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NO REASON FOR WARTIME RUSH

| WORRY ABOUT THAT—HOW CAN X\
| FIX TOM QUICK, DIGESTIBLE [ it
MEALS WHEN HE GETS HOME
LATE AND TIRED ?

EASY! CALL ON
YOUR SKILLET FOR
TASTY "SHORT ORODER"
FRIED SUPPERS.

FRIED FOODS ? TOM LOVES 'EM, BUT
ARENT THEY HARD TO DIGEST?

FOR GOOD LUCK IN COOKING, }!
USE CRISCO! THERE'S
A DIFFERENCE.

LAND NO! FOODS FRIED N
ALL-VEGETABLE CRISCO ARE AS
DIGESTIBLE AS {F BAKED OR

BOILED !

Good cooks swear by creamy, snowy-
white Crisco for all their cooking.
For right in Crisco there's a special
success secret. No other shortening
is made by Crisco’s exclusive proc-
ess. See for yourself Crisco cakes are
lighter! Try Crisco’s brand-new Pastry |
Method —get flaky pie crust every
time! Enjoy Crisco-fried foods—so
crisp and digestible! It costs less than
2¢ a day to do all your frying with
pure, all-vegetable Crisco!
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DELICIOUS SKILLET SUPPER I
|

I

I

|

ready in 20 minutes!

Wrap thin frankfurters in a coating of
left-over mashed potatoes. Roll in flour.
Fry until brown in hot skillet in meited
Crisco (use enough Crisco to cover bot-
tom of pan generously). Add more
Crisco if needed and lightly brown
cooked carrot strips with green peppers.
Dip slices of tomato In seasoned flour,
fry on both sides. Entire cooking time
about 20 minutes!

Crisco’s New Method guarantees

FLAKY PIE CRUST EVERY TIME!

Wara?e hio naare! With ("rarn and ite new
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When Barhara <at up in bed, An®
roiflowed her Barbara swun
fect tothe Qoor, She winced as a
it threugn the small of her back
et anee hurt, Al her teeth ached a
But she could stand. And she could
She walked across o where Ambe
and she slapped Amber’s Tuce.

“There,” Barbara said soltly.

She waited for Amber to do s
Hung,

Thesmtie was gone. Amber compr
2eT S Jd Rtdred uf her but she
')U'Hln':' and sne sard nmhmg

Barcara reached up 1o one off
fowks. It was supporuny several han
& Ameer’s ciothes. She took the han
Jown und tnrew them on Amber's
Wihen the tooks were emptied,
smintied one of the closets. lts cont
e threw on Aamber's bed.

“Fromy now on.”" she said i a calr
sitredt soiee, s closet is mine.”

Amner. sittine on the red with
siotnes it about her. suid nothing.

She 1ot up. She picked up a p.
Age of nigareutes rrom the dressing ta
leisureiy  seiected one, hghted 1t
pufed at 1t and considered Bart
through the smoke.

“Now thut I've smoked you out,” s
Amber, “shall we be oursehes? I
getting so fed up with youract—and tk
horrible clothes of yours. I mean
whole picture.”

“Who,” Barbara asked. '‘do you th-
[ am?’" She was determined to say no
ing now or ever to this girl about
attempt at drowning her. She was .
termined to spend the rest of her life
necessary, in finding out who had thro
her overboard. She would be as smart
they were, as sly.

Amber shrugged and lifted evebre
and eves with a wryly despairing grima
“All right, my dear,” she said. " Keer
up if you want to. | know you're a gn
actress. Heaven knows I should. I h:
the greatest respect for you. lenvy y
morc thun any woman that ever live
You have more lives than a cat. Frank
I think you're a witch. I'll be good.”

Who, Barbara wondered, was U
woman she resembled? A notorious :
cret agent? It wouldn't do to ask qut
tions. And at the moment she .
enjoying this arrogant girl's awe, b
submission. This woman she resembl
must be much more ruthlcss than An!h_

The ptione rang. Barbara answered
Paul’s crisp voice said: *“Barbarat
you all right?” il

“Yes.” 2

**The nurse told me not to disturb yr:
for a while. I'd like to sce you as soon !
possible. Arc you alone?™ -

“[ will be,” said Barbara. She
for her dressing gown and said to Ambet
*You won't mind going out for a whi
My fiuncé wants to talk things over.™;

il

HERE was droll amusement in Ar’
ber's answer: "Ah yes! Your ﬁanci
Not at all, my dear.” . %
Barbara was sitting at the dr:sil'
table, thoughtfully considering Ambe:-
arrav of cosmetics, when Paul knocke. -
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