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Clear skin..
Beautify it..
with

25¢ Value for 15¢

skin and aids in refining pores.

® Use this new cold cream just as
you would any cold cream—and get
results you couldn’t expect from any
erdinary cold cream ! Forthisfeather-
light, daintily fragrant cream not
only cleanses gently, deeply —it also
helps to clear, freshen, soften your

Every jarof Noxzema Cold Cream

contains the popular Noxzema medi-
cation to help your skin to fresh,
clear beauty! Get a jar today!

Money Refunded —if Noxsema
Cold Cream fails to help your skin!

In Memoriam |

MR. HARRY RANAHAN |

The community was saddened to
hear of the death of Harry Ranahan
youngest son of Mr, and M‘rs. Jer-
pme Ranahan, Kinkora, on ‘t'uesday,
March 19th at the early age ol
tnenty-Lwo years. ? ;

About one year ago he was strick-|
en witih a heart allment ana had
been confined to his bed for some |
months, his condition practically un-
changed. About a week previous 10!
his aeath he developed pneu.moma.;
In spite ¢f good medical and nur'sing |
care he passed peacefully away atter|
having en fortitied by the rites ot
his church by his beloved pastor
Rev. M. J. smith, :

Harry was a great favorite of both
old and young and will be greatly
missed in the social life of the par-
jsh, as he was always ready and
vnlhng 10‘ he.p out with the musical

rogram. i
vays a lover of music he spent
many hours “listening in” with the
1adio at his bedside.

Harry was possessed of a cheerful
dispcsition and bore his long sick-
ness with wonderful courage and
optimism,

His funeral, which was largely at-
tended took place on Thursday

afternoon to St. Malachi's Church,
Kinkora. Rev. v

cousin of the d
sanctuary. Alt
the church he was 2y
rest in the cemetery there
the resurrection morn,

He lsaves to mourn besides his
sorrowing parents, three brothers
and two sisters namely Albert ot
Boston, James ana Mae of w.nusor,
Ontario, Margaret ot St, John ana
Fred at hcme, .

‘The pall bearers were: Leo Shree-
nan, Ralph McCarville, Charles Mc-
Cardle, Josepn Johnston, Gerald
Keefe and Vincent Lawless,
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Honor Roll:

Grade X—1. Sandra Ferguson;
2. Margaret Lowery; 3. Pater Su.-
livan,

Grade VIII—1. George
2. Alfred Lowery.
Grade V—1. Payllis Shepard.
Grade IV Sr. —1. Stanley Web-
ster; 2. Stanley Ferguson; 3. Marie
Sullivan,
1y

Grade IV—Jr,
ard.

Grade III—1. Shirley MacSwain,
and George Wilson; 3. Mary Wil-
son.

Jackie Webster,

Webster,

Heath Shep-

Grade T Sr —1
2. Gerald Shepard.
Teacher, Ruth MacEachern,
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HE new

baby, of
course! And
every day a
little must be
added to that
eight pounds—
strong, straight
bones must
grow, a happy
little stomach must permit hours
and hours of sound sleep. The
most important thing in life for
the new baby is food. And to mil-
liors of bottle-fed babies food has
meant Carnation Milk.
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Baby specialists prescribe Irra-
diated Carnation Milk because it
is so nearly the exactly right food

samc, always safe, easier to digest
than milk in its ordinary form,
easier to prepare for baby's bottle,
more economical—and Carnation
has an extra amount of important
vitamin D,
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for all babies. It is always-the——

LD'S MOST

IMPORTANT 8 LBS.

says Mary Blake

Whether you have a new baby
or not, you have nced of Carna-
tion Milk. On the table and in the
kitchen it saves money, gives finer
results — for creaming coffee and
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cereals, for making cream soups,
sauces, desserts —any dish in
which milk is used. Learn about
Irradiated Carnation Milk by try-
ing it and by getting the two Car-
nation Books. “Your Contented
Baby™ is free. The big, colourful
de luxe Carnation Cook Book is
15¢ (postpaid). The Carnation
Company Limited, Toronto, Ont.

