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“Until He Tried “FRUIT-A.TIVES"
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1 The Story of a Girl * Who
i{ Didn't Want to Marry
b $9.Mar

@ By ETHEL LLOYD PATT.
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‘In my bitter disappoinment at
the thought of not being engaged [§
for, work, 1 told Mr,8eeley of: the
Champion Film offigaithe, timjth. !
,’Ihl:ree days be
tp me that, if 1
avgning dress”
nis} office, he would
ahdnce to go  beford. the m
picture camera in @ crowd
corpnation scene. He had A% 1
wolild he paid three dolarg-for
that day's work, Ce =
ﬂvhud been at a loss where. to
getl a costume such as ne desired,
1, Had told mother of my difticul-
tfeg. Then ghe had insisted upon
making over her wedding dress
for, me. .
| Jne%\weng- mckl.m Mr. Seeley’s ,
flce 1 3t L& told ie that, mot
mﬁ;;:ng ear'zl f%‘(%\ me,??x'e -%lad sup-
1 didn’t want the engage-

ik,

MR. FRA

NK HALL

nosied Wyevale, Ontario,
ment. (0 (

{/l;p my agony and bitterness, 1'had uﬂ‘r‘or fsome t“o, Yyont, I was a
burst forth that he had to take Stierer from Chronic Constipation and
me; because mother had cut up her' Dyspepsia.

wedding) (i dreks. to give me my| I tried every remedy I heard of
chance.;, Top.. much®of a child to without any sucecess, until the wife

have full control of myself, I had
even burst into tears. My grief :)_I/‘;uauflo:f:l ,m"c"'a"‘ recommended
~a-tives,

had caught the attentlon of Mr.

Seeley; '_,"Paph%ps he thought it was| I procured abox of ‘Fruit-a-tives’
acting—T don't, know, “At any rate and began the treatm t

he hiad ‘ut 6nick Asared me 1 should’ eondition A ert\o, ?;ir:x
have my chance”’ after all, immodintoly.

Twenty minutes later he grabbed, ",
The Dyspepsia ceased to be the

his hat and my arm, and hurried
me out of his office into another| burden of my life as it had been, and
I was freed of Constipation.

hie room, where a crowd of chat-
:e:’“tiepi::::ﬁo‘:"s waiting to leave] feel that I owe a grear debt to
0"Stun(f Tt R e ‘Fruit-a-tives’ for the benefit I derived
% M, § v hac X
told me, as he pushed me into the ffom them.”
room, “A couple of automobiles
will be here In a few minutes to y il ]
tuke you girls out. The makeup| , 00¢:2Dox, G for $2.50, trial size 25c,
man will show you how to fix.up At f‘” dealers or sent postpaid by
your face, if you don't know. Here| Fruit-a-tives Limited, Gttawa, Ont.

TRANK HALL,

Pearl”, he said and pushed me| ]
closer to a girl in one of the|™
groups, “watch out for this kid.” mich bigger © than a. alty hall-bed

She's - going out with you.”

The young woman called Pear)
nodded without-a word. I-stood
stiff and very much embarrassed-—
the box which held mother's wed-
ding dress -clutched in my hand.

And almost at once I found my-
gelt caught in a sort of vortex ot
excitement, Everybody seemed
10 talk at once. Nabody seemed
tw know where we were going or
why. Several times the men and
women in the raom. surged- toward
the, door, laughing and calling to
each other; then surged back again
Thé air became hot and heavy.
Preséntly there was another move-
ment toward the doer which led
to the elevators, This time T
heard Mr. Seeley’s voice above the
din,

room.

“What shall T do now?’ I ask-
ed Pearl and pulled timidly at her
skirt.

“Go on and get dressed,” said
my new-found frietnd. “Better get
a wiggle on, too. Qld Seceley'll be
having ~ a fit in a minute. He'll
want us ocut there.” She blew on
her fingers and rubbed tirem smart
1y together. “Gee!” she said .“I'm
cold! -1 bet I look like a cold stor-
age chicken when [ get into my
evening dress!"

