
Salads Make Menus Sparkle! 
(See Recipes Below) 

Salad Ensembles 
— 

The warmer the weather, the 
more popular the salad becomes as 

a luncheon main- 

stay. Salads can 

be made from 
fruit or fish, fowl 
or vegetables—or 
from combina- 
tions of any of 

jj these classes as 

long as the foods 
go together. 

If you want to give your salads a 

more than average nutritional boost 

plus distinction serve them with a 

cream cheese dressing. Then, if 
company drops in, you will not have 
to make apologies for what you’re 
serving. For vegetables, use chive 
cream cheese blended with mayon- 
naise—a 6-ounce wedge with 4 table- 
spoons of mayonnaise is a good pro- 
portion. 

Fruit salads are good with the 

pimiento cream cheese dressing 
blended with mayonnaise. Fish sal- 
ads are best with the relish cream 

cheese. Use 6 ounces blended with 
4 tablespoons of mayonnaise. 

Save Used Fat»! 
Salads can be light or hearty, 

depending on their ingredients. 
Savory Salad. 
(Serves 6 to 8) 

1H cups macaroni 
H cup leftover ham or sausage 
K cup chopped sweet pickle 
% cup finely diced celery 
1 tablespoon chopped green pepper 
I cups chopped apple 
5 tablespoons minced pimiento 
t tablespoons chopped parsley 
1 tablespoons grated onion 
% cup thinly sliced carrots 
1 cup salted peanuts 
% cup mayonnaise 

Cook macaroni in boiling salted 
water until tender. Drain. Cool. 
Combine with remaining ingredi- 
ents, Add mayonnaise and mix well. 
Chil). Serve in lettuce cups gar- 
nished with radish slices. 

Save Used Fats! 
As fresh as spring and just as en- 

chanting is this lighter salad: 
*Garden Salad. 

(Serves 6) 
1 head lettuce or Chinese cabbage 
I onion, grated 
1 bunch chicory 
1 bunch radishes 
S tomatoes, sliced > 

S carrots, grated 
1 cucumber, chopped 
2 hard-cooked eggs 
Combine ingredients. When ready 

to serve, toss with French dressing. 
Jellied Chicken Salad. 

(Serves 6) 
S cups cooked, diced chicken 
m cups chicken broth 
1 tablespoon gelatin 
% cup cold water 
1 teaspoon lemon Juice 
% teaspoon onion salt 
H cup peas 
Mayonnaise 

Heat well-seasoned chicken broth. 
Add gelatin, soaked in water, chick- 
en, lemon juice, onion salt and peas. 

Lynn Says 

Pretty, Pretty: All foods no 
matter bow simple can be made 
more appetizing by attractive 
garnishes. And remember to eat 
the garnishes, for in most cases 

they’re as nutritious as they are 

beautiful. This is especially true 
in the case of eggs. 

Sieve hard-cooked yolks over 

top of creamed soups. Cut hard- 
cooked egg whites into attractive 
shapes for bouillon or consomme. 

Baked custard can be cut into 
attractive shapes for clear soups. 
Make the custard using meat 
stock or bouillon cubes. 

Daisy garnishes f«r vegetables 
are very effective. Cut whites of 
eggs lengthwise into five or more 

petals using a sharp knife, cut- 
ting from larger end to within ’4 
inch of the smaller end. Open 
petals, remove yolks and fill cen- 
ter of petals with sieved egg yolk. 

Lynn Chambers’ Point-Saving 
Mena 

Salmon Cutlet* Egg Sauce 
'Garden Salad 

Pea* with Onions 
Caramel Rolls Spread 

Citrus Chiffon Pie 

•Recipe Given 

Mold In cups rubbed slightly with 
olive oil and allow to chill until 
firm. Serve with mayonnaise on 

crisp lettuce leaves. Clusters of 
grapes make an attractive garnish. 

Contrast in color becomes Impor- 
tant when putting together salads. 
Since we are said “to eat with our 

eyes first” it’s important to keep the 
salad appetizing. Carrots, green 
pepper and celery are a good com- 
bination. Cooked beets, green beans 
and cauliflower look well together. 
Leave the skin on apples so they 
can add the bright touch of red to 
the salad. Nuts offer contrast In 
color as well as texture to fruit, 
vegetable or chicken salad. 

