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‘Canada’s War Gift

ToMother Country

Canada is ~going to supply
Britair. with munitions of war,
raw materials, and foodstuffs to
the amount of a billion dollars
withont charge and without obli-
gation, Prime Minister W. L.
Ma2ckenzie King iold the House
of Commons on Jan. 27.

Apy ambiguity that may have
existed in relation to Canada’s
financial transaetions with Brit-
ain is thos effectively removed.

The billion dollars, it is antie-
jpated, will cover Britain's pur-
chases in this courntry until early
in 1943.°

The pew arrangement will not
increase Canada’s finaneial bur-
den, as Canada bas already agreed
to supply the morey for British
purchases of supplies. But it “will
avoid the growth to huge and un-
manageable proportions of 2 war
debt which might breed serious
misunderstandings and  bitterness
in the future” It will also defi-
nitely relieve Britain of any finan-
eial anxiety in connection with
Canadian suppli:s Mr. King ex-
Pplained.

Financial assistance has been
extended to Britain for some time.
Britain has paid for a large por-
tion of its purchases in this ccun-
try in sterling exchange, which
has been on deposit in London
and which cannot be used in
Canada. Manufacturers and pro-
ducers in Canada have been paid
for these exports by the Domin-
jon Government in Canadian dol-
lars, and to cover these payments
the Government has raised money .
by taxes and loanms.

In the past the British Govern-
ment has been paying for a por-
tion of its purchases by its exporis
to Canada, but these are meces-
garily diminishing. Britain has
also sold Canadian Government
securities held in Britain. It also
bas interest and dividends re-
eeived from Canadian  securities
owned by Britain.

. These revenue sources have
covered only part of Canada’s
war exports to the United King-
dom and the surplus of sterling
in British banks to Canada’s
eredit has been steadily growing.

To clarify the situation the
Dominion ‘Government has made
the suggestion .to the British
Government that this surplus
should be onverted-to a loan of
$700,000,000 in Caradian funds.

The loan will be without inter-
est during the war, and as soon
as practicable after the war some
rate of interest should be mutually
arranged. The loan will be reduc-
ed by any sales to persons out-
side of Britain of_Canadian se-
curities held in that country.

Prime Minister Winston Chur-
chill and the House of Commons
paid warm tribute to Canada for
jts generous credit of £200,000,-
000 worth of munitions and food
to Britain. .

This gift is regarded with feel-
ings of keenest appreciation and
satisfaction, it was- officially
stated.

_Be a lendthrifi.
Bonds. .

Buy Victory

Calumet is priced sxr-
prisingly low, probably
Iess than the baking
powder you are now
using.

2.

- USE
LESS

Calumet’s dosble-

action meaans double

leavening—during mix-

ing and in the oven—

permittiog you to use

bs. 5

3.
‘BETTER
RESULTS

Calumet’s continuous
<Jearening means‘finer,

better textured results

for all your baking.
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A sextette of Canadian Women’s Auxiliary
Y . The vehicle is one o
the reguest of Major General R. O. Alexander, D.S.0.
left to right they are: Edna Longway, Kenora, Ontario; Dorothy

charms to a Y.M.C.A. Tea Car.

derson, Winnipez; Edith Godfrey, Indian Head, Saskatchewan; Anna

Winnipeg.

Air Force members stationed in Toronto lend thelr
f two Tea Cars being sent to the Pacific Coast at
It will be delivered ‘without the girls. From
MacDonald, Port Arthur; Jean An.

Allen, Winnipeg; Jean Reid,

o
-
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CHAPTER 43

Jim’s Secret s

That Jim’s Mexican vaquero
shadow ~and his companion had
been closer until the past few
moments seemed to Silcott a rea-
sonable guess. The man with
the Mexican was Pete Yeager.

“You're looking some peaked,
Homer,” Silcott said. “You want
to remember you’re an ‘old man
and cut out cavorting at so many
dances.”

“] don’t go to dances,” pro-
tested Caldwell, feigning indigna-
tion. “And I'm not so doggoned
old if I wanted to go.” He added,
sharply, “You're the one that
looks peaked. I done heard how
yoir was shot up couple of weeks
ago."

“By amateurs,” Jim explained,
and pretended to - catch sight of
the fat little cowpuncher for the
first time. “Why hello, Pete! 1

" was just talking about you. Men-

tion an angel and you hear the
rustle of his wings. How are
cases?”

The baldheaded man retorted
prompily, “I'd adyise you to drop
that notion zbout me being an
amateur.”

