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Nothing like Kellogg's.
Kellogg’s Corn Flakes
come to you fresh!

FAVORITE

Tops for breakfast or as a 'tween meal treat. A quick
energy main-dish. . . here’s the “power” of nourishing
corn, Crisp, sweet-toasted flakes packed with flavor!

Freshest of all cereals because you folks eat 'em as fast
as we make ‘em, So fresh, the flakes rustle out of the box!
Crisp and sweet, a regular treat! Get the bargain in
goodness—Kellogg’s Corn Flakes.
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MOTHER KNOWS', BEST!
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Alio—HOPALONG CASSIDY and
GENE AUTRY In these true-to-life, three
dimensional pletures.

Boys and Girls of all ages are thrilled with
thelr favorite Cowboy Stars in full-color,
seven-scene reels. Attractively packaged
In sets, of the reels can be bought separately.
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View-Master reels are for either Stereo-
scopes or Projectors. See the cowboy ucl:i
Tarzan and_"Elephants”’ now at selecte
Photo and Gift Shops, Stationery, Drug and
Department Stores.

View-Master T-scene reels each .58
View-Master Stereoscope .95
Junior Projector = « « « = «

local dealer is not listed below, write tot

ERA SPECIALTIES LIMITED
c‘“‘”;i‘l”?ﬂ:ﬂ Street, Vancouver, B.C.
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3 The Golden Girl
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(continued)

“You were wise to break away
he ‘said blandly. “There is no ad-
vancement in a place like that.
Are you back with the old firm?
I am hopipg that you would be
willing to change, because I have
& vacancy in my own office.”

Far ‘down the corridor came
the monotonous chant of a bell-
boy paging someone. In the dist-
ance it was only a nasal drone,
“Thank you. but I am mnot
looking for a position “now.”
‘The nasal voice sounded nearer.
Gloria  listened with pricking
anxlety unaware of the intent lonk
which had crept into her eyes.
“Fortunately it is not necessary
any more,” she added. “The uncle
with whom I used to live died re-
cently and he remembered me in
his will.”

The nasal chant was now quite
near,
“‘Mrs.
land!”
Gloria sat very stiH. Gorham's
eyes were on her watching the ris-
ing color in her cheeks.
“Delighted to hear of your good
luck,’ ‘'he said smoothly. “I com-
gratulate you, Miss Staunton.”
The voice went by, slowly re-
ceding. “Mrs. Moreland! Telegram
for Mrs. Moreland!”

Gloria arose schooling herself to
move deliberately. The net was
close around her now, hampering
her honest freedom of movement
and tangling her in meshes of de-
ceit.

“Oh, but you will let me see you
again, won't you?"

“Perhaps, Who knows? For the
present, good-by, Mr. Gorham.”
He watched her go out through
the revolving door and pause for
an instant while she drew on her
glove. It was the right glove. He
had not failed to notice that the
left had not been romoved
Gloria’s appointment merely led
her around the block and into the
hotel by another entrance. She
went directly to her room by way
of the nearest and least conspicu-
ous elevator, Once safely there
she selzed the telephone.

“Has any message come for Mrs.
Moreland?”

“Just & few moments ago, Mrs.
Moreland. T had you paged, but
you were gone out. I will send it
up immediately.

“Please do. And send my bill at
the same time. I am leaving at
once;

In a few moments she had them
both. With the closing of the door
she tore open the telegram.

“Coming on to settle details in
person, Arrive Thursday after-
noon.

Moreland! Mrs. More-

“John Carver.”
Gloria stared at it stonily. He
was coming! And she would not,
could not be at the Grandon. She
tumed to the telephone again
and then dropped her upraised
hand. It would not be wise to call
Jaok Moreland over a Grandon
telephone.

An hour later Gloria was back
in the dim little apartment that
she had never expected to enler
again, The rent had been paid to
the end of the month and Sara
had not yet had time to dismantle
the place and pack. Gloria dropped
her suitcase thankfully and went
out again to the telephone.