Save Uted Fall l 

Egg Salad Mold. 
(Serves 6) 

2 teaspoons unflavored gelatin 
Ye cup cold water 
1 cup mayonnaise or salad dressing 
4 hard-cooked eggs, shredded 
M cup diced celery 
2 tablespoons diced green pepper 
2 tablespoons pickle relish 
1 tablespoon diced plmlento 
1 tablespoon lemon juice 
94 teaspoon salt 

Soften gelatin in cold water for 5 
minutes. Heat over boiling water 

until gelatin Is 
dissolved. Cool. 
When thickened, 
add remaining in- 
gredients. Pour 
into individual 
molds or one 

large mold and 
chill. Serve with 

additional mayonnaise and garnish 
with endive and carrot curls. 

Save Vied Fulsl 
Rhubarb Salad Ring. 

(Serves 6) 
1 package raspberry or lemon fla- 

vored gelatin 
1 cup hot rhubarb Bauce 
1 cup cold water 
1 cup chopped apples 
1 cup chopped outs 

Dissolve gelatin in hot sauce. Add 
water, cool and pour into a ring 
mold. Chill until firm. Unmold on 
lettuce. Serve Waldorf salad in cen- 
ter of ring. Or. make salad ring 
with strained cranberry sauce and 
serve chicken salad in center of 
ring. 

If the salad is as good as its 
dressing, you will be able to use 
these suggestions: 

Salad Bowl Dressing: Combine 2 
tablespoons tarragon vinegar, tk 
teaspoon salt, teaspoon paprika, a 
dash of pepper, 1 to 2 drops liquid 
garlic and a dash of sugar. Mix un- 
til blended and then pour In 1 cup 
salad oil and teaspoon gum arabic 
or gum tragacanth (obtainable at a 

druggist’s, usually). Shake or beat 
well and chill before using. 

Peanut Butter French Dressing: 
Combine the following: Vi cup pea- i 
nut oil, Vi cup salad oil, Vi cup pure i 
cider vinegar, Vi teaspoon salt. 1 
teaspoon sugar, and Vi teaspoon 
paprika. Beat thoroughly until 
blended. This is good for simple 
green salads. 

Sour Cream Dressing: Mix togeth- 
er 1 teaspoon dry mustard. 1 tea- 
spoon salt, 2 teaspoons flour, 2 tea- 
spoons sugar and a dash of cayenne. 
Blend together 1 egg yolk beaten, 
1 tablespoon oil and Vi cup vinegar 
and stir gradually into dry ingredi- 
ents. Cook in top of double boiler 
until thick, remove from heat, then 
cooL Before serving, fold in Vi cup 
sour cream. 

Get the most from your meat! Get 
your meat roasting churl from Miss 
Lynn Chambers by writing to her in 
care of Western Newspaper Union, 210 
South Uespluines Street, Chicago 6, 111. 
I’lease send a stamped, self-addressed 
envelope for your reply. 
Released by Western Newspaper Union. 

Mfi. W/NKLE * 
GOES TO MR A/ 

THEODORE 
PRATT W.N.U. RELEASE 

THE STORY THUS FAR: Forty-four- 
year-old Wilbert Winkle, who ii the pro- 
prietor of ■ modest general repair 
shop located in the alley back of his 

home, Is notified by his draft board that 
he Is in 1-A. He is very despondent about 
It. He had thought that the doctor who 
examined him would not overlook bis 

dyspepsia, his near-sightedness and his 
caved-ln chest. He believes there must 
be some mistake. Anyway, be breaks the 
bad news to his wife, Amy, who has 

always domineered him. It Is quite 
a blow to her, too, for she is threatened 
with not having Wilbert around to order 
about. Winkle leaves the house to get 
busy with the day’s work, but forgets to 
kiss his wife goodby. 

CHAPTER II 

Mrs. Winkle, upon learning that 
her husband planned to open a gen- 
eral repair shop practically in their 
living room, decried it bitterly. She 
felt that being the wife of what she 
termed a handy man lowered her 
social standing. She declared she 
would have nothing whatsoever to 
do with the enterprise and would 
rather starve than to so much as 

glance at it. She took this decided 
stand despite the fact that she had 
a modest income from a small estate 
left by her parents and that on this 
account she and Mr. Winkle could 
have managed, though their stand- 
ard of living would have been sharp- 
ly curtailed. 

