they were just dried to a point
where they appeared right, without
much attention being paid to tem-
perature and drying periods. Now
they are first selected for varietal
suitability and maturity fitness.
‘They are then washed, trimmed, and
cut into the form in which they can
best be pre-processed, dried, and
dehydrated. Pre-processing consists
of cooking the vegetables for an
exact time in steam or water at an
exact temperature. This cooking or
blanch, is to preserve the charac-
teristics of the vegetables, or in the
language of the sclentists “the

blanch is for the
cause the destruction of vi

tamins,
colour, and flavour, if allowed to re-

main active.”

Following this treatment, the
blanched vegetables are spread on
trays which are then stacked on
trucks and rolled into the dehydra=
tor, In the dehydrator, the vege-
tables on the trays are subjected ic
a blast of hot air until they have
been dried to an exact moisture con-
tent, the velocity of the air-flow,
the temperature, and the humidit,
being carefully controlled. Eac
species of vegetable requires a diff-
erent treatment. Some will stand
higher temperature, and others re-
quire higher humidity in the air,
but all are dried as rapidly as pos-
sible to a final moisture content of

per cent,
After the dehydration process,
the vegetables are immediately
packed into metal containers and
hermetically sealed. In the case of
some vegetables, the air is exhaust-
ed from the sealed -containers
through small holes punched in the
covers and the air replaced with en
oxygen-free gas, such as nitrogen.
The holes are then “Spotted” with
solder to keep the gas in.

A ton of potatoes (26) bags makes
300 1bs. of dehydrated potatoss
which may be packed in 15 cans
of 5 gallons capacity each. One
hundred lb, of cabbage are reducsd
to six pounds which can be packed
in a three gallon container. When
required for use, the dehydrated
vegetables merely have to be soak-
ed in sufficient cold water for a
few hours to “refresh them,” follow-
ing which they are cooked as fresh
vegetables,

In a country like Canada whern
there is an abundance of fresh and
canned vegetables, dehydrated ma-
terial is not normally required ex-
cept in limited quantities for
special markets. In time of war,
however, dehydrated vegetables have
a definite value as emergency ra-
tions and ships’ stores. The present
demand is being catered to with
high-quality products manufactured
under the watchful eye of officials
and technicians of the Domininn
Department of Agriculture,
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Time-honored tradition dictates rings which worthil
beauty of romancel Such an ideal is expressed in a Bridal Wreath
ment ring with diamonds of perfect coloring, cutting, bhilliance and

'E 5, 194

y reflect the ageless
engage.
flawlesg

quality . . . Also In the superb artistry of the Mmatching wedding ring |

BRIDAL

DIAMOND AND

REAY!FH

C. W. PATTERSQ:

JEWELLER
Gt. George St.

J.

LOVELY
RINGS ON
DISPLAY
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R. WILLIAMS

The Friendly Jeweller
Gt. Geo. Street

//. ‘aliring
BRIDAL
WREATH

i rsronds

———

= ow/

UALITY AND VALUE

GODKIN BROS.

Bridal Wreath Diamonds & Wedding Rings

CHOOSE THAT RING AT

SUMMERSIDE
P E. L

MOASE

Summerside

Brook W. I. was held at the home tion and Baby Shower,

of Mrs. Wesley Paynter, May 14. Mrs, Wesley Paynter was ap- invited members to her home for

L -

Meeting opened with the Creed.
Roll Call was answered with ex-
change of seeds by six members.

The minutes of last meeting
Eﬂd' approved and signed. -

pointed as delegate to the conven-

ection 6)c. Miss Hattie MacLeod )
next meeting. Roll Call to be ans- &

tion. wered with Sing, Say or Pay.

Receipt read from Red Cross for
9 prs. Khaki gloves, 2

gloves, 1 girls windbreaker and

Meeting closed with God Save
s navy The King.
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D YOI KNOW-

v always get extra

va value

shopping at

COUNTRY KIST

PEAS 16 oz. Tin Each 12c - 2 For 23c

EATONS SUNGLO

COFFEE Fresh Ground Lb.

AYLMER

TOMATO JUICE -

LYNN VALLEY

PEARS

LYNN VALLEY

TOMATOES -

. Each7ec.
TOILET TISSUE 4 For — —

Eatons

Bulk Seedless

RAISINS, Lb. 13¢c. 2 Lbs. — —

PASTRY FLOUR

7 Lb. Bag — — — — — — —

Eatons ]
BULK COCOA, Lb, —

QUAKER MUFFETS

Pkg. 100. 2 For —— — ——

Aylmer

APPLE SAUCE, 15 Oz. Tin —

20 Oz. Tin

15 o0z. Tin Each 12¢

Each 13¢. —

Each 11¢c. — ——

No. 21, Large Tin

45¢
2 FOR 21¢

2 For 23¢
2 FOR 25¢

25¢
25¢
3lc
17¢

CANADA
CORN STARCH
Pkg.