I don’t think I ever shall forget
that ordeal of my first dressing for
a moving picture. I was unaccus-
tomed to strangers—even girls.
All my life I had had to work too
nard to' have many friends, My

Come -on now, don't crowd, he|room at home, of course, I shared
was calling. ‘‘The motors are}with my little sisters. But for me
waiting.. , bon't push so. | We'll get, deliberately to take off my dress,
you all out there.' Come on!”* turn in my little cotton corset cover

And this time, clinging to the in the way that I would have to,
sleeve of Pearl’s coat in sheer des-, for my evening dress which mother
peration, 1 was cgrried across theé}had made me, before those iaugh-
hall, down in the  elevator,~and ing. giggling, c¢ritical gilrs, was al-
hurried ° helter-skelter  in to. anlmost more than I could hear.
automobile, } As ‘a matter of fact, I neeéd not

The weather was cold and, not have felt the
counting upon this ride, I had no|They all were intent upon enhan-
extra wraps. On the side of thelcing their own charms, They
huge touring car, in white letters, t'l‘uwdi'}l ulumt the one big mirror
was scrawled “T'he Champion Film ' in the' room, pushea each other
Company of America,” The girls |quite frankly out of the way, and
who crowded into the motor with { were so intent upon talking of this
me were painted and loud mouth-'one and that—pergons. of whom
ed. Although I felt that nobody in |I had never even heard-—that to all
the city really knew me, or that intents and.purpose I might just
this conspicuous  ride possibly | 18 ’wull not ]my‘u been there ‘ﬂ} ‘:'l’”:
could matter, still somehow I felt ut, of course, 1 ‘.l“"' At
ashamed, I was glad to cuddle | oW inconspicuous I m.ll.ly VLG ln
down uncomfortably, making my-:Stead. I crept into a corner, barrl

lLeuded myself as best I could be-

self as small as possible. DBut, ev- ¢ Nk el AR al]
en 80, I noticell &8 we rode thrmlgh{"”m the pasteboarc ’."X' 1“' :]A_'
ificiedta et sosoble Withod o 1 QR LT et hdhiners
WL, g Several times ) Y AG ¢ b
lslll?sregi‘\};’s“l:atlllllflai;'lr"l'wlsthv:l::\vuvud'9"""‘"’"' slippéd out ‘)f,‘.“y' plain
at some psserhy, or even screani;Shirtwaist :md' cheap skirt and in-
ed a jest, | % ‘ln my mother’'s wedding gown.

Fortunately ' for me, the ride
wasn't fong, Wae dashed down one
of .the main stawpets of the city,| Mother and I had ‘worked S0
across on o Kerg'dmut. up a steep pard in making over her wedding
hill, and jumped éat before a square gown, that I knew quite well where
unprepossessasg,  gray stone build- a1} the hooks were, and how to
ing. ; Islip into it easily. T knew just
Again 1 followed Pearl, and payw far to turn down the top of my
found myself-—together with eight jit1a, high, cotton corset cover so
or ten other giels—in a room that it would nat show above the

e e — | Jnce-trimmed neck of the dress.
ImeiaR

(Chapter XXIV

‘Onee or twice, as I arrayed my-
seir, T peered from bheneath my
jowered lids to:.see if ithe .other
girls were watching me, I need
not have been concerned. They
were not paying the slightest at-
‘| tention to me. Thelr own careless
manner of changing, their clothes
shocked me unutterably.

Quite frankly, Pearl—-the only
girl whom [ knew by name-—had
Aaropped, everything except her lit-
tle silk shirt, and was seated puil-
tng on long silk, silver stockings
and getting out high-heeled silver
siippers. Two other girls,dressed
. almost as scantily, were. busy mak-
ing up their faces before the big

mirror.

‘Without even a knock, the knob
turned, and Mr. Seeley stood in the
door!

“What in the name of heavens
are you doing, girls?” he demand-
ed. “Can’t ‘you get a move on?”
Don't you know we've got the
whole scene set? Madame Pologni
i having a fit!” :

I can't describe my feelings’ at
that moment,
man at one end of the dressing
room had dawmed upon me, I had
clutched wildly the:lid of the box
which had held my dress, and—
backed up against the wall—held
it before me. Probably it was an
effectual  shield. I doubt. if M.
Seeley could have seen more of me

i than two flaming cheeks and a

pair ofs horrified eyes. Although I
| was foo patalized really to :think,
- I suppose I expected the other
girlg ‘ll’: the room to scream-4o)

That's what gave meback
my health and appetite,
See the nante, i's-«

It'is also'very effective
L}::k kidneyi,ryﬁqineac i, the

, etc,

medicine and .convince
rself of its a to
‘lieve your mlmens?q “'

Get it at the Druggists'
or'at your Gm::ﬂbn

A ‘Price,
| c"‘ m‘ AN
8T,
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‘|Yoom, ready for the camera, in fif-

situation so keenly.|’

As the vision of this|

to leaye thems-|,
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her silver slipper ' from the ‘flonr
and shook it at Mr. Seeley threat-
eningly,

“Aw!” . she sald, ‘“get out of
here!” say! We was nearly froze
to death in that automobile, My
fingers is 86 cold vet, I can’t pull
my stockings on. Say! Get out of
here, or I'll make you put ’em on
for me!"

