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/Dad wants to leave earfy. He's uncomfortable being
around so many educated women.

COULDN'T CATCH COW

EDMONTON — (CP) — Edmon-
ton police were unable to catch
one runaway when a cow
repeated  attempts

When the cow was first reported
'\\x\ndering the streets two police-
men rounded her up and placed
her in the police garage. She dis-
defird.| appeared through another door
at  capture. | and was last sean heading north.
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QORDIRED ONE
- TO-DAY!

Visit our store... and see
for yourself why every-
ene's raving about the
new feature-perfect
Kelvinaters. They're just
what you've waited forl
For beauty...valve...ond
leng-lasting service...it's
Kelvinator of course,

OFT THE SPACE!
GET THE BEAUTYI
OFT THE BUY! e

curfous glance, but

The Golden Girl

By
AGNES LOUISE PROVOST
AND
LADBROKE BLACK

Miss Harrlet Endicott sat very
erect in her high-backed chair and
slowly crumpled in her hand a
Jetter which she had received in
her morning mail. A faint unrwonted
flush showed in her cheeks, and
her thin lips were set in a straight
line.

At a small table near the win-
dow her secretary waited in ail-
ence, notebook ready and pencil
poised, Spring came in at the win-
dow, delicate and gay, and Gloria
Staunton had manuvered her chair
as close to it as possible. She stole
a glance at the loveliness outside
and wondered how much longer
she would have to sit there pre-
tending that she didn't notice any-
thing, and what dynamite there
could be in that letter. Perhaps
Jack Moreland had at last tried
his aunt’s patience too far, but if
it was another bill it must be a
stiff one to make Miss Endicott
look like that. She seemed actually
proud of the way he threw money
around. Gloria wrinkled her nose
faintly, and then smothered an
honest sigh.

Her roving glance drifted out of
the window again. She wondered
idly what it felt like to belong in
a place like this—really to belong?
To have everything one happened to
fancy promptly bought and handed
over, practically on a silvery tray?
And a generous allowance thrown
in! Never to worry about tomorrow
or next week, or rent or jobs or
bargain sales, or runs in one's stock-
ings, or—

“You may write to Mr. Pritchard,
of Pritchard and Ames."”

Gloria nearly jumped.
pencil scrambled into action.

“Tell Mr. Pritchard that I am
obliged to him for his advice, but
see no reason to alter my decision
to sell the Cheriton Ccunty fours.
Also that if he does not care to
handle the matter according to my
wishes I shall be obliged to find
another broker to look after my
affairs.”

Silence again. Gloria made swift
notes, and waited. The erect old
figure did not move The unwonted
flush had died, but the lips still
held their uncompromising line

So it wasn't Jack Moreland,
Gloria reflected. The senior part-
ner of Pritchard and Ames had
presumed to give Miss Endicott
some advice that she hadn't liked,
and was to be taken down for his
pains. What an old autocrat she
could be when anyone questioned
her wishes.

That was a warning to Gloria
Staunton, if she wanted to keep
a good job.

A vagrant  sunbeam slanted
through the window and found the
brightest spot in the room, which
was Gloria’s taffy-colored head. A
pale taffy, warm with gold. Oui-
side, a tall young man in white
flannels came across the lawn and
stopped to look up at the second
story window where the shining
head showed. A mildly bored ex-
pression disappeared; he brighten-
ed pereceptibly. From the tail of
ker eye Gloria caught sight of the
loitering figure, and from that
moment the framing window show-
ed no more than a cool profile and
dutifully lowered eyes.

Miss Endicott spoke suddenly.
“You may write also to Benham
and engage rooms for next week. I
shall arrive on Tuesday, and be
sure that they give my usual
suite. There was trouble about it
the last time and it was very an-
noying.”

“T can telephons and make sure
of it.”

“Very well, That will be all this
morning, Miss Staunton.”

At the door Gloria stopped
abruptly, She had to, as someon-?
else was occupying most of the
available space there. Jack More-
land grinned down at her engag-
ingly from a shade under six feet.

“Good morning, Miss Secretary.”

“Good morning, Mr. Moreland”

He showed symptoms of linger-
ing, but she whisked past him and
down the hall, her cool greeting
crisp hjs ears. There could be no
doubt that aunt's pretty secretary
intended to keep philandering nep-
hews in their place. A lively light
danced in the young man's eyes
and he made a half turn to fol-
low her. Then he remembered Aunt
Harriet and went in.

“Through for the morning, Aunt
Harriet?”

“Yes, Sack's

Some magic smoothed out the
lines of lingering annoyance from
her face, A willful old woman,
spoiled and quite unreasoning in
her demands on the rest of the
world, Harriet Endicott had one
passionate and selfless devotion,
her love for her dead sister's son.

Meanwhile the young man was
nearly five years out of college and
cheerfully devoting himself to the
job of having a good time.

She patted his arm, hard and
muscular under her old fingers.
“I thought you would be going
back to town. It's not very amusing
for you here with only an old lady
for company. If you weren't start-
ing off with the Selwyns so soon I
should invite some people out for
the weekend.”

“Oh, there's plenty to do with-
out having a ecrowd around,” H~
wandered idly around the room
and came back. “I've decided not
to go with the Selwyns. I've done
the coast to coast trip several times
anyway, and this would mean
three cars eating each other's dust
all the way from New York to Los
Angeles. You don't want a mob on
a trip like that.”
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Jack did not usually )|
motives in quite so nm.:g detail,
Miss Endicott gave him a shamly
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Midiand Boy's Essay
Used By St. Laureat

Curly headed 13-year-old David

Proulx, of Midland, Onty is one
of the happlest youngsters in Can-
ada today as his essay was quoted
by Prime Minister St. Laurent in
an Empire Day broadcast from Ot-
tawa. David's effort also won first
prize in Midland contest and sec-
ond prize in province-wide com-
petition conducted by the Cana-
dian Legion.

decision without comment. She
was always glad to have Jack at
home.