A strange voice answered when
she called the number Jack had
given her. No Mr, Moreland was
not in. He would not return un-
til sometime after six. If the
message was important, she might
get him at 1439 Bryant,

She called 1439 Bryant and this
time the voice at rhe other end
of the line was gruffly curt. .

“Moreland? Yep, I guess 80."

There was & long pause during
which she heard a distant cross-
fire of voices and a curious clank-
ing sound, Then Jack's “Hello” in
distinct ocontrast to those other
voices,

“This is—Gloria, I have left the
hotel. Something happened. And
Mr. Carver is coming+on Thurs-
day.” .

“Where are you?”

“At my old address.”

“I'll be there in afew moments.”

His voice sounded unexpectedly
capable. Gloria was consclous of &
distant feeling of redlef.

8he did not know that coming
at once Gloria was consclous of
distant feeling of rellef.

She did not know that coming
at once involved getting the rest
of the afternoon off and chang-
ing from overalls and oid clothes
into expensive tailoring whica
seemed an inseparable part of Jack
Morelanid. He  apolgized for the
condition of his hands.

“I've been messing around in
automobile grease,” he explained
when he arrived at Gloria's hotel.
“I was at the garags when you

called, Now tell me what has
happened.”
He listened without comment,

but his lips tightened when sne
told of Gorham and the paging
incident.

“r don't think he suspected any-
thing,” she concluded, “but I did
not dare stay when I found that
he was there.”

“Of course not, It's unfortunate

MILLER BROS
145 Great George St.

GEORCE T. CLARK, Jeweller

Regent Theatre., Summer St., Summerside
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Don't Make
This Mistake
When Child Is
Constipated

Don't upset & child already by eon.

stipation with

&ﬂn catharice. Give m"{}

Own is new corrective made e
for growing

bl

1S a natural partner
of good things to eat

especially with Carver coming, but
you can locate.elswhere and get
a wire to him.”

“Yes, I must see him somewhere,
but I am afraid now to go to an-
other hotel. Oh, I hate all this
slyness and subterfuge!” she fine
ished with a burst of vehemence.
“I am ashamed of it.”

“Perhaps it would be better to
rent a furnished apartment,” he
suggested. “You need not live
there, but just keep it as an ad-
drgss for your business mail”
“It won’t be easy to do that In
time to telegraph him a new ad-
dress before he starts.”

“Suppose you leave the prelimt-
naries to me? I know this town
pretty well.”

Still she hesitated, vexed and
baffled that she must continue to
ask favors from him.

“It they want the rent In ad-
vance,” she confessed,” I couldn’t
take an apartment. I am golng to
ask Mr. Carver to advance some
money, but—"

“Of course you must not be
without funds. Just cohsider that
I am Carver untll he comes
across.”

Already his hand was in his poc-
ket and he brought out a well-tiil-
ed wallet. In one side of it lay a
thick sheaf of bills, In the other.
among various papers, was a little
yellow envelope. He reached for
this, dexterously turning the wal-
let so that she could see him draw
out its contents.

Ellen’s Dlary

continued from page 14

women interested in Diara or the
like in the evening,: aren't nearly
50 taken up with rising to get their
men's breakfast the next ‘morning!
And about plays, Ellen. You know
I always enjoyed the real much
better than the fancied. I guess
that's why I never cared to at-
tend pictures or plays. It's only
shadow for substance — all so un-
real and improbable.” “Huh!" we
lapsed into an expression of
Jamie’'s. “And don't you know,
Ellen,” he waved a left hand
“that all the world’s a stage and
all the men and women. players
on it, and for some, their place is
to play close by their own fire-
sides! No, I never could under-
stand minds taken up with the
phantom when the real, lies all
about!”
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Our Community Dramatic Ciub
has made comhmendable progress
since its birth, this year on the
limited time of extremely busy
actors and actresses, both senior
and junior groups presenting com-
petition plays. And it “as the di-
rector, busy mother of two, put it
in her quaint English accents as
with the mistress of the corner
store, in her car, we rode home
into the western stars tonizht.”
we were not, well as one might
say ‘a howling success’ with the
senior play, nevertheless we can
comfort ourselves by saying that
at least we were workmen that
needed not to be ashamed of our
efforts — and we were much en-
couraged by the success of tho
juniors. Bless them! They were
very gallant troupers, and so co-
operative, every one of them!
There was no need to remind them
to put their hearts into their act-

