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“Its nautical,”

glgqled Elsie,

“"but its nice :

“BAH," snorted Elmer, the bull, “We've
only been here 3 minutes and already you have a Ma-
rine on one arm and a Sailor on the other. If you're so
crazy about uniforms, why don’t you join the WAVES:”

“1'd love to be a WAVE, but I'nt much too busy with
other important war work to join thew,” replied Elsic.
“Besides,” she added with a snicker, “you've always
sald T was a little WAACy.”

“Puns again,” sniffed Elmer. “And may T ask what
war work you do that's so all-fired iinportant?”

“Come, Elmer,” chided Elsie. “Don’t tell me you're
forgetting my pure wholesorue milk and all the grand
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things that are made from it. Why, ev erybody knows the
xmpmtam place that Uncle Sam gives to mitk and milk

proclucts in his National Nutrition Program.”
“If Uncle Sam thinks so much of milk,” sneered

Elmer, “why aren't they breaking a bottle of your pre-
cious milk to launch this destroyer?”
“Oh, my milk is much too good to waste like that.”

valuable food as well as real fun to eat.”
“Thunderation, woman,” bellowed Elnier. “Must
you always talk shop?”
“Naturally,” said Elsie. “Otherwise how would peo-
ple learn about Borden’s Irradiated Evaporated Milk?
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It's so digestible and rich in Vitamin D that doctors
approve it for baby formuias. But it’s not just a baby
food. Both our army and the anmies of our allies wse
carloads ol it..

“For the hst time,” groancd Elmer, *
el Bimehine or fo open e
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not only makes a delicious dessert, but many g
enjoy it for a snack between meals. Camembm
one oE more than a score of Borden’s Fme n

and..
“Pleasel!!" shouted Elmer. “Don’t you
ahout anything except good things to eat!”
“Of course I do.” answered Elsie. “Sometimeg
about good things to drink. Take Borden's H,
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instance. I¢'s the new wav to drink vour vitama ]
like ‘ern, and it tastes becter than the Lest maltes
ever malied.” y

“There you go again.” roared Elmer. “To he
talk, anyone would think every good food under§
had milk in it.”

“Silly,” chuckled Elsie. “There are any n
good foods that my milk has nothing to do with’E
not a drop of my milk in Borden’s None Suckg
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Meat. And that's thie spicicst, fruitiest mmce m
and it makes simply marvelous mince pies.”
“Tgive up,” sighed Elmer. “Go aliead and s7 88
get it over with.” A
“Say what?” asked Elsie,
“The last word,” grunted Elmer. “You k&
way you always wind up a discussion.”
“I get it,” giggled Elsie. “And I'll sy it: I[
den's, it's got to be good!”
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