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H "Canada wishes t,n hold har t:rwn in
the hn.rle_? export market, BAY3 Prufessa:r
.-EIE-'HIT C. Grant, of- Manitoba University,
it would seem the: part-of m =to
forgat about g'mwing small quantities
ol malting lmﬂe;r for export and speoclal-
ize on the production n! high grade feed-

or sour milk
1 egg (well !:rl:nten]
T cup hrﬂn : .
1 cup flour
%4 teaspoon soda
1. teaspoon salt
1 teaspon baking powder '

me," she thought. “What can I do?” _
Thinking and planning until late into| -

g e

HONEY—THE ORIGINAL SWEET
By Barbara B. Brooks

e e s e e S —

Wife {wit.h magazlne}—"Thiﬂ wrltdr
says_that an artistic cook can express
emotion in the dishes she prepares.”

Husband—""Has Bridget 5u.ﬁ'ﬁ:¢d any
bereavement lately? The'toast she serves

1/
A

J_|the night, she finally fell uslcf:p. =
Oné day Mr, Ross was very much
mystified to ‘recelve a telegram saying:
“Send me flve hundted dqllars immed-
iately will explain‘ later, Diane.”

‘From - the -beﬂ.'hmlng of time man’s
most important tooth seems o have heen |
hils sweet tooth, not hils wisdom tooth.
|He cuts it soon after birth and it re-
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. . Ester Coe. that there are planists in

.-/ masgive old brick house. In her. jade

. so glad you have come home, Honey.

. and re-g'arl:led her w=jth._an expectant

some college where no one knows me.’

. laughed Diine,

-~ Jmean . 18"

-ber shoulders, she
_ house.

annfnﬂth'mdmiahmtlntmm.

thinking hard.
'imrnm.thustﬂlmrdndherma

. years before,-the father and daughter had

‘too busy to give her all the time she

‘can't. let you go way out there alone.

she question her friends? - -
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0, Randall, I am not golng to

D that party to-night. I'm tired

of parties" exclimed Diane

Ross, as she stepped out of the ‘trlm

. green’ roadster, slammed the door shut,
and dt:a.rr.ed rapidly up the: .walk.

“Oh, say, Diane, please go. You al-

‘ways keep the crowd pepped up and [Ing to herself that she could make good

dnlng something,"” coaxed Randall Aller-
ton: ‘besides, Helen Ward Is planning on
having you play for us to show little Miss

Bootten a3 well as In Chicago.”

wrhanks, Ranny, for the compliment,”
“but even that cannot
make me change my mipd. I have glven
all of yvou fair warning: this time 1
With a determmined shrug . of
ent on toward ¢he

Randall watched her until she disap-
peared inside the heavy dogr of the

green sweater and white sport skirt,) she.
made a lovely plcture. A well-ghaped
head, concealing & mass of short auburn
curls. Bhe walk  with sn easy, even
' stride which bespoke athietic interests.

The girl stood In the hallway regarding
the whole scene thoughtfully. ‘The
fumnishings were rich and carefully
chosen. Everything revealed the In-

Bhe pulled off her hat, ran her fingera
through her hair, and puckered her fore-
head, & characteristic pose when aha was

She was interrupted by Mrs. Brin:a‘s

child end bher -own speclal charge. “T'm
“The delivery boy“just brought your new
dress, and I want to see that it iz all
yeady for the party to-night."”

.- Diane came to earth with a .ut.ﬂ.rt‘. “I'm
sorry, Auntle Briges. but I won't need
the dress to-pight. I'm not golng to
the party.” As Mrs. Briggs started to
protest she flung her arms around the
_woman's neck and kissed her wrinkled
cheek. “I am not sick or crazy or any-
thing. I just don't want to go. I am
tired of partles,’”” explalned Diane over
her shoulder as she hurried to the door
of her father's den and knocked. With2
out waiting for him to answer, she open=-
ed the door and went In. -

Mr. Ross locked up- from his paper

alr,” He was accustomed to having
Diane burst in upom him in this man-
ner. Bince her mother's death seven

become great comrades, and he. was never

wanted. *“Well, Puss, what las gone
wrong now? Didn't your ‘dress come.
or did Randall '.beat you at gau again
to-day?”

