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Harry was handsome—
Harry was bold—
Harry was left right
out in the cold.
Harry perspired,
like all his pals,
But Harry offended and
lost out with gals.
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REMEMBERING

] ts come thronging close
I I U alraid
For they

vely memories
Of the 1

e Mother made..

For one's her tender loving smile,
Her s face, flower-fair,

the beauty of her volce
on the air,

her havpyv lilting laugh,
her gown,

hands
As light as thistle-down.

These Mtttle ghosts are everywhere
In loveliness arrayed,

’ memories

1 Mother made.
~—Constance I. Heckbert,

Corporal Mary Helena MacKen-
gle, of the Women's Division, R.
C. A F., of St. Stephen, N, B,
Was married recently in Montreal
to Cadet Russell Edward Ganong,
gon of Canada’s 8th Division Com-
mancer,  Major-General H. N.
Ganong, but instead of setting up
a home, she went back to her job

Verk  Stenographer at the
Station at Moncton, N. B,
Said Mrs. Ganong: “We need
s1enos, both fo reiieve boys so they

can remuster to aircrew, and to
xexplace those who have already
left.” T reason she gave for
ori ing a civilan job in
a bank to join the

R . C A. F was: “I Just wanted

to do it —I thought I'd be of

more Use as a steno in  the Alr

Force than in the bank.®  Mrs,

Ganong s the daucthiter of Mr.
Ar

nen, and a niece of
acKenzie, President of
Research Council. Her
ose bome 1is also in St.
Btephen, has just returned recent.
%v. from over. , where he put in
Wo years On Active Service, and
s now at  Brockville, Ontario,
completing  an Army  Officers’
Training Course,

the touch of her dear

Strange Victory
By

FRANKEN MELONEY ,:2'.,".:3
COMPRNIE
Auther of “Call Back Love® m

d:
ong .. She glanced at her gt ¥ 42, S8 A ot
watch, He had been away for more ' . teresting facts
than an hour, He was out there— Iier® &re some 2 s vege-

8 —three things happen
Miiela Fer i ‘mouoa hese I {able vitaming before you'eat therm

i i i B
back to me, Marcia, make him ﬂ“td tihls l; dn“:ftag“i‘:”ycd t‘g‘?rst
e e CIT MO oS L) e () bty
length, she undressed and climl ’
into bed. leaving ihe lamp Iy in the §00d Second, par d,of Doty ‘;111;
hall outside her room. The old clock amins and minerals 1sst1>v s! n e
downstairs struck two. She heard his cocking water. Third, a lot of whal
step at last. He stood for an instant is left of the vitamin C also van-
at her door. “Paige!” he called soft- ishes if you leave your vegetables
ly. There was an urgency in his sitting around in the warming oven
voice. She lay without m}isvéerlgg before sehrvh]\g. o King per.
and without moving—crucifie y Now, the longer ©00! -
doubt and longing. He did not call iod, the greater the actual destruc-
agaircxi_ %arerully. soundlessly, he tion of vitamin; the x?gml watgr
closed her door, u see, the greatert the loss by

Toward dawn she fell asleep. glcsgclﬁng in the cooking water. So
ihen she awoke the sun Was pere gre ycur rules for Conserva
streaming in the windows. She rose tion of vitamins and minerals.
swiftly and flung on her robe, her 1. Cock all vegetabies as lightly
l}:eanﬂhea;v ;vxthrthewieenng that he as possible
ad already left for town.

hAnniehwas dusting the liivhmvrvok?ntl sﬂ?lé Cook them as quickly as pos.
when she went downstairs, * a .
t,imengd Mr, Henl‘onk;m, Ax(linie?"1 arg c(iegg them as soon as they

“About six o'clock,” said Annie, . ;
and added sadly that he had not In other  words, ltw‘tmj ’bygt"f
even stopped for breakfast, cocking so that the 18~ Cum;

“Did he say he'd be back this ev- fore serving the meal is putting
ening?” the final touches on the vege-

Annie shook her head. “He didn't tables —and do it fast.
say.” d here is something you may

not know —there is one
CHAPTER XXII table that benefits bl by the bs:ds.
treatment, the humble navy bean.

