
Spry 
with Cake-Improver 

Try this marvelous method 

prepared by the famous test kitchens of 
Lever Brothers Company 

What fun to get cheers from your holiday com- 

pany for simply divine cake! It’s easy now'. 

Spry has a special cake secret that makes possible 
Spry’8 One-Bowl Cake Method. You mix a cake in 
two-thirds less time. And from your oven come 

exquisitely light, fine-grained layers of mouth- 
melting deliciousness. How proud you’ll feel! 

Try this luscious Christmas party cake and 
discover what a wonder-worker Spry is. Count on 

Spry’s help for new success with all your cooking. 

f feather-light, spicy- 
fragrant cake TO BRING 
YOU CHRISTMAS CHEERS ! 

WOUPAY MAG/C 
SP/CE CAKE 

2 cups sifted cako flour \ teaspoon nutmog 
cups sugar \ teaspoon dovos 

2\ teaspoons baking cup Spry 
powcter (fadrato I cup loss 
powdsr, 4 teaspoons) 2 taMospoons milk 

1 teaspoon sail 1 \ teaspoons vanilla 
1H teaspoons cinnamon 2 sggs, unbeaten 

Sift flour, sugar, baking powder, salt and 
spices into mixing bowl. Drop in Spry (no 
creaming needed). Add % of milk then 
vanilla and beat 200 strokes (two minutes 
by hand or on mixer at low speed). Scrape 
bowl and spoon or beater. Add eggs and 
remaining milk and beat 200 more strokes. 
Did you ever mix a cake so easily? That’s 
because of Spry with Cake-Improver. 

Bake in two deep eight-inch Sprycoated 
layer pans in moderately hot oven (375°F.) 
25-35 minutes. Spread Date Filling be- 
tween layers. Frost top and sides of cake 
with your favorite white icing. Decorate 
with citron and red Cherries. 

*tfew cake triumphs 
— more compliments 

■for you with Spry* 
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DATE FILLING 
1H tablespoons 3$ teaspoon grated 

cornstarch lemon rind 
\ cup corn sirup H cup water 
H teaspoon salt 1 tablespoon Spry 
H cup dates, chopped \ cup candied or 

2 teaspoons lemon maraschino cherries, 
iuice cut 

Mix cornstarch, com simp, salt, dates and M 
lemon juice and rind Add water and m 

Spry and cook gently 3 to 5 minutes or M 

^until thick and clear. Add cherries^^^^^ 
ANOTHER FINE PRODUCT OF 
LEVER BROTHERS COMPANY 
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He tried hard to raise a fever 

MRS. WALLY SPEAKS UP 

A few weeks ago there was a piece in This Week 
that said women had twice as many minor ail- 

ments as men. Now I know what that means. 
Last Thursday Wally came home lookin’ healthy 

enough but groanin’ as if the pall bearers had already 
been named. Now, any woman who’s been married 
as long as I have knows you got to play up to this 
sort of thing. 

“I had a chill,” he croaks at me. “Maybe it’s 
pneumonia — or a bad case of flu.” 

“Well, get into bed an’ I’ll take your tempera- 
ture an’ send for the doctor,” I tell him. 

It took half an hour to get him settled. He had to 
gargle an’ take an aspirin an’ a little brown pill he had 
been savin’ so long he wasn’t sure what it was for. 
Then he hollered for a dose of bakin’ soda. 

1 made him keep the thermometer in his mouth for 
three minutes instead of one. It was the only peace 
an’ quiet I can remember enjoyin’ that day. The ther- 
mometer read 98.6 degrees. For the rest of the day he 
tried his best to raise a fever, but there she stuck. 

“I feel terrible,” he wheezes at me. 

“Tsk, tsk,” I sympathize. “Want I should call the 
doctor now?” 

“Not just yet,” he decides. “Doc wouldn’t recog- 
nize how sick I am without no fever.” 

Well, the patient took to worryin’. He said 
Jake needed him down at the Wagon. An’ there 
was a piece to write for the paper. 

I phoned Jake, who said business was so dull all 
he needed was company. As to the piece, this is it. 
Wally dropped off into a steady snore at four in the 
afternoon and never missed a beat all night long. 

Friday mornin’ he dressed an’ never said a word 
about bein’ sick. You can bet I didn’t bring up the 
subject. Mabel Kent, Wally’s waitress, dropped in to 
see how he was, but he had already left for work. 

“I guess I caused those sneezes,” Mabel says. “It 
was me that spilled that can of fine pepper.” 

We decided not to tell Wally just yet. When a man 

is convalescin’ from a serious sickness it don’t pay 
to upset him. — MRS. WALLY BOREN 

I----- 

m* mam mmgam* 
“I don’t care what your teacher 

says, I'll brush ’em the way I like!” 