~ *“Qh, Daddy, don’t,” cried the girl lm-
patiently. “I'm tired of this kind of
life. Everything Is a sham., Dressés,
parties,/ golf, something amusing all the
time. No one is sincere. I haven't a
.Eine:le friend who likes me for mysr:il”'
~she concluded denantly: :

T Mr. Ross looked grave. “He WaS “scar-
cely. prepared for this outburst ~Diane,
explain this’ more carefully. I don't
understand. I thought you were happy.
I have always tried to give you everything
you wished, and you are so popular that
no party-is a success without you. "You
know that, yet you say you haven't any
friends. You will soon be back at Vassar
where you will have Enﬂugh to. keep you

busy.”
Diane -seemed not to hnv& hear& hlm

for she burst out, “Yes, I sth In great| At last all were in their places. The
- demand. Why? Because my f{ather is

the wealthlest man in.the city.” She

spoke bitterly.

Mr. Ross laughed. ‘“What shall' I do?
Lose my money, glve It away; -D]:r have
you & better plan?™

“Yes, I have. L&t me go out We.st L-'J

“Don't be unreasohable, Dnuﬂhter |

Burely you can find.some other way to
meet this problem,” answered Mr. Ross.
He sat quletly watching hils daughter.
Why was she not content to accept life
about her like other girls? What had
put this idea into her mind? Why did

Beveral . mioments of El]El’LﬂE.i' ﬂI‘ll-]JS-.‘d.
while Dlane racked her brain for somé
_possible and sane way to meet her

By =

. father’s objections. Finally shé, spoke

.. what I am worth with the family back-

ous she was sbout 'tpe affair,- he -w::ﬁté

Mumphantry “I know. You have al-
ways gaid that you would like tp do
something for your cousin, who 1s &
.professor In a college out in Minnesota,
but that he was s0 proud he wouldnt
accept anything, send me out there and
pay them for keeping me. You will
‘know that I am all right, and dverything
will be fine, Please, Daddy.” '
After a moment her Tather
serfously. “You really wish dc
You have considered It_ car&hilly nnd
will not repent after it is.too late?”
“Oh, Daddy, T have, and- I won't]
change my mind. 1 want to see Jjust

spole

gruund taken away,” crled the girl
eagerly, her eyes shining with the light
of . conquest.

“Very well, Diane, you may hmrn
your chance. - Of course you understn
that you must plan your wardrobe and
allowanee in accordance with the rest,”
He watched her closely to see If she had
-thought of that, but she assured him/
that was understood as a part of the
bargain. 'When he saw how really seri-

ning the other’ . friendship,” she did not

“Excitement was high, for

-‘winning a-gameo-by-some last minute dar-

S IRET [ that she had Tol CoUSsd Ter—to—tat

the basket.

l;u his cﬂusln and m:u:’fa the.-h necessary
arrangements. :

W a resu l: Dilans apent her last -two,
school years in-d amall Minnesota calleg-:z‘
Bhe wrote gluwmg accounts to. her Intl::er
of the good times she was having, and the
friends she was making. She was prov-

without ‘her father's money to help her.
The only matter that troubled her, was
the attitude which one of the girls toox
toward her. -Diane could not understand
why Clarice Hatherm was always4 so0 an-
tagonistic. They had been In several
classes together and played-on the same
basket-ball team. Diane had tried to

| maney, _

. "What did-it méan? Should‘he send t.h-ﬂ
Finally he decided to do so.
In a few days he received a_letter from
Diane which made him chu;:l:l& and- say,
“She doing prutt:.r well without . the
family background, all right.. Ecrme glrl!
I'mi- glad I let her have her wuy two
years ago.' ' -

