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Our New Serial Story

Pool

by G. H. SHARP

‘Riders o o
Hoot-Owl

It was about noon when Webb
Winters got to Bob Anderson’s
place. No smoke showed from the
chimney of the log cabin. There
was no sign of life. The barn door

]

“ Mcie Yoot -
was Sali. il aad 1

could read the si
in the drying so
hooves. Boot prints.

An uneasy feeling took hold of
the rancher as he rode up to the
barn. He had a feeling that some-
thing was wrong. He was sure of
it when he opened the barn door
and found Bob Anderson’s horse
there in the stall, the manger empty
©of hay. Bob wasn’t the kind of man

to neglect his horce,

Vebb Winters left his horse and
walked through the mud te ¢he
cabin. He had his hand on his
gun when he slowly opened the

door.
As the Ii

spilled food.

Webb Winters squatted beside
the dead man who had been his
friend and neighbor. He touched

the lifeless shoulder,

“I'll pay ’em off, Bob,” he cai

gioud, his voice husky.

He examined the dead man’s cun.
Four empty shells. Bob Anderson
had died game. Died with his boots

on and his six-shooter smoking.

He took a soogan from the bunk
and covered the dead body and left
the cabin. He went back to the
barn, turned Bob’s horse loose in

ed the eve-
ning before and the ground hadn't
dried yet, so that Webb Winters
ign imprinted there
Marks of shod

hit came through the
open doorway into the shadowy
cabin, the ioner fear that Webh
Winters had been trying to shake
off suddenly became _real. Bob
Anderson lay sprawled on his face
near his bunk. There was a pool
of sticky blood on the floor and the
rancher’s lifeless hand gripped a
six-shooter. Near an overturned
table, on the floor, were dishes,

Knitters—look! A beautitul new
medallion 1o wake a beautiful
spread, scarl, or cloth, [t really
easy so kuilicrs get busy!

At last you can knit household
accessories—and easily! Pattern 900
has directions.

Laura Wheeler’s improved pat
tern makes needlework so simpie
with its charts, photos and concise
directions.

Send twenty-five cents (25¢) in
goias (stamps caunot be accepted)

this pattern to Box 1, 123
ighteenth Street, New Toronto
nt. Print plainly pattern pumber,

your name and address.
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hard. Bob was the only man she’d
ever gone around with,

s’)_1eriﬁ grimly, “was killed last
mgli_t. I figured you'd want to look
at him before he’s planted.”

hard at this tall, bronzed cowboy.
“vebb Winters had a square face,
blunt of nose and jaw, His eyes
were gray, his hair black and
straight as an Indian’s. Hig eyes

now were hard, his mouth pullea
1t

the pasture. Bob wouldn’t be need-
ing him any longer. Then Webb
Winters mounted and hit a long
trot.

Two hours later, he pulled up at
a Dlﬂdu.ldllt..f atl K;IC l—U‘)L UA’ ‘l.h’:
timbered butte called Indian Butte.
A short, wide-shouldered man with
a week’s stubble of graying black
whiskers on his square jaw came to
the door. He had puckered black
eyes and a tight-lipped mouth.

“Put up your horse and come in,
Webb.”

“Ain’t got time, Joe. | rode over
with some bad news. The dirty
sons got Bob Anderson last night.
They got him like they got Ed.
Young. We'll meet at my place
aiier dark tomight. Send somebody
over to set up with Bob. Get word
to the others. I'm going to town
to get a box. See you tonight. So-
long.”

. P

Webb Winters rode on. It was
one of those gray, cheerless days
spotted with occasional showers. He
- kept thinking of Bob Anderson.
Bob was a good neighbor and a
staunch friend. Webb and Bob had
punched cows together, off and on,
for the past 15 years. They had
wintered together in line camps,
stood guard together on stormy
nights, painted the town red when
shipment time came. It was Bob
who first suggested that they quit
blowing their forty a month and
take up ranches.

That had been three years ago.
They had located on some good
land that the Triangle outfit had
been holding. The Triangle claimed
a lot of land they had no right to.
They tried to run Webb and Bob
off. When their bluff had failed,
they had offered to buy out the two
cowboys. But Bob and Webb had
told big Ab Abbott of the Triangle
that they’d not sell at any price.
The- joweled, paunchy, whisky-
soaked Abbot had replied that he
would bet them a thousand dollars,
and collect the bet in hell, that he'd
own their ranches .before he was
domne.

