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“Through that tragic time of & broken
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undernotirished children -in the slom | covered with a white cloth and set for
| distxicts; '

| the city;_ youll rarely find one whose

Ursula related stories of ad- | two
venturous trips she had made Into re-j--
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mnta'rnr.lnnl and the ignorance m,wm time for her heart tulf:urn

mﬂlhnﬂnmﬂnuﬂlr!uﬂ,hm-
bat. . hope,

mvemmmmmrtutm- Nine o'clock the doctor drove in

the public; but most of the credit balonge
to . the doctor. You  can't realize,™ she

continued earnestly, “how much' depends | animml, was hardest of all for Eate.

on the type of ‘doctor a country sectiom
lurh ﬁrwm‘tﬂﬂl‘l‘.
m:mmmmumum
ing, 45 you know. \
men are 'willlng to bury their “talents
in amall towns. They'll spend a year or
two there, if they have to, for experi-
ence; but they always have an eye on

real purpose i to RN down where
half his work will be on country roads.

All went out of her mind when the
door opensd and she saw Justin stand-
ing there, with his drawn, tired face, his
Few young medical | hollowed eyes that looked: upon the
transformation that had been wrought
and for the moment sought in vain for
ths author of it 8be had retreated into
the shadowy hall beyond and m&,
wniunatnrw Ehammnttnwllt
—but could not. 8he rushed out.
tin!™ she cried

liJ.l“_
“Justin—"" and tried to

Young doctors want hospitals and a big | begin the things she had prepared to

citfpuctlﬂe.uriﬂmdﬂlﬂ‘lwnrtlnl say, hql;.lm.md that she was
agafnst his shoulder,

large clinke."

sobbing

— “Yes. I KDew o6 llke that~ Kate
spoke out sharply, her hand golng to

paln there.

her wouldd & word to the discredit of

Justin Harper ever come. Bl
‘In spite of her, however, gosalping

mmm Wizeacres shook

muudmth:thnmmmﬂp:ﬂmnn
he wasn't o !

nnn'mmrmnpmrrmﬂrtnudu
to attend & rich woman who didn't really

Twenty minutes lafter, when he was|
alpping her soup and declaring it am-
her heart as if she felt an umendurable | brasin, Eate remembered and tu:nad'pmhn‘h]ethntﬂwmlmwiuhﬂ:ummnt
“It wasn't for the good he | from cutling the browned meat with its

mtmhmtwmﬁalmmntnrh!m- Wl.thutm m 'Wdl.bn
self, and big money. He—he neglectad satisfisd—1I was, when I sent you away!™
‘Dresd to diaillusipn you, darling, but
that was the rll:hlﬂfl'- thing you eVell. Hrely to result. In addition, to keep

her| sUNTS ON PRODUCING |
- m:m HEALTOY m

“The problem of producing clean m.'lll:
and ‘first class dairy products is demand-
ing more and more attention from the
-dairy farmer. The question of bulldings
also merits Fnuﬂehﬁm - A modern
dairy barn Is -airy, well ventilated; and
s free from dampness, It has steel
sianchlons or adjustable cattle tles, and
the length of the stall and the widlh of
the gutter are constructed so that cows

ingiy. With the older bamns, each has &
particular problem In order to change or
modify it to satisfy modern reqlure.-mcmh
for clean milk production. -

Another problem, C. D. Mulﬁmﬂe.
Animal Husbandry Division, Centrml Ex-
perimental Farm, Ottaws, points ott. is
that of keeping the stabls clean. . It
should be remembered that.clen mik
production requires dust free alr at milk-
ing tlme. Therefore.the throwing down
of hay, the-glesning out of .the stable,
or the cleaning of cows stirs up dustand
odors some of whickhr may ocontaminate
the milk. 1If atables cannot be cleined
cut at least one-half hour before milcing
At is better to delay this operation till
after has taken place. However,.
mranure should be scraped carefully into
the gutier and thé bedding re-arranged
without causing any more dust than
posslble.

