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ould cut-shoot, out-ride cr
out-fight this wild-
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LAUGHING IN
 THE FACE OF

NO MAN ALIVE...

Escape From
¢ Heartbreak

By
Margaretta Brucker

. CHAPTER XXXIV

At the very moment that Valer-
le ascoverea Pnil and ais mother
v & near.by tabe, uillian Prescott
urnea her head.  Recognizing
valerie, she nodaed and smiled.
Valerie nodded back, but quickly
looked away as Phil's eyes turned
toward her. ,

“Who's the dame?” asked Duke.
“I met her at the show this af-
ternocn,” Valerle said hurriedly.
“She is a Mrs. Prescott—owns a
department store out. west.”

“The blonde agent with her seems
to know you too, judging from the
way he's looking at you,” said Duke
“That's her son. I—I've met him”
Valerie replied briefly.

After a minute, she stole another
glance at the Prescotts. Phil was
now conversing with his mother.

Then, to her dismay, she saw him
rise and head toward her.
“Well, well.” said Duke. “He's

comng to renew his acquaintance.”

Valerie drew a deep quiver
breath. “Don’t ask him to sit down,
s};e said quickly. “I—I don't like
him."”

Then Phil \ns standing above
her—as handsome as ever in his

Ing [ he had kissed her as he might kiss

“That's all’ she sald, “but you
see now why I was upset when you
called. I nad just neard the pad

news.’
Duke rose and paced the floor,
‘It's all very funny,” he mut-
o voh | parand £
you knew how ter-
rified he is of his mother,” said
Valer'e.

Duke shook
it still doesn't make sense.” He
Daused and looked at her. ‘And now
—NowW  you've fallen in love with
some one else. That's the situa-
tion isn't it?°

“Yes.’ Valerie lowered her eyes.

“Sure it's the real thing this
time?"”

“Perfectly sure. It is Terry
Sullivan. He proposed o me tais

i and | eoepied Lion. o
adn' en about Phil.”
Duke walked to win

a dow. He
stood staring out into the dark-
ness for a long e.

Finally without turning, he said
quietly, “I Was Rolng to propose to

you myself.

Valerle caugit her breath. She
was startled. loved her—real-
ly loved her! . And
thought—

A wave of remorse swept over
her. How unjust she had been to
him! had been fooled by his
carefree, offhand manner into be-
lieving  his atfections were super-
ficlal—that his interest in her was
merely a passing fancy and that

she had

any pretty girl when given the

opportunity
She had been wrong.
Now, he was truly, deeply’ disap-
inted b he had learned

evening clothes .She r
hov’ she had once thrilled at the
sight of that handsome face.

“How do you do, Miss Went.
worth?” he said coolly,

Valerie for an instant, could not
find her voice, then managed to
introduce him to Duke Phil
glanced at a vacant chair at the
table, as though expecting an in-
vitation to sit down. When none
was forthcoming, ne smiled bland.

ly.

“My mother told me of the ar-
rangement she made with you this
afternoon.” he said. “She won.
ders waether you would llke to
Join us and talk it over.”

Valerie  supported by Duke's
presence  had succeeded in re-
gaining her composure.

Please thank your mother,” she
said calmly, “but there would be
no use in talking it over. You see,
I've made other plans Tell her
that I'm sorry, but I can't accept
her offer.”

“Phil’s smile vanished. “Maybe
you'd like to tell her that yourself,
he persisted.

“Won't you tell her for me?”

“Then, you're not coming to Pel.
ton?”

“No, Valerie said positively, “I'm
not coming to Petlton.”

Phil's face darkened and, as she
lcoked up at him, she saw in his
eyes something that frightened
her—a revival of his interes’ in Qer.
She saw. him appraising <her—saw
that the new beauty she had ac-
quirad in the past seven weeks was
not lost on him.

“Very well,” he sald curtly, but
Il see you again. Maybe I can
make you change your mind!’

It sounded almost like a threat.
With a significant toss of his head.
he turned and strode back to his
table.

‘Unpleasant egg,” observed Duke
‘Where’'d you run into him?”

Valerie drew a deep
before she answered

“Unfortunately, I married him.”

Duke gaped at her. “What! You
are not kidding me, are you!”

No—it's all too true.” Valerle
straightened. ‘Le!s get out of here.
If you'll take me home, I'll tell you
about it ’

He rose without a word and
plloted her between the close set
tables

On the way nome they ,,ere si-
lent Valerie felt deflated, life-
less—and she couldn't forget the
way Phil had looked at her nor
the velled threat he had made.
Supnose now ‘hat she had won his
mother’s favor he should try to h0ld
her to their marriage? Suppose he
should f'gnt whatever attempt
she made to free herself from him?
The thought filled her with alarm.
‘He could, if he chose, make things
very difficult and disagreeable

breath
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. FOUR TRENDS SEEN
" IN STYLE REVUE
OF FALL MILLINERY

Feur trends have been selected
by the Millinary Designers League
In their presentation of 30 specially

Not .until she and Duke naad
reached the apartment, did she be-
g'n her explanation of her predic-
ament, Then, while Duke puffed on
a cigarette, she tow him every-
thing. She described how she had
first_come under Phil's spell, how
she had been flattered by hig at-
tenlions and had come to belfeve
that she was in love \with him

“I know now that I wasn't,” she
said, “but I thought I was.”