Now Bob was dead. Shot down
in his own cabin. Aunother small
rancher, Ed. Young, over on
Greasewood Creek, had been killed
the same way. Only, Ed. Young,
who svas an Oklahoma cowboy and
handy with a gun, had been shot
ir the back. The Triangle now
owned Ed. Young’s place. They
would hire one of their men now to
file on Bob Anderson’s place.

As Webb Winters rode toward
the little cow town named Rimrock,
at the foot of the mountains, he
kept thinking of Bob. Big, blue-
cyed, tow-headed Bob Anderson,
who had never picked a fight in
his life, but who, when his slow

anger was once aroused, would
fight any man alive. Webb would
have to break the news to Mae,
Bob’s girl. Bob had aimed to get
married after the fall round-up was
over. Mae ransa little eating place
at Rimrock. She’d take it mighty

aty

He rode up the street that was

lined with houses and stores and
saloons. Dusk was falling, Lights |

showed m windows. and the odor
of food toid him that Rimrock was |
sitting down to -ug te sionped
at the sheriff’s house.

“Bob Anderso . told  the

The sheriff, an old-timer, looked

“What are you aimin’ to do about

if, Webb?” asked the sheriff.

He just stood there in the doorway, !
|

missus will set a place for you.”

Webb Winters maqe no reply.

grim-lipped, hard-eyed.

“Come in to supper, Webb. The

took Queen Mary,

on the liner, Queen Mary.

vear-old mother of Ki

years to make, is displayed by Pat

personal conimbution -to Britain’s ¢
Miss Hardie will take the prece
will be sold to the

stitch needlepoint rug which
George VI, eight
its arrival

the queen mother’s
to gain U.S. dollars.
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llowing which 1t
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“Can’t do it, than
to see, and | got
It'll keep me
things.”

He knew only too well the
was growi
and the sma

ganized. ‘They were known as th

s peave of mind

(Continued Next \Week

%Gineer Farm

Gwendoline P Clarke

Fog . . . rain

patches of bare ground, althougi

Ditches rose higher than the cul-

Now it is raining, so what &
today remains to be seen.

dry roads as belonging toc the
town—but not in this district. Our

[ never saw such mud in all my
The main streets, that were ripped

so full of pot holes you wonder how
many springs and bolts vou will
lose from your car before you get
home, and also if any part of your
own anatomy will break loose. Pari
of the trouble these days lies in
the fact that we don't expect o
contend with mud any more. Most
roads in well populated districts are
now either gravelled or paved. and
nost farmers have long since made
a practise of having their lanes
gravelled too, so that mud, such as
We now n.eet in tcwn, seems much
worse than it would have done
twenty yearsago. I remember whep

we had our first car—a Model T —
we always went back to the horse
and buggy in early spring because
the lane wasn’t gravelled and the
car couldn’t get through the mud—
although i do remember a few
occasicns when Partner pulled me
down to the road with the team.
We dida’t want to take a chance
on breaking another axie since we
Ivfd already had that happen once.
Side roads were also good places
to ke:p away from--some of them
are now, for that matter. So now,
how'evor rough the main roads may
be, in eomparison with twenty vears
ago we have little to grumble abou!
« « « only somehow we still have 4
way of grumbling,

Maybe I wouldn’t be thinking
about the roads so much if it wasn’t
for the June Bug. Yes, I'm going
to tell you about it—or perhaps this
will explain things, The other day
a friend of mine said to me—“And
what have you been doing this
week?”

“Oh, nothing much,” answered,

The sl SAVVY
Webb.”

Hank Roberts it bee
twenty-five years a peace officer
without learning the ways o

eud that
1 the Triangle
ers. He knew
that the smaller ranchers had or

sor-Bill  Pool. Trouble was

and cooking too fast, fo!