“All right said Mr, Seeley, “Eit.
her you are out of this dressing

teen minutd® or I'll dock you half-|

pay; that's ‘ald, »Come on, now!
Get ’bu.sgd.}",""ﬁ §the!”  And the
dpor ha him. ¢

* "Ql‘d itk ?ﬂparked goofl-
natiiredly e " darn well you|
couldn’t ' get ' dressed in this time!
What's' the “nse,. anyhow. I safw

that. Dixon < 'girl in
him. . She’'ll
right!"” % i
M“His latest?” asked one of the
girls at the glass, without turning
her head.

“Sure!’ ‘sald Pearl. “Watch her
get up in front of the camera!”
And then, in spite of their light
words, ithe ,Jyoung women went to
work in,earnest and in an-incred-
ibly short:time, they were ready.
Pearl “turhed and gave me the
first glance she had vouchsafed
me. She paused, and her lower
jaw .dropped a little, as the simple
;llmlesty of my dress dawned upon
her.
I wasn't a fool. Already I had
guessed that, in: spite of mother's
efferts 'to make me smart, I was
scarcely jn the class with these
brilliant birds of pulmage.
“Will I do,Pearl?” 1 asked, a lit-
tle tremulousty.
Some kindness in the. girl's heart
z.lns\vervd. at once ito the pleading
in my voice.
“Sure you will?” she said. “You
look cute, and—'" ghe hesitated,
searching for a word—*"“Why, say”
she nodded—"you look like a lady!
Come on! You're different! May-
be you'll he the hit of the party!"
The encouragement brought the
color back to my face, and -made
me feel a little better as we left
the dressing room. As we enter.
ed the part of the hall which wes
partitionod © off frory where the
scenery was set for the actual pic-
tures, P 1 nudged me.
“Ther that Dixon girl,” she
said. “She's a peach, isn’t she?
I saw a tall, slender, dark-haired
girl, «dressed mare quietly that the
others, and with not so much make-
up on her face.
“Who is she? T whispered back,
“Is she the star?"
Pearl looked at me and laughed.
“Star he hanged,” she said.
“She’s supposed .to get her three
a day like all the rest of us. “But
Seeley’s got.a crush on ler now,
and—before that—she was. the
friend of the camera man. Say!
Believe me! She's right i{n froat
of the picture, all right, every
time!  And she comes out In. her
own autemobile, and gets a private
dressing room!" 4
I wanted to learn about this new
world as fast as possible, '
“Do you -meéan Mr. Seeley in
lose with ter and wants to marry
her?” { asked. “Or—or—"! [ paus-
ed and stammered, at a. loss how
to ask what meant.,
“Aw!’ said Pearl, “Marry noth.
ing! If you marry ’em,
their slaves. If you don't they
slave for you. That's the differ-
ence, kid. Didn’t you know it ?"
“Yes,” I said, “I did. 1 learned
it where 1 worked before. I sup-
pose its the same in this business
as it is everywhere else.”
“You bet!" agreed Pearl heartily,
“but, if you ean learn that, you
can do any oI@ thing you like with
‘en, Coma o6n!”
And 1 followed her, wondering
what sort of Tuck my mother's wed-
ll]ilng dress wag to bring me after
all. . 3

the car with
get her show ajl

Chapter XXV

Tcan't gay that I felt I was a
notable sucdess = the first time 1
went before the moving picture
camera of the Champion Film Com-
piny,

As_a matter of fact, I think I
passed unngticed in the crowd—
which was perhaps the best fate for
which I could hope. At least, I
did not stand, out as conspicuously
ill-dressed oi' ‘awkward. Instead,
gowned in my mother’'s made-over
wedding, dress; leaning on the arm
of a gentleman who was arrayed
in hired evening dress, I sauntered
back and forth before the choking
camera several times in a coron-
ation scene, ¢ ;

Then Iwagtold to go back to my
dressing room and get into street
clothes. y
I went out and stopped at the of-
fice, together ‘with the other girls

engaged for the occasion, and re-
ceived $3.

