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CLEVER WIVES

KNOW ITS WORTH

Yes, with coffee so Pprecious, clever wives know
the wisdom of serving Maxwell House. For this
famous coffee blend means the utmost satisfac-
tion in every cup. 'And here are the reasons why;

1. Maxwell House i
blended from rare, extrs.
flavor coffees . . . the very
finest obtainable,

For wartime reasons, Max.
well House is now packed
in bags—in an All Purpose
Grind and at a Jower cost
to you,

This new grind #s yuii.
able for all ways of making
coffee—coffes pot, percola.
tor or glass coffee maker. If
using a glass coffee maker,
you may pre
fer to brew the
coffee a little

L]

2. Roasted by a special
Process that captures all the
mellow smoothness and
fuller body of this particu.
larly fine blend,

You'll get fullest value for
your coffee coupons fn
Maxwell House,

Maxwell House

COFFEE

MH213

A Product of General Poods

{ 1. “There is no need, 1 always be-
lieve you.”

“Foolish Dennis|” But there were
tears in her eyes—go often now
there seemed to be tears in her

eyes.

y“Weu—go on,” Dennis sald after
a momen,.

8he sighed and leaned her chin
in her hand,

“I've never seen him since—well,
since then, until today. He was
generous—I've always had plenty
of money, And now he wants me o
80 back to him.” Her eyes never
left his face, 8ays he has
never cared for any woman but

Dennis."

| ™ an Yo told hum you would
! think ab}t'yut it—about going back

. 5.
l "Dlg3 he givl.ix us t;;‘mﬁplnjmm.
Dennis was w. e 3
e fo il fachine ot
) Wr .»
‘prghe stood upe suddenly  beside
him, tall and beautiful and 30 Ut-
terly desirable, that for a moment
Dennis O’

anything—for us, I
You know it's no use; you
U can't do—what @ you
think you can.”
“You mean—te]l Pauline?”
nyes.”
He clenched his hands into fists,
ﬂ';Barbam—'there must be some
er way.”
° “Yes.” ysne smiled tremulously,
“You might come here secretly—as

my lover—and we should be happy
Io¥ the little time we could ge

’ ith those quiet eyes that
S S S VU +  these .few' days, him wi €
RAARROCLS Pauline’s létter haq come by the!so much and betrayed so little.
evening post, and Dennis ~ was “Mrs. Stark had been a little
| dressed to go out—he was taking | set,” she_ added,
The other Man | Barbara and Stornaway 1o dinner. | “ypset?”
| Barbara had refused to come
| alone—"Bring Dr, Stornaway,” she | to /ou, sir.”
By 1 .huc‘iA;snld. ) ) It bt
’ , “Are you never coming  alone | tg wai patiently.
RUBY M. AYRES 3 With me again?” Dennis had asked, When she came he saw that
P ~ 504 9 o but she had not replied,
- IAARAEE He stood staring down into the | gown he had once admired,
CHAPTER X1l fire, smoking cigarette alter cigar- | went quickly to her and took
. - jette and trying 1o see bl‘eyond L}l}e‘hm%%l& 3 o P
Nty she 19 immediate present,. Was there to be | - nat is it, my dear?
atBlgletr jﬂ,.‘gge Ix;}o l&‘,‘é}: f\“fb ;‘“ﬁ{]{%‘} | any beyond? Barbara would nop tell | N
from Dennis, in which for the first hlxm, and he himself could not find | Blcssbhgr }lxsex\rII! lbollxlg;dkelzl(é\:ste}
3 at r— | the answer. | is nobody else shot
;%’&“ 0{‘1‘;}.52;‘5}(1 ‘,?{\‘g“.n?\,lﬁixfg g}?én When Pauline came back perhaps | troubles to, Dennis." She bent,
it had cost him to write .
i : " them.
words—and asking how much long- | find it for t f lep i !
e “ter, (rang. Was it Barbara, to say she | tell you,
H.‘Bﬁgaﬁgm&,&% b,f]e‘;mde:ﬁ;},fﬁing » | could not dine with him? His heart| She sat down by the fire
Pauine told herself happily., “it almost seemed to stop beating as | watched him; they suddenly
must have been because we had cu- | e waited, and then he caught his | spoke.