“Amateurs are all right in their'

place, Pete,” Jim told him sooth-
ingly. “Maybe you’ll do better
after a while. They say practice
makes perfect.” i

Yeager snorted. “Hmp! One
of these smart galoots who knows
it all.”

“Sometimes 1 think you don’t
like me, Pete. I got to-be mov-
ing. Supper at Lieutenant Win-
dom’s house. Can’t keep my
friends waiting.” Silcott turned
to the Mexican vaquero. “Let’s
be going, young fellow, if you're
trailing me. See you later, Pete.
‘Don’t take any wooden nutmegs.”

3 Two Riders ‘Appear

He sauntered down the street,
leaving Yeager fuming behind
him. )

Before he had gone fifty yards
a voice hailed him. “You dog-
goned old buzzard bead!”’

Two riders were coming up the
street. One was:Rufe Jelks, the
other Pesky Kennedy. Rufe
swung from the saddle.

“What are you doing here?”
Silcott asked in astonishment.

“Why, can’t a-couple -of cow-
-boys .come to-see-the elephant?”

“the owner of the Longhorn corral ..

asked hilariously.
“They can but they didn’t,”
Jim said.  “Spiil it, Rufe.” -
Jelks grinned. “We heard the

_Bat T had moved headquarters-to "

Sante Fe, ‘so Pesky and I drifted
along to see if we couldn’t.get a
job."

‘“You might, at that, before we

are through,”-Jim admitted. “Rest ;

your saddles, boys, and come into
the Green Light with me for a
powwow.” 5

They -walked into the saloon
and took =a small table. Each
_ordered -what he “wanted. Their
"heads close together, .they talked
almost in murmurs. Jim told
them the most recent develop-
ments. o

“Hmp?” grunted Jelks. “Thought

something was doing when the -

Hat T hands collected Jess Lam-
prey and lit out with him. Know-
ing you were here, we figured
Santa Fe would be the centre of
the storm. So we hightailed it to
the city.”

Silcott rose. “I'm due at Lieut-
enant Windom’s or supper. Miss

-Eliot is_staying "there. Later in
the evening I'll meet you at the
botel. Adios, boys.”

Kennedy spoxe for the first and
last time during- the conference.
“Don’t let them knock yore block
off, Red,” he said. :

_“Not if I can help it. Be back
about ten.” - :
Stratton Surprised

‘Just as Stratton closed his desk
and rose to go. home two men
walked into the office. - His heart
lost a beat, for both his visitors
were masked and one of them had
a .44 in his hand..

The lawyer’s right hand flut-

tered down toward a drawer still

opeﬁl but stopped abruptly on the
way. The man behind the revolver
had said curtly, “don’t, D. L.”

- He was a big heavy man with
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long arms and thick rounded
shoulders. His resemblance to an
ape was enhanced by the growth
of hair that matted his throat and
the backs of his hands.

_“What does this .m-mean?” the
lawyer stammered.

The big man padded across the
floor and pushed home the bolt
of the back door. His companion
turned the big key in the front
door and pulled dewn the window
blind.

“So we can be comfortable and
not be interrupted,” he explained.

Frightened though he was,
Stratton noticed that his height
was below the average and that
he was of plump build. Where the
mask did not hide his face it was
high in color.

“If it’s money you want—"

The ape man cut off the attorn-
ey’s protest. “Can the chatter,
D.L., and do as you're told. You
know what we want. Cough up
that letter.”

As the man. shuffled forward,
the revolver in his hand looked
as large as 2 small cannon to
Stratton. From the hairy wrist a
quirt hung. The muscles of the
Jawyer’s stomach collapsed. He
remembered what Silcott had told
him of the foreman’s Apache ten-
dencies. But he made an attempi
to push back the panic sweeping
over him.

Stratton Threatened
“W-what leiter?” he asked.
“Don’t play horse with me?”

the hairy ape said. He stood with
his - feet well apart, his head
thrust forward. “If I once start
T'll rip the white flesh from yore
bones with this quirt.” |

Stratton gave up. “I havent
the Gandara letters if that’s what/
you mean,” he answered.

“QOpen that safe.”

The attorney opened it. The
fat man went through the papers
inside, scattering them on the
floor after he had examined each.
He rifled the desk.

““If it's here and you're lying
‘to us, Il skin you alive,” the big
man promised viciously.

__ “I haven’t got the letter.”

“We know better. Red Silcoit
left it here.” y :

“He took it away again. This
afternoon.” .

‘A hairy ‘hand reached out and
caught Stratton by the throat.
Sinewy ' fingers closed on the
flesh. “So you’re gonna get fun-
ny with me, eh?” #

The face of the lawyer grew
black and his eyes glassy.