She went on to tell of the even-

ing when Phil had proposed that
they drive across the state liine and
get married, of her hesitation and
his .nelstance, of the change that
had come over him immedjately
after the ceremony.
‘After rushing me into the mar-
riage, he regretted it at once—was
afraid of what his mother would do
when she heard of it. You see, he is
ccnpletely  under ner thumb and
is dependent on her for every
cent he has. He tock me straight
home and left me ” s

She recounted their quarrel tne
next day, told of her discharge
from the store and of the letter

o Pey
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uesigned hats — “Eastern,” “Rus-
slan,” “romance” ana “America
1ooss Aheaq,” a fasnion revue in
New YOrk receniy, accordling o
‘Womens  Wwear Daly.”

‘I turban registers as tae ace
s.lnouette 1n the Easern trend, in.
cluding Indian, Persian, 'Turkish
and other Far Eastern infiuences.

Emphasis is put upon tae turban| 53Ving that Pail's mother had per-
which is intricately draped for ::?Sﬁ? edmm ta have the marriage

smooth, round contours, frequent-
ly supplemented by a short taper.
ing crown. One of the most in-
teresting s a melon.shaped model.
in white wine felt, the edge darf)-
ed with silver and gold braid
knotted and fringed.

The. Russian trend also furthers
the importance of draped effects,

Shn -ended .ith what
this

she had learned from Dot

these frequently in off.face Russian ,‘:.:‘,’{:i‘"f
headress themes, and also high sore, irritated
shako  silhouettes all featuring N© (MY ot raed
bright colors and rich appliques “(} reliof with
and embrolderles. One of these is N} Mentholatum.
a diadem in breton effect of mink, “(& e
shirred in'o a neat heading and AR

faced with a brocaded ribbon
spangled and wity long streamers.
There is a matching muff. Sever-
al bonnet.like styles are smartly

MENTHOLATUM

conceived as a red felt embroider-

Gives COMBORT Daily
ed model
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that she loved someone else. But
K-xh“ could she say—or do? Noth-

(To Be Continued)

Welcome Party

On July 19, 1945, the members
of the Mt Mellick Women's In-
stitute and friends of the district
met at the home of Mr. and Mrs.
W. J. Mutch, to honor Pte. Stew-
art Jenkins, who was home on
furlough from overseas.

Mr. J. MacEachern, the
chairman, explained the purpose
of the meet! and called on Mr.
Charles Mutch to escort Stuart
to the place of honor. Mrs. Ard-
en Richards read an address and
Miss Marion Jenkins presented
Stuart with a sum of money.

Stuart thanked one and all for
the kind welcome exteided him
and for the generous gift.

All present joined In singing
“For He's A Jolly Good Fellow.”
A bountiful lunch was served by
the ladies of the ~Institute, and
after a soclal hour had been
sf)ent. the singing of the Na-
tional Anthem brought the very
enjoyable party to a close.

Following Is the address:

Dear Stuart: We, your friends
and neighbors, rejolcing in your)
safe return from overseas, have
assembled to extend to you a
very hearty and sincere welcome
home, and to express to you our
gratitude for the part which you
have taken so heroically in the
war against Germany.

Since you joined Canada’s arm-
ed forces, we have followed with
keen interest your career as a
soldier. We sympathized with you
when we learned that you had
been injured in an accident while
you were serving in Newfound-
land, and were pleased when

some 'time later we learned of
your successful recovery from
these injurles. Then, when we

heard of your safe arrival over-
seas, we began to look forward
to the day when the war would
be over and we could welcome you
home to your own community.
Now, that long-awaited day has
come, and, while our hearts are
Joyous on this occasion, yet our
joy is tinged with sadness for we
realize this is but a short fur-
lough for you and that very soon
you will be leaving us again to
undergo special training to pre-
pare you for service in the Pac-
ific theatre of war.

We heartily congratulate you on
your splendid patriotism, and, so
that you may the more fully reul-
ize the sincerity of our apprecia-
tion and gratitude, we ask you to
please accept gift which is
accompanied by our very best
wishes for success and good luck
in whatever you may be called
upon to undertake.

Signed on behalf of your neigh-
bors and friends of Mt. Mellick
district. . .

On Monday night, BSeptember
10, 1945, the members of the Mt.
Mellick Women's Institute, with a
large number of neighbors and
friends of the vicinity, met at the
home of Mrs. John Cannon to
honor her two sons, Sgt. Andrew
and Pte. ‘'James, who had return-
ed recently from overseas.