At that time Mr. Winkle still wore 
one leg of the trousers in his house, 
so he proceeded on the basis that it 
was more respectable for him to 
provide, and more reasonable to 
eat well, than to have a social stand- 
ing. He took his wife at her word 

He saw himself dying:, painfully, 
gasping for water. 

and built his shop across the rear 
of their property without an en- 
trance or even a window on the 
house side. Mrs. Winkle had never 
visited him, even when she found it 
more comfortable not to starve. And 
from then on she developed into 
what he preferred to think of her 
instead of by any other word; a 

termagant 
Each morning Mr. Winkle 

marched out the front door quite 
as if he were going downtown to 
busines". He walked up the block, 
around the corner, and then to the 
alley. Along this he went to his 
shop, where he worked until dinner 
time, and then retraced his steps. 

The alley in which he had his 
shop was not a depressing thorough- 
fare, but quite an attractive one. 
It was a dirt lane lined with trees 
and a number of private garages. 
Mr. Winkle’s shop was no eyesore, 
but a substantial frame building 
painted a cheery blue, with wide 
double doors to permit the entrance 
of automobiles needing his attention, 
and tall windows. Above the doors 
was a sign announcing: 

THE Fixrr SHOP 

We Repair Anything 
Mr. Winkle had worried a little 

about the wording of this. Making 
his promise in the plural was more 

impressive, as if there existed a 

large staff of workers. The fact 
that there was no one except him- 
self was perhaps deceptive. But he 
felt all right about it when he con- 
sidered that he and the shop itself 
could be counted as two. 

He lived up to the boast on his 
sign. He was adept at finding out 
what the trouble was with any me- 
chanical gadget and, what is more, 
at putting it right. People from all 
over his section of town, and many 
from farther away, brought him 
their difficulties or called him in. He 
accepted—with one exception—any 
work that came along. 

The only thing with which he 
would have nothing to do was fire- 
arms. 

This morning, as Mr. Winkle 
walked a little over a block along 
his circuitous route to get the fifty 
feet away from where he started, 
he was a thoughtful man. 

He opened his shop methodically, 
throwing wide the doors and letting 
in the sun. Usually, every morning 
he looked at his place of work with 
pride while he changed his clothes, 
peeling all the way down before 
donning his working outfit. He ad- 
mired his own neatness, the spick- 

and-span concrete floor, the shining 
lathes and other power tools, the 
clean benches with every screw 

driver in its proper place, and the 
work in hand left and waiting in 
good order from the day before. 

Mr. Winkle and the other men of 
his age had assured each other that 
they would never be used as sol- 
diers. They were of that lost gen- 
eration between rounds of the world 
war, too young for the first session, 
and too old for the second. 

Even after the draft registration 
for them, they had said the same 

things. “We cojLJnt stand the life,” 
they proposed. “Marrhirg all night 
and crawling on your stomach in a 

ditch is for the young fellows.” 
Yet Mr. Winkle had wondered, If 

there wasn’t some plan for using 
them, why were they registered? 

There followed a period of listen- 
ing to every scrap of further infor- 
mation to be found in the papers, 
over the radio and in the magazines. 
Most of this was conflicting, with 
no one able to make up his mind. 
Finally a few bold facts became 

plain, at least in relation to Mr. 
Winkle s draft board in the town of 

Springvillet It began to call older 
men. Right now it had reached 
those married without children, but 
with wives who had independent in- 
comes of their own. 

Mr. Winkle met the first require- 
ment. Mrs. Winkle lived up to the 
second regulation. Her small in- 
come, together with the fifty dollars 
a month allotment paid to the wives 
of soldiers, would be enough for her 
to support herself. 