“Hey, Jud, cut.that out!’ the
fat man warned. “You’ll strangle
the ‘guy before we get what we
want.” ’

‘Prentiss flung his victim ‘into 2
chair. ‘The lawyer coughed: ‘and
sputtered. Slowly he recovered
enough to gasp out 2 word or two.

“Don’t!  P-please don’t do
that.” i

“Come clean then.” The man
towering over him cursed the
choking man angrily. “Damn
quick too. Or you'll taste the

P

Stratton Goes Home.

Again the plamp man inter-
posed. “We don’t want to raise
a row here, Jud,” he warned his
companion. *“I don’t reckon this
bird has got the letter.”

“He knows where it is. Open
yore trap, fellow. Where’s that
letter?”

“S-silcott took it.”

“What did he say he was going
to do with it?”

“He wouldn’t tell me. Said if
I didn’t know I couldn’t tell.”

“You're lying to us.”

“It’s the truth. He said if you
asked for it to refer you to him.
I would give you the letter if I
had it.”

“He’s speaking truth, Jud. No
use jouncing him around any
more. Let’s get out of here.”

Prentiss snarled as he turned
on Stratton. “Clamp yore mouth,
fellow, if- you know what's good
for you.”

The “Hat T men clumped out of
the office.

Without waiting to gather up
the scattered documents on the
floor the attorney locked up and
went home. He was weak and
sick, and his throat ached from
the pressure of Jud’s iron fingers.
His wife put him to bed and sent
for a doctor.

“We've got to get a warning to
Silcott,” he told his wife.

She was a competent motherly
woman. “Don’t worry, dear. TI'll
take care of that. I'm going to
see Russell Mosely.

He was alarmed at the anger
in her eyes. “You mustn’t say
anything that will annoy him,
Jane,” he told her. “You don’t
know twhat he would do.”

She nodded. “He wiil be reason-
able, David. I'll promise that, and
so shall I.” Mrs. Stratton did
not explain what she meant by
reasonable.

Jane penned a note to Jim Sil-
cott and sent it to the Windom
house by a Chinese servant whom
she could trust.

(Continued Next Week)

Partly Worn Tires
Can Be Dangerous

Tire rationing brings with it a
pressing problem of safety.

Many, many of us are going to
drive on old tires that would have

been traded in sooner in normal -

times.
They have a lot more miles in

them, and with care can render

long service. But remember that
old, slick  tires -are :dangerous at
high speeds. 3

There’ll be a lot of old-tire acci-
dents uniess we are careful. Old
tires, even retreaded tires, cannot

be expected to hold up like new

ones. ‘There will be more blow-
outs on the highways ‘as aging
rubber and fabric give ‘way. If
you are travelling fast when the
blowout happens it may be just
.too bad for you and your family.

TABLE TALKS

' A Sparkle of Jelly
Gives Life to Salad

There is no saled more zppeal
ing than a jellied mould. It has
all the =advzntages of attractive
form; opporturities for color, ar-
~rapsement and infinite variety.

Almond Salad
1 cup vicegar
3% cup sugar
2  tablespcons gelatine
1  cup pireapple juice
3% eup sweet cucumber pickles
% cup almonds
33 eop crusted piceapple

If vinegar is strong dilute with
part water (lemon juice may be
“used). Cook rviregar and sugar
together until it spins 2 thread.
Soak gelatine in pineapple jnice
and dissolve in the hot syrup.
Grind cucuomber pickle through
the chopper. PBlanch and split
almonds 2nd 2dd pineapple. Com-
bine mixtures, mould and serve
cold on lettuce with mayonnpaise.

Cranberry Salad

Cook crznberries -with just
enough water to cover. Add %
cup sugzr to one cup cranberries.
Have plain gelatine sosked — 1
envelope to a pint of juice — and
stir in the usual way. Some pre-
fer to strain the cranberries but
a richer jelly results if the ber-
ries are not strained.

Place round flat moulds of
eranberry jelly on erisp leaves
of lettuce. Spread 2 layer of
finely chopped celery over each
mould. Spread salad dressing
over the top and sprinkle -thickly
with salted almonds which have
been chopped, or cut into small
pieces. This is a delicious and
highly attractive salad accompar-
iment to the meat course.

Red Cherry Salad
2 tablespoons gelatine

14 cup cold water
Boiling water
cup celery (cut fine)

Juice of 2 oranges

1 lb. can red cherries (pitted)
cup sugar

4 cup pecan nuts

Soften gelatine in cold watex
and dissolve in a little boiling
water. °"Add the other ingredi-
ents except nuts. Add boiling
water to make one quart liquid.
Cool in individual moulds ard
serve on crisp lettuce leaves with
mayonnaise. Garnish with pecan
nuts. Serves six.