When she spoke again it was to
to introduce a new subject.

“I understand that Frances
Payne is back.”

“So I hear. I must look her up
some day.” He subdued a lively
twinkle at Aunt Harriet's some-
what obvious diplomacy, and neat-
ly changed the subject.

“I suppose there’s nothing do-
ing today that you'd like me to
hang around for? I'm off for a sail.
If 1 go over to the Point I may
not be back for lunch.”

When he had gone a certain
rigidity of the straight old figure
seemed to relax. The fingers of one

hand moved nervously on the
arm of her chair,
“I wonder if Frances has had

anything to do with his giving up
this trip?”

She frowned. Her thoughts came
jerkily.

“They say that Dick Payne ran
through all of his money and most
of hers before he died. I wonder
it Jack knows that? He would he
capable of marrying her just tor
that reason—if she tried to get
him back? He has always had that
streak of sentiment. Just like his
father None of the Endicotts
soft, It won't do. Jack must nct
marry a penniless girl”
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Once in the room which served
as office and sitting room in one,
Gloria dropped her notebook on
the desk with a comforting bang.
She was'not naturally a noisy per-
son, but there were times when
youth and abounding energy were
nearly choked in the smothering
decorum which Miss Endicott re-
auired of her social secretary. And
smooth brow clouded as she looked
out at the tempting morning,

“Now Glory,” she admonished
herself, “What are you glooming
about? Isn't this one of the very
things that you've worked and
clawed and fought for? Didn't you
practically run away from Uncle
Robert because you were sick of
being a poor relation and wanted
to run your life for yourself?”
She turned away from the open
window with its view of spaclous
lawn and old elms and the distant
flash of salls on the waters of the

his abdication.

' .“My mother did an unexpected thing—
~ ghe took my hand in hers and kissed it

...| WAS KING”

: This week in The Standard the Duke of Windsor
. tells of the solemn family gathering at the
bedside of his dying father. At five minutes
to midnight, death beckoned, and at
the instant of this profound event,
the Queen Mother kissed her son’s hand
.- . a gesture that stunned him into
the realization that he was King.

“A KING’S STORY”

by the

DUKE OF WINDSOR

He describes his first meeting with Wallis
Warfield Simpson . . . and of the deep im-
pression she made upon him. He speaks with
pride of her grace, charm and character. He
tells of their growing friendship and of his
hopes that one day he might be able to share
his life with her . . . and he reveals how those
hopes were the start of the crisis leading to

Intensely human, it reveals the drama and
mental conflict in the life of a King who said,
“I was determined that my choice of a wife
would be dictated not by considerations of
state but by my own heart.”
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8ound. She sighed a little and
turned back to humdrum work.
‘The call to the Benham was put in
Then the typewriter keys clicred
briskly. “Mr. Willlam R. Prite-
hard—" a pucker came between
Gloria's brows,

“I wish she wouldn't do this.It's
a nasty letter, anyway. She's
angry at him because he presumed

to advice her against selling these

Cheriton County fours, and I don’t
wonder that he did, That's the
second time in the past four
months that she has sold gilt-edg-
ed bonds without letting them re-
invest the money. If she were play-
ing the market through some other
broker I'd proba®#ly have found out
about it. That means she’s spend-
ing her principal.”
To be continued

EARLY MOLAR

BRANTFORD, ont, — (CP) —
A baby's first tooth is always the
occasion for much proud concern
on the part of parents. Edith Lor-
raine George was a little differgnt,
however. Her parents found she had
her first tooth two days after she

was born and belleve the toou'l

may have been there at birth,

NORTHERN FIRE

HUDSON BAY, 8ask. — (CP) —
Prompt action by fire-fighters is
credited with saving the plywood
factory here when it was threats
ened by a grass fire. The fire was
believed extinguished, but strong
winds fanned embers and flames
nearly reached the factory before

firemen arrlved,

LOOK !

the new miracle post-war
rearranging food.

Check any

LOOK! LOOK

in a refrigerator! Loads of space ... permanently
beautiful, inside and out. And best of all—

they're priced for budget-wise people!

Be sure to see the feature-perfect Kelvinators right away!

There is a size to suit your needs!

KELVINATOR RF-15 = ILLUSTRATED

Just feast your eyes on this big beautiful Kelvinator! *WR S cu. fe.
capacity . .. heaps of refrigerated space for even the largest family!

Check the giant across-the-top Frozen Food Chest. It holds 40 Ibs.
of frozen food and ice-cubes. And you'll like the new Kelvinator
humidity coatrol baffle that provides perfect humidity for every
atmospheric condition. Made of gleaming white Polystyrene—.
shelf for

material, it's also a gran

Check the extra high storage space for tall bottles and bulky
foods. Check the twin Polystyrene sliding crispers. Each one
holds 12 qts. of vegetables and fruit . . . to keep them garden-fresh
and right at the peak of their delicious flavour.

one of the dozen feature-
new Kelvinator RF-15, You'll see why Kelvinator is your velwe buy!

MODEL RE-15 ILLUSTRATED $379.00
OTHER KELVINATOR MODELS FROM .$298.00°

GET THE SPACE! GET THE BEAUTY! GET THEBUY!

rfect conveniences in the
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They’ve got everything you've always wanted
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