EAT

19¢
10¢

HIGH -
Each————————{la

FLEISCHMAN'S
VITAMIN YEAST

OXYDOL, Large Pkg.
P. & G. SOAP

Each 6c.

— ——26c.

Small Pkg.——————10c
10 For——————————51c

Heinz Sweet Mixed
or Mustard

PICKLES

Large
Bottle Each — —

3%

RIB ROAST BEEF,

COCOANUT
1, Lb. Bag — —

12¢

_COOKED _HAM, '
FRANKFURTS, Lb.

: Fry's Cooking

CHOCOLATE
1, Lb. Cake — —

Kelloggs

Each 10c. 3 For

19¢

8 Oz. Pkg.
CORN FLAKES 253

MACARONI AND
CHEESE LOAF, Lb

TRIMMED

FRESH HADDOCK

PORK CHOPS, Lb,— e
FRESH SALMON, Lb, — 35c AND 370

PILLETS, Ll s, L da s o oy i

MEATS and FISH

CHUCK ROAST BEEF, Lb.----—..._zoc

Lb. — ——— 800
Lb. —_'_—335
e

3lc
35¢

g —— — — —

27¢

A LARGE VARIETY OF FRESH FRUITS AND NEW VEGETABLES

By lsabel

“Down here at the foot of the
clitt!’ came the faraway reply,
parely distinguishable, “Manaers
1nas been hurt!” g

Paul came back into the house
and shouted up the stairs, “‘Dr.
_iarry! Come down! You're needed!
our farmer, Manders, has been
aurt!”

in a minute, the doctor came
aurrying down the stairs, followed
oy Ikstelle, Aunt Ieona and Helen.
Advent came rushing into the hall
irom the kit,c)&en. Alan, t%o, sud-
denly appeared from somewhere.

“V\!/{ha;r,)’lsJe the trouble? What's
happened?” every one was asking
at_once,

Paul briefly explained, then lead
the way out of the house.

‘They found Manders’ broken body
lying on the rocks at the bottom of
the thirty-foot cliff. Chad stood
over him, staring down at him help-

lessly.
esrsn}., Harry knelt beside him and
“Must

made a quick examination.

“Dead,” he said gruffly.
have come too near the edge and
lost his balance.”

“Why would he have come too

edge?” Chad asked husk-

ily, “Why, he knew this whote
place like a book! He's been here
seventeen years I can't see how he
could have made a mistake like
that!”

“Drunk, maybe,” said the doctor,
He stooped to sniff. “No—I don't

smell liquor.”

“Maybe his fall wasn't an acci-
dent,” Paul said suddenly. i

“What are you talking about?
Estelle demanded sharply.

Paul glanced slowly around the
circle of intent faces, “I don't know
whether you've all heard it or not,
but Serena tells me that Dr, Harry
confirms  m; suspicion _ about
Mother’s death, He says she was
murdered!"”

“Just a minute, my boy,” said the
doctor quicklg. “That’s something I
can't establish definitely without an
autopsy.”

“Well, say you're right. Then,
how about Manders?”

“Paull” exclaimed. Miss Peasley
tremulously. “You don’t mean that
you think some one—-"

“That's just what I do think,
Aunt Leona. Manders knew the.lay
of the land here backwards. I say
he didn't fall off that cliff—I say
he was pushed off! He, too, was
murdered!”

CHAPTER XX

After the gruesome discovery of
Manders' body, the women haa al
returned to the house, leaving the
men to take care of the dead man.

Serena was alone in her room
when a gentle tap sounded on her

oo,

“Are you there, darling?” oalled
Miss Peasley’s voice.

“Yes—come in, Aunt Leonal”

The little old lady darted in, then
closed and locked the door.

“I'hope you don’t mind my
ing it, dear,” she said. “I wonder if
I'll ever feel safe again in my lifel
I'm 50 nervous, I felt I just had to
come and talk to some one.” 8h
sank into a chair. ‘“Why, Serena
g%a.;r, you've been crying! What is

Serena sat down on the floor be-
side Miss Peasley’s chair and leaned
her head against the old lady’s

nee,

“It's just that everything has been
50—s0 horrible.”

“I know.” Miss Peasley gently
stroked the girl's hair, “It’s dread-
ful—unbelievable, We must try not
to let our minds dwell on it.”

They were silent for a while,

n, Serena said, ‘Aunt Leona—
I sald I would ask Paul for some
money for you but—well, I'm afraid
it's no use. He wouldn't even let me
talk about it.”