We had been taken out o the
moving plcture studio in an auto-
carsmobile. We went back on the
street cars. By the time I paid
my car fare to the city and then
out again to the suburb in which I
lived, only two of my three dollars
was left. Even so, though, I was
of course better off financially—
after one day's work—than I had
been in the employ of the tailoring
edtablishment. If only I could
manage to fill in three or four days
of each week with the Champion
Film Company, I w()ulg be making
better money than I'could hope
to earn with any industrial con-
cern,

you're !
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So I ‘went home, happy enough, to
mother; handed over my two doll-
ars thak night; and, since I wasn't
really tired—but rather pleasantly
excited by my experience—I helped
to get the dinner, set the table,

and afterwards clear the things
away, g
It was while we were both

bending over the kitchen_ sink, en-!
gaged in this task, that the front
door-bell rang.

Mother had been doing Her clean-!
ing and some washing and had on:
a huge gingham apron. that was
none too fresh.

I went to the door. Tn the half
light that sifted through the trees
arcund our home from the street
lamps, T didn® at first recognize
the figure on our steps. And then

“Hello!” said a pleasant voice,
“I hope you haven't forgotten me?
“Oh, Mr. Trotter!” I exclaimed,
“How in the world did you find
me? I'm awfully glad to see you.
Come in!” /

The young man followed me in-
to cur little parlor. I turned up
the lighy: and tried to. straighten
my hair with a few nervous touc-
hes. i

“Have 1 got to come in here?”’

asked Hugh Trotter. “Am I going
to be treated like company? ' You
know, 1 went to the tailoring place
where you worked, and nobody
kknew where you were—until 1 got
hold of a telephone girl. She had
your address. I've been thinking
about you lots. I had to go up to
Buffalo on a story—murder trial—-
and T just got back the other day.
I. wondered what had become of
vou.”
“Yes” 1 explained. “I got fired
from the tailor place, and Dora—
th{t’s the telephone girl you spoke
to—gave me a letter of introduc-
tion to & man who is with-a moving
picture; company, 1 got my first
trial today. If T make good— that
ig, if I look well in the piature, I
suppose—the man is going to give
me more work. He pays three dol-
lars a.day! Of course, if T could
lget six days work each week, that
wiould be a lot of money!”

“I 'should say su!” agreed 1agh
heartily. “That is good luck! I'm
glad 1 showed wup. I know some
moving picture people too. Maybe
I can give you a pointer.” THe half

“I believe 'you would make, a good

I was sitting on a chair opposite
to Hugh, my hands folded in my
lap. He had taken off his coat and
was resting. bagk on the lounge
comfortably. 4
came. in? he asked, “Were you
gaing ouf, or anything like that

T. paus Qa mqmmt empharrassed.

“Whyne,' T said, “I was—what
[ was r#v,v (l'ui,hg was helping
maother wi
she's m(pathr(mz]i, so it’s all right.”
THugh got
out amnd,_ finish,’
¢ould' help, t00.! y

“Oh, no!" I pa‘rito.qt«u]. ' “Really
it’s almost done. .[—I-—really don't
think mcther would like it. You
see--she has hér apron on—she's
not dressed.” i
Hugh looked :at me searchingly
for a. moment. |

“Do- you know,” he asked, “how
[-always thought my own mother
looked prettiest? It was ‘when she
had her apron on, and wasn't dres:
sed.” { :
Without \v:litlﬂg for me, he push-
ed open the door which led into
the kitchen, i :
“How do you do, Mrs. Birney?
he said. -“My name is Hugh Trot-
ter. 1 came to call on your daugh-
ter, but it's so long since I had a
home-—a real home, I mean I could
n't resist coming out here with you.

hope you don’t mind?”
li,\ﬂ)lh({r's face - flushed a lititle,
but, to my surprise, she wasn't
really embarrassed or annoyed at

Jesuggegted. "I/

“0Of course not, my hoy.” she said
heartily. *iSit -here and I'll give you
a piece of pie. I made it myself.
“Oh, Gee!” said -Hugh simply,
“This is the lifel’