RADIO—Listen to the "Contented Hour” every

ight. See your newspaper for stations

IRRADIATED

NADIAN PRODUCT
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Commodore
Norah

By
ANGUS MacVICAR

“It's to be hoped,” remarked Miss
Mcuregor W0 her nepnew, “‘that you
aon 't get pneumonma.’
Davig giinnea, ;
“You avn v really think I wil, do

you?”
“No. I was merely making polite
conversation. The McGregors nhave
been up to their necks in salt water
a thousand times, and U you take
pneumonia you'll be the first to show
any ill effects.”
“Losten, aunt—it's about time for
the News. I'll turn on the 10,
He was crossing to the wire.ess set
by the I\;vmuow wilen g Knock souna-
ed at the aoor,
“Ratner a late call,” observed Miss
Mcuregor, eyebrows raised, “1'd bet-

she said trigialy.
Davia rose¢, a pulse hammering in
his_taroat. -

woran came in, She was hatles
and wore a tweea coat. It seemed L0
Dav.d that there was a pauieuc ap-
peal 1n her biue eyes, as 1l sue
walieq sympauay anua assistance 1n
tne Niust Qiiileull LasK Oi uer e,
Yeu tnere was arrogalce, 160, an Lue
ulL o1 her con,

“Will you siv down?” asked Miss
McGuregor.

“No, wiank you.”

Hher eyes miev David's, and slowly
the co.our neighienea ln nher pase
cneeks.

“MI. McGregor,” she said, "you
did a very gausant uung Lo-nignt.
My—my ldatucr wid be euel’n&lly in
your ueot 1or resciung Arciie.
her nanas were hiauen i ue wide
pocsets 01 11€r COATl. VLSS MLUIegor
alld Lavla coulu NuL see NOW Ungel=
naus eIt 1N ner paiums.

Davia salu huulialg, we cowd only
think now 10vely Sue  was. ror uhe
moment ne nag lorgotten ner ruls

n conmung Lo n.§ fome on this ei=
rana ol grautuae, In ner place, ue
(uInsell LIgnt  have  snusea  tne
1ssue,

mss McGregor coughed.

“My nephew ula wial any decent
man wowa have done. buv we are
g.aq to_learn unat your latner at
seasu will be grateiul,’

Norah rnusued, g

“1 came,’ sne went on quietly, “to
exp.ess my own grauuae as well.
“Oh—er—taat's all right.” wpavid
founa his voice. “Decen, uutle cnap,
Arclue)

sne still kept her eyes on him.,
“inere’s anvuler tiung i wan
to say. Its apout !

sne stoppeu. Someone was shout-
ing 1n tne nall, 'the aoor burst open
anu Jock waiprait, preatn  conuig
1n qulck gasps, biunaerca inw .
the rcom. :
“paviu!  The &ilver £pray’s on
fire. Fow play. Parallin ana varnisn
spilled all over tne deck.’

Miss scuregors nand went to
her wnroat.

Davia s eyes widened, He locked ‘a.
Jock, then at Norah, His startled
expression changed 10 one 0i uwel
contempt,

she swpped towards him, hands
spread in appeal,

“1 dian’t know—I didn’t know—"
He put out his arm, nard as a bar
of sieel, ang pushea her asiae.
“Get out of my way! {'ve work to

do.  Buv 1 youit puillg W Lgal
toul — two can play abt wat
game. , . "

CHAPTER 1I
WAS THE SKIFF FIRED?

“Dirty work!” panted Jock, run-
ning besiae Daviu, “rire oegail LI
munutes ago.” :

“How ayou know it was delb-
race?”

“xen by the way the low licked
along the deck. parauan, 1 seen 1b
o ’

o

whose thin face seemed eager in the
light of a street lamp,

have made in a film!” he exclaimed,
smiling at his fiancee. “I must sug-
gest it when b

Some of the Incercon fishermen

“Har

CATCHING
OLD?