Miss Peasley sighed. “I'm not
surprised. Paul has been so strange
lately, Sometimes, I'm almost afra d
of him—and then, I remind myself
of what a darling, chubby little boy
he used to be, and I call myself an
old fool, People seldom are just the
way you'd like them to be, and yet
you love them, After all, I love Paul
—just as I loved Mateel, no matter
what she did to me.

“You see, I could never forget

! HOUSE OF HATE

Garland

See the iatest styles here, Nn obligation»
JEWELEP

“Convinced of what?” Serena de-

& manded, her heart in her throat,

“That it was she who murdered
Mother! And she may have been

/ the cause of Manders' death as well,

that she was once my baby sister.
1 was seven years oider than she
and, when we were little, she was
my doll—my plaything. I worship=

d her ana spoiled her and forgave
er %veryt.hing. Even later, when
she stole the mnan I was engaged to
marry, I forgave her. ‘That was
Paul’s father—Ned Comstock, I was
areaafuly hurt and shocked, and I
don’t know why I didn't hate her
after that, but—well, I didn't,

“It wasn’t until I saw what
Mateel was doing to her children
that I realized how really hard she
was, Oh, that fearful passion for
power! Mateel had to rule—had to
dominate to live. And Paul—when
he came back, I saw how much he
was like her, but I said to myself,
‘raul has Serena. He loves her.
That will save him’ And then, I
saw what Mateel was trying to do
to you—either to drive you away
iroun Paul or, failing that, to make
you one of us, helpless and hope=-
less. . . .” The old lady’s voice
trailed off.

After a moment, she continued.
“Now — Mateel is dead, but, this
morning, wnen Paul read her wili,
I knew that there would be no
change at Gooa siope. He has the
power now. He wul keep us here
and rule our lives just as his
mother did.”

Serena patted her hand and got
up from the floor. “Don't worry,
Aunt Leona. Perhaps I can get
that money for you from Paul, after
all. Tl try again.”

“Ah, well, it doesn’t matter, I'm
an old woman and haven't much
longer to live, anyway. But you are
voun¥, Serena, and have a right to
happiness. Take it! Don't let Paul
grind you into dust. There—that
sounds melodramatic, but I do feel
you deserve somethin% far better
than the life you will lead here,
Try to get Paul away from here—
away from the evil influence of
this house, Then, perhaps, you can
do something with him—can make
him see the change that has come
over him.”

She rose and kissed the girl, “Now
I must go and get ready for din-
ner, . , .”

Scarcely was she gone, when there
was another knock on the door.
Serena, opening it, was surprised to
find Chad outside.

“May I come in? There's some-
thing I've got to tell you!” he said

urgently.

Without wamnf for an answer, he
stepped quickly into the room and
closed the door behind him,

“Listen, Serena — you've got to
promise me something. Don’t let

1 Aunt Leona into your room alone

again!”

She stared at him, “Chad, what
on earth do you mean?”

“We've Ig:t, to be careful from
now on, ul and Leighton and
Dr. Harry and I have been come
paring notes downstairs. We've
found out something about Aunt
Leona. If what we tnink is true,
she's dangerous! When vou're with
her, make up to her, Don’t let on
you suspect anything. Pretend
everything's fine but, for heaven’s
sake, don't get left alone with her

We're just about convinced
hi used.

WASHED 0UT?

Maybe This Is Cause
Of Your Lack of Pep

You women who feel and

!
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ods’’ pregnancy, e
| conspire to bring about
this shortage of the vital
red coloring matter in the

red cells, T,
Williams Pink Pills—a fine
balanced tonie of iron and
Vitamin B,

They help increase hemo-
globin where there is a
sihortage of it due to iron
deficiency , . . help chase
away that “leaden’ feeling
of tiredness, help pick up
your energy and strength.
en the nerves. Start your
course of Dr. Williams

Pink Pills today. Ask your druggist.

DR.WILLIAMSPINKPILLS

Why she should kill either of them,
I don't know, but she may be a
homicidal maniac, Anyway, Leigh=
ton saw her outside talking to Man-
dears just a little while before I
found him at the foot of the cliff.”

“Chad, youre insane! That's ine
credible! Besides, how could Aunt
Leona do anything to a big, husky
man like Manders? She’s so old
and frail”

“Easy. A sudden push while they
were standing on the edge of the
cliff, talking. You could have done
it yourself.”

Serena remembered the curious
impression she’d had that Miss
Peasley had hurried after Manaers
after the man had been talking to
them in the hall downstairs. A
shiver ran through her. Had the
old lady lured him to the brink of
the cliff, and then—

“What makes you think that she
— she killed Mother Comstock?”
Serena faltered. ‘‘You say you've
been comparing notes. What notes,
Chad?”