Fruit and Ginger Salad
2  tablespoons gelatine
1  cup hot water
1 pint ginger ale
1 cup lemon juice
2  t1ablespoons sugar
3L teaspoon salt
2 tablespoons Cznton ginger
(chopped)

Soften gelatine in a little cold
water and dissolve in boiling
water. Add ginger ale, lemon
juice, sugar and salt. When
partiy stiffened stir in the chop-
ped yinger. Mould individually or
as a whole. Serve with a cream
dressing. Served with salted or
cheese wafers, the salad has an
extra zest.
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Miss Chambers welcomes personal
Ietters from interexted readers. She
is pleased to receive sumRestionx
on topics for her column, znd is
even ready te lixten to your “pet
- peevex.” [Requests  for recipes or
spccial menus arc In order. Address
your letters to ~Misx Sadie B. Cham-
bers, 7% West Adclaide Street, To-
ronte.” Send staniped sclf-addrexsed
cavelope If you wish a reply.

Irishman Foresaw
Japanese Menace

Regarded As Hysterical Foal,
Writes R. C. McNairn, In The
Hamilton Spectator

In 1912 and 1913 Churchill
shouted warnings to the British
people that Germany would at-
tack. Scarcely any one listened.
But August, 1914, proved him
right. An Irish adventurer triea
to tell the world that Japan would
go to war agzinst the democracies.
He was branded a fool, and died
in poverty. It seems kLigh time

dead Irishman. He received little
enough while he was alive.

He was Taid O’Conroy, and he
tried, in 1933, o awaken a com-
placent world with his book, called
“The Menace of Japan.” But the
book was only pari of his effort
to teil the Western world that
Japan meant war. He wrote let-
ters, he called at foregin offices
and embassi He was, as he him-

CHAMP HURDLER BEC_OMES'WAR WORKER

lady  hurdler  is Yvonne Dingley,

‘unit on the Pacific Coast 3

-

Well-known in peacetime‘tf:;ck circles as Canada’s champion
“photographed here doing her bit
~ as a mechanic in the maintenance shop of an Army Service Coups

self put it, “probably regarded as
a hysterical fool.”
. Ed - Ed

What did he say? He said that
Japan intended to invade “Siam,
Shanghali, Singapore, Malaya, Bur-
ma, India, Hong Kong, Hawaii,
Australia and Indo-China.” He
said that Japan was controlled by
military leaders, and that nothing
but immediate action could stop
her. He said that Japan was build-
ing up an unbelievably strong
army, navy and air force. He ex-
plained how the idea of Japan’s
destiny was part of the religion
of the people. Hc shouted to the
world that “Japan Wants War.”

0’Conroy had a right to speak.
He had lived in Japan for fifteen
years, when his book was publish-
ed in 1933. His wife was from an
aristocratic Japanese family. He
was professor of English at the
Keio University at Tokio, and he
also-taught at the Imperial Naval
Staff College. He tried to identify
himself with the Japanese people
as much as possible. His holidays
were spent among the workers,
farmers and fishermen of the
islands.  He was even initiated
int> the Shinto religion.

The world should have listened
to Taid O’Conroy. If he had been
taken seriously, much of  the

trouble we are now experiencing

that some one paid tribute to the

7 breakfasting on Nabisco
Shkredded Wheat, milk snd
fresh fuit

Nabisco Shredded Wheat is

Eat Nabisco Shredded Wheat
every day, and help keep ready
for service in the National Fit- *

might have been avoided. But the
world of the mid-thirties could
not bring itself to take him seri-
ously. -

In fact, tee critics of his book
thought it fantastic. Sherwooa
Eddy, in his review of it, said:
“But as to war (between Japan
and the democracies) I see no
justification nor serious possibili-
ty of it.” And Eddy was regarded
as an authority on Asiatic affairs.
The most kindly reviewer called
the volume the work of an “in-
ternational window-smasher.” The
New Republic said it was a “dis-
gusting and blasphemous hymn of
hate.”” Some one else called it
“the product of an over-ripe im-
agination.” Even the London
Times said “its unreliability must
be apparent even to the uniniti-
ated.”

» - s

That is what they thought ot
the book in 1934. In 1942 we
know that Prof. O’Conroy was
right. Hong Kong has fallen, as
bave Siam ond Indo-China. Nip-
ponese forces are nearer Aus-
tralia. Singapore is in grave dan-
ger. Burma is menaced, and the
Philippines are nearly overrun.
Tokio newspapers say that a Jap
invasion of America is probable.
The tremendous strength of their
forces is a surprise to the whole
world.