Diane hm:l at last found a wa:.r to win
her heart's desire. She had gone to her
favorite ‘place_in the woods one day-to
try to deelde what was taking place about
her. Whenever she~Joined a group- who
were t.m]ﬂng' em&stlf about. something,
conversation ceased at once,. and there|d
was an awkward sllence. The glrls
would exchange guiliy looks and appear’
embarassed. FPondering uucrn thiﬁ, she
walkedt clong. - ;

Suddenly she stopped and listened. She
could hear muffled sobs. Golng in the
directlon from which they'suém?d Lo
come, she found Clarice lylng upém the
ground erying. EKneeling ﬁ;:':-"'a"ﬂ Diane
placed her hand- upon the other ‘girl's

win the other's {riendship, but always
she was met by a cold, haughty rebuil.

Clarice Hathern had a cold, marbles
lke beauty. She dressed in a manner to
accentuate her type and was an interest-
ing and attractive girl. She had a way
of InfPressing upon & -person the fact
that she was not to be lgnored. 8She was
not as well lked as Diane, but she
somehow always managed to be in every-
thing of note. Although no one knew
just where the !dea had originated, thero
was g rumor sbout that. her uncle WEY
a very wealthy man, and that -she WAaS
to be an helrfess some day.

‘Diane was a persistent girl, and since
she had et for herself the task of win-

shirk nor despair at the difficulty, With
a8 toss of her curls and a determined
smile, she would think up some new
advance which she could make. - She was
spurred on by the feeling that Clarice
had many good. qualities and would be
really charming If one could penetrate
that cold, artificial exterlor.:

“If Clarice knew that daddy had
money, she would be nice to me; but
just because she thinks I am only & poor
relative staying with my professor uncls,
she gsnubs me and fries to keep the other
girls from Uking me,” mused Diane one
evening in late spring,..as she walked
rapidly back to the campus, The biz
game of the basket-6all tournament was
scheduled for seven-thirty that nighrt,
and she had llngered
had planned in the woods which bor-
dered the campus. This was a favorite:
hannt when she wished to bie along to
think and plan. “I am golng to magke
Clarice like me. I am. I just am,” she
repeated to herself as she glanced at her
watch and hurried on. -

Seven fifteen found both teams assem-
bled. The Junlc:-rs were pla}ring the
senfors in their final tilt for the cup.
the .sen.ors
were: determined to keep the cup their
lagt year. The captain called them to-
gether and said, “Remember that we are
going to win this game. To do this we
must all work together and not thlnh:
about personal honot." i

Clarice glanced at Diane, whn wu.s [+ 1P
ttn.g- on her shoes and lstening to the
captain. Both girls played center, and
it- was yet unknown whlch would playl
that position to-night. "Clarice was o
temperamental;—flashy - player,-sometimes

ing. Disne, on the other hand, was a
steady, reliable player, who carried ?;he
team with her.

Clarice wanted: to play center to-night.
She felt reckless and eager to put her
hands on the ball, to dominate the floor,
and win the game by spectacular play.
She thought of the applause she. would
win, and the popularity she would enjoy.
Suddenly she heard the captain say,
“Dlane shall play center to-night.”

slgnal was given, and the game was oon.
The teams were evenly matched and the
score was tied. Clarice, playing forward,
was not up to her best form. Her mind
seemed not to be on the game, DIurng
the last quarter she tried séme daring
| throws but her aim was not steady, and
she missed the, basket. This seemed to
make her more reckless. She took the
ball whenever she could, and disregard-
ing the rest of the team, tried agalo and
agaln to make basf®ts by spectacular
throws.

Suddenly, before anyone knew what
was happening, Diane and Clarice were
in & heap on the floor. <larice’s ankie
was sprained, while Diane had a pain-
ful brulse on her arm.

The rest of the game and evening was
ke & nightmare to Diane. ' The last

throw which <Clarice had made before|

her fall had been well-almed and had
given the senlors the lead and finslly the
game., “What did that matter? What
was o game when ypu were a - fallure
in the one thing you wanted more thon
anything else to do?" thought Diane, as

she dressed and hurrled from the gym- |

nasium.
She went straight to Clarice's room

longer than shel

‘cant do that.”

shoulder .’,l.nd sald gently, "What iz the
matter? Can't I help you?"