“L expect Mrs, Stark will explain

She smiled. “Did Mellish tel] ynu?irestlessly

together and unhappy for the great
saw | While when we had to be apart,
And some day it would be found
up- [out, and then—»
“I should only mind for your
ake.”

She shook her head sadly. ,
"It wouldn't hurt me—it wouldn't

She went away, leaving Dennis|be anything worse than the things

bpeople say about me already. But
she | You, Dennis—it would break your
r

"
was ready, dressed and wearing a | heart.

He “Am I such g weakling?”

her; “No, if you were it would not
‘ matter,”
{ He paced up and down the room

here "It I were an honest man I
1 my | should % to Pauline and tell her
and | the truth. It would not hurt her gs

A A much as it will jf some day she
se | they would find it, or she would | dropped a kiss on his coat sleeve, ) )
those ! The telephone | "Mil&'pscme cocktails, please, and I'l] | fInds out that I love you and that

I think of you every moment and

and ‘ wantv you—-—"

shel “It's because You are an honest
man that you can't tell her,” Bar-

cumber with the salmon for din. | breath in'a great sigh of relief as|  *I had an unexpected visitor to- | bara said, and then, as he did not
oy h
ner.

e knew it was not she, It wasi day, Dennis.”
appy ; . | Stornaway: “Oh!” ]

tofl;lgigpﬁxgﬁ x%o?lﬁg{]}wgg)be%?x ioncd “That you, O'Hara? I say, I'm I ested. “Who was i
there WAS & Wire from her father ' awfully sorry, but can't come! My hushand.
to say he was returning, and Paul- along to-night, after”all, I've been T frag) Ot the glas
ine wrole a long letter to Dennis, Sent for to go home. Old Thomp- | was told ng shapped suddenly
“It, Will be too wonderful won't ;son”ls il }t{ppe it’s not leaving you | tween Dennis O'Hara's fingers.
con z % e ing= in the cart.” ¢
je‘1?gemse}]s§. “{(}leuu‘x‘xﬁhl tlgi?,}bl;gg “No. notat all—I've not booked husband living,
better 1han ever I did--if jou at’ oo anything. Im sorry, though™ | pe L hough G

ssible, darling. 1 often wonder Liar!™ he told himself cheer ily heﬁsmdl \)313 an effort. .
ng 1 x'nrmugm ever to be happy | &8 he rang off and went to get his I haven't—for years, He ¢

The fragile stem of the glass he

had forgotien that Barbara had a | A0

I thought you never saw him,”

answer, she ook up her cloak and

Oh!" He was not greatly inter-)held it to him.
L

“Let us go, Dennig — Dr. Stor-
naway will pe waiting,"

He took the cloak from her, but
be- [ As he laid it over her shoulders he
He | suddenly enfolded her witia his
pressing her head back
, his breast. “Barbara—Kkiss

" 1ips moved to say no, but
ame [ Dennis silenced the word with h's

) ) 5 is afternoon, ; ho id he |OWN, and so for g long time thoy
before you married me, and if any. | overcoat. this Ritermoon. 1 had no idea

i sl e n Dinner alone with Barbara — he was in New York.
;)r]::gd,hg)e;f:ﬁd 1“3&’.}13 gxeere S8 | felt, like a happy schoolboy as he

OHara’s face twitched as he reaq | Went downstairs and out inito the did he want?” Dennis asked sh

her loving words and for a mom- | Street. A whole evening alone with ly. She lifted her beautiful eyes,

rav I her! Would she come that “He asked me to go back toh

i’;g I,‘Saé‘j’ﬁg“dwg}?d‘”g‘riﬁ;”ﬂ?lﬂ”i?‘w‘;g Stornaway would not be there?, Dennis stood very still for g