Mr. rt MacRae acted as
chairman. After “O Canada” had
been sung, Mr. Arden Richards
and Mr. Lodge Lane were asked
to escort Andrew and James to
the places of honor, Mrs, Edmund
Robertson, President of the Insti-
tute, read an address and Miss
Edna Robertson and Mr. Lawson
MacEachern made the presentation
of a substantial gift of money to
each of the young heroes. James,
on behalf of his brother and
himself, thanked all for the gifts
and kind welcome extended them.
“For ‘They Are Jolly Good Fel-
lows"” was heartily sung, after
which lunch was served. Follow-|,
ing is the address:

Dear Andrew and James: After
six long years of war, the world
is again at peace, and after hav-
ing served in the Canadian Army
since September 5, 1939, through
God's great mercy you have been

spared and have returned safe
and sound to your home.

We, the members of the Mt.
Mellick Women’s Institute, to-
gether with your friends and

neighbors, take this opportunity to
express to both of you our sine

cere ‘gratitude for, and apprecia-
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FOR many service men and women, getting

home means gertting back to a regular break-
fast of that prime favourite, Ogilvie Oats. For
quality — for flavour — for food value, Ogilvie
Oats is the winner!
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of our .sincere gramud'o to

for your part in hel to
the world from the phtfuut
aziism

tion of your patriotism and the
heroism which you displayed in
the face of the horrors of modern
warfare which you were called
upon to endure in the war with
Germany. Knowing that you took
part in some of the fiercest of the
battles following the Allled land-
ings in France, we feel, Andrew
and James, that you are of the
stuff of which heroes are made.
Our hearts tonight are proud and
happy, and we value the privilege
which is ours in having the op-
portunity to bid you a hearty wel-
come home.

vou (
ire

It is our earnest hope that you
may now find an occupation which
will bring you happiness and
prosperity in the years which lie
ahead

Signed on behalf of your neigh-
bors and friends.

UNCOOKED TOMATO RELISH

"1’4 poundﬁ ripe tonlm;toes
cups choj celer
Will you please accept this gift| 3 swggt gre%%edpepperz
of money as a tangible expression| 4 large onions 4

TIPPY AND “CAP” STUBBS

2 cups ar

% oup salt

% cup mustard seed

3 cups vinegar

Method: ash the tomatoes.
scald, cold dip and peel, removing

any green portions, along with the
core, Chop the torimtoee and place
them in & chgesecloth bag and al
lowmto drain a cool piace over-
nf

Next morning, chop the celery.
Remove the seeds and membranes
fov the neppers and chop these
finely. Peel and chop the onions.
A.Q heso to the drained tomatoes
alcng with the salt, sugar, mustard
seed and vinegar, Mix thotoufhl!
and seal tightly in sterilized jars.

BUCKET BRIGADE
HOLLYWOOD, Oct, 3 —(OF)—
A fire burned part of Ma honey,
moon home of actress Betty Hut.
ton and Chicago businessman Teq
Briskin early today, but was ex-
%m‘&d Egea btjxd:et wme con,
g ama-o! oouply
and thelr motd, ple

Chloropiayll, the grean p?ment
of plnntsiuu“ really tl. four.fold mix.
[

\ chloro-
1l A and
thyphyll.

twe

B, and
ents—carotin and xan.

Rv Edwina

Lt NEVER LOVE ANYBODY
BUT ALBERT-- 1

OH, YES --GRAN'MA BAILEY,
I MUST TELL YOU <~ yuuag

'T MARRY MR PERKINS - T
CAN'T =T CAN'TS == BUT WHAT ¥

ISTOPHAVINO
TN

NO, DON'T $AY AWORD!S NO, I
AN

WELL, HOW CAN WE BVER
TELL HER THAT HE'S RIGHT
HERE WITH TH CIRCUS=-

AND THAT HE WANTS TO L]
|SHE HER --IF SHE KEE!

PS ON
PAINTINGZ

"OUT OUR WAY By J. R. Williams

With Major F~ople

AT GUY'S PRIDE
MAKES ME SORE
SOMETIMES-- HE'S

TOO PROUD TO

THUMB A RIDE,

BUT I'VE NOTICED

HE ACCEPTS IT
AFTER. WE'VE
BUMMED ONE !

SHUT UP! YOU )
TALK SO MUCH I
COULDN'T THINK!?
PEOPLE'LL BEG
YOU TO RIDE WHEN
YOU'RE OUT FER
EXERCISE-- WHY
BE A BEGGAR
WHEN THEY'LL
BEG YoU?

DRAT/! IMAGINE
MARTHA DETECT,
(NG SILNER i
THREADS \N MV
EBONY LOCKS/

~« EGAD! THAT 5
ONE DOES LOOK &
A BIT BLEACHED!

A
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Z
Z
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ANNANNY

{umP? wouLD t

Gl
“Qymaala sl
P v ,////_nv,,:/,.‘;;‘

i I GET

7 'EM--TLL
DIG 'EM OUT
OF THERE /
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il LOOK, MARTHA!EGAD ! MY
HAIR vte [T TURNED -

[[CAESAR /

PAYING FOR DEEP '
AND EXCESSNE
WORRYING /

DONT KID ME,BLAMOR. BOY /
WHITE OVERNIGHKT/ GREAT | #HRQTwV% o 7
7T CANTHIS - o\

WAS GRA
NG BOTTLE AFTER




