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| YOU HAVEN'T
+TRIED IT YET?

Then hustle yourself to the gro-
cer’s and get a package of this
great, brand-new breakfast dish—
curly, golden flakes, crinkly as
popcorn—rich with the grand old
“Grape-Nuts” flaver and, like
“Grape-Nuts” Cereal, full of var-
ied nourishment! GF4-2
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d that they are of all people most miserable, but this ‘
ed some unearthly perfection of marriage.
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married people are happier than they think they are and that
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ITRIED RINSO THIS
MORNING. IT MAKES
WONDERFUL SUDS IN
THIS HARD WATER

il | It was only after the wife had gone hence, when the home was broken
their soulmates | up and the man was free to go and
1door sport ‘of most husbands and

| no one to tell h
|

tla
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solutely count.

and a strong man to stand between
“A sorrow’s crown of sorrow is
poet.

ing eand watching at home for his coming, with the things he liked best
to eat prepared for his dinner; how faithful was the love that watched
over him at every turn, how precious the knowledge that there was one
nan being in all the world on whose loyaity and devotion He could

come as he pleased; when there was
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By Annabelle

her and the world,
remembering happier things,” said a

What a pity that so many married people who are happy without
knowing it don't wake up and enjoy their blessings,

DOROTHY DIX.

BEDEQUE

The many friends of Mrs. Stan-
v Murray of Centreville Bedeque,
regret to hear that she is ser-
iously i1l with pneumonia.

The Bedeque “Beavers’ motored
to the Victoria Arena last Wednes-
day evening where they played the
Victoria “Unions” and lost the
game 'in g 5—2 score. Roferee
| Ralph Taylor of Victoria, refereed
lto the satisfaction of all,

A large number of young and
{old folk in this community have
contracted the ¢sld and flu which
has been prevaling throughoui the
ince.

The members of the “True Blue”

New Discovery
Reaches Cause
of Stomach Gas

Dr. Carl found that poisons in the

| meeting in  Norborough  school
house on Fridcy evening. Quite a
large number was present, each
answeting to the roll call by a
, “riddle” which caused much inter-
| est and merriment, The business of

the meeting was taken up, after .

which the program of the evening
| was carried out as follows:
Readirg. by Ian Webster. Solo
by Helon Arsenault, Recitation by
Jean Webster and a rec'tation by
Lloyd Sharp. A very interesting
contest was much enjoyed. The
roll call at the next meeting will
i be answered . with the name of a
| bird. i
| Relatives and friends in the vi-
| cinity of Clermont received the sad
?and unexpeeted news of the pass-
|ing at the home of her daughter
|in Boston, Mass, last Monday, of

dent of Clermont and widow of the
late Angus Maclsaac. Mr. John
Mclsaac is a son of the deceasod.

The many friends of Mr, Mel
Johnson of Central Bedesque, will
| regret to hear that he is confined
| to his home through iliness.

! into the armhole with the puff just
| above the elbow.

gren or vivid red, which incident-
ally are exceedingly chic to wear
'neatn your fur coat. The collar and
cuffs may be of white pique or of
white rough crepe silk.

Don't you think the new sleeve
cut attractive? Note it fits snugly

Crinkly crepe silk also adapts it-
self especially we!l to this model.
And the new bright shades as hya-
cinth-blue, carrot-red, antique gold,
‘antique gren and grey are ador-,
able.

Style No 333 is designed 1or sizes
14, 16, 18, 20 years, 36 and 38 inches
bust. I

Size 16 requires 3% yards 39-inch,
with %% yard 39-inch contrasting
and % yard 35-inch lining, i

Price of Pattern 15 cents lnx
stamps or coin (coin is preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully,

No. 333.

SizZe .ievesenresasansensas

What the Fashionables are Wearing

For it you can use a lightweight
And many a wife who has thought herself heart-broken because her | #00len of angora ﬂ;‘:h(;: & p:::i
husband has not come up to her ideals and who has spent her time sob- | Shade as shiimp pink. a p
bing out her matrimonial woes on the shoulders of her friends has come
to realize when he was gone how blessed she was in having her own home
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AUCTION SALE
OF FURNITURE, FARM STOCK
AND PRODU AND FARM-
ING IMPLEME S OF THE
LATE GEORGE FORBES, AT

VERNON BRIDGE,

AS DIRECTED by Order of the
Court of Chancery, in the matter
of McLean vs. Forbes, No. D 154, I
will set up and sell by Public Auc-
tion on the premises of the late
George Forbes at Vernon Bridge in
Queen’s County, on Thursday the
second day of February, A. D. 1933,
sbeginning at one o'clock in the af-

~ternoon, all the household furni-
»lure, farm stock, farming imple-
ments and farm produce of or he-
_long'ng to the estate of the said
Geroge Forbes, deceased,
Terms as to credit and conditions
. f sale will be announced at sale.
For further particulars apply
. ‘he undersigned,
Dated this 25th January, A, D.

