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FC DRIED FRUIT DIVISION ) SAINT JOHN, N.B.

THE COOK'’S
CORNER

AMBER MARMALADE

Ono‘ pineappe peeled and chop-
}y(\d fine, 1 grapefruit, 1 orange, 1
demon, water, sugar,

Slice lemon. grapefruit and orange
discarding the seeds. Mix with pine-
apple. To each cup of fruit add 3
cups water and ‘et stand over-
night. Next morniny boil 15 mine
utes, uncovered. Le; stand for 24
hours, then to each cup of it
gdd‘ 1 cup sugar. Boil until mixture
is clear.

JELLY PANCAKES
One and one-half ¢ups cake

flour, 1 1-2 teaspoons baking pow-
der, 1-2 teaspoon salt, 1 teaspoon
sugar, 2 eggs, 1 cup milk. 2 table-
spoons butter or other shortening,

Separate whites from yolks of
e2gs and beat yolks with milk. Sift
flour once, measure and add salt,
sugar and baking powder and sift
again. Add milk mixture gradually,
beating until smooth. Add shorten-
ing. Fold in whites of eggs beaten
until stiff. Bake on MNot greased
griddle, browning first on one side
and then on the other. Spread with
Jelly and rall.

STRAWBERRY -PINEAPPLE
JAM

2 cups diced pineapple

¢ cups sirawberries

6 cups sugar.

Method: Prepare the pineapple
In the usual way. It may be shred-
ded if you prefer a thidker jam.

' Cook slowly in as little water as
possible to prevent scorching for
about 40 minutes. Add the crushed
strawberries and the sugar, and
cook until the mixture is thick and
clear. Pour into hot, sterile jars and
seal at once,

From an old English ocookbook
comes this recipe for rhubarb
chutney. It is very good with cold
meats, and you will perhaps want
to start using it right away, but it
is so easy to make since it requires
no cooking, that you can replen-
ish the supply as often as it runs
low.

RHUBARB CHUTNEY

4 1lbs. rhubarb

1 lb. currants

1 1b. raisins

1-2 teaspoon cayenne pepper

1 teaspoon salt

1 1b. granulated sugar

1 taklespoon ground ginger t

1 tablespoon mustard

2 1bs. onions

1 pint cider vinegar. .

Method: Grind the rhubarb, cur-
rants, raisins and onions. Mix the
&easonings with the vinegar and

Today's Short Wave
Radio Program

—
(AN timg is Eastern Standard)
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WEDNESDAY, JUNE 17

Moscow
11.25 a. m.—Opera with commen-
taries in English. RNE, 26 m, 12
meg.

Moscow
4 p. m—Talk: “A Summer Even-
ing in Moscow”: Music and news
followed by the weekly review, Sow-
iet Opinion and World Affairs, RNE,
25 m.,, 12 meg.

Rome
6 p. m—News bulletins in Eng-
lish; folklore concert. Talk by Prof.
A. De Masi on present events, Light
music. 2RO, 31.1 m. 9.63 meg.
Berlin
6 p. m.—“Fidelio” by Ludwig van
Beethoven, DJD, 25.4 m., 11.77 meg.
London
6.45 p. m.—London Scenes, No. 3:
The Law Courts, by St. John Hutch-

inson. GSP, 19.6 m., 1531 meg,
GSD, 25.56 m, 11.75 meg. GSC, 31.3
m,, 9.58 meg.

Eindhoven, Netherlands
7 p. m—Happy Programs. PCJ,
312 m., 9.58 meg.
London
9.45 p. m.—"Till Tomorrow.”
play in one act, GSD, 255 m., 11.75

King(ole

The HOUSEWIFE and
HER ACTIVITIES

THE DAY

“The day will bring some lovely

thing,”

“Some gay, adventurous thing to
hold

I say it over each new dawn,

And so I rise and go to meet

The day with wings upon my feet.

No day has ever failed me quite.

Before the greyest day is done

meg., GSC, 31.3 m., 9.58 meg.
Toronto
1030 p. m, — Lullaby Lagoon.
CJRO, Winnipeg, 48.7 m., 6.15 meg.,
CJRX, innipeg, 25.6 m., 11.72 meg.

pour over the mixed fruits. Turn
into a stone jar and let stand for
about three days, stirring occasion-
ally. Some people like a very hot
chutney, so you may wish to add
more seasoning.