Used at that first
sneeze, this special- |
ized medication for |
the nose— where

tention.

v. c “ s from developing. :
VA-TRO-NOL ‘%

open_ hostility. In fact, while che
watched the flames die down, she
overheard remarks by several of the
onlookers hinting that she—or some-
one employed by her—had been
respensible for the fire.

She realized that David McGreg-

damage
the sole
pected,
dis|

tracted

face to face with Hector Menteith,
“What a grand scene that would
I

go back to town.

would make first class extras.”
She looked

said evenly.
He regarded her with sudden at-

1ng to a decisi

“I know,”

feel sorry even for an enemy.

“That s nice of you, Hector,”
his arm

most colds start— | ™%

helps keep colds l Hc,)sf ‘,’&‘;’3" dasin

feit a roughness on his palm,
looked down and saw a red weal, Lke

*“Touc.
ood,” he explained. “I was giving a
o phr 1ot ‘wbﬁ“: Ug%:“ |
m when Mc-
Gregor himself arrived.”
g}.:slst inm(tihet ﬂée-ﬂghbgleg. though .8 % e e s o
e wan! o do s0, because she| When David arrived home that
was afraid her appearance ,would be
greeted by Davia rs)md his fnen. with Dieht nis ‘alint. - observed Lha:; a‘llxig

whole demeanour had chuﬁed
she had a shrewd idea

illusionment,
with her had been maintained more

earlier episode, in which his propeli-
er was damaged h Hiopel
In due course a lawsuit was heard,

him,

up at s
McGregor,” she

d luck on

. ‘I'hen ohe nodaded, as if com-
n,

he returned. “One cun

She
"‘Non‘n you :ec

g z
touched hers and she
She

in the smooth 5
hed a, piece of smouldering

to the Silver
cause. His nep!

He had been at-
by Norah and his era!ry

ter answer 1u.” or now despised her, and the )

Her nephew returned Lloulru.? seat| thought made her both hurt end Pra s f;fs%gfv ’ni!ligvi‘gggr tl;;nbl;slll Jeal clAs for the ﬂrei the police made
by the fue. rnie nexm%:hl:m o) L ol angry. At the back of her mind|that the girl had condoned. if not lose inqtliuries in the port, and their
conversa.ion oxlnou fn i 3 pgntq tpere arcse, {00, a strange suspicion, | actually performed, a criminal act ?geanﬂnsue on of the blackened hull of | Report
SH Mitior” b erLh) KIS s DU WSIeC againt il terath e el | cond o, RowSyle mo iy o U | s

' . . Y 3

bony—ner nead heia_nigh. s As she moved away, when the Ba;;i%nwgyletsttlgagog grg geaxgg%t atr}l]d hrson who had set fire to the skitt, NoGn;\a:ir;

Miss Gran., wisies .o see YOU,"lplaze had been put out, she came e | though 1t was established that the | poion" Fql]

damage had been deliberately con-
trived.
“Suspicion naturally rested

on | Noreen S|
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Grade VIII—1, Jessle Martin; 2.
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Vacuum Packed
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Grade V—1. Greta erson;
Juanita Harvey; 3. monor‘ill’.‘
Grade IV—1. Jimmy Nicholson:
2, Jean Myers; 3. Billy Wood,
Grade III—1. Shirley Myers: 2.
Doris Parker; 3. Norman Lowther.
Grade II Sr. —1. Jackie John.
ston and Dorls Boyce (equal); 2.
Gwendolyn Fall; 3. Ellsworth Fer-

gtz)r %\dal;icnh:

—1. Eleanor Wood; 2.
MacDpnald. i
IX—1. Vera Gamble; 2.