To be continued

ing. That” she chuckled, “was most

ENOS

From_ Mother to Daughter — from Father to Son —
ENO'S ‘Fruit Salt’ is a family remedy. A sparkling dose of
Eleasant-tasung ENO, taken every morning when needed,

elps Nature free the system from stagnating wastes that sap
vitality. Follow the example of ENO families the world over—
take a mild antacid, a gentle laxative—take ENO'S ‘Fruit Salt’,
Buy the large size today—but be sure you get ENO!

'y

450

r————

FRUI

I Listen {n
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Gentle Laxative — Mild Antacid

FOR GENERATIONS

To us attending the meeting, it
was amazing to learn of the inter-
est rural communities are taking
in the movement, bright and
worthy child of the Island's W.L
One felt that tendrils of the growth
are reaching odut to grip near and
farther distances and that in time
the endeavour, in all probability
depending upon its own enchant-
ment, will reach wide proportions,
<0 many sides ihat contribute to-

obvious—the dears!”

wards the uplook and out look of

individual and community it has
..."And shall we try again?" one
of the three women that were not
three Marys, but the English war
bride, brisk and kindly and tact-
ful who is “Phoebe”. and her near
neighbour the mistress of the
house at the cornerstore, dignified
capable, and also talented that is
“Patty”, and another with gray
hair, now mostly grandmother, in
an old old house on the side of a

hill who is “Ellen”, inquired. And

for a long moment there was a
stlence while the June night, calm
and mellow and lovely flowed
about us, then “that's in the cards!”
one chuckled
. v
“Ellen!” James calls hollowly
into the quiet, still, old house, and
his voice rips the stillness “are
vou going to stay down there all
night?"
Until tomorrow — Diary—Goods

night , .,

EWS! DIEEE-GLEANING 0XYDOL
 WASHES OUT DIRT LEFTIN CLOTHES
BY LEADING WASHDAY SUDS

“l PROVED IT TO MYSELF,” says Mrs. Guy C. Wallace

L BN

WERE CLEAN...CLOTHES |
'MYSELF HAD <
WASHED WITH }{ /

4%/ ALEADING /-
SHORT-CUT
SUDS =THEN...j

| WASHED THOSE CLOTHES
OVER AGAIN...THIS TIME
WITH
DEEP:CLEANING
oxypoL!

NOW My cLoTHES ARE
DEEP CLEAN-THEY LOOK 50 WHITE
: FEEL SO SOFT, SMELL $O
SWEET...THANKS TO
DEEP-CLSANING OXYDOL!

| WATER, | WAS

AMAZED 10 °

SEE THE GRAYING DIRT THAT

oxvpo. GETS OUT - pirT
THAT THOSE SHORT-CUT SUDS

LEFT IN!
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Prove it Yourself! Clothes LOOK CLEAN—
FEEL CLEAN— SMELL CLEAN —
Because they ARE CLEAN — with OXYDOL!

%In actual washing demonstrations,
women are seeing for themselves how

can feel clothes are clean

.. 80 soM,

to the touch apd easy to iron! You

much graying dirt deep-cleaning
Oxydol can get out of clothes alreadv
washed with leading no rinse suds!

And this is a fact more and more
women are proving for themselves at
home: when you use Oxydol as di-
rected, clothes wash deep clean . . .
sparkling clean! You can see clothes
are clean...whites wash dazzling
white, colors drilliantly bright! You

D

Mede in Conade

can even smell clothes are clean...
wind-blown fresh and sweet !

That's because Oxydol reaches
deep down into fibres for dirt —cleans

clothes all

the way through! Yet

Oxydol is truly safe! Deep-clean
clothes stay brighter and newrloaking
longer! Try deep-cleaning Oxydol
yourself—next washday. Atyourdeal-
er's in the familiar Oxydol package.

70 GET CLOTHES SPARKLING W%é/f
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