Sitting there in his shop, Mr. Win- 
kle thought of his fighting back- 
ground. It had not been much. Up 
until the time he was ten, he was 

known in his neighborhood for hav- 

ing won several fights. There was 

a certain group of boys he could 
bully and bluff, or lick, if it came 

right down to it. 
Then that prowess had come to a 

quick end. His teeth, growing in 
crookedly, were being straightened 
by that ignominious process of hav- 
ing wire bands put around them to 
draw them into place. Returning 
home from school one day with 
two other boys, a discussion rose 

among them as to whether or not 
he could lick one of them. 

During the experiment of proving 
he could not, the Inside of his mouth 
was cut to ribbons by the copper 
bands—the main contributing cause 
of his humiliating and painful de- 
ieat. 

From then on Mr. Winkle, boy 
and man, ceased to be a warrior. 

That was the extent of Mr. Win- 
kle’s fighting history. Now, belated- 
ly, at forty-four—the moment made 
him think of his age as being only 
six years until he was fifty—-it 
seemed as if it were to have a future. 

Why, he thought, this is impossi- 
ble. It’s really incredible. 

Mr. Winkle wasn’t in the least 
sure about how he would fight. It 
would be different if he were young- 
er, or happened to be a great big 
strapping sort of fellow. 

He wanted to uphold his country. 
He questioned not at all his coun- 

try’s calling upon him to do it. But 
he felt doubtful of what kind of 
soldier he would make. 

He hoped there was no question 
about this matter in the mind of any- 
one who detected in him signs of not 
looking forward to going to war. 

Mr. Winkle roused himself and be- 
gan to work on a bicycle. The rep- 
resentative from the newspaper ar- 

rived in the middle of the morning. 
He was a tall, brash-looking young 
man with a wild mop of hair who 
introduced himself, "I’m Onward, 
the reportographer.” 

"The what?” asked Mr. Winkle, 
staring at him with assurance that 
he was not going to like Mr. On- 
ward any more than he cared for 
being interviewed. 

Mr. Onward set down the camera 

he carried and explained with broad 
patience, "Reportographer. It’s a 

contraction of reporter and photog- 
rapher. Technically, I’m only the 
last part. But with so many re- 

porters gone off to war, I got to be 
both. I made up the name myself. 

"Listen,” he said as he opened his 
camera, "I got one divorced wife, 
two kids. I got one married wife, 
three kids. I haven’t taken a vaca- 

tion the last two years because I 
couldn't stand being home all day. 
I tried to enlist to get away from 
it. They wouldn’t have me. I guess 
they figured if I got killed they’d 
have too much to support.” 

The reasons why men went to war, 
Mr. Winkle thought, were varied. 

Mr. Onward regarded Mr. Winkle 
with some amusement. He seemed 
to think it a little funny that he 
was being drafted. When Mr. Win- 
kle protested that his activity was 

somewhat premature, and that he 
might not be accepted by the Army, 
Mr. Onward grinned and began or- 

dering him to stand at different 
places about the shop. He proceed- 
ed to take a series of flashlight pic- 
tures, meanwhile asking questions in 
an indifferent, offhand manner. 

“How do you feel about being a 

soldier?” 
Mr. Winkle blinked as a flash went 

off in his face. “Why.” he stam- 
mered, "I guess I feel all right.” 

"Do you regard it as a privilege 
to be the first of your classification 
to be called on to defend the four 
freedoms?” 

"Privilege?” Mr. Winkle repeated. 
I The flashlight had blinded him mo- 

mentarily and made him slightly 
dizzy. He could think only that he 
must be agreeable. “I expect 1 
must.” 

‘"Listen,” the reportographer 
urged, "how about a smile on this 
one?” 

Mr. Winkle spread his lips and ex- 

posed his teeth. He looked straight 
at the camera, holding his head a 

little high as previously instructed 
so that his glasses wouldn’t reflect 
the light. 

"Do you think any sacrifice is 
worth making to defend your coun- 

try?” 
Another flash went off. 
Mr. Winkle blinked and coughed 

unhappily. "Of course," he said. 
“Yes. Certainly.” 

Mr. Onward gazed at him and 
then shrugged his shoulders, as if 
telling himself that nothing more 

could be done with this quizzical 
subject. 

