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Harmis Hern

His ""The Won-
derful World of
Cooking"" (Simon
¢ Schuster, Inc.,
N.Y. 20) combincs
cxcellent searonal
recipes with well-
written anecdotes,
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Write for
EDWARD HARRIS HETH'S
recipe for Quick and Easy Pizza
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A dish that invariably Im’n%’; forth ex-
pressions of delight from family and E
guestd. Write also for other recipes /
using Lawry's Seasoncd Salt, Garlic E
Spread, and Dressings for Salads, r
Lawry's Fooda, Inc., Dept. F\\"TE, -
PO, Bax 2572, Los Angeles 54, Calif! B:. \
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+  Krafts

new kind of
‘margarine is

THE LIGHTEST,

MARGARINE YOU CAN BUY!

ECONOMICAL—SIX STICKS in every pound. That's
why each package of Miracle Brand Margarine

spreads more slices of bread!

SMOOTH-SPREADING—Miracle Margarine is the
smoothest, easiest spreading margarine you can serve.

WONDERFUL FOR BAKING—Miracle Margarine
creams more quickly and blends more thoroughly

with other ing!tdie!:ts!
start enjoying

dolden whipped
. MIRACLE MARGARINE tomorrow !
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vance some pay to help you get back on your feet again.”
Duncan came into the room. “Janet,” he said, “everyone’s
gone, but there’s still a car in the parking lot. Sports job.”
The young man stood up. “It's mine,” he said.
“What?” the girl said.
“Somebody at the door,” Duncan said.

T WO MEN came in, one short, the other very tall.

The tall man went up to McWilliams. “Hayes,” he
said, “we looked up and down this road for three
hours before we spotted your car. That was a fool trick.”
“I got hungry,” said Hayes McWilliams.
“Lock,” the short man said, “I'll get right on the phone.
Foster has been trying to reach you from Chicago all day.”
“Hayes McWilliams!” the girl cried out. “Now I remember,
Oil man. Tycoon. Steamship lines, cattle ranches, oil fields.
You name it, he owns it.”
She stamped her foot. Her grey eyes had turned black and
were snapping peevishly.
“Very funny,” she said. “Very funny indeed. Well, Hayes
McWilliams, you can just take your two chums and clear out.”
"Hey, wait,” Hayes said.
“Wait nothing!"” The girl was furious, “Coming in here look-
ing like a bum—"
“Just a minute,” Hayes said. “First you give me the bum's
rush into the kitchen because you think I'm broke. Now you
want to toss me out because I'm not. I didn't—"

S S S S S T S I Ty

(olden whipped|

TASTIEST

W ge

'M P K :

“Hayes,” the tall man said, “‘either we get to San Francisco
by day after tomorrow or we miss the meeting.”

“I've got Foster on the phone,” the short man called out.

Janet Mayberry put a hand to her head, “To think I offered
this multimillionaire bum a helping hand. Please, all of you,
get out of my restaurant!” .

“Your restaurant,” Hayes McWilliams said meditatively, “I
thought it was Duncan's.”

“No," said Dunecan. “It's hers. My niece. Did it all herself.
Came back from State and took this old mill, redecorated it,
and went into business, It grosses—"

“Hush,” cried Janet. “I'm sure the fabulous Hayes McWil-
liams isn’t interested in my little old restaurant.”

“Maybe not the restaurant,” Hayes said, “but you, yes.”

“Look,” the short man said, “I can’t keep Foster hanging on
here all night, Hayes.”

“We miss that meeting,” the tall man joined in, “and what
happens to the deal?”

“Very independent girl, my niece,”” Duncan offered, “Makes
her own way, Folks died. Of course, I try to help.”

"Stop,” Janet said. “"How can he be interested? Why, he's
probably negotiating right now to buy Canada.”

“See here,” Hayes said, “fun is fun, but you're going too far.
I came in here to buy dinner—"

“—looking like a bum and without a cent—" the girl said.

“—and you decide, from one quick look that I belong in the
kitchen, Next thing I know, I'm up to here in dirty dishes—"
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