Chapter XXVI

closed his eyes and lookel at me. |

picture,” he said, “you’ve got such |
lnim- eyes and such a prelity smile,

“What were you doing when T

h the,dinner dishes, but

"Dlm once.  “Let go

T suppose. I really was ath::u-led
to Hugh Trotter the first time I
saw him, when he was so kind: and
understanding with me fn"my diffi-
culties. Then, jn the weeks that
followed when he' apparently made
no effort to see me, 1 was piqued.
And then, ‘althgugh I would hayi
been glad of the-companionship of

fairs engrossed’ “mo ‘apain ‘and" I
forgot him. g
But when Hugh! firmly”did come

tion “a story” "&ll"of the cha,rm;
ang attraction he had ter me; when
first 1 saw him,eame back.: -
To me, of cofjrse, he was a man
of the world. He spoke intimately
of ipeople whose names 1 had read
in the netspapers with awe. Q.
had actually spoken to the Prasid-
ent of the United States—‘“inter-
viewed him.” as he said, He knew,
who were the real husbands of the

ph oL

ool b s st divs s PN DI

* fner and!speech 'was the mark bf
‘| caste. .

ctresses. If a murder or:a

deurred, 'Hugh. knew the
* gtory. Naturally, 1 was
g on hig words, Then,
cate of a better family;
" T'mean his mother
ust have been people
~ATthough he was
to be rather careless In,
dress when first I met him, never: |
the leas, stamped upon him in man.

! ; §
On thdt firgt night, when Hugh

Nl ¢

some clean young maniinjy own af- |

to call upon mey “with the expla.na-l )
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lovked, me wp in my hceme in the
subulbs, the way ‘he insisted up-
on° going into the kitchen to meet
my mother had warmed my heart.
Now. I know that I liked Hugh then

because his simplicity was real,
Indeed, if anything, I Suppose my
mother's soiled and crumpled apron
awoke a deepep courtesy in him
toward her, Although at the time
he seemed not to notice her dross,

And certainly, mether also was
attracted to Hugh. I never saw
her more thoroughly at eade witn
anyone. She called him “my b()y"|

“and she plied him with apple pie

which she herself had made.

“You see,” she explained, laugh-
ing and - flushing at Hugh's com-|
pliments over her cooking. “I don't|
risk any lower crust at all, 1 just’
make what we used to call, when
I was o girl, ‘a deep apple pie.
Wanlt some cream on it, child? It
will do you good.”

Hugh looked up at my mother,
from where he was sitting at the
kitchen table,

“Did you have some?” he usked,l
and it seemed- to me his glance
narrcweqd a. little, fastened on her
face as it was. '

“Oh, there's plenty there,” said’
mother easily “it I wanted it. But|
after you've been over the stnva',-
all day, of course you haven't such!
a good appetite as you young things
Who have been out in the air.”

“But aren’t you a little thin?”

asked Hugh. “Oughtn’t you to get
out in the air more, too? Where
do you sleep, Mrs. Birney?”
said mother.
"o tell yon the truth,” I hroke
in “she doesn't get much sleep at
ull,': I turned away “with a short
angry gesture. ‘“She’s always wait-
ing up for father,” 1 said oveér my
shoulder, . ‘iShe won't go to bed un:
til he comes in, and he never
comes in till late.”

‘Hugh swallowed the last mouth-
ful of pie. ;

“I know what I'd do with you if
you were my mother,” he said.
“I'd make you a nice comfy hed out
there on that veranda, with pienty
or blankets over you. Then, I bet
vou'd sleep! What does the doc-
tor say about this not-sleeping and
not-eating business?”

Again I answered sharply before
mether could do so.

4| village on his way home.”

 from medicgl

need money yek.

story “Robinson Crusoe’.

on the Fifeshire coast

a matter of fact, he was

“Oh,  we don’t have a doator,” I!
explained. “We can’t afford doc:|
tors. If we're sick we have to get|
over it as best we can. You must
remember that the only money
that comes into this house belongs
to my father. If he gave us mon-
ey for a doctor for mother, he
wouldn't be able to spend it in the

“Oh,
mother.

“Well” said ‘Hugh easily, “most
doctors are g bad lot, anyhow. But
Itell you what I'm going to do, if
I may. I know an awfully nice
young -chap. He's just graduated
college. What he
experience. He doesn't
I'm .going mot-
oring with him Sunday, We were
coming up your way anyhow. Can
we stop, Mrs. Birney and see if we
can’t rig you up some sort of a
tonic?”