This requires no cooking and will
keep without sealing, mft § ff =
more convenient, it may be poured
into sterile jars and sealed.
Rhubarb, being an acid fruit,
may be canned without cooking, in
cold water and- will keep well for
winter use.

Rhubarb Canned in Cold Water

Cut the rhubarb into stalkg to
fit the jars. Be certain that jars
are well sterilized. Pack the rhu-
barb tightly into these and fill the
jars to overflowing with cold water.
Adjust the rubbers and caps and
seal tightly and store as usual in
a cool, dry place. This is more suc-
cessfully done if distilled water is
used.

BUTTONS AND BUCKLE

1 come upon some misty bloom
Or a late line of crimson sun,
Each night I pause, remembering,
Some gay, adventurous, lovely thing,
N —Greace Noll Crowell.

CONTRASTS

Color contrasts such as black
with orchid pink{ navy with pale
blue, violet with cerise, chestnut
browns, violets, navy, light blue are
smart.

FOR SPORTS
—

Gingham shirts worn under tan
overalls with big patch pockets on
the back look practical for any
active sports that doesn’t demand
dressing to form.
Benzine will remove stains on
marble,

WEDDING TRIPS
CALL FOR EXTRA
DINNER DRESSES
An extra dinner dress is always
sure to prove a blessing on the
wedding trip . . . so, even if you
are rushed for time, try and pick
out one to slip in your going away
suitcase. We ran across one
of a fine black crepe, sleeveless,

sleek of line and easy to pack. A
black and white lace jacket with
a small but perky peplum and a
row of tiny crystal buttons parad-
ing dqown the centre front com-
pleted the outfit. A dinner dress
or an evening dress . . . to suit
your whim and the occasion.

Crisp affeta, chiffon, cool cotton
or linen, all make up into delect-
able concoctions for that extra
dress!

FOR GOLF

A new suede golfing jacket that
has a knitted back under a suede
panel which is extended into bel$
4hat fastens at front, is gaining
popularity.

GOLD-EYES

Eye-lids shadowed with gold
are the newest feminine make-up
tricks in Chicago.

They're intended for daytime
wear, for they’re not iridescent like
last winter's style. :

They become both blondes and
brunettes and harmonize nicely
with tan.

Eyes will not be entirely on the
gold standard during the hot
months, however. Vivid colors will
be on show—yellowish green for
blondes, and deeper green for
brunettes and redheads. There's
also a sharp new blue.

Eye-brows are groomed of stray
hairs, but left natural in line, for
it is now suggested an artificially
accented arch makes the eye ap-
pear smaller—and eyes, like lips,

are large, full and expressive this
season.

The newest buttons, t 1s and
ornaments for autumn will be of
metal or carved wood combined
with jewels in unique manner. One
stylist in this field feels that there

is & decided trend away from the
large buiton to the small or me-
dium sized one.

There Are More Things

(By F. A. M. WEBSTER)

*TEEN” AGE CHILDREN
MUST HAVE IRON |
Health is impossible without it
For their growing bodies, young people
need more and more blood. But when
the system is low in iron, it cannot
make the extra blood rich enough. This
impairs their proper growth, brings on
rundown health, weakness, loss of
appetite, inattention at school and may
cause fainting. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills,
the time-tested iron tonic, will correct
these conditions because they supply
the system with iron. They promote
normal growth, impart strength, im-
prove appetite and sharpen intellectual
faculties. Do not let any young person
be handicapped through need of iron.
Give them Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills,

this very day! Price 50c.

DrRWILLIAMS PINK PILLS

Spring Fashions

For

Home Dress-Making

Here’s the newest sgo?s  dress
with “shirtwalsty” look.
Being smart, you won't be satis-
fled to make just one—you'll want
two or even maybe three. ‘The
sleeves cut in one with the should-
ers, makes it very easily fashioned.
Suppose you make one.in cotton
shantung—so voguish for summer—
it will lJook adorable in gay yellow,
turquoise blue or shrimp pink.
For another, how about a printed
gheer muslin in white on wine
ground. Youll find loads of oc-
casions to wear it for afternoons, to
town or for those week-end vaca-
tions,

COotton challis prints, pique, glas-

ed chints, crash linen, tub silks, ete.,
are other suitabl for
your choice.