. . . mud! Once
again the miracle of early spring
has brought about a change that
seems almost incredible. A week
ago so much snow—and now big

there are still plenty of snowbanks
in evidencce. For a few days it was
sucii a nice, siow thaw that fiood
conditions were not really serious.

verts and flats became a miniature
lake as the warm sun melted the
snow, but with the going down of
the sun the water level dropped:
ditches became normal and the
creek a pleasant, gurgling Ilittle
stream. But the mud . . . oh, dear!

happens
Generally we think of mud as
belonging to the country, and clean,
nearby town is still busy with 1ts
sewerage system—and so help me,
life. I go to town as little as | cap.

up last fall to lay storm sewers, are

ed by mixing rottenstone with
sweet oil. spreading it on a hoard,
andr runmng the iron back and forth
until it is bright and clean,

—

“except that I've made three pairs
of pyjamas and bought a car!”

cu the June Bug and the
and the same thing.
a little English car

Acutal

e a good
ob suggested Firefly
ht that was a little too

fancv—and somehow June Bug
scems so much more expressive.
I ask vou—what's the good
of a nice, new car in this weatper?

nter and just push-
through the dank,
her thing I have to
1g column
entirely new
¢ extra creeper gear
most of these English cars
are blessed wi

Before we got the car I was ser
sly thmking of getting an elec-
sewing machine. Varicose veins
and treadle machines don’t go too

1l together, and I do use a sewing
so much. So, when we were
cering over the car, undecided
Just what kind to get, Partner said
—*“For the love of Pete, why don't
vou settle for a sewing machine
nd save yourself this worry!” May-
be he has something there—the
trouble is you can't go very far
machine. Not that
4o mudch traveiling but
¢ nice to have something
that's really dependable—or should
be—so that we can go out without
worrying about tires or whether a
bearing will burn out and leave
us stranded at an uncomfortable
distanc: from a garage. And in get-
ting a small car we are also think-
ing of the money we shall save o1

Bas.

Here is Daughter’s latest expes
ience. One of her tenants, smoking
in bed, set iire tc his mattrese! |
wonder how many disastrous fires
have been started in just that way.
Anyone who is too sleepy to keep
awake loug enough to finish sinok

ing 2 ¢

rette surely doesn’t need
a smoke very badly in the first
place. And of course the same thing
happens in private homes Just as
easily as in a rooming house

HOW CAN 1?

Q. How can T make celery more

tender?

A. Allow ' the ¢ lery to lie in

water for about seven or eight
hours before s
be very tend:

ving, and it will

Q. How can I clean an iron?
A. An iron can be readily clean-

S e

Q. How can [ remove ink stains

\irom a silk dress without injuring
the material?

A Try placing the stained part

OVer a saucer and covering it with
powdered borax, Then pour per-

oxide of hydrogen over the borax,
Do not ponr wat

r over the borax.

AKE UP

YOUR

['lie liver should powr out shout 2 piats of
hile jul your digestive tract
Irfhﬂlgﬁ.h” i =2

tract, Then lll%u your You
f";u ted. You feel sour, sunk'and the

I wild, gentls Carter’s Li
Liver to s Little
" get thess 2 of flow.

and [ have

»

1

*
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[ANNE HIRST]

“Dear Anne Hirst: £ 'n‘,ne read
vour column adi 'ringl_\v ior some
{ I would like to offes this bit
vice to egotistical and posses-
[ am an ex one. and

tune
of ad
sive husbands
k from experience

cpeak :

“While in the sepvice, | n .'ut_wed

girl That was my ‘f{sr

:“,xr;, w‘ We had a beautiful
daughter

“My drinking and cheatr.g (that

I thought was smart) led us
<traieht into the divorce vourt. 1
d. | thought. I was

and 1 was popular

vas satsh

making money

“1 met another sweet girl, and
ell it We married. We
ere blissiully happy for a while

til vain,” 1 couldn’t stand
ted my old rouv-
hought. “This girl
wch to think of

| in get avay with

“But she > eft me. ).ater, she
son. (He was a

ry, ana 1 have

hit th mes)h.
Too Late?
thus irccdom

How stupid and

cocky I was!) Just so long as 1
could have fon, | never thought oi

avone else. 1 loved a larce, too
far gone in my ways to reahze it

it was too late.