Without looking up Clarice shook the
hand off her shoulder as though!its touch]
burned her. Go away and leave me
alone,” she sobbed. ““Don't taunt me. I
know I deserve.it, but I won't be here
to bother you any maore. Please go
AWAY. "

Diasne was puzzled, ."'-"‘{:l.u.rlcc, what do
vou mean? Why do you dislike me s0?

‘bride and groom the

(onions.

I have trled so hard—to maks you like
me. I want to be your friend.”

Hesltatingly, Clarice sat up and looked
gt Diane with eyes ted from crylng.
“yYou want me for your f{riend, you.
whom everyone loves?"

“No, not everyone, plarlne. _‘Plense

tell me what is the matter. Perhaps I
can help you. Is it exams?” ..
- Finally Clarice spoke. “¥ou wﬂl des-
plse ne when I tell you, but I am go-
g away to-morrow anyway, and per-
haps I shall feel better if I tell you. I
have told untruths about you, although
it was hord to make any of the girls be-
lleve them. I didn't wgnt you- to he
queen of the- spring Hestlval. I was
jealous. :, You had everything that T
wanted. I'll tell the girls before I go.
and—and IT'm sorry. I wish I were
dead. I can't go home. Oh, I don't
know what to do.”

Diane put her arms about the girl and
kissed the tear-streaked face. “Don’t go
away Let's forgel the past -and make
the future just the way we want it."

“I ecan't. I am expelled. T couldn't

| pay the bills, and then'I Hecame desper-

ate. I was afrald they would write home.
‘The president found out. He was terribae.
He sald I had to go home, but I just
cried Clarice, as she
buried het face on her new-found friend's
shoulder and cried.

After a- moment Diane whispered,
"Please tell me ull-nbaut it. I think I
can help you.” - D

Slowly the story cume nul:. 1 wanted
to be popular. I thought I had to have
lots of clothes and money, so I took all.
I could Trom home, and. sald I needed
the money for other things. This year p ¢
wanted still more. I wanted to beat you.
I started charging things. You know the
redt, I just pretended all the time, I
know now how -wrong I was, but it's
too late. I wish I were dead.”

Diane smiled.
fesslon to make, too. I am just as much
of a [}ret.ender as you are. I've been pre-

You wanted to be rich, ind I wanted to
be poor. Now, I'll see that your bills are
paid, and we shall both go to talk to the
president. Then we will start living our
really’ truly llves-again, just as God In-
tended that we should. He has his plans
for all of us. and we shnu;d not try to
go exactly opposite to them.” .

Arm in arm, the two girls left the
woods, Diane, happler than she had ever
been, and Clariee, galning new hope from
her friend’s confldence. For the first
time she was feeling that richness which
comes only from having a real friend.

Tow . o0 .

Mr. Ross settled back among the
cushions and watched the fields whiz by
the window for a. few minutes. Drawing
a letter from his pocket, he read it agaln:
although he knew it’ from memory al-
ready. The letter was one he bhad re-,
ceived from Diane two duys before and
was the reason that he was on this train
speeding toward Minnesata. He read
again: ' 4 '

“Dearest Daddy:—

“I am the happlest girl in the
world. I have at last won the long-
ed-for frlendship, and Clarlice Is the
dearest girl. I 'want you to llke her,
toa. for'1 am planning to ‘bring her
‘home -  with -me_Jor the ‘summer.

»Oh, yes, what I started to say was
this: I have at last convinced myself
that I  have Iriends who love me just
‘beepuse T am Diane; so it won't be
necessary to keep my identity secret
any longer. Please come out td see
"me crowned queen of the spring
fostival, and receive my diploma;
then I shall be resdy to go home, a

determined, to make.the other glrl see| .. 0.1y contented girl.’