The problem of keeping dust, dirt and
odors out of milk iz not only a question
of cleanliness,-but also one of feeding.
Turnips, silage or other strong-smelling
feeds should not be fed just-prior to
milking, nor should the odor of sllage
be in the ml]klnghnmatmﬂking time.
If this point is neglected it i3 highly

one . of the chief factors relating to the
contamination of milk. If ths cowa are

mmmwnmmnm
ing or lying in the gutter, defective milk

of different slme can be placed accord- |

" sponaible for the pmﬂliun

l'.he mllhltlg herd,

SILEWORMS ARE
~- _ SPINNING PARACHUTES

The output of 3,600,000 slkworms
which spin their ailk in the stately roomsa
of a 15th century Etni.lah castle 1= being
mvenugntnd by officlals of the Bupply
Ministry and Alr Ministry who are re-
parachute
cloth. 3

The only place In Britaln . where sllk
is produced, Lullingstone Castle, s the
ancestral home of the Hart Dyke family,
but Sir Oliver, the 8th baronet, and his
lady live In a amall cottage an the estate
and the silkworms “go into residence™ in
the Castle Itself' for 30 days in each
season while they spin their siik,

King James I and King George I both
unsuccessfully tried to create A home-
produced silk Industry, but.success has
attended Lady Hart Dyke's eforts, which
started in 1932 and supplied the raw sllk
for the Queen's Coronation dress and
the Caronation robes of the Princesses
and the Royal Duchesses,

“The farm now has 250,000 mulberry
trees and bushes to provide food for my
family,” and covers some 35.acres.” Lady
Hart Dyke =zaild.

“Annual production has now reached
about 1,500 pounds of silk, enough for
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tln.mple
ahmthnflﬂm}mdatnthemmim:h
—but I have now heard that our Britah
sllk meets every technical requirement,
and I am maturally proud that the Laul-

Mmmm Thalﬂnutwn;r
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Hu ml.EM I-E-fﬂ.f &fumm-f EVER .
RASED AS MUcH "STiIMK™ A .
DOES MATURE oM ROARING MounTAM,
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_their heads

7 77 ihe reports—of —district_numes, Jecturing

o, within herself

. **m::hmh-wdu_mmmm
bad or Kabte wouldn't hmve broken with
him. The girl was in love, or I don't
know_the symptoms;” 80 spoke authori-
tative old Mrs. Piper, who had known
-Kate from. batyhood. mm‘“ﬂ“ﬂf
mﬂr:,lpu:lﬂt,

. mmmmuwmmm
had appendicitis, Mrs Beem called In
Doctor Whalley? BShe won't have Har-
per any more.”

~They say the young doctor had taken
;mﬂtmmnh_mumtheutt.he-
Willing boy's leg. Didn't the Willings

Lhnmhgvnmmhnhmnm
tor Whalley. There must be & reason.’
. "Yes, Indeed. No smoke without some
fire" ‘The end of it was that the prac-
tice which Justin Harper had acquired
tremblad in the balamce, alackened,
dwindled, became nil. Omes morning the
doctor's name "plate was gone from the
office door and Justin and his belongings
from the house whers he boarded. He
wumpurudmhlniuutmth:nllht
train north,
mmwmmnmm:mn-
tinued hn.r even round, vwisiting the
schools, interviewing mothers, receiving

{3

before parent-teachers’ associations. As
no one had seen Justin Harper rushing
from bher house the night he boarded
the train, with distorted face, that which
had been sald between them was locked
in silence. Only in EKate's ears did
cnrhlnnlmntpnnm
would only give me :n-nﬂur l:.h.l.llﬂ!l"
“Youre not what 1 belleved you. 1
shall never give my life imio the keeping
of a man whose lund.-.tdl are not
mine "
'Hutmealln—iunmtnh:m-
dammdl‘urﬂﬂ?" '

*It was more than s alip; it symbaliz-:|

. od your whole attitude. But I am not
candemning you. You have my wishes

for success. ﬂnljh——I refuse to ahare it (.

“Success! That's funny, Don't you
know Wwhat's' happening? = Blories are
going about—nothing's oo rotien to be
thought of me. It takes only & breath
.of suapicion to rmin & medical reputa-
thon. I'm done. PBut il you'd marry me,
Kate, I'd—".

“Marty me to rehabilltste :mur repu -

- - tathon? Oh, Justin, this i useleas, We
have gone into it all’ before. I know
‘what I‘m doing. When [ have onoce
made up my mind—"

“It's the end of a mm
you're God or samething!'”

“Don't blaaphame Justin. ™ T
x mtwuill;.-lt..dunlwim-"m
Kates inward colloguiss would protest.
She had chartered. her course: no look-
ing back, sahe reminded henelf; no valn
regrets. Mor the Arst -time. mﬂhmg

proned inlmcmh]r—--hcr

- heart. Kale suffered.