He shook his head. “It might be
better if you didn’t know. You'll
act more natural when you're with
her, I only came to warn you.”

Serena grasped his arm. “Tell
me!” she said fiercely. “How can
you expect me to believe such a
t.hlx?ﬁ1 unless you give me reasons?’’

“All right — sit down,”

se sald
tersely, “I'll tell you.
(To be Continued)

BROOKVALE SCHOOL

Report of Brcokvale School fo.
the month of May:

Grade X—Reta Stordy.

Grade VII— Mabe] Stordy.
Grade VII—1. Edna Stordy;
Theresa Carragher,

Grade V—1. Florence Curley; 2.
Ethel Stordy; 3 Bertha Stordy,

Grade V—1. Raymond Stordy; 2.
Edwin Stordy; 3. Austin Carragh-
er,

Grade III—I1. Evelyn Conway; 2.
Mary Curley.

Grade II—1. Teresa Stordy; 2.
Eileen Conway; 3. Gerald Stordy.

Grade I—1. Bernadette Stordy: 2.
Rosalie Carragher; 3. Leonard Con-

way,

Perfect Attendance: Bertha Stordy
Florence ~Curley, Edwin Stordy,
Cerald Stordy,

NORTH WILTSHIRE Y.

On Sunday evening, May 24th,
the Wiltshire Y, P. U, held a ser-
vice in the church with Reta Eac-
ter in charge of the worship, the
‘heme for the evening being
“Faith.” The service opened with
quiet music, followed by call to
wership hymn “My Faith Looks Up
To Thee”; Scripture readings, He-
brews, 11, 1-39; 10, 20-27, by Lile

r. U

Altoona, Pa's loss
tion’s in in the
Jaret a7, nee
forty, who g.abbed

Sister Eileen,

is the na-
person  of
M:rtha Raf-
prize role in
film version of best selling “My

lian Deacon; Hebrews 11, 32-37;
12, 1-2 by Mrs. W.R. Clark; prayer
and Lord's Prayer by Mrs, William
Easter; trio, “The Heart That Was
Broken For Me”, Hilda Noye, Mrs.
G. B. Noye and Mr. E, N. Easter;
reading, “Faith”, telling the mean=
ing and what the letters mean,
“fearlessly  attempting in Thy
Hope”, by Reta BEaster; chorus,
“Cast Thy Burden on the Lord”;
hymn, “Author of Faith Eternal
Word”; panel discussion, “Liquid-
ating the United Church deficit”; A
gift to the church and a loan (o
my country. Those taking part
were E. N. Easter, Reggie Clark,
Hilda Noye, Lillian Deacon, Gertie
Toombs. Closing hymn, “Just As
I Am”

The regular weekly meeting ot
Wiltshire Y. P, U. was held in the
church May 28, with Alta Prowse
in church of the culture program.

The meeting opened by “Call to
Worship” hymn “The Spacious Fir-
mament on High”, No, 27. Scrip-
ture reading, Job, 38-31-41; prayer,
hymn 21, “O Worship the King";
vrayer by Rev, L.M. Murray, which
closed the worship period,

It was decided to pay the Cone
fe;{encte amdt _Presbyterial Pund,
€Xt meeting is t0 be held June
4th in the hall. i
A reading, “Knowing The Stars™
was read by Alta Prowse,

— L T
STANCHEL SCHOOL

Honor roll for Stanche] Schooll
for the month of May:
Grade X—1. Edna MacKenzie; 2,
Allison Frizzell; 3. Jean Cameron,
‘Grade VI—1. Hazel Cameron:
Shirley MacLean; 3. Juanita Mac
an.
Grade V—I1. Lillian
Grade IV (Sr.)—
Lorna Keating, (equ
MacLean; 3. Joyce
‘Grade IV—1, Hareld
Sheila MacLean,
Grade III—1. Violet Aiken.
Grade I (Sr)—I1. Edna T
Grade I (Jr)—I1. Ve
Lean.
Perfect attendance: Juanita Mac
Leanand Lorna Keating.
~—Teacher: Thelma S. Smith,

Mpvr. Ralston

Meets Smallest

C.W.A.C.

by
Hon. J. L. Ralston, Minister of National Defence, chats with L&

Corporal Jean Rowan, of the C.W.A.C., during an inspection at
Lence Corporal Rowan is one of the smallest women in th oi
is five feet fall, She finds her work in the C.W.A.C, an everyday
compared to what she used to do: Milk four cows
time cook for 14 men on a farm at Crooked River, Sask. sh
fellow-members of the C.W.A.C. will take an important part
Week observance, June 29 to July 5
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