Clarice, herself, was to blame, for she hid
pald no attentlon to where  she  wasf
going. When Diane  tame to the don.,
she saw Clarice, her ankle bandaged,
lylng on the bed telllng the assembled
gTo. - that D'iim::ahad frlpped her whila
trying to take the ball from her Clarice
was saving, “She tried to keep the ball
from me, She was'jealous because I mnde
She always trles to boss
the whole team.*

Diane walted to hear no mnrn Stenl-
ing quietly to her own room, she flung
hersell upon the bed and wept bitterly.
Mothing mattered now. She -had falled
miserably. “The harder I try to make

“mlarice, I have o con- |

tendingall-the—time-since-I—came here. |

malns with him to the grave. Honew'is
the delicacy which first satisfled ths
human craving for sweet, It has sines
beenn used By all peoples™ as a staple
artiole of Tood. In. anclent. Egypt and
Afrtcn ‘honey. was considered so  im-,
portant a food that it was uﬂ'er-t:-d o the
gods in religious ‘ceremonles and .bees
were regarded as sacred. The chief
attraction of the Promised Land to the
Israelites lay In the fact that It was o
land “flowing with milk and. honey.”
‘Anclent Babylon claims the origination
ﬂa the “honeymoon.” When a new suE-
ed brick home was bullt to rH:Elve “a
bricks .over the
door . were smeared witn Honey. - For
twenty-elght days after  the muarriage
this sweet aroma clug to the house and
from' it the man and wife mere expected
to acquire © sweetn:ss which wouud
temper the remainder of their married
doys. . : :
‘Honey in olden days was served with
locusts, with oatmenl, and with spring
Tnelancient counterpart of the
“apple a day" adage was that he who
ate honey and spring onlons before
before breakfast neéd never worry about
his Health. Meats were baked with
honey, breads made with it, wines flavor-
ed with it, fruits sweetened with- it.
Honey 43 merely the nectar of flowers.
But we are indebted to- the beée for ex-
tracting it from the blossoms and con-
verting it into the form in” which we
enjoy it. *"As busy as a bee" really
means busy, for it takes an enormous
amount of energy to produce one pound
of honey. It is estimated that the bee
must fly 40,000 miles to make one pound
of honey, or make 20,000.trips to the
fleld. The bee loads its homey sacs full
ol nectar and carries its burden back
to the hive. The fanning of the wings
of lterally thousands of bees, coupled
with the temperature' of. the hive, con-
denses and Inverts the nectar into honey.
This natural sweet finds its way onto
our modern tables in many deliclons
combinations.

~ HONEY ERAN MUFFINS
3 tablespoons shﬂrt.{mmg
14 cup honey

5 cup buttermill

Cream shortening and honey. Add
milk, egg, a7d dran. Sift dry ingredjents
and add to first mixture stricing only
until the *flour disappears. "Fill greosed
muffin tins two-thirds full and bake n
a hot oven (425 dt‘g‘l‘fﬁ F.) nh-::ut 25
minutes,

Yield: 12 small or 8 large muffins,

HONEY STRAWBERRY SHORTCAKE
2 cups sifted flour
4 teaspons baking powder
1J'Lensp-nun salt . - .
- 3 tablespoons butter
# cup milk, about
2 boxes strawberries’
3 T cup honey
Make a blscuit ﬁnugh of the ﬂrst. ﬂva

Ingredients, roll out, cut in rather large .

biscuits and bake. Mix the honey with
the crushed or cut berries, and spread
between and on top of each hot biscult,
which has been splif-and buttered. Serve
at once with more honey,
sweeter. 3
HONEY PECAN ‘TOAST

Spread slices of toast with butter, then
with paste of hohey and pecans and &
light sprinkling of clnnamon.  To make
paste mix % cup warm honey. The toast
may be cut in strips and. served cold

o ['with fruit salad.

Persian Balm — the perfect ald to
Leauty. . Essential to real feminine dis-
tinction. Results always in the highest
expression of beauty. XIts use keeps the
hands always soft and flawlessly white.

Indispensable to the whole family. Im-}

parts added charm to the motlier. Secves
the father as a hair fixative and cooling
shaving lotlon, and protects the tender
ckin of the child. Persian Balm is the
true tollet reqilsite.

THE-CAUSE

A very thin man and a very fal man
had been having an argumept and had
descended to ‘personalities,

“From the ook of you,” sald the fat
man, “‘there might ‘be a famine."

“Yes,™ came the retort, “and one lonk
at yvou -would convinee Ansone that you
had m_au.-?.éd it.” :

it desired

ing harley _ ‘

1is BI'I:I.'H.FE in deep muufni;lg,”

Save your buildings
0 W ﬁefvre itistoolate!

. Acoro. Bam
Ventilators
. Prevent spon-
" taneous combus-
tion. Base, 20
in.; D:um. 16,
in.: Height, 4
ft. 5 in~—only
$5.00.

* -
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Prestion
Galvanized Tanks
Special Spring Sale. Write
for prices, -

Slocum®s -

Sgurk
ArTester
For your
house chim-
ney. Pre-
vents zool

For putting out fires when

they are beginning,

H“d“'l.l".
Wvl,': CAN save You
money on your
barn door hard-
ware. Write for

Pmlm Sml Clnd B-lnu
Built with rugged sfeel
trusses or plank
Roofed and sided with fire-
proof ateel., Write for
"Book About Barns',

PRESTOMN. Barn
. Door

trusses, -

_ Preston, Ont.

Ul- Praston
“L:d Hud"‘

u“-] /// //

Love Lead ia w&m

the head of theas
nails 1o scal thae
nail -hole. Now
m:.Iy 15¢ Ib

7
Millions of dollars worth of farm build-
ings are being eaten up each year by rot
" and decay caused by leaky roofs, and by
fires. Save your hmldmgs NOW hefnrt

they get btynnd savlng. Re-roof with
ij RollL. . - -- =

th Roll is permanent. It cannot warp,
shrink, peel, crack, curl or bulgi:. It 1=
fireproof—sparks cannot ignite it. When
_properly grounded at the- four.corners
‘according to the Ontario Lightning Rod
Act, it gw::s cumplete lightning protec-
tion.

“Council Standard” Rib-Roll :'s now sell-
ing at the lowest prices in history.Quality
is still maintained at its highest point.
Werite for free sample and
useful rnuﬁng booklet. " -

We make all kinds of Sheet
Metal Building Matﬂuh

Pmduc(s

Factories also =t
Montreal & Toroame

.,iliﬂrl" ¥
LT T

"lumﬂ"

Gui!ph En-ut
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s They“want- Goodyear’ greater mileage and the in-built

quallty which far outlasts the year’s guarantee.

They are unafraid on Gnnd}'ears at speeds which wnuld

bé dangerous on

many nl,her tires.

They trust Goud}reur 8 st:mnuﬁc cﬁnlrﬂ-tread grlp to I‘EEI.E'I:
sklddlng nnd stop the car Enfely and surﬁly.

‘internal heat and

defies trﬂnble.

iy

1

They realize that lwdarshlp and greatﬂﬂt volume enable
Goodyear to build the best pnﬂslhlﬂ tires at the lowest pos-

sible prices.

A

They are p_mud to drive on tires, evcr}rwhere recognized

“This is a funny old world, 1sn't
it, Daddy? 'We always want some- K
thing that we don't have. I am
perfectly happy. now, except for one
reason. I wsml'. to see my dndr.'[y, .
Please come. -

- “Heaps of love,”
' “Digne.” "

BETTER SAFE THAN SORRY
A woman motorist was driving along
a country road when she saw two repalr

men climbing a telegraph pole.
"“Fools!” she exclalmed angrily to- her

Clarice like me, the more she dlslikes

o

'
[—————
ool 1 T A L
- ™ 3 *
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drhren 11 car hﬂfﬂl‘ﬂ "

companlon, “they must t.hl.nl-L I've never |

as the leading make.,

 They enjoy the service and savings nﬂ'ered by Gondyear 8
ﬁfﬁﬂﬂlll:, nnnanmntmu&, rehable dealers.
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