\ The winter loosened |ty grip: spring

You think

edged in. Summer passed., and [all;
another wintéer came. [t wias a full
Year iince - Kate, calmly, unwaveringly.
had sent her lover away. No one spoke
of Juslin Harper any niore. Kate was
thinner, she lodked much olfder: but she
-threw herself into her wurk with =an
€¥efn greater encrgy. Owing lasgdély to

her rﬂnrm a state convelrlon of public
health workers and numes was—beld- in:

nond—hirn—and -a-Hitls -baby disd.  I—X| did"
couldn't forgive him—everl™

“Oh, tut, my- dear! XNevers a long
time. Life batters us sbout, you know.
We bhave to learn. I leave it to the
Almighty to do the judging—T'd rather
not; How can we tell what's golng on
in & man's heart? It's natural enough
to be ambitious when you're starting out.
I don't blame the apruce; up-n:ui-mm:lnl
voung city doctor—he'll learn. But I
thank my stars when sometimes happens
the other aort, where he's needed—llke
the one we've got: humble, hard-work-
ing, never sparing himself. I don't rnow
what he lives on; he forgets to send out
his bills; he's on the road night and
day; uses a horse when the roads are
blocked, Oh, I take off my hat to him. ™
she concluded, laughing.
‘the” whole cheese up there, but I tell
;Wn[htvetntnkeahﬂ:lﬂtm.
‘Everybody adores the doctor!
could tell you more stories—" shé began
to tell them. while Kate listened ,absorb—
edly. Incidents assumed a tic im-
portance, names slipped out.

‘“Look here,” the older woman inter-
rupted her narrative abrutly, her keen
eyes shudying Eate's face. "You look
sick, girl—you're white, do you know it?
You're working to hard, thaths it© You
have been carraying this whole conven-

pose:

benmn.

Line,

I} ﬂuntlh:ujrmhﬂlthnndﬂmt to amile,

old Mother Nature not to take revenge.
8ince when have you had a vacation?
Just as I thought! How'd you like to

T THIL Ten - below merd most of the Hme?
Be a change anyhow. What d'ou say?”

Kate's eyes shone th:'nu.gh ‘the tears
her friends attributed to nerves, *“I'd
like it of all things!l"

Three days later, in the hallway of &
comfortable home in a small northern
town, Kate was allowing Ursula to draw
her own fur coat up close around ber
ears In preparation for an assanlt upon
the wintry streets. '

“You will do it -your own way,” she
scolded 'E.I.te lﬂmﬂﬂutelr 4T ‘think
you're crasy.” C

“Yes!” EKate smiled unsteadily, “Thank
you for this—for everything!
thank you half enough.” }r

“When will you be badkd" .. .. _ ~-i.

“It depends on that country calll™
Kalte said, and tried to laugh “Good-
by, fairy godmother!™ )
" MQueer sort of falry!™ the middie-
aged nurse rubbed = piace in the frosted

already

laden with a heavy bag. walking swiftly
aown the street. “I'd have done it q,-uf..
Terently, hut-—them!

house
mtdnm:doq.nr‘lluu hﬂm:heb-ﬂn
front door and window:
12-2." I "as now nDear four o'clock.

and-made her way through drifts to the

Etuwfnttnumh-d-ﬂ:lhultuthu

housekeeping was in cheerless evidence. |
The. fire was out; water frosen In a pail;
ashes trodden Into the floor. The aink
was filled with dirty dishes and the
remains of a meal littered th
egg-shells, dregs of coffee In &

E

:
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“Oh. but I"II'E' suffered lﬂ!"’

“For me, I mean, and in the end, for
you. I took-this job because it was ths
toughest one In n:lght-—-utur spite, I sup-
I was made clear through—end
now, youx couldn't tear me awayl”

Eate gave a fleeting touch to his halr.
“Perfectly happy, are you?
more needed?”

He held oul his plate; his eyes sought
"WYou to cook my steak, Kate™,

Nothing

"I used to be| hang their
it's an even bet thal among the
“woollies™ to dangle in the Narl breeze
Why, I| will be¢ many bearing the trade-made,
“Made In Canada" This whimsical de-
termination is shared by every member
of the CASPF.
they mre developlng a scnse of. humor
that bids falr to outdo even that of t.hEl.r
British comrades. . )

Anyway, when young <Canadians go
into the mud of European battlefields, or
fiy throagh Central skies they will take
with them Light heart® -and-gay ones.
tion on_your own nhmﬂdm besides | And the grim task that is theirs will be
= |"made-eaxler becatise they .will know how

LEGFON HELPFING FORCES
DEVELOP SENSE OF HUMOR

By F. H. Wooding

If the British fulfill their promise to

washing on the 8lefried

and it Iz all because

8o strike up the band, P'rul.'aﬂnrﬂ-mr
Ing, because bolsterous fun, innumd.u_
and pltn.:ty of double entente are being

jcame up in the country with me for a|inclided in the regimental orders of
week? ” Pinest air in the world if it does | Lhe Canadian armed forces!