“Now it has becen 18 months
she left me I've rept the

memory of it. I've just existed.
Rut so help me, I've quit drinking,

~fused all invitations.

ng

“I've been n a thread of

ope for a rece

“If my wife reads this, 1 want

lier to know that 1 love h:~ deeply,
and that I've paid dearly for my
past affairs.

“[ hope that the wayward hus-

bands who think they’re smart to
travel in the same path, gvill stop
and take a good inventory—will ask
themselves, ‘Is it worth it?* Let
me be the first to answer, ‘t is not!

“There is- only one * tragedy

worse than death, and thar is lore-
iimess. 1 know<

R.G.™

[t takes some of us a long, long

while (and more than one experi-

ence) to be taught that ihe only
real life is the good life

You were lucky eneugh to win

the hearts of two fine gisls, Fach

" of them gave you a child. Instead

of appreciating all their love and

loyalty, yon took the easest Avay

¥ ——you played fast and loose with

them both. You broke both
hearts before vou realized how
selfish - and  arrogant vou had
been.

Now vou are paying. 4
When a man finally sees him-
self as he is, there is no husband
like the husband be can be. Sin-

Gunseloy |

cere in his reiory, all he
the opportunity
make vp for all the gy
has caused.
you are sincere.

If your wiie Tealle you e

LA B B B BN A A

you, too.

Anne Hirst's columy has
more than one separated
gether agzin. The primary
of the column, though, is 1
vent trouble. Wriie BEFORp

nd el Aone Hj hep
vrevent such tragedy, e
at Box 1, 123 Engum
New Toronto, Ontario,

Don't call it the o

ness i it’s only a il

to Drove

1, for One,

1 hope she will

* *

ISUI of fane

<t irom peg

INSTANTINE.

And when you take Im
clief is proionged beca
INSTANTINE contains not one,
three proven medica! ingredies
These three ingredients work toges
to bring you not only fast relief
-more prolonged relief.

Take INSTANTINE for fast headad
relief too . . . or for the pams
neuritis or neuralgia and the aches
pains that often
accompany a cold.

Get Instantine today
and always
keep it handy

not Very Happy—“I'm fit to be tied,” mutters “Skipper,”
erally at the end of his rope on his arrival at IaGuardia
ield. The pup, being shipped by air from Trinidad, chewed
k< way through a leash en route, and was anchored by a more
" secure mooring for the duration of the flioht

Cook over boiling water, sti
‘occasionally, until tapioca di

T,

fr i S

without siicking to a2 knife. that’s

been cipped in warm warer

should be tender and
* -

Jus: about the last place you'd

.our Royal Canadian Ar Force.
Lat, no fooling, our fiers rew have
special manual devosed o -food Food spec’alists at a famous uai-
versity have found that baking at
425 degrees for omnly four to 4%
minutes— instead of
minutes a7 J25—gives a ;nerinxuc
these yualities—that s,
cgg white and sugar are beaten to
the proper stifiness, and if the mer-
mgue is baked on a2 warm filling.

als in the north are sate

fashion

You can rell when it’s been beat-
er enongh when the egg whites fold
in cofs meale’ and whan the
suriace is smodth and glossy, with
Spread the 1 eringue
to the edge oi the warm filling so

ing di ’

Cream 2 tbisps. shortening, '3
cup sugar, !4 tsp. vanilla.

Add 1 egg, beaten.

Beat until light and fluffy

Sift together 1 cup sifted flour,
135 tsp. baking powder, 14 tsp.
salt.

O.her meringue hints aie as fol

Add a pinch of salt
Use a sturdy hand
beater or electrie mixer. Use a deep

[ saving lives. Su¥. 1 ihn

odern Etiquette Fortunes That Were

“ L
By Roberta Lee Made From JunK

What is the usual order of
bridal procession down the

The mest popular is: 'Fhe
s walk slowly down the aisle silver and brassware,
by two. The bridesmaids fol- worth their weight in banknotes.

ther male relati. ¢ to accompany aress” nrovided

off, buttered, and then eaten. Progress.”

Nobody knows the cause of them . t necessary that a woman % He _P”-"“ad'“] the barber to senl]
tism but we do know ther's ove her gloves when shaking it to Soth_ehy s sales-rooms in Lon-
thing to ease the pain . ., j is? don. A few months later $12,500

. No; this is not even considered was paid for it
Valuahle “junk £

SSary 10T @ man.