?Zﬁ,‘f“‘%h’;{“thﬁg“ {gigljrclfwgsf ;}éi she asked. It seemed a long time | again to his job.
rgau gwritten to him at all before his knock on Barbara’s |

Heyhad seen Barba:\'m eve day, | dor was answered, and then it was | said, .

but ‘she had never again allowed | Mrs. Mellish who admitted him, | " “Dlease.” Then she

him to go to her flat, and that

morning, looking at himself in the | her quiet voice and leq the way finitely sad. “Make it strong, Den-

There was a little silence, “What | Up Wholly tg the

Well, he would not tell her until ' ment; then he turned mechanically

stood while Barbara gave herself
intoxication of
arp~ [ the mement,
, “Just this once—for the Jast
im." ; time,” she tolq herself, “Just thig
mo- | once—for the very last time."
And wien at last he released her
she was white ang shaken and

You like French Vermouth?" he | could not mee hig eyes, though she

tried to laugh

laughed, a| “Nobedy has ever kissed me like
She said, “Good-~evening, sir,’ in wild little laugh that soundeq jn- that, Dennis,” she sajd faintly.

‘A(xiqd Was it — Thappiness?” he

3 e 0 las
glass while he shaved, it seemeq to | iNto the sitting room, /DS, s0 strong that I shan't car. ! acked.

ng at me,
) _—

) t : Starpe 1 y a : T
Dennis that he had aged years in', Mrs. i‘h“‘l "‘”111 l\g’ljkeop You {what happens or what becomes O_J

long, sir.

evo. FOOD VALUES

END
FRIDAY --- SATURDAY ---MONDAY
Heinz 14 Oz.

! TOMATO KETCHUP Bottly 410
COCOA { BULK COCOA, 1 Lb. Bag-———-——lgc
éwansdown

Y Lb. ;
'énlf‘"“‘— 21 CAKE FLOUR, Pkg. — — — — — — 926
RINSO Large Pkg.—--——-——-—-——-27c

Lb. 8c.
2ies,  19€

FRYS

ODEX
SOAP

Bulk
Each — — — — sc |

BAKING SODA

EATONS
TOMATO
JUICE

20 Oz. Tin — Ioc

WELCH'S
GRAPE JUICE
16 Oz. 28@

Bottle — _—

P. and G. SOAP Each 6¢, 10 For — — 53¢
EATONS ARTIFICIAL

VANILLA 16 oz, cruet 14c, 2 For — —
EATONS SNOWFLAKE

BAKING POWDER 1 Lb. Tin

QUAKER

CORN FLAKES Pkg. 9c, 3 For -

S SIS BT A WA R0V A 0 e 2 >

FRUITS and VEGETABLES

WATERMELON, Lb. —— 47,
TOMATOES, Lb. ——— . _____ 9.
CUCUMBERS, Each — ——_ — __ __ 30,
CARROTS, Lb. 12c. 2 Lbs, — — — — __ 23,
CABBAGE, Lb.———____ __ _ _ 3g.

LEAF LETTUCE, Bunch — — — — __ 15,
NEW SPINACH, Lb.15¢c. 2 Lbs. — — — 29¢

27¢
15¢

“It was—hsaven,” ghe Whispered.
He told her about Stornaway as
they drove away  together,
cheek against his shoulder,
[hand in his,
1T didn't tell you before,
' theught you would refuse to ccme,”

“I ought to refuse now,” she
sighed. ‘She raised her head and
| locked at him, “Dennis, this fsn't
really me at all. 1 yseqd to be so
unhappy—and now, I fe2l young
and warm anq willlout a ecare in
the world.” Byt Dennis O'Hara's
C¥¢s were sad as he looked aviay
‘rom her, and the words of Paul-
NE'S letter came back to him like
@ sad reproach—*If anything hap-
pened that we  were separated, I
should die.”
J L] . L]
" oThey spent g happy evening.
| “We'll' forget everything but that
we are together,” Barbara said. 8o
, they dined and danced and talked
rof things that were farthest from
!their hearts. Tt wag as they were
leaving that they came face to face
with Jeray Barnet,

cbviously been drinking,

.and Barbara shivereq and drew
i closer to Dennis, “He pretended
I'not to see us,” she whispered. “I
| think he is a'lttle jealous of you,*

!