Tt was a long day. The telephone A dash of scda for keeping that
rang Jjust once—young Carter, Her- fresh colcur, is of course, the most
ron's secretary, who volunteered the efficent way of destroying mcst of
%Jnfokm}atlonNthaftllge haéi J}‘:"E %‘EEG the C conient of any green vege-

ack from Norfolk, an a e little  soda with
L haddjll;tileft pgratiere. o \ti?xlre boited égn: (navy, recnember,

“Oh” said Paige. “How long w net green) and you get the opposite
h’..gefig;‘:‘f“ A few days. Theyre €ff€ct.  This * is  because the

mful his % 1 QW, a‘sm &1 ] addition of the scda softens up
%u“»mz i & ¢ M8 the tough bean coat and reduces

“W}ien will that be?” your cooking tlme, so that gyou

you  lose Navy
“Around the end of August Hel 2ain more thap you

probably take Erica. and that means beans, by the way, e and excerl‘-t
you'll go too, and T'll see that von lent source of vitamin }}.an a n
have a swell time.” he promised juh- to be despised meat sluossltuff
ilantly. “When are you coming to By writing to tbe Hralth League
to " of Canada, 111 Avenue Road, To-

“I'm not,” she sald. and with a ronto, you can obtain a free, up to
few clipped words rang off before date Vitamin Chant and a b>ckiet
he could pursue the subject. “Canadian Vegetables for Ev:ry

Erica came in as sne hung up the Day.”
receiver. “Who was it, Mike?” —_—

WMr., Carter.” ADD WOMANS PAGE

“Oh—I sort of miss Mike, don't DRAPPERIES RUGS
yc:l)u? ,, He was a help around the CAN CHANGE ROOM
place.

Palge bent suddenlv and Kssed r visited the home
her, Erlca was pleased and confused Omev;e mnﬁ"or neighbor after an
at the” unwonted demonstration. interval and immediately become
“Why'd you do that?” aware of a salutary change since

“I just happened to feel like 1t.” d 'i i were there? The lving

“Oh—you're not sick, are youp” You lasl weh. b Y e irayin erior
Erica glggled. “T didn’t mean be- .T00m or:}::’r apulled fteelf together
cause you kissed me, I meant be- had som s ARty
cause you didn't eat any lunch, or and come alive. 1;‘)u as oin} o
anything. and you look sort of fun- self, “What has been going o
ny, as if something was on your here?” Eventually the answer came
mind.” or your hostess voluntarily d:vulged

“I never felt better,” Palge pro- the secret. It was new draperies,
claimed. “What would you like to new walls, new floor coverings —
do?” one of these or a combination of

“Try fo get those same horses we of them.
had last week and go for a ride”
suggested Frica.

“Grand,” said Palge, “Just what Y
need.” threshold of the living room—a flesh

They were gone all afternoon. As and blood Marcia, younger at closer
they turned in at the gate lodge to- yision, and a little less mellow than
ward twilight, Paige's pulses beat Marcia must have been, but never-
faster—perhaps he had telephoned theless the heart-Stopping image of
or wired en route. She hurried on to the picture that stood on Erica's
the cottage, leaving Erica to a pro- table,
longed reunion with her dog. She spoke. Her voice was deep ard

She ran up the garden path, and hungry, but with an edge of petule
then as she glimpsed the slim figure gnece I was beginning to give up
of a woman at the living room win- hope of one ever coming! I'm
dow. .It wasn't Annle. and it cer- Constance arlow—Erica’s aunt.”
tainly wasn't Alice Thornton. The “Ohl” sald Paige. She remembere
curtalns parted almost immediately ed, now, that Mike had spoken of 8
and a face appeared. Paige uttered younger sister living in India. “I'm
a sharp, choked cry. Either she had Erica’s governess,” she offered a lite
suddenly taken leave of her senses, tle faintly. “You looked so much like
or Erica's prattle of a haunted Marcia that it unnerved me for a
house had some foundation—for she moment.”
could have sworn that it was Marcia “You knew my sister?”
looking out at her, There—she was “N-no I didn't, Just from her plee
gone. It could be nothing but & tures” Palge stammered, Her face
nrank of her imagination. It took all burned.
her strength of will, however, to  This was an encounter in which
mount the shallow steps and enter the newcomer undoubtedly held the
the house. She started back. 'The wupper hand. Her cool glance said, I
woman was walting for her on the don't believe you're a Roverness, but

[—————=HOLLYWOOD STAHS*—T

if you a:e.g'ou.r familiarity is in poor

tflenhoned Mr,

1 5
Herron's office. He'd just left town

“So terribly sad,” Constance mure

’ © but I was told that Erica was living
On Ths Cooks Dy Out_|| 572
n e ook 3 ,..y ut ent S+« - she’s coming in & mom-

JOYCE REYNOLDS — lovely San Antonio,
_high acclaim in Hollywood, and who is prominently cast with Joan
Fontaine and Charles Boyer in Warners' "The Constant Nymph"
Er?des herself on her growing master of the culinary as well as the
shistrionic art, Here's her way of broiling steak, s

!ROILED} PORTERHOUSE

2 Ibs. porterhouse stea

salt
of cooking ol over surface. Place under
o from oven and

"Wipe stoak and spread & small amount

tlarge flame for fifteen minutes. Remov
on other side and continue cooking, loweting the flame slightly. Remove when

mured. “She was only a baby when
I last saw her,”

“Then I'd better prepare her,”
Paige said. “Your resemblance — it
would be wrong to shock her.”