Quite suddenly he went awag. 
Mr. Winkle worked on a bicycle, 

then on the motor of a washing ma- 

chine. He ate his lunch, listened to 
the radio, and attacked the motor 
again. All the while he felt queasy 
about the visit of Mr. Onward, the 
reportographer, but at the same 

time wondered what he had concoct- 
ed. 

He learned sooner than he expect- 
ed. Early in the afternoon he heard 
the newsboy calling his wares from 
afar and then down at the end of 
the alley. Evidently the paper was 

cashing in on the hot news in Mr. 
Winkle’s vicinity. 

The boy appeared in the entrance 
of the shop, announcing excitedly, 
“Your picture’s in the paper, Mr. 
Winkle! Right on the front page!” 

Mr. Winkle could not overcome his 
resolve to wait until he went home 
to see in the delivered paper there 
just what The Evening Standard had 
to say about him. And after all, it 
wasn’t every day that you got your 
picture in the newspaper, especially 
on the front page. 

He purchased a copy and, after 
the boy left, he looked at it. It 
wasn’t as big as what the Russians 
were doing in Russia, or what the 
United Nations were doing around 
the Mediterranean, or what the U. S. 
Navy was doing in the South Pa- 
cific, but it was the next most im- 
portant thing to those large events. 

There was a picture of Mrs. Win- 
kle standing outside their house, just 
as he had seen her last that morning, 
with Penelope at her feet. There 
was a picture of himself, the one 
where he smiled. The smile looked 
rather ghastly, and set and stiff, but 
to anyone who didn’t know him very 
well it might have been taken for 
happiness. Most of all, above this 
exhibit, there was a sizable black 
headline which said: 

WINKLE PROUD TO FIGHT 
Mr. Winkle felt not only conspicu- 

ous, but misrepresented. He was 

glad to learn that Mrs. Winkle had 

"Listen," the reportographer 
urged, "how about a smile on this 
one?" 

made no comment, and in passing 
noted what a phenomenon this was. 

He was happy to see that Mr. On- 
ward had kept his promise of not 
mentioning his method of carrying 
on his work, but he was astonished 
to read what he had written. 

" 'I'm proud to fight for my coun- 

try,’ Wilbert Winkle, 44, of 711 Ma- 

ple Avenue, first married selectee in 
the 36 to 45 draft age group to be 
called in Springville, declared today. 
Winkle, who operates The Fixit 
Shop, went on to say that he is 
anxious to defend the four freedoms, 
which he regards as the privilege 
of every American today. ‘This,’ he 
stated, ‘is worth any sacrifice, if 
need be. my very life.’ 

Mr. Winkle was keenly interested 
in learning if Amy’s change of atti- 
tude had persisted from morning 
until night, or was simply the tem- 

porary result of the first upsetting 
event of the day. 

Upon reaching home, he saw at 
once that its effect still had its hold 
on her. At least she was in some- 

thing of a dither, a condition she 
had rarely entered ever since he had 
become a repair man instead of a 

respectable accountant. 

(TO BE CONTINUED) 

731 

A DELIGHT to any dainty lass 
** is this beruffled pinafore em- 
broidered with swimming ducks or 

darling cubs. You may use these 
exciting motifs on other garments, 
too. All simple stitchery. 

WOOL 
BRING OH HHIF IT TO 08. 

ANY QUANTITY 
We buy outright the lots running under 
1000 lbs. eaoh, and make Immediate pay- 
ment. I-ots of over 1000 lbs. we handle on 
consignment In accord with the govern- 
ment rules, we obtain for you full cell- 
ing value, make liberal advance payments 
■now, and final payment promptly when 
the CCC make the settlement to us. 

LINCOLN HIDE & FUR CO. 
728 Q St. Lincoln, Nebr. 

White Leghorn Cockerels 
% $1.65 

No catcb to this, we ship them 
PREPAID 

MODEL HATCHERY 
Creighton, Missouri 

POPCORN 
Buy our SOUTH AMERICAN POPCORN 
SEED. Cun tract 1944 crop with ns. 
Yields as much as 03 bu. per acre. 
MIDWEST POPCORN CO. 529 N. 33rd St. 
Omaha, Nebr. Telephone ATlantic 9313 

the shelves may be hung in a cor- 
ner ready to hold articles of con- 
siderable weight. 

e * e 

NOTE—Mrs. Spears has designed an 
actual-size pattern for these three grace- 
fully curved corner shelves which are 
graduated In size. This pattern also con- 
tains complete directions for cutting and 
joining these shelves as well as a pattern 
for another larger set of spool shelves. 
Ask for pattern No. 255 and enclose 15 
cents. Address: 

MRS. RUTH WYETH SPEARS 
Bedford Hills New York 

Drawer 10 
Enclose 15 cents for Pattern No 

255. 