immons; 3. Mildred Daw-

in which David sued Norah for the [ Norah Grant and her fri son
price of a new propeller. He won the | Norah, with characterstio er&gg‘slglxxlt Grade VII-»1. Hubert & Gira
f F ¥ 1, Harvey; — 5
:ﬁtgogé )1311;21 ttl(l)e ]foists were heavy, Put an abrupt end to such gossip by (2. Helen Molyneaux;hea. Lyx:lx?;l 2 %‘fﬁ; g‘xe.l:e'n'lls Rtiy Moviine;
and he had to ask for an overdrait | threatening legal action for siander, | Harvey. ‘Grade T —1. Qle e fhemen,
aiiie ba fo;gd tonc%m% gl?;?a?eot be- gﬂvﬁqmgly. David admired her ; Grage ‘},II_I' Pauline Cas- | 2. Valerie I\Fye'rs' §"°§%h§"§'§$fi
o 5 irit, ey: 2. Harry Fer siTiigd er, !
(To be Continued) , | George_Nicholson. e gwgungélgoﬁft:él:tﬁgfiml'
- By J. R. Williams .OUR BCARDING s ;
HOUSE — - With — Major Hoople

HE DOESN'T
KNOW WHAT
GIDDAP MEANS
AND I CAN'T
REACH HIM
TO KICK

N\
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Giorierlaiidady
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WELL, WE DASSN'T
LET GO, 'CAUSE WEVE
LET HIM SLIP FURTHER

DOWN, AN’ [F WE LET
Q‘;ﬁ

GO WE'LL PINCH

HIM INl TWO/
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1940 BY NEA SERVI

TRULY, TWIGGS, THE EYE ¥
BETRAYS THE STOMACH/ v
TODAY T PURCHASED A LUSCIOUS § THAN GPEND- 7

STRAWBERRY-CREAM PIE FOR A ST S ONTHE 71 el ToMe /|
LATE SNACK, BUT DINNER HAS
DULLED MY ZEST FOR (Tsasae
HAR-RUMPH/Fww A NIGHT
IN THE ICEBOX, HOWEVER,
ADDS A PLEASANT CHILL
TO THAT TYPE OF PASTRY/

1 sUPPOSE A THe oo Y7/ it GOUNGE
'S BETTER J(INTELLECT MUST) A FAKE T

)

ING A NIGHT g7 SKIDS w1 THE ONILY:
INTHE A MENTIONING { THING HE EVER
COOLER %Y PIE IN FRONT Y LEFT IN THE
JOURSELF! { OF LEANDER JI ICEBOX WA A
7,7~ ISLKE cun:" BUTTON/
NOMINATING x—na_ o,
YOURSELF ON \

A

TS

BRINGING UP FATHER

I'VE HEARD SO MUICH ABOUT
THIS HOTEL IN INDIANAPOLIS-
NIT LR
TH HOUT- | WI‘?ED’Tl 7
FOR RESERVATIONS —~

'M GLAD WE SENT

AH- THIS IS MY ROQD
M GLAD MAGGIE GOT
ROOM FOR ME SO

A
| KIN BE ALONE - b

nyse.'

1ne Silver Spray was lying on the
slipway below une pier, ner ndu sSup=
ported by heavy bauiks Of tumboer.
Only two hours beiore, an engineer
haa fitted her with a new b.onze
propeller, ana memoers of the ciew
haa been painting and varmsmung
her side, wnere it haa been scrapea
by the snarp prow of Noran Graut's
motor boat.

As Davia and Jock raced through
the village they coud see a aul red
glare aoove the house-iops.  Ap-
proaching the skitr, they perceived
that flames now enveioped her irom
stem to stern, The nignt was very
dark. Clouds concealed tne stars; but
the glare trom the burmng cra.t .t
up the surrounding area and uunceul
on the water of vhe harpour. A
crowd of villagers had already gath-
ered on the pier, their races paie in
the fitiul light. |

David, with Jock at his heels,|
thrust his way among the sighiscers.
Jock was stili muttering to nhimselid

“pirty work! vty wosk!”

