
How Jane chased gloom
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Jan*: What's (hit? A new paint 
invention called SPRED that tikes 
no experience to use. That looks 
like die answer to my problem. 
Guess i'll go ia.

Jan*: My, but it if easy to 
use SPRED. It flows on so 

smooch and (an—with no brush 
marks. J never knew that paint* 
Jog could be to easy.

Mary: Why, Jane—It’s 
wooderlut-aind so good 
looking!
Jane: I did it In just 
one morning. And I’m 
going to do the bed* 
looms next.

S3

SI
£3
yj

‘M

n

SPRED
The EXTRA Durable Wall Finish

fas/ lo Mix... Easy to apply

SPRED It not jots another wafer-mi* paint. 

It is a first quality oil emulsion point Shot 

mixes with water ond stays mixed becouse 

the oil is actually homogenized. SPRED is 

eaiier to apply end more durable becouse 

of a soy bean derivative invented and 

patented by Glidden.

7 SPRED Advantages:
• One coat covers most surfaces
• One gallon does overage room
• Dtles in 30 minutes
• No “pointy* odor
• Durable. Stands repealed washings
• Mixes with water
• 11 beowtiful colors
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This is a Victory Gardener.. *
Shouldn't she be proud P

8b* should Indeed! And Uncte 
Sam i« proud of her too for mik­
ing food fight for freedom. Shell 

be prouder still v(i«n she see* her 
garden In sparkling Pyres Ware!

This is Pyrex Wore...
^Shouldn't we be proud ?
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You bet we are proud to otter such 
lovely Pyrex Ware at such low 
price*. (You can buy all ? dishes 
shown here for only $ l.M.) Won't 
they look nice on your shelf?

This is a Victory Gordener doing herself 

proud with PYREX WARE. Isn't if grand ?

I
T sure is grand I... Jast watch your family's eyes 
when your Victory Garden conies piping hot to 

the table in gleaming Pyrex Ware! You won’t 
have to waste • tingle herd-won carrot, because 
leftovers een be stored, re­
heated, and served again in 
the same Pyrex dish. You It 
save dishwashing . . . and 
you’ll save precious time, 
because food bakes as much 
as one*third faster in Pyrex 
brand glass.

4NS too* At WS SLAV©* IAVI»...»>>» 
•rat Pyres Pie Plate with ftaaa handle* to 
make >*>vtnse*«ter. You never saw a love­
lier dlahl Fluted edge and esua depth keep 
all the flavor aadjalees Inside the pie 45*

tttY, oaiDtNtatl This Pyres Double Duty 
Casserole is tvs dishes in one. Bottom Is 
•n oped baklnf dish. Just right for bakrd 
•optes, scalloped potatoes, and tomatoes. 
Top comes In handy saan estra pie C(t( 
place. Three sires J>jeuert• - • only U0

This Is the Pyrex 7rode-Mark
You esn ftnd the lltOa one pressed Into
the bottom of erery PTREX dish, hand 
the orsnpe Label both mesa "A Product 
oT Comlns Reacoreh In Glssa.** Cerolnf 
Olass Works. CornlnC. M. Y. Ptllfl* 
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much inert matter into motion. HU 
mother used to say he had grown too 
fast.

It was strange how easy it was, here, 
to think of his mother and Natalie. He 
hod spent five yean trying not to think 
of them. That was why he had dreaded 
coming home; that was why, fat the six 
months since they had been married, he 
had avoided Mildred's request to come 
back here to live. And then he couldn't 
avoid it any longer, and now that he was 
here it wasn't so had. The thoughts kept 
coming to him, more than ever. But they 
came naturally, in the bright daylight, 
not stabbing at him in the night the way 
they had for so long. And they seemed 
almost natural, the way the path through 
the grove seemed natural.

rpHE cottage lay on the other side of
the grove, ll was small, square, ugly; 

it should have been tom down long ago 
and would have been if it had not been 
for Bart's mother’s charity. For Mrs. 
West, like many well-to-do women, felt 
the weight of having so much more than 
others and never forgot that she must 
share it 7he trouble was, as she often 
explained, that if she gave too much 
away there would not be so much left; 
then, if somebody in real need should 
come to her, what would she have to 
give them? So she devised ways of doing 
good without depleting her resources.

There was no use trying to change her 
brand of charity. Dart had been embar­
rassed by it, -then angered, and then re­
signed. So he had hardly even been angry 
about the cottage, though the farm and 
everything on it were his. He had bought 
It as soon as he was twenty-one and 
could sign his own checks and make his 
own decisions. It had made him angry 
to see her playing Lady Bountiful with 
anything so worthless as the cottage, to 
think that anybody had to live in the 
wretched place;-but he hadn't really 
cared. And it had pleased his mother to 
have a whole cottage with which to be 
painlessly charitable.

It was a Mrs. Warren who had been 
rewarded with the cottage. Her husband 
had died, and had left her with two chil­
dren, seventeen trunks full of ornaments, 
and no money. She had only two rela­
tives in the world—her own abler, who 
never had liked her. and Margaret West. 
Of course, Margaret West was only a 
distant relative by marriage. But she was 
wealthy. So Mrs. Warren wrote to her.

Mrs. West answered speedily, offering 
a home. "A cottage here on the grounds 
that can be your home for the rest of 
your life, and a chance to bring your 
children up In these fine, healthy sur­
roundings.’’

So Ada Warren had come with her two 
children and her seventeen trunks to live 
in the cottage. Dart could remember ctill 
the day they arrived. Looking toward 
the grove now, he laughed to think about 
it, though It hadn’t seemed funny at the 
time. The children—a girl of fourteen 
and a boy of about six—had been taken 
to the cottage and had disappeared at 
once. He found out later that they had 
disappeared into the lower branches of 
a tree, wluch they invariably did when­
ever there was anything going on that 
was worth watching or that might in­
volve work for either of them.

His mother had been in a terrible tem­
per. “1 counted them," the said. "Sev­
enteen of them! What is she doing With 
seventeen trunks’"
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