Name . 
Address . 

Pattern 731 contains transfer pattern of 
12 motifs ranging from >i by U'« inches 
to 6 by 9'i inches; complete directions. 
Sixteen cents In coins brings you this 
pattern. 

Due to an unusually large demand and 
current war conditions, slightly mts-e time 
is required in filling orders for a few of 
the most popular pattern numbers. 

Send your order to: 

Sewing Circle Needlecraft Dept. 
564 W. Randolph St. Chicago 80, 111. 

Enclose 15 cents (plus one cent to 
cover cost of mailing) for Pattern 

No. 
Name .. 
Address ... 

Waxed Fruit 

Before shipment to market, one 

quarter of all the oranges, lemons 
and grapefruit grown in the Unit- \ 
ed States today are coated with 
an invisible wax solution which 
reduces moisture loss and pro- 
longs the fresh life of the fruit. 

FOR 
CHAFES! 

AND 

scrapes! 
M0R0UNE 
PETROLEUM JELLY IAA 
st-1 nufs a mocm ron BRyT 

Birds in Flight 
Herons fly with their necks 

doubled up, cranes with necks 
stretched out. 

Pull the Trigger on 

Lazy "Innards" 

WHEN CONSTIPATION makes you fed 
punk as the dickens, brings on stomach 
upset, sour taste, gassy discomfort, take 
Dr. Caldwell’s famous medicine to quickly 
pull the trigger on lazy “innards”, and 
help you feel bright and chipper again. 
Dlt. CALDWELL’S is the wonderful senna 
laxative contained in good old Syrup Pep- 
sin to make it so easy to take. 
MANY DOCTORS use pepsin preparations 
in prescriptions to make the medicine more 

palatable and agreeable to take. So be sore 

your laxative is contained in Syrup Pepsin. 
INSIST ON DR. CALDWELL’S—the favorite 
of millions for SO years, and feel that whole- 
some relief from constipation. Even finicky 
children love it 
CAUTIONi Use only as directed. 

DR. CALDWELL'S 
SENNA LAXATIVE 

wnta,nid - SYRUP PEPSI! 

Invest in Liberty 
it it Buy War Bonds 

MEDICATED 8o?tha.itch of,.!dmP1* rashes by sprinkling on 

POWDER FOR Mexsana, the soothing* 
pa mbs y map medicated powder* Rs* 
rAMILT Uofc iieves diaper raah. 

"DADDY, YOU ACT I 
AS OLD AS 

" 

GRANDPA TODAY'* j 
Ik I 

MANY MEN are persecuted by 
lumbago or other nagging muscle 
pains—especially after exposure to 
cold or dampness. If every sufferer 
could only know about soretone 
Liniment! In addition to methyl 
salicylate —a most effective pain- 
relieving agent. Soretone acts like 
cold heat to speed relief 
J. Quickly Soretone acts to en- 

hance local circulation. 
2. Check muscular cramps. 
3. Help reduce local swelling. 
4. Dilate surface capillary blood 

vessels. 
For fastest action, let dry, rub in 
again. There’s only one Soretone— 
insist on it for Soretone results. 
50*. Big bottle, only $1. 

SORETONE 
soothes fast with 

COLD HEAT* 
ACTION 

in cases of 

MUSCULAR LUMBAGO 
OR BACKACHE 
due to fatiguo er exposure 

MUSCULAR PAINS 
due to colds 

SORE MUSCLES 
due to overwork 

minor sprains 

uand McKesson makes it” 

♦Though applied raid, ruht- 
fsnent Ingredients in Sort- 
tone act like heat t« inereis# 
tne stTperflrial supply of 
blood to the area anti Induo# 
* £lu*in£ seubo ol wanuilk 

J 