" (To be Continued)
|

{
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MR. JOHN cCoPP
DIES IN EVERETT

John  Copp, formerly of 230
Maple Street, ang of recent years g
resident at 15 Lawrence Street,
Everett, Mass,, dled June 17th, fol-
iowing a lingering illness,

He was born in Milton, p. g I,
85 years ago and came to this coun-
ry, many years ago, He lived in

y for a few
coming to Chelsea, 3
. He was a member of
| Lodge of 10da Fellows, For several
years, he was em}:loyed by the
Soley and Blair, bu, Iding movers of
this ‘city. He haq been retired for
i many years.
. He leaves a daughter, Miss Wini.
his city and a bro-
', Joseph Copg/I of Somerville,
| His wife, the Iate atilda A. (Bell)
Cobp, died a year ago.

Funeral services was held in the

Douglass funera] home, 242 W

'H d  his cy&
ﬂm,' “‘c"l’hofnet's the use r

ington Ave. Rev, Ernest W, Kemt
rector “of St. TLuke's Episcopal
| church officiating and burial was
| in Glenwood cemetery, Rverett,
(Patriot please copy.)

I

|

) nEPAIRS

|
dealer uses ©on A
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Your Goodyear Deq
Job — 1o keep your tires in condition

©® Most premature tire failur,
air pressures are not checke

ADING

hicles)
r eligible ve
(:onew "eetz on 'ﬁ‘::ul ;o::s
cass is the next best o
:‘?:usl'r‘l::: mighty mpoTnif.m :rvic:. s
Got 4 time

Y § e a
Ge?dxyt?;:eciﬁed !v'\alhndl ﬂc‘zi:'s; .
ii?l?btyzlanced, uniform qu

slow
Putting

8 is the result of neglect.
d...at othert
leaks are not repaired in time. The,

be sure that neglect won't work havoc wi

ler Hds aWar Time

- SEE YOUR GOODYEAR DEALER REGULARLY

answers™ fo fire proble

Don't hesitate fo use Goodyear's nation-wide tire
It has been created for You, and your fellow motorists,
the tires you have won't let you down.

Drive in today to
welcome you , . . give you friendly,
His place of business is plainly
big blue and yellow G

g - - ' : tion,
CEMENTS|
EE)}:;iAgibh vehicles)

wal permifs
ch ﬂl: ';;:u: ‘npsulelv
e. Use your tire
.d big-mileage
do yourself a

odyears stretc!
vGootha utmost, gf‘\ra
nd low cost mi tug' 4
asrmi' for sute-foog
pGaadyouvs . oo an
good turn.

ocdyear sign:

Goodyear dealers have been trained in
service”. They know th
tire in fighting trim. They
methods in repairing an

Your nearby Goodyear dealer's;
skilful and prompt aten.
marked with the familiar

Out Our Way By J. R. WilliamsO

ur Boarding House

Somelimes
imes cuts, bruises and
re is only one way fo
ith your fires and that

DHI]WJI P 1 30ST WANT 10 GET A
il PRIN OF WATER =« AND TH1s

1S ONE TIME T Woy T GET
BLAMED FOR M,
A CAKE FAL

LET ME WARN NOU BACHK—

SLAPPING CLOWNS ONCE AND | B

FOR AL/~ |F ONE OF YoU
EVEN BREATHES ¢| osE To

MN SUNBLRNED PHYSIQUE, 17

YOU'LL FEEL THE MOOPLE
WRATH METED oUT WITH
A STOUT CUDGEL/

WHEN YOO TOOK
SOUR GUNBATH