1933,

to |

D. EDGAR SHAW,
Master in Chancery.
A761-1-25-81

UPPER howel cause stomach gas. | The many friends of little Miss | Hospital, will be pleased to hear| visitors to Fernwood, the welcome

. 1 and wearing his rubbers and to be careful about the way he crossod the g,f iﬁ’épﬁpﬁ?ﬁ,’w;’,dlf,’;iglf,‘;,:ff,‘ﬁf |Ruth Johrston, daughter of Mr.|that she - is much improved in| guests of Mr. and Mrs, Swithen

BBEST FOR ADULTS, 10O O B W et o ' nll gas. Hughes Drug Co., Ltd. | and, Mrs. Harold Johnston, centre-! health, MacKenna.—B. e
People throng to'see her, and shud- ' consent Jjust to be a legend, and Roscmury laughed. “I imagine she | Nell Forrest. ; , :
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The Double Act

A Romance of the Theatre
i BY
MARION TOMLINSON

especially
ity.”

he young sprigs of nobil

with me,” said Rosemary. “So fal
from

l “I'm going to make you a leg
end,” he said. “Yo
the public as diffe
as day from night
be s

t from Dolore,

n except in t!

character. Everyb 3
all her love affairs
everywhere to be
be admired, to fasc

yet  she

nate, She's

was a succes de scanda'e.
have thought she'd
Not at all.

be ostracised

tunes and tit

whom so many-lovers had commit-
ted suicide, must be exciting, and
pleasantly wicked to know
*Is her autobiography true?” agk-
ed Rosemary, who had read it.
“Some of it is,” answered Gren-
oble shortly, “I sug
write it, and helped he
up here and there, Iy
publicity, as I intended it

1 she should

eful

RED CROSS
RNNUAL MEETIHG

Tuesday, January 314,
P. M. in the Board R
City Hall,

at 8.00
om of the

Mr, Norman Sommervile, KK, ¢, !

and of the Exccut've Commiltee

of the Canadian Red Croes Soc-

ety will address the maciing,
ALL ARE INVITED.

of Toronto, Chairman of Covneil |
|
|

T814-1-28-31,

appear before |
You must never

night setiing.
Dolores has become a sort of public

People -thought that a
Woman at whose feet so many for- |

id be. |

il ditent

.-,{' have known it,” Grenoble
“your eyes

to see pas

: take a new name  ‘Marigold’'—just
that—'Marigold.! Your life will be

es had been laid, for | @ mystery, veiled from the public, | out a friend to talk to. Do you trust

cttings on the stage. You'll never go
| anywhere, Do you mind?"”
| “I never have gone anywhere,”

i who will on'y see you in wonderful
|

| said Rosemary, “So I shan't miss it,” ‘

| “Good,” said Grenoble. “I may let
P_\*ou appear just for a moment at

h it | important affairs, all in gold tissue, | your isolation, you know, and sign

| with your glorious hair effectively

{ arranged.  You must live in the
| right setting, too, in a house done
| up in* misty blue, with gold ceilings
| and gold upholstery. I'll buy a house
{ for you set in a garden full of mari-
| golds, I'll set a guard abouf it, so
: that no one can interview you, but
| may appear occasionally in  the

| garden, dressed in blue chiffon or,
| sold tissue, so that the populace,!who is in the chorus, and who

' pering through the palings of the

locked gate, can spred the news.” |
“But won't (this co't a great
deal of money?’ el Rosemary

hesitatingly.

‘My dear, you've no no'ion ‘wha. !
| Dolores has cost me in ])Ll‘)h’city.;
YTl get it all back if you will only!

having shoals of lovers, I've |
never had even an admirer in my  know who I really am.”
! “Oh there will be plenty of them
“If you had had, you wouldn't wanting ‘to_know once I've started
smiled, | my publicity campaign. THe point is,
are too full of dreams ' there must be no one you'll want to
them. What would your ' let know what you really are. Does
’;xu:oblogmphy be? ‘I was born on' anyone know of your visit to me
knows about | the stage. My father taught me to | this morning?”
goes | act. After my mother died I never |
shuddered at, to |
Writ-
ten her autobiography with not a
single shocking detail left out, It

knew anybody but him. When he! our act, who was kind to me last
died I got a shop playing a boy'sinight. I wish—"'
part.,’ From this I was sacked be-
cause my hair came down. . , .,
You'd ‘V No, I'm going to do exactly the op- | understanding,
posite sort of ‘thing with you, You'll

and wish they knew her, ' never let anyone, not anyone at all,

- | guess that you are only a littie girl.”

|  Rosemary was silent a moment.
“I don't see what you could do Then she said with just the faint-

r | est suspicion of a sigh:

“Only Mrs. Forrest, a woman in

Rosemary left her wish unstated,
and Grenoble nodded with ready

“Yes, I know. You rea'ly ought to
| have someone with you. I would be
too inhuman to mew you up' with-

this Mrs. Forrest?”

“Yes,” answered Rosemary,
promptly: “She’s very kind and ab-
solutely real. I'm sure of it.”