. Should soft-boiled eggs be
@ with a spoon?

Yes; if served in an egg cup,
may be eaten from the shell
the spoon; or, if you wish,
the egg in two, scoop the
ents into an egg cup, and eat
a spoon.

Is it proper to abbreviate
ame of the month when writ-
the date in a social letter?
No; the name of the month | 4 buttons.

things are involved.

true of business letters.

What should one use as a kole.” He was impressed by the

ration for the table when giv- advertisements, which gave a col-

2 breakiast? ourful picture of by®&one times. He

12-Tablet Tin 25¢ A h’!‘ b°"1_ of fruit or one cut them out, tabulated them. pasted

E ical 4B-Tablet Botte 69 owers is sg[ﬁcxent.‘ them on, cardboard, and separated
Just what is the difference be- them under their different subjects.

1 “taple d’hote” and “a la Then he found the addresses of

Tt think of anything
¢ .

U

ley’s Crown Brand Recipes FREE
.mmmwtim'di.,
—

dish ordered. out to be a profitable hobby—all
Is it all right for social cor- .| from “junk”.

Yes; if transparent envelopes nandsome proht from a set of eight
ised, they may be lined with | fve-shilling British stamps whick
4 paper to thake them opaque. came to light when he was sorting

the . Tini cut some old papers.
d be (:::;;" tonan. ol & The stamps had been sent to his

Is it obligatory to " have father, presumably as a remittance,
: i i ft ineteenth
s in attendance at a small in the .lat!er part of the nir
h wedding? century.
B Ther : He inquired at a post office to see
f¢ may or may not be if they were still exchangeuble, but
S, according to the prefer.
£ . & P ¥ was told he would have to take
of the bride and bridegroom.

Is it oblj them to Somerset House.

.S,h be h_gzuory to return calls On his way there, however, he

:\h'iﬁl‘ence: = sold them to a stamp-dealer for
% ealls of condolence need §375, nearly forty times their orig-

be returned, i mal value.

— By Harold Arnett

PFMPROVISED
SAWBUCK

TO MAKE IMPROVISED
SAWBUCK, DRIVE FOUR S
MEDIUM-SIZED SAPLINGS,
SHARPENED AT ONE END,
AT AN ANGLE ON -
OPPOSITE SIDES OF
ALOG AS INDICATED
AND TIE WHERE THEY
CROSS,

THANKS KMK.
NEWPORT KY.

T

'y AMMER STUNT
T NAIL IN HIGH

- sx‘gmce NAIL IN CLAWS

HAMMER AS INDICATED

PUSH INTO WOOD

B DA

<= P. O. Box 129, Montreal, 7. Q.

bowl—not a wide, shallow one, or

tes as tha: w Il ruin a oeringue.
Measure sugar, two tahlespoons for
Sprinkle sugar gradu-
2liy over whites, a tablespoor
time, then beat in_thoroaghly to
And dov.’t over-

Stuff one would ordinanity burn So let’s talk about s
or ecven pay somebody o take
: away, might be worth a fortune.
y aisle? Old beoks, and magaz nes, toys,
swords, pictures, old letters, ancient

the opposite end of he «

11 other respect

. R . : Ty S 9 3 > 3 .
s in despair when the ary and curdled, msu;’ui o glossy
ng for a “company”

rot turn out the way it should be.

might bhe

in the same manner,. the maid Old books are the best bet, for
honor comes next alone, fol- among them might be foun~ a first
d by the bride on the arm of edition worth thousands of pounds.
father. If she has no father, John Bunyan’s “The Pilgrim’s Pro-

seem a little that
way-—before the rhubarb will be up
For most of us,

vith lovely swirls to add the

SR ST come along too s

it, and the rea! spring,
along a bit by publish'ng a recipe
tor a very special rhubarb pie. This
is the “open face” varicty., topped
with one of those perfect meringues.
I’'ve just been talking about.