Some of David's men were already
busy trying to extinguish the b aze.
There were no proper ire-ngaung
appliances in the vilage, but a hose
had been rigged up, leaaing trom a
nearby drinking-iountain, and a
constant stream of water poured
from it on to the deck of the Silver
gpray A line of men passed buckeis

sea-water from the edge of the
harbour,

David took charge of the oper-
ation. He called tor more volunieers,
and as is aiways the case in a self-
contained community like lnvercon,
where the prosperity ot one secticn
of the people often depends upon
the goodwill of another, helpers were
immediately forth ng. A dozen
extra buckets were procured, and in
a short time - the skiff was being
deluged from every side. The con-
tinuous hiss of cold water on the
fire mingled with the crackle of the
flames and the shouts of the toil-

' mi men,
| t last, black with smuts and
smoke David paused by Jock's side,

“Got it under control now,” he
said jerkily. “But she's pretty well
gutted. Won't sail again for weeks."”

Jock knew what was in his em=-

ployer’s mind. In the present cir-
cumstances, with Norah Grant push-
ing her men to secure all tne good
catches of herring, David would
need every one of his boats at sea
to combat the menace to his liveli~
heod. With the Silver Spray lying
idle his income would be lean,
“Anyway, she's insured,” ne re-
plied. “Ye'] get her put right again
for naething.
David nodded, his eyes on the
men who had ventured inco the s<in
and were extinguishing the last .in-
gering traces ot the rire. Darkness
again lay over the harbour, anu
only the street lights were visible.
“I know, he said. “Bui the cawcn-
es sae might have brought nome in
the nexi few weeks arent nsured.’
He broke off. Jock saw-pain and a
black determination in his eyes, "By
neavens!” he exciaimea SutuCig,.
“I'll_get to the botiom of this, If it
wa:n . Norah Grant neisef wno set
“éns sKiif on ure, sne knows who aid

|, CAE B e WP )

Norah, bewildered and unhappy at

the tuin events haca taken, vas
saince  on he  cuw.irs  of the
crowd. £he did no

t venture near to

PARDON ME, MY
DEAR, |\ SHALL

ROIST ANCHOR

POPEYE THINKS HE
'0‘{@ LUBBER

1S LEAVING SAGASKIA

World nghts reserved
Cope. 1940, King Peatures Syndicate, Inc.,

TIPPIE AND “CAP” STUBBS

-
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By Edwinz

1"DON'T KNOW \WHY YOU DIDN'T
GET MY LETTER, | TOLD YOU I'D
GET HOME ON TH’ TWO - THIRTY
TRAIN AN’ TO MEET ME-—

AN’ « NOT A SOUL AT TH’ STATION!
IF IT HADN'T BEEN FOR A NICE YOUNG
GENTLEMAN \HO HELPED ME., | DON'T
KNOW \WHAT I'D HAVE DONE ==

HALL - —

MY LAND! | GOT SO MUCH TO
TELL | DON'T KNOW \WHERE. TO
START = AN’ OH, CAPPY! YOU RUN
GET THAT BIG SUITCASE IN TH’

I'VE GOT SOMETHING IN I'T FOR
You -~

The

TILLIE THE TOILER —

pr————— .
MAC .OF COURSE WE DIDN'T
MAKE THAT MISTAKE ON
PURPOSE .WE WERE
TRYING TO HELP YOU
ALL WE COULD

YOU CAN'T
KID ME < I'VE

T —

AND IT SAYS NOBODY MAKES
A MISTAKE UNLESS IN THEIR
HEART OF HEARTS THEY
WANT TO.YOUR SuB=
CONSCIOUS MINDS o
WANTED THE BOSS
TO MISS THAT TRAIN

MAC,YOU MADE A MISTAKE

NOW
CONSCIOUS MIND
1S MAKING MISTAKE;

ABOQUT THIS TRAINAIT
DOESN/T LEAVE TiLL
FORTY-FIVE MINUTES
LATER..; CAN STILL