Btyle No. 1773 is designed for sizes
11, 13, 18, 17 and 19 years. Bize 15
requires 3% yards of 30-inch ma-

Price of xiamnhu cents in
stamps or cofn preferred.)
Wrap coin carefully, '

No, 1773. Bive ...
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'/ 'TRACTOB KILLS FARMER

[UTHILL, Scotland — (CP.) —
JArthur, a farmer, was Killed
-the tractor he was operating,

ule

“The trouble with you, young fel-
low,” growled Colonel Ormond, “is
that you talk too much.”

The men in the club smoking
room sniggered. Young Beverley
Parker had started by giving us his
views upon pacifism, and had then
proceeded to blaspheme Shakes-
peare by informing us that, in this
twentieth century, there is little if
anything, in Heaven or earth that
is unwotted of in man’s philosophy.
The sudden, briefly continued roar-
ing of a lion in the Zoological Gar-
dens on the other side of Regent's
Park had dammed the spate of his
torrent of words.

The same sound had served to
arouse the Colonel from private
cogitations in his favourite fire-side
corner. Beverley Panker flushed
crimson at the direct reproof, but
the Colonel grinned amiably.

“Do any of you fellows remember
‘Bungo’ Hilton?” he queried, and
there was a murmur of assent. Most
of us, in fact, remembered the big,
quiet fellow. At such rare occasions
as he was in England, he used to
divide his time between studying
the fauna in the Zoological Gardens
and poring over maps of the most
God-forgotten corners of the earth
in the club library.

“For an explorer of his exper-
fence,” Colonel Ormond continued,
“Bungo Hilton had me beat six days
out of seven. He wasn't quite so
cock-sure about all the things in
Heaven and earth as our friend
Parker seems to be, but he did be-

thoughtfully stufling his pipe.

“Hm, wish to the devil I could
give you the explanation,” growled
the Colonel, “story itsell’s not dif-
ficult to tell”

“Go on! Fire ahead, Colonel-
sahib,” we chorused.

“H'm; it was in Rules that I ran
across Bungo about five years ago,”
he answered, settling himself more
comfortably in his chair. “We
lunched together at Simpsons’ after
taking our aperitifs, for he was full
up with some fantastic yarn he'd
got hold of and was mad keen to
get hold of a man to go out with
him to Central Africa. And that,
Parker, my lad,” he broke off, “is a
land where you'll certainly find
considerably more than is dreamed
of in your present philosophy out
of England.

“That's neither here nor there,
however,” he went on. “As I was
saying, Bungo Hilton wanted a
partner for a Central African ex-
pedition he was planning, and, as
I'm fond of a bit of big-game hunt-
ing, I said I'd go along. Once I'd
promised, he didn't give me a ghost
of a chance to change my mind,
and a month later we found our-
selves in Nairchi.

“According to the yarn Bungo
toly me, he had got hold of in-
formation which would enable him
to locate the fabulous Elephant's
Grave Yard, which every African
explorer and big-game hunter 1or
the last half-dozen generations has
been seeking. You know the legend,

p and how it is believed

lieve that every pt no
matter how strange it might seem,
was capable of a perfectly logical
explanation, if only one could hit
upon it. Needless to say he did not
take any stock of the so-called
supernatural. And yet I rather
fancy he knows better nowadays.”

“What's the yarn, Colonel-sahib?”
querled a captain of Indian cavalry,
as Ormond fell silent and sat

I sup
that elephants are granted a pres-
clence of death and make for a cer-
tain, secret place, which has become
the ivory treasure house of the
world, on account of the endless
number of elephants that have
gone there to die?

“According to Bungo, there was
su] to be a corner of the Lado
enclave into which no white men
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Man’s Selfishness and

Recently I published in this
ed herself the “Other Woman,”
they would attend to

go Philandering More Often Than .Does
the Unsettled Conditions in His
Home -

column a letter from a woman who sign=
in which she frankly told wives that 1
their knitting that she and the whole sisterhood of
lady ‘l‘oveunwould find their

Vanity Cause Him to

occupation ©Of
ds gone.