Before Constance could reply she
beat a hasty retreat toward the
kitchen, where Annie welcomed her
voluably “Ach, so glad I am you
come. The lady she was here ~all
afternoon, asking me questions —
and 50 much she looks like Miss

1 Erlga's picture of her mama, isn't
i M?l'yshg digix(’iesls)m} in vnvr‘o,ﬁder.

es,” sa aige. “What di e
| want to know?” d sh
| “All about the other house, anc
| Why we are living like this —. and
| l\yol;lat kind of a man is Mr, Her-
! d

:‘What did you tell her?”

‘T sav so little as possible’ sald
Annie, setting her lips, “Aber I
would like to say, is none from your
business! Her suifcases Karl brought
to Mr. Herron's room So much suit-
cases there is no place to put them.”

Texas girl, who is winning

cooking oil

salt generously, Turn

(fat is slightly charred, sorinkle with salt and serve,

APPETITES—ho! Libby's “Gentle Press”

Tomato Products made of mew crop
tomatoes are now on your grocer’s shelves.
And what tomatoes! Vine-fresh, specially
grown for Libby's “Gentle Press” Tomato
Juice, Tomato Soup and Catobup. Babied alon g8
by expert care from the time they are scien-
tifically-selected seedlings uneil they attain
the full midsummer goodness—plump, sleek
beauties.

Libby's patented “Gentle Press” method of
processing brings to you that garden-fresh
flavour that distinguishes Libby’s Tomato
Products from all others. Libby’s confidently
say to you: “Try all three of our ‘Gentle
Press’ Tomato Products, and if you don’t
say they’re the best you have tasted, return

S

the labels and Libby’s will pay you double

the purchase price.”

Libby’s “Gentle Press’” Tomato Julce—
is an excellent source of Vitamins A and C
which Science tells us our systems require
every day, if we want to stay young longer—
have sound teeth—elastic blood-vessels—
better digestion—clearer complexions—and
more vitality.

Libby's “Gentle Press” Tomato Soup —
is made from tomatoes fresh from the garden,
and NOT from canned tomato pulp. You'll
note the difference in the flavour.

Libby’s “Gentle Press” Tomato Catchup
—made with Libby’s exclusive “Gentle Press"”
process. An “appeteaser” which wins favour
by its flavour.

QUICK AND EASY CAN OPENERS
FOR JUICES

One simple flick of the fingers opens a V-shaped vent in the
top of the can for easy pouring, It enables you toleave the
unused contents of the can right in the open can jtself,
keeping it in your refrigerator for use as required, Libby'y
will mail you'this opener for two Libby's “Gentie Press’
Tomato Juice labels and 5c in stamps or cash to co
mailing charges. Mail this coupon today. lelled.moég
compels Libby's to reserve the right to cancel this offer
without further notice.

Libby, McNeill & Libby of Canada, Limited,
Chatham, Ontario.

i

Please send me a Quick and Easy Can Opener. olnd

N ose
3c and two Libby's “Gentle Press” Tomato Juice labels,

Name...o.uus seesescssestenas

Address......

‘“gentle press’’

MATO PRODUCTS

Get Ready to

BUY

«Nothing Matters

THE
NEW

VICTORY BON

S

She looked worried. “What we have »nA called to her., But Erica had
for supper is all right?”

al- hands. “Darn the woman,”
ready stopped dead and was staring muttered angrily. “This is nothing explained quickly and put her arm “I

“It's your Aunt Constance, Palge first,” Erica whispered.
know, dear. So did 1. Lots of

Paige

gocriainly.” Palge saw Erica com- wwa.t .o jou dr 1. - - but an act—and a cruel one.” She around Erica's trembling body. sisters look alike,”
ing across the lawn, She hurri-d ont sianee V- reached Brica’s side. Erica was white. _“I_thought it was my mother at (To be Continued)
OUT OUR WAY By 4. « ....LIAMS  OUR BOARDING HOUSE WITH MAJOR HOOPLE
‘ ' T - YPUT IS
AD,BOYS! T'M SEEKING 7 T'NE GOT Jf HOW'S THI6: (P ;
FRzouest A SUTABLE SLOGAN 1O 2, ONE RS 123 "DON'T RIGK | DOWN:
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g JRWILLIAMS
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A STAB IN 4"TRY A
NATLURAL 2 HOOPLE

AS SOUP ON | THE DARK J

ADNERTISE MY PHOSPHOR;
ESCENT SHANING CREAM!

o |F ON OV CAN NOUR SLEENE ) « SANE < SGHIMMER
co‘n‘u:sx A CEATQE\-:{- PHRASE, ¥ ~«"THE NOUR FACE | SHANE
T'LL REWARD YOU WITH | RAZOR KNOWS ) IN THE 7 AND
THE POST OF SALES NO NIGHT _ 4 BLACKOUT
MANAGER. FOR ALL an\ :%%%Es u&g\‘:\s's “
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