For this' pie, you'll find it better
to use tapioca to thicken tne filling,
rather than flour or cornstarch—as
the extra acid in rhubarb
breaks down the thickening power
f the latter, and you: have a runny

down the aisle, she may enter years ago a barber in Derby was t
leak, or bead into tiny amber drop-
It cuts cleanly

or with her mother. raking through a pile of ol® books
Which is proper, to butter in the back of his shop to find some
ice of bread while holding it thing to amuse his wife vho was
he hand, or by placing it on ill in bed upstairs.
table? When the “doctor arrived he

Neither is correct. Only found the patient browsing through

gh for one bite should be bro- a tattered copy of “The Pilgrim’s book of Amos.

Ouickest way to put this pie to-
gether is to bake crust; pre-cook
thubarb filling; make meringue, and
put all three together while filling

guises, and what gives it value is
a combination of many factors.
Scarcity, trends in collecting, schoi-
arly research, and many other

sermon began

Some people collect match covers,
some collect toys, others valentines.
Interior decorators collect early
wallpapers and fabrics. Museums,
private collectors, and dealers may

RHUBARB PIE

Combine 1 cup sifted flour, 14 tsp.
salt, /2 cup shortening.
Cut shoriening into flour until

and rhubarb is tender.
Stir in 1 tblsp. butter.

Pqu into baked pie shell. -

- - P
Beat until foamy 3 egg whites,
Add 2 tablespoon at a time 6

sugar.

Continue beating until meringue
folds over in soft peaks.

Swirl over pie,
edges.

Bake in hot oven (425°) 4 min-
utes, until delicate brown. Cut while
still slightly warm.

And now, still following what the
nagazines would call the
rhubarb motif, here’s a recipe for

RHUBARB ROSY BETTY

Combine 3 cups cubed, unpeeied

rthuharh 3£ com suoar
SESSRED, U8

<8P sugar,

Toss so rhubarb is coated with
sugar.

Place in bottom of 6 buttered
custard cups, or 8 inch round bak-

L
i

Add alternately to creamed mix-
ture with Y3 cup milk.

Spoon batter over rhubarb, &lling
cups only 25 full.

Bake in moderate oven (350°) 30
minutes for custard cups, 1 hour
for baking dish.

Turn ups'de down to serve.

ND%JY SCHOOL

ESSON

2y Rev. R, Darciay Warren

AMOS THE PROPHET AND

HIS PROGRAM

Amos 7:7-15; 8:1-3,

Golden Text: Seek ye the Lord,
and ye shall live—Amos 5:6a.

For three Sundays we study the
He had not been
trained in the schools of the proph-
ets as existed in the day of Samuel,
Elijah and Elisha. Neither was he
a prophet’s son.
this herder and picker of sycamore
fruit and gave him 2 message. Every
with a thunderous
“Woe.” He pronounced God's judg-
ments upon Syria, Philistia, Edom,
Ammon and Moab in turn,
course no one in Israel found fault
with Amos’ preaching thus. far, for .
these countries were hostile to Is-
real. But Amos came closer. He
denounced Judah. Then 2t great

spreading to

But God called

Of

b

FOR QUICK RELIEF
BEYOND BELIEF.. .

FROM UNDER
THE SHADOW OF PAIN

For relief from the pain of ARTHRITIS,
RHEUMATISM, NEURITIS, or SCIATICA
«+. 82t 2 bottle of DOLCIN Tab'ets
today. DOLCIN has relieved the pains
of thousands of sufferers. DOLCIN
Tablets are not harmful. easy-to-take,
reasonable in cost—100 tablets for
$2.39-200 tablets for $3.95. Also
available in bottles of 500
tableis. DOLCIN may be
purchased at any drug store.
DOLCIN LIMITED, To-
roato, Ont.

DOLCIN

TABLETS
Patented 1949, DOLCIN is the reg-
istered irademark of this produet.

length and with great force he
proceeded to pronognce God’s judg-
ment upon Isreal, the northern king-
dom. Then the trouble started.
Amaziah, the pritst, complained to
the King of Ameos’ hard words, He
bade Amos to go away into Yudah.
] But Amos was God's ordained
prophet. Amaziah, the official ec-
clesiastic, could not silence him. He
went on with his message which
included a woe to Amaziah.

