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"There’s plenty of friendly com-
petition in the home-baking
section of the Digby County
Fair at Bear River, N.S,, and
a consistent winner is Miss
Helen L. Woodworth, of
Bear River. In yeast-raised
baking especially it’s been nip
and tuck, and Miss Woodworth
credits her yeast with giving
her the edge. “Ingredients are
vo important—and I'm extra

Miss Helen L. Woodworth, Bear River, N.S., finds Fleischmann’

Ye
unbeatable for bread, rolls, and buns.

Wins Baking Prizes at
’52 Bear River Fair

careful about the yeast I use,”
says Miss Woodworth. “For
years I've been baking with
Fleischmann's. Jd always find
Fleischmann’s Yeast is good
and lively. I know I can de-
pend on it.”

That's what the majority
of prize-winning cookssay!
You get finest results with
Fleischmann’s Yeast—proved
dependable for 83 yearss

False Face

By E. (., Buley

CHAPTER VI

“I mean to keep an open mind,”
she said. “Easy for me, dear;  but
difficult for you. My last word to
you is that you shoulq listen, if
ever Peter turns up again, and de-
sires to explain. Don't send him
away unheard.”

“I'll promise you that much,
aunt,” Marcia said kissing her.
“You've been awfully sporting
about it. Now the subject is drop-
ped, and I'll go and see the horses.
A spot of hunting, and then a spot
of winter sports and dancing. And
a notice to the papers, announc-
ing that the marriage arranged
between; etc., etc. One thing about
that, dear; it is quite in the fash-
ion, isn't it?”

But Miss Deborah only shook
her head. There was nothing old-
fashioneq about her; she lived
with the times and enjoyed every
new aspect of life as it was pre-
sented to her. But Marcla was
taking the blow very hardly. She
had too much money, and had her
own way about everything; and
had still remained sweet and un-
spoiled. But what would happen
now?

“I'm going to be a bright young
thing aunt,” Marcia went on as if
answering her question. ‘“Peter
was the only man I could have
married, without a sneaking sus-
picion that I was a bride because
of my possessions. Now, if I mar-
ry, I shall take care that I get a
good bargain in husbands.”

“There was a lot to be said for

Peter,” Miss Deborah said mildly.
“I know how you feel about men,
Marcia. I always had too much

money myself to fall
here I am, my dear.”
“Darling!” Marcia cried, and the
two women embraced again.
Marcia, after the fashion of
youth, had never given a thought
to the single state of her aunt
and companion. Beyond the cir-

in love; and

"DOWN DAIRY LANE"—

Listen to this programme

on Wednecdave U:15 to
9:30 p.m.. E.~.T. nver the
Dominion  Network of
C.B.C,

anyone
fool you...

Butter has graced the tables
of mankind throughout
history. Vast sums of
money have been spent

in attempts to equal
butterfat—to match it

in taste, texture and
compoeition. But only the
cow—no machine or
laboratory —can make
butterfat. That's why first
grade Canadian butter
remaing supreme on the
dining tables of the nation.

DAIRY F00DS
409 Huron Street
E 3

SERVICE BUREAU
Torooto, Ontaria

Many wonderful new recipes are
contained in Marie Fraser's new
butter recipe booklet. Just send
your name and address to Dairy Foods
Service Bureau, 409 Huron St., Toronto,

cumstance that she was & very
wealthy and rather self-indulgent
spinster, Marcia had not sought
to penetrate. But now she could
glimpse herself, thirty years in the
future, as another aunt Deborah,
nursing in secret the tragic loneli-

ness that can come to a woman
from the possession of too much
money'. 0

The days that followed accus-

tomed Marcia to her hurt, if they
did not reconcile her to it. She
rode to hounds regularly; and was
forgiven some wild and inconsid-
erate thrusting, in view of the
publicity given to her broken en-
gagement. She had to endure the
hints and innuendoes of the sus-
piclous, to which her hasty vislt to
America had given colour.

