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2 " OHAPTER 1
Virgie Morgan shut the front doer

i_'-“i.,.juf her house, locked it.chainedvit,

‘
)

. 2fury
*impudent old foolt™ I
- Hot .red surged into her strong,
.ahrewd fage.

~ ‘tle. She pushed back a gray wave
«0f hair with a gesture naive and-

ﬁ]ernﬁtd against it, her knees fAuid,

‘her heart pounding. - :
“The old fooll” She thoked with

“*The addle-headed,” pathetic

Then it ebbed a lit-

-disturbed. She was fifty-two. A tall,
;@trong woman with power in every
‘inch of her tallness, in the wide de-
-cigsive gentleness of her meouth, in
ther steady gray eyes, her proud
vnose which dominated her features
-without dwarfing them.

. Her feet sat solidly on the pol-

" . -ished floor: her clothes, well-made

.and not cheap, fitted her muscular
body, forsaking style for utility. Her
.chest was deep and her thighs stur-
-dy, but with all this anchored sta-
bility she was now one quivering

-

Wallace had kept to his suave
tone, however, wheedling, smaooth,
awitching cleverly to the point that
actually lurked i the back of his
mind. ¢ : :

The mill. Virgie's mill.

No *womanly woman—no gentle,
tender-hearted creature, his qharch-

| ing words averred, ought to be wor-

ried with rupning a pulp mill. And
there was his timber land, up river,
toward the gap. i vie
~-471) buy #t f.you wan{ to sell,”
Virgie interrupted, tersely.

But Wallace did not want to sell
His eyes were on the mill. On the
mill that David Morgan had built
and Virgie had run successfully ever
since David's death. It was then
that Virgie had lost her temper.

“Trying to tell me } didn't know
enough to run my mill!l” She snort-
ed now, setting the coffee-cup down
on the hearth..

As though she had not steered the
mi]l successfully through the hard-

“As We See It”
By J. A Buang |
Most of us have our own favorite

at this time of the year, we
to ' stald that sport

, wo hear or read very lttile of
sports. It would pever. do

though to algn off this column without
mentioning the great GCanadian game
that s 50 popular st this time of the

ingredients In bread making, s our
subject for this week's column. There
are several different kinds of shorten-
iIng and perhaps the better nown
three would be butier, lard and vege- |
table shortening. Within the last few.
years vegetable shortening has at-
tained wonderful popularity. Iits main
advantage is itz freedom from becom-
ing rancld. Pure lard gives the best
results when used in bread-making.
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est years business had ever, known
in these Carolina hills! A whole year
after David had had his stroke~and
for three years since. No profits to
speak of—but no red ink either.
Credit ‘maintained, and the quality
of the Morgan product kept to its
high standard. Manufacturers who
bought pulp from the Morgan mills
knew that they were getting the
best. Virgie had fought for that—as
David had before her.

“1'd like the see the mill Wallace
Withers would run—the old chisel
er'” she snorted. fanning her dis-
gust anew,

She unbuttoned her shoes, eased
the straps over her plump ankles,
wandered to the window.

Marian ought to be coming n—
the crazy young one. It wasyafter
ten and the wind was rising. A
slow, cold drizzle blackened tHe win-
dows and, freezing, made the hem-
nks bend and twist into tortured
patterns. It was the worst early
storm Virgie could remember. The
Loys would grumble about going out
into the woods tomorrow, gbut two
truckloads of seedlingﬂd}}ad to be|
pul out before the ground {roze hard
and their roots dried.

Lossie came in with the wood,
punched at the fire, regarded her
mistress staring out into the ugly
night. i

“Want | should wind the clock?™
she inquired helpfully.

“You always wind it too tight,”
Virgie objected. *“I'd hate for that
clock to get out of fix. David brought
it to me all the way from St. Louis
once, held it on his lap so the little
bronze boy wouldn't get his arm
broken off. 1It's company for me,
ticking and striking, in the night.
Marian thinks it looks terrible—but
Marian thinks about everything in
thiz house is old-fashioned and terri-
ble—including me!""

Lossie, hunkered down, poking at
the ambers, said hesitantly, *“‘It's
none of my business, Mis' Mor-
ﬂﬂ.ﬂ-—-“ =

“That"—Virgte was dry—"'never
deterred vou yel when you had any-
thing on your mind!™

“It's none of my business,” the
girl went on in a little, desperate
eysh, “‘but I can’t help seeing things
She—don't care a thing i this worid
‘Tfor Bry Hutton, Mis’ Morgan. Not
a thing in this world. It's just—you
make such a fuss about it—she’s
stubborn, she's always had her own

but its drawbkack iz the fact that- 1l
wvaries in favor from time to time. Pe-
cullarly enough bulter s the poorest
shortenlng of all when used In bread-
making. MNoit only does it give the
bread a dark appearance, but It also
falls to lubricate the gluten as does
the use of lard or of shortening. This
property that shortening has, of Iub-
ricating the gluten, allowlng It to
streteh further without breaking., 15
quite an asscl to the appearance of
the finished loaf of bread. Another
advantage of the use of shortening in Cerebro-Spinal Meningitis
bread-making 1s that it enables the . (Epidemic)
bread Lo keep fresh longer and again
its use overcomes some of the sticki- =
ness in the handling of the dough.
While pure lard is considered the best
shortening of all to use in bread-
making yet because of its variation
in flavor & is not used as universally
as Ls vegetable shortening.
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There is quite a difference in rural
life In Northern Ontarlo as coOmpar-
ed with older. or Southern Omntario.
The folk up there still refer to our
part of the Province as “Outside.” No
doubt you have driven the Ferguson
Highway as far as QCallander at least
and you would see very little differ-
ence In the towns up that way as’ -

with the towns in this lo- |
cality.

They have neal service sia-
tions and hot dog stands much like
our own with perhaps more

and tourists housss than we have down |
this way. However, if you had turn-
ed off the highway and driven back
the