“It’s no use, boy,” said mother
gently, “l  don't think a. tonic
would do me much good.

“Mother!” 1 cried quickly, “Don’t
say that! Oh Mr. Trotter! If you
only. would! . I'm so worried over
her sometimes.  Of course, I know
what she needs. It's rest and no
worry." .

“Nonsense!’
wouldn't b
didn't
life.”

“Just the same,” saidl Hugh
firmly,, “to please me you're guing
to see my young friend on Sunday’

Nellie, child, hush!” said

wants is

said mother, 4
a woman at all, if 1
have some work to do in

(Continued on Page Two) | 7
————————

Where Cruste Lived

Every schoolboy knows that a
Scoitish lad, Alexander  Selkirk,
Was the character on whom Daniel
Defoe founded his world-famous

But Alexander's real history is
not so familiar, His birthplace |
was Largo, a little fishing village
now a.po-

‘Here he|
of being a !

pular -holiday  resort.
gained the reputation
very unruly boy, who
life out of a half-witted
and’ finally ran away to  sea be-|
cause his father wanted to make
him a shoemaker. { it
Atcording to Defoe, Crusoe wiis
on his desert island thirty years. |
Selkirk, however, was only away
for four years and four months-
maroon-

brother,

ed.

When, after many strange ad-
ventures  the wanderer returned to
Largo, it- was a Sunday morning,
and his people were at church.
Never backward at coming for-
ward, he went in and took a seat
close to 'his mother. That indivi-
dual had long given up her wan- |
dering bhoy as lost and S0 great |
was the scene she caused on see-
ing him again that it broke up the!
service. 4 :

Ultimately Selkirk ~ married a
village girl, and everyone thought
he had decided to settle down.'

" Yeast is a food.

| Largo woke up one morning, how- are
| ever, to find 1
iprv.u‘c(l with his wife. It {s known
that she died and Selkirk married
again: What became of him event-
ually, no one knows.

Largo perpetuated his
by e ing ‘a fine
the site
| he lived, and interesting
toes are pointed out to visitors by
{the inhabitants,

)
NEWLY ENGAGED

G‘o.od home &iadé bfe#d ‘is |

‘the most palatable, whole. |

some and nourishing food in §
the world. It is far more |
economical than any other
staple food. If people would
eatless meatand other heavy
foods they would feel better
and help to keep dowil the
cost of living. Bread made in
the home with Royal Yeast
Cakes is more nourishing
and appetizing than any
other, Nothing healthier for
children and grown ups.

A fresh, rosy complexion indicates perfect
health. To secure this in most cages all that
is necessary is to take one to three Royal Yeast
Cakes a day for a few weeks. '

It supplies the water soluble
vitamine which the diet may lack. Scientists
tell us that this vitamine is essential to good
health. Yeast is highly beneficial in many
cases in which the system seems to be run
down. The yeast cakes simply add to the diet.

Dissolve a Royal Yeast Cake in fruit juices or
mix it with cereal and milk, and take it at
meal time. The chances are in a few weeks
the complexion will be clear. Constipation
and other ills will be relieved. For children
reduce the amount to one-half or one-quarter
of a cake with each meal.

Send name and address for free booklet ‘‘Royal
Yeast Cakes for Better Health."_'

E. W. Gillett Company Limited
Winnipeg Toronto, Canada Montreal

Made in Canada

I must confess to. you; my teeth
alse,
he had disap-1  He “My-dear, I know that.”
She—“But I haven’t paic for
them yet.” -
e @ e

that

memory
monument on
in which

momen-

EARLY MORNING IDYL
of the cottage P
. Wifey (to returning hubby)--

“And you dare to look me in the
face?” % 15 18
He ves, dear (hic), von shc\_ j‘
one gets used to most  (hic) any 2408
thing.” W

mething

“All that its

. . ”
name implies.

It is not the recipe
that makes the cake! ,

F it were, you would not hear so much of costly cake failures.
l The ingredients are much more important than the recipe

and as flour is the foundation-of all cake baking it must be
right or the cake is either spoiled or indifferent.

This perfectly blended flour, of which you have! hdartl your: |
neighbors speak is just the flour to make perfect cakes, Try
it out in your next baking and note the difference it will make.

a HUNL ‘M‘QS Ltd. - - London, Canada
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