It would have been easier to
bear if she could have despised
Peter Marchant; but it stuck in
her mind that Peter's behaviour,
even at its worst, had in it some-
thing of the heroic. Because she
hated the men who fawned upon
her and pursued her for the sake
of her wealth, Marcia found it
hard not to worship Peter, who
had truly loved her, but had re-
fused to be bought. The girl had
not yet hardened her heart, nor
even discovered how soft and af-
fectionate she was, behind her
veneer of modernity.

It was aunt Deborah who dis-
covered the paragraph in the
newspapers; and who gallantly

undertook the task of showing it
to Marcia. It was headed “English
Artist's Mysterious Death;” and it
told of the discovery in the river
Seine of a body, which had been
identified by documents in  the
clothing, as Mr. Peter Marchant,
a young- English artist of consid-
erable promise.

“Dead!” Marcia exclaimed. “I
don't believe it. It is not so. Aunt,
tell me that i is not true.” .

“My dear,” the old lady said
gently. “It is hard to believe, even
for me. But it seems to {fit with
what we already know.”

“But I mean to know more,
Marcia said. “I say that Peter
Marchant was never on the “Ber-
linia,” I'm going to Paris myself,

to inquire into this.” N
“Inquries certainly ought to be
made,” Miss Deborah  agreed.

“Peter Marchant was an orphah,
and I never met a more kinless
man. Certainly, more should be as-
certained. But Marcia, dear, such
Inquiries ought to be entrusted to
somebody skilled in such matters.
It seems to me that Mr. Partlett

“Of  course,”
“The telephone!”

In a moment she was at the tel-
ephone, ringing up the very re-
spectable firm of solicitors to
which the conduct of her affairs
was entrusted. Mr. Partlett had
an agent in Paris, who was the
very man; and who would receive
instructions by telephone.

“I want to know at once,” Mar-
cia said. “Please let there be no
unnecessary delay in reporting to
me, Mr. Partlett. T don't believe a
word of it, I may say.”

But the report, when it arrived
in the person of Mr. Partlett him-
self, was a confirmation of the
worst that could well be said of
Peter Marchaut. His belongings
had been left in the hotel where
he hooked accommodation, on the

Marcia agreed.

same night as the “Berlinia” had
arrived at Cherbourg. The body
haq been in the river for some
days; but the police theory was
that death had followed a few
nights of wild dissipation; and

was probably ue to Marchant hav-
ing blundered into the river when
drunk and incapable. The pass-
port ang papers were beyond
doubt these belonging to Peter
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Lord Alexander, Britain's defence
minister, found an old acquaintance
in Sergeant R. W. Barton oI
Ottawa, left, when he recently visit-
ed the RCAF fighter wing at North
Luffenham, England. In 1948, when
Lord Alexander was (overnor-
General of Canada, he met Ser-
geant Barton at Coral Harbor, on
the northern top of Hudson Bay.

Those Good OId Days

The sergeant became Alexander’s
host, arranged a seal-hunting ex-
pedition, and recelved as a mem-
ento of the occaslon & clgarette
lighter engraved with the Alex-
ander family crest. So, when they
met at Luffenham, probably the
first questlon they asked of one
another was: “How did you like
seal-hunting?”

Augustine Cove W.I.
Annual Meeting -

The annual meeting of the
Augustine Cove W.I. met at the
home of the president, Mrs, Donald
MacDonald the meeting opened
with the “Ode” followed by repeat-
ing the “Creed” in unison.

Roll call was responded to by
seventeen members paying their
dues. Minutes of last regular and
annual meeting were read and
approved. The president, in a few
well chosen words, thanked the
members for their co-operation
during the year. Reports of the
secretary-treasurer were then read
and approved. A discussion about
holding a bean supper took place,
and it was decided to hold one at
the home of Mrs. Priscilla Mac-
Fadyen.

Correspondence was read and
discussed. It was declded to meet
at the home of Mrs. Kenneth
Dawson to pack woollens to be made
into blankets. It was also declded
to have extra lights put in the
school rooms, also new coat hooks
and window blinds. Mrs. Donald
MacDonald and Mrs. Alban Gaudet
were appointed to see that the
blinds and hooks were put up.