It is refreshing to read the prop-
necy of Amos. His predictions came
to pass. The expression “Geod of
Isreal,” common to so many of the
prophets, is missing. Indeed his
message calling for social rightous+
ness was not alone for Israel. It is
apt to-day. In a time when many
ministers will talk about the -sins
of Russia, but coddle their own con-
gregations, seeking to please the
people rather than present the soul-
searching truth of the Gospel, it is
stimulating to read Amos. He
had a message from God, and de-
ciare it, he did.

MECCA

OINTMENT

THE FAMILY FRIEND

be in the market for orints, auto-
graphs, stamps, books and even

mixtere resembles small peas.
Sprinklé in 2° to 3 tblsps. cold

pld be written in full. This is One man-dragged a trunkful of
cld newspapers from his “glory dough holds together.
Roll out on lightly floured board.
Loosen dough from goatd; fit to
9-inch pie plate. Crimp edges.
Bake in very hot oven (425°) 10
minutes, or until lightly browneda.

Combine in top of double boiler
4 cups cubed, pink unpeeled rhu-
barb, 1 to 174 cups sugar, ¥4 cup

: <ollccions i aniiyue magazines and
“Table d’hote” means a set offered his old advgrtisements to
for each meal, irrespective of those collectors who might be in-
dishes you order. “A la terested in the particular subject
" means that you order “ac- they dealt with. He sold them at
€ to the card,” and pay for $25 per set and started what turned

pudence to use envelopes with P Although he did not make a for-
=d linings? tune, one London man realised a

Let It Rain — Holly
Joan Caulfield is pretty as a
rainbow and ready for April

address and age for 30-day free
trial, cye chart, latest style cata-

VICTORIA OPTICAL CO.

rain outfit that she wears in a
new musical picture.

Bake this fasty CHEESEBREAD -

easily, speedily with

a treat to make with the new
form of Fleischmann’s Yeast!

Never a worry about yeast cakes
that stale and lose strength . . . new

Fleischmann’s Dry Yeast keeps
full strength and fast-acting
right in your cupboard. Get a
month’s supply.

Vegetable Compound to relieve
such symptoms. Women by
thousands have reported gra

So many women between the ages
of 38 and 52 have good reason to
hange of life’—the time
when fertility ebbs away—when
barrassing symptoms of this
nature may betray your age!

If tkis functional period makes
you suffer from hot flushes or
makes you feel so weak, nervous,
restless, hard to live and wor!
with—try Lydia E. Pinkham

LYDIA E. PINKHAM'’S Vegetable Compound

of this type for women has such
a long record of success.
Regular use of Lydia Pinkham’s
Compound helps build up resis-
tance =gzinst such middle-age
distress. The woman’s friend!

CHEESEBREAD

@ Scald 3 c. milk, ¥ c. granulated
sugar, 1% ths. salt and 4 tbs.
shortening; cool to lukewarm.
Meanwhile, measure into a large
bowl % c. lukewarm water, 1 tsp.
granulated sugar ; stir until sugar
is dissclved. Sprinkle with 1 en-
velope Fleischmann’s Royal Fast
Rising Dry Yeast. Let stand i0
mins.,, THEN stir well.

Stir in cooled milk mixture. éenar
in 4 c. once-sifted bread flour ;
with a rotary beater untii the
batter is smooth. Cover and set
in a warm place, free from
draught. Let rise until doubled
in bulk. Work in 2 ¢. lightly-
packed finely-shredded old
cheese and 5 c. (about) once-

new Fast DRY Yeast!

@ New bread and bun treats are

- lighily with a cloih aad let rest

,,‘///

sifted bread flour. Kncad on
lightly-floured board until smooth
and elastic. Place in greased bowl
and grease top of dough. Cover
and iet rise until doubled in bulk.
Punch down dough; turn out on
lightly-floured board and divide
into 4 equal portions. Cover

for 15 mins. Divide each portion
of dough into 3 parts; knead and
shape into smooth balls. Place
J balls in each of 4 greased loaf
pans (44" x 8%%). Grease tops
and sprinkle each loaf with ¥4 c.
shredded cheese. Cover and let
rise until doubled in bulk. Bake
in moderately hot oven, 375°, 45-
mins,

Z/m/
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