And what of O’Conroy? = He
was a prophet without Lonor. Sev
eral years ago death overtook
him, in London, where he lived
forgotten, alone, in poverty, and
in constant fear of retribution by
Japanese secret societies.

.On How To Behave

When Out of Doors

The boy who helps a timid wo-
man to cross a traffic artery, the
automobile driver who waits for
an elderly pedestrian who 1s
caught between the change of traf-
fic lights, the girl who is quick
to pick up a parcel for a shopper
with overloaded arms, the man
who gives quick indication- of will-
ingness to step aside so that an-
other man may also have room on
the sidewalk.

The driver who slows down so

that a commuter may pass safely
from the curb to the street-car he
is trying to catch, the trolley-car
conductor who goes to the trouble
to re-open his doors for a late-
comer, the man-in-a-hurry who
doesn’t want a2 newspaper but still
can remember to be gracious
when telling the newsboy so—

People iike these make one
think Confucius did not speak
quite in vzin when advising us all
to bechave when out of doors as
though “entertaining a disting-
uished guest.””—Christian Science
Mionitor.

Airgraph Messages
Speedily Delivered

About 150,000 =airgraph mes-
sages have been sent to the troops
overscas since the new rapid-de-
Jivery postal system was inaugur-
ated last November.

Seven or eight days was the
ustal speed of delivery by air-
graph from the time the messages
leave Toronto by air for overseas,
but the record wzas four days.

(A news report from some-
where in England said that some
of the- airgraph letiers take less
thar 10 days to reach tieir des-
tinatien from point of mailing in
Canada.)

Messages written on special air-
graph forms are zirmailed to To-
ronto where they are photograph-
ed >n smallsize film and fiown
to Britzin. Oversecas they are de-
veloped, printed on sheet five by
six inches and distributed by the
Canadian postal ccrps.

“Consideration is being given
to extending the service to the re-
turn trip, but since travel by air
is not as frequent from England
1o Canada as in the other direc-
tion there is no lizelihood of an
immediate change,” the post of-
fice spokesman said.

Fight with your doliars as the
Canadian boys fight with their
machine guns.
your fire. Buy Vietory Bonds.

St. Thomas’® Hospital, London,

received eizht bomb-hits in nine .

months. Damage estimated. at
more than £1,000,000 was done,
but net one patient was killea.

Don’t hold back -

GOOD EATING NEWS

Latest foods to stage a partnership are All-Bran and. Prures.
Eaten as a breakfast dish, the sweet juiciness of the prunes brings

out the toasted-nui-like taste of the bran. , ] S
Typical is the delicious, tempting All-
made according to the following

bines beautifully in cooking.
Bran Prune Upside Down Cake,
recipe:

1  cup cooked prunes
iz cup light brown sugar

But this pair also com-

All-Bran Prune Upside Down Cake

34 cup prune juice

1 tablespoon lemon juice

2 tablespoons butter

2 eggs, separated
1 cup sugar
3% cup hot water
1  teaspoon vanilla extract
1

tablespoon melted shortening 1

1 cup flour .
11 teaspoons baking powder
. % teaspoon salt

1% cup All-Bran
cup whipping cream

Pit prunes and cut in half; arrange in buttered cake panj;

sprinkle with sugar and juices; dot with butter. 3
Beat egg yolks well; add sugar and continue beating. 1
'Add flavoring and melted shortening; mix well. Sift

_water slowly.

flour with baking powder and salt; add to first mixture.
Bran. Beat egg whites until stiff and fold into batter.

Add hot

Add All-
Pour over

prunes and bake in a moderate oven (350°F.) about 50 minutes,

Turn upside down on large plate while hot.

Serve with whipped.

cream.
Yield: 8 2 x 4-inch pieces (8 x 8-inch pan).

LAURA WHEELER DESIGNED THESE TO
TELL WHOSE TOWEL IS WHOSE

HIS AND HER LINEN
Smart, aren’t they!

PATTERN 214

A colorful “His” and “Hers,” “Mr.” and .
“Mrs.” monogram in easy stiches, of course, gives individuality {o

vour towels and pillow slips. Pattern 214 contains 8 transfer pattern
of 12 motifs averaging 4 x 7 inches; materials required; illustrations

of stitches.

Send twenty cents in coins (stamps canﬁot be accepted) for this
pattern to Wilson Needlecraft Dept., Room 421, 73 Adelside - St

West, Toronto.
dress.

Write plainly pattern number, your name and ads -
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