The following new officers were
elected for the ensuing year:
president, Mrs Vernie Webster;
vice president, Mrs. Kenneth Daw-
son: secretary trcasurer, Mrs. Eldon
Dawson; auditors, Miss Margaret
Murphy and Mrs. Priscella Mac-
Fadyen; directors, Mrs. Harry Mac-
Farlane, Mrs. Elmer Dawson and
Mrs. Austin  Cameron; buying
committee, Mrs. Donald MacDonald
and Mrs. Alban Gaudet, Red Cross
convener; Mrs. Kenneth Dawson.

‘Che lollowing monthly com-
mittees were then appointed; sick
and program, Mrs Kenneth cam-
eron and Mrs. Donald MacDonald;
lunch. Mrs Kenneth Cameron, Mrs.
Donald MacDonald. Mrs Pris-
cella MacFadyen and Mrs. Harry
MacFarlane.

Mrs. Vernie Webster kindly in-
vited the members to her home for
the next meeting, roll call to be

answered by an exchange of Christ-
mas gifts.
The meeting closed by singing

Marchant.

“Then Peter Marchant is dead?”
Marcia said dully.

“I am afraiq there is no
about it, Miss Soanes,” Mr.
lett said, with grave sympathy.

“Pleasant for me, isn't it?” Mar- |

doubt ,
Part- !

cia asked, in her most ‘flippant!
tone. “You see, I am the person
responcible; and everybody  will

be saying so."

To be continued

|
“The Queen,” after which a daintv |
Tinch was served by the hostess,
|

\ﬂrsiw’d by the committee in charge.

It being the weddine anniversarv,
of one of the members, a b2autifv!

{four laver cake was made and
presented by a sister member.
collection amounted to 40 cents

AID TO SOUDIETS
LONDON—(CP)—Canadian  and
American servicemen stationed in
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® Once the delicious aroma of his Chase &
Sanborn Coffee trickles past his nose, you'll
have him downstairs in a twinklel It's the
big, cheery call of a truly great coffee!

From the days when their coffee cargoes
came in sailing ships, Chase & Sanborn have

Chase & Sanbon Coffee

R

Bring 'em "on the double” with .
the grand aroma of a gr

Try it tomorrjw! Let

pound of Chase

- coffee

selected the choife, aromatic coffees of the
world for their siecial blend.

grance fill your kfchen tomorrow and invite
your family to n¢v flaver-enjoyment. Get a .
Sanbarn today !
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its splendid fra-

the United Kingdom are being
offered help in tracing their British
ancestors. The offer comes from the

WORRYING FOR CHRISTMAS?

Let us help you solve your shopping problems,
For a valuable and long-lasting

CHRISTMAS GIFT
we suggest

A CO-OP LIFE INSURANCE POLICY

Contact our Ofﬂce for a suitable plan,
Also for Fire and Auto Insurance

CO-OP BUILDING, QUEEN ST.

Phone 2437 Phone 2483

country’s 1,500 branches of the
women's voluntary services.

BLUE PETER STEAMSHIPS LIMITED

MY BLUE PRINCE

Freight will be accepted up to noon Thursday
December 4th for next sailing of M/V Blue Prince {6
Argentia and St. John’s, Newfoundland.

For space reservations and rates, apply:

NEWFOUNDLAND SHIPPING SERVICE
Post Office Box 65 — Phone 1605

fThe Most Wonderful
Way of All to Say
Merry Christmas

Pure enchantment that'’s
what you’'ll find our ex-
quisite lingerie group.
Let us help with your
selection, today.

Silk crepe, satin, ny-
lon lace trimmed slips
~— white and pastel
shades—

$2.95
$10.95

Black sheer gown —
lace bodice and straps
—molded midriff—

$5.95 -

Other black gowns to

$16.95

LRCC encrusted rayon
crepe and satin gowns,
slim skirt, nylon trim,

$4.95

V.10

$10.95

Ruffle edged nylon
panties, Elasticized
walst—white, pastels—

2.25

Pleated nylon ruffled

pemcgté.gs

Other styles from-—

$2.95
$8.95