8She
fortable

behind

fections

hold their husbands there
lost, strayed or stolen,

pirate and a kidnapper

woman they have dipped
a woman who is a home
they demand to know.
money to feed her family,
of cheap shoes be always

and
beautifully

has cooked and scru
she is worn to a frazzl
and careless companion who is re
go places, and look
And so on and so on.
admit that she is in
nor do any of them blame
—_—

. as yet penetrated; and, apart
?x%tdn ch grave-yard business, the
inhabitants were rumoured to be a

retty queer race.

s “Ax}l,yway, we made our way up to
Gondokoro and, from there, struck
east towards the Abyssinian border.
What sort of a country was it, you
want to know? Well, it as & hell of
a country, whichever way you looked
at it. What Bungo used to greet as
‘Miles and miles and miles of ruddy
Africa, every morning when he
woke up.

“We were having breakfast out-
side our safari tent when one of
these fellows put in an appearance.
The Watu Wageni they called
themselves, as we discovered later.
Bungo'’s Boy, Hamesi Ali, spotted
the fellow first, and it was his ex-
clamation, half-fear, half-wonder,
and his outstretched hand that dir-
ected our attention to a sandy hum-
mock perhaps a hundred yards
away. Standing on top of the
mound was one of the queerest ob-
jects I have ever clapped eyes on.
couldn’t have been much under
n feet in height, was as thin as
a rail and stood there on one leg
with the sole of his right foot press-
ed inwards against the knee of his
left leg, for all the world like a bles-
sed, ruminating stork. His complex-
ion was no darker than that of the
average dago and his features were
thin and aquiline. As we stood up
to get a better look at him, he
shook his spear at us, in greeting or
menace—we couldn't tell which—
and then vanished behind the crest
of the rise.

Looks as if there’s some in
those rumours I've heand,” jibed:
Bungo, who knew that I had felt
pretty sceptical about the whole
business up to that moment. “We
seem to have struck an outpost of
the lost tribe; why shouldn't we
find the Elephants’ Grave Yard into
the bargain?’

“‘Why not,’ I agreed grudgingly.”
“We marched steadily north by

heat, when the burning warmth of
the sand seemed to strike clean
through the soles of your boots and
the refracted rays of the sun were
flung back in your face like a blast
from the mouth of the pit of
Tophet. Towards evening we came
in sight of a cluster of grass huts
built round the base of a conical
hill, which was sumounted by a
single tree of increaibi¢ neight.
Everything in that strange country
seemed to be long or tall and ex-
tremely attenuated.

“No one took the slightest notice
of our approach, and the reason
was soon apparent, for everyone
was staring at an incredibly old
man perched up in the top-most
branches of that very tall tree. We
halted our safarl, wondering what
the devil we ought to do next, and
then we heard what that anclent
oracle was saying. With one hand
cling?ng to the slender trunk of the
tree and the other shading his eyes
he peered out north and south and
east and west; flinging down, the
while, instructions as to where dead

'

///\

ts might be found, up to five
days’ march distant. As his messag-
es floajed down to them, little
bands of armed warriors set out in
the directions he indicated.

“I may add, right away, that al
those parties returmed within s
fortnight, heavily laden with tusks

v

AMorning Smile|

Mother (energetically scrubbing
small

Boy (between gulps)—I-uch! ain'y
your little boy-uchl I'se Mose, de
colored lady’s boy.

Bystander—"“DiA you get the
number of that oar that  knocked

you down, mad:
Vietim-— hussy that
ton

15 because their homes are not made com-

wives are too indolent, or too indifferent or
too absorbed with the children to cater to
them and make a fuss over them.
they go seeking women who will put pertume

and amuse them, make them feel big and
important and fascinating.
the Other Woman asserted, the wife has al-
ways the first mortgage on her husband's af-

the conventions, and
if women would only make a rea] ettort 10
would be mighty few married men who were

—
\ly enough this advice from o
LY o has aroused t.h?m !
their pens in vitrio!
-wrecker know about keeping a home v.ogen:‘ern.
How can a womapn who has to pinch the mar! e\r
who has to save pennies even to buy & pa!

ilik-and-lace negligee for breakfast?
o D ed bbed and patched and darned
e and every nerve is a quivering anguish be a BGZ
ady to step out With her husband an
like a million dollars
But in norlx,g1 ofI -
any way responsible for her
their husbands.

east throughout a day of appalling |

said that the reason husbands roam

and aturacti and their

Hence
thelr ears, yes-yes them, entertain
Furthermore,

her being his pick, and

by reason of
B the children, and that

ne whom they regard as a love:
dander of wives, and as one
to answer her. What does

waved and manicured and dolled up
How can a woman Who
ang baby-tended until

in & hand-me-down?

nhusband’s philandering,
1t is just the fault of the

cut from the dead elephants they
hafi found, in accordance with th‘e
directions of their witch-doctor. It's
no good asking me how the old dev-
i1 did it, because I simply can’t tell
you. He must have been best part
of & hundred years old and was
hard of hearing; but, according to
local report, he climbed that very
tall tree every day of his life, and
he was never wrong in his prognos-
tications of where dead elephants
were to be found.

“The ivory was carefully sorted as

it came in, the best tusks being seé
aside for what was known as the
Dead Man's Acre. This was a large
plot of ground in which the witch-
doctor-rulers of the Wageni had
been buried from time immemorial.
It was fenced all round with three
rows of the finest elephant tusks in
all the world set criss-cross. Good
heavens, there must be enough
first-grade ivory set round that
bally bone-yard to pretty nearly pay
off our National Debt.
“Long before the ivory retrieving
parties returned, of course, the old
witch-doctor descended¢ from his
tree and made us welcome.
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YOUR compLE%Em i
IT’s ESPECIALLY " |
MADE TO GUARD
AGAINST VGLY
COSMETIC SKIN

USE COSMETICS ? Of course you do! But don't let them choke
your pores—cause ugly Cosmetic Skin! Lux Toilet Soap removes
cosmetics thoroughly. Its ACTIVE lather keeps skin Jovely!

S—
Other Woman, whom they paint as a siren with occult powers that no
man could resist, who weaved her fatal spell over their sumple, inn
unsophisticated husbands and lured them against their wlu.s'down thy
primrose path,

This, of course, saves the wives’ faces, and is a comfort none wi
deny them, but one wonders iI, in reality, any forsaken wife believes
the myth of the bad little girl who made her husband break his marriag
vows, which, but for her, he would have religiously kept?

For experience shows that we virtually never meet up with ten
tion until we go out looking for it. We all know that as long as a
really loves his wife he is as immune to the attractions of other wi
as if he lived in a monastery. It is only when his wife's charms havg
begun to fail, and the certainty of her love to pall upon him, that hy
begins to be attracted by every petticoat that crosses his path,

What makes the philandering hisband is not to be found in the
wife's failure to be a perpetual vamp nor in the superhuman charm
the vamp. It is man's own weakness, his selfishness, his vanity, hig
ruthless determination to gratify his own desires at whatever cost to any
one else. And, most of all, in the fact that, as Mr, Howells once said
after thousands of years of civillzation man is still imperfectly monog4
amous.

‘Why men who are honorable in all the other relationships in life arg
dishonorable in marriage; why men who boast that their word is thei
bond and who would be incapable of wwelching on any financial bargaig
are unfaithful to their marriage vows; why men who would not lle tq
anybody else on earth lie to their wives, is a mystery of the
psychology that women, at least, can never fathom. Nor can they undera
stand why men who are tender and king and sympathetic to all the wor
will put their wives through the torture, as cruel as any the Inquisition
ever devised, of knowing that they have affairs with other women,

These things simply are, men being what they are, but the burden
their sin rests on their own heads and they have no right to hide beh!
the skirts of either their wives or their mistresses,

The philandering husband doesn’t jump the bars because he is dnvej
out of the home lot or enticed out of it. He does it because he knows n
law but his own desires, and because he has not the strength and backy
bone to live up to the obligations he has assumed.
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more delicious than any corn
flakes you ever tasted, we guaran-
tee to return

moneyin full..:t!
ditions other than those exacted
by your palateand by the palates
of your family.

® Quaker Corn Flakes are better value
cost no more and in addition

they are the only Corn Flakes irradiated
for health with Sunshine Vitamin “D".
And every package contains a valuable
coupon exchangeable for useful mer-

Corn Flakes in the yellow

QUAKER

. CORN FLAKES®

gour purchase
ere are no con-

Quaker Corn Flakes sre th
only corn flakes wax-wrapped
ontheoutside and triple-sealed
to protect their crispness and
ﬁ&nm for you.

featuresmentioned above

your grocer for Quaker