“Do you think she'd leave Lay-
i ton and go with you as companion
and friend? She'd have to share

an aggreement not to ta'k to any-
one about you. But I'd pay her
Fwell’
| Rosemary's face lighted up at this
offer for her friend as it had not
"donc when the advantage was to
| be hers,

“I should think she might,” she
| cried. “Her husband is dead and
she has no relatives but a niece

N

doesn’t trouble much about her,
And Layton has been very rude
aboput the way she plays her part, I
think she would be veiy glad to

“I don't sce who should want to

is somewhere just outside,” she con-
fessed. “Your doorman wouldn't let
me in when you didn't recognize my
'name, and Nell saved the situation
for me, thought I don’t know how
she guessed. She called him to the
desk, and I slipped * in while his
back was turned.”

Grenob'e chuckled and - touched a
bell. In a moment Tonkins appear-
cd, He looked severely at Rosemary,
and stood to attention.

“Tonkins,” said Grenoble gravely,
“Did someone come in while Miss
Martin was in the waiting room?”

“Yes sir, they did,” asserted Ton-
kins in an aggrieved tone. “Came in
like they owned the earth and slap-
ped down a bit of cardboard on the
desk. I had to cross the room to get
it, and this young lady,” he glow-

“Mr. Grenoble requests the hon-
our of Mrs. Forrest's attendance
upon him at once,” he said, with
what he intended to be devastating
dignity.

Nell gave no sign of surprise. She
had not played grande dame parts
for nothing.

“Thank you, my man,” she said,
from an imaginary distance above
him. “Here is six pence for you.”

Tonkins, still remembering the
less dignified interchange between
them in the same alley a few mom-
ents earlier, gritted his teeth and
ignored the outstretched hand. Nell
dropped the sixpence and swept past
him towards Grenoble's office.

Tonkins, having retrieved the coin
with a single'surreptitious dive, fol-
lowed her muttering.

ered at Rosemary who continued
calmly to twist up her hair, “nip-
ped in here before I could turn
round. Next thing I knew her lady-
ship herself was gone out the other
door, and the card she'd laid down
had nothing on it. I went out and
found her just round the corner—
and gave her a bit of what's what,
sir, I can tell you.”

“Where is she now?” asked Gre-
noble.

“Says she's staying right where
she is til! the young lady comes out,
sir,” admitted Tonkins.

“Just go ouf, Tonkins, il you
please, and say to Mrs. Forrest that
Mr. Grenoble requests her to Go
him the honour of stepping into his
office for a few moments,™ said his
chief. !
Tonkins permitted himself one
lcok at Rosemary as he passed her.
Rosemary, however, did not see it
Her good angel often arranged for
her to be looking the other way

leave him if she had anywhere else
to go. Do ask har!” !
“Where can I find her?”

Grenoble

asgked

theatre Tonkins found the faithful

when the less admirable side of
human nature manifested itself.
In an alley thai ran behind the

“Fine goings on,” he growled,
loud enough for her to hear. But
Nell swept on through the waiting
room and through the door marked

Just a Racket?

CHICAGO, Jan. 28— (C.P) -
Technocracy, in the opinion of
Thomas Quinn Beesely, author and
crime analyst, is seeking the goal
which he said has already been
touched by racketeering. They had
reached the same conclusions,

“Technocracy,” he. said, “is over-
looking one of its strongest argu-
ments when it does not point to
racketeering as proof of its theor-
fes” Three major conclusions,
Beesely declared, have been reach-
ed by racketeers “after experience
in the brutalities of business,” and
by technocrats “from detached
science.”

(1) That the price system is all
out of adjustment to needs of the

“Private,” where Rosemary, with a
cry of joy, flew to meet her, and
Grenoble stood howing.

times,

lrequu-ed for industry.

(2) That better “social control” is

needed for regulation and stytbi!z-
zation or production,.employmcu:.
competition and profits.

Rackets, he said, have become an
increasingly common answer tp the
problem of how to end disturb-
ances to competition and price
structures which have been devel-
oping steadily for 50 years.

“These rackets offer a system
whereby one can continue to maks?
a profit in competition, under con:

ditions of constantly  improvec
manufacturing processes,” Beesels
explained.

“Rackets have agreed with tech-
nocracy for at least seven years,
and no system based on price could
stand the present strain indefin-
itely, unless there was slavery
among workers and a dictatorship
to regulate competition and rogi
ment, the public.”

—she thought

TIRED 2!t the time

SRR went out

action, her
impurities.

ache, backache, and all signs of faulty kidneys
disappeared.

it was "NERVES”

' BUT HER KIDNEYS WERE REALLY TO BLAME

Losing interest = losing friends — she never

any more —always too tired.

“Nerves”, she thought—but it was her kidneys,
the filters of her blood, that needed attention,
Delay meant danger, She took Dodd’s Kidney
Pills at *once.

Restored to healthy, normal
kidneys soon cleared away blood
Energy returned. Fatigue, head-