The happlest solders make the best
soldiers, say veterans of the lastjwar and
they cught to fnow. Therefore, by means -
of their wartime organization, The Can-
adlan Leglon War Bervices. they are
' particular attention to
this phase of army ilfe. |
_ This does not mean, of coumse, that’
the Legion intends to confine its activi-
ties o the fleld of entertainment.
are the more serious matters of provid-
ing facilities for education, conducting; ’
recreations- huts, persgpal services and| -
travel buresux both here and overseas.
At the moment, however, let's
I can't | the lightey side of things.

* The legion had no trouble in finding
men to diréct its entertainment program.
for in Captain Ben Allen, of Ottawa,
Caplain hiert Phunkett, of Toronto, and
Alan Murray. of Montreal, still youthful
velerans of 1914-1918, they found three
experienced entrepreneurs who .have
pane ‘of the door to look after the giri, | *Penl & goodly portlon of their time in
front of the
Alan, who will be - y _
bers of the famous “‘Dumbells”"—Afert L]
white | OTganised and dirécted the troupe-—are . ' ,
among lbe few Canadians who have : - '

plls'tr.l on Brosdway- .

. Canada’s-new fighting forces. although
“'-I-EI still sing right hustily the old war- g
time songs, such as “Tipperary,” “Pack i
Up Your Troubles,"” and "Hn:lhnnlulh, y

look on

ts. Ben, Mert and
embersd Az mem-

Thére

wz"tkm'mﬂnldmnhmm-ﬂun
mw.mmmﬂmﬂw

lingatone sllkworms may help in B:rll'.l.lna
war effort.”
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Be ready

THE

a "toral war”

on the Econom:c I‘ront

“Materials and money count for so murb in this war that a resolute, loyal
and enthusiastic economic front line may be the determining factor.”

:
i .

Fo your restless question' "When can I help-
On Monday next, the Government of the Dominion of Canada will offer the- First

War Loan. The purpose of this Loan is to provide money to carry on the war, not nnly
-:m thef bactleficlds, but all along thE Emm:mu: Front. "

In such a war, one of the chief “eapnns 1s money. Where is this mmrey to come f;p‘
There “is- only one answer. It must come — and come vuluntanly— from the savings of
our people. The difference between us and the Germans is that we, of nur own frew: will,

lend our money — it is not ruthlessly r.aken away. A .

to0 buy War Loan Bonds:

| back _where s _door—stood—siightly—agar—#rom--Anmentieres. _seem——to—prefer- B R

Alley. ‘The old marching hits of twenty-"
years ago Apparently have been relegated ; -
to a back seat In favor of the more senti-
menial numbers of to-day.

The boys are. however, ;htn.-;rur.
| hand to the Music Hall programs that'

. were such favorites . among Canmdians i °
ol -

1rﬂmlnfm " A taDder-smile pi
ed lhnul; Eate's lips. This
ouy

would zhe

1

than shs had hoped!
hennut.h:lntlndn‘*
sad,
&em-mmmm
of two rooims acroas - the
were ke n ull-hd ooumn
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kave In London during the st war.. . o

They roundly applaud the poetic nar- |
Fattves of “ARbert and the Lion,” “Mag- |
-nn—rﬁ-rhl. “Gunner Joe,” and *The |
ﬂhu:nliuhem rendered in the
best Lancashire dialect.

m#mwmmm-'

MAKE.

Y OUR

POLLARS PI1ONT .

. I « * MINISTER OF FINANCE.

— e e g e —

win this war?”" — the answer is NOW.\

Let us explain what the Economic Front means. It means a war in which the entiré matural,
industrial-and financial resources of the country are used to defeat the enemy. It means
in which every citizen takes a part, in which his personal resources must

suppurt those of the Nation.

This is your opportunity to do your part in this struggle against Hitlerism. The eyes of
the world are upon you, upon Canada, one "of the strongéest members of the Hnnih
Commonwealth. Canadians.must show that their strength, their courage and their resou rees
are all in this fight against "brute force; bad faith, injustice, aggression and persecution.”

The news of the succéss of this Loan must go ringing round the world.

They will have the proven safety and salability of

- Dnmumun of Canada obligations. Any lnvestment Dealer or Chartered Bank will take
K your subscription. The quicker the economic war is won, the greater w:ll be the saving

of human lives .

"GOVERNMENT OF THE DOMINION OF

. the swifter the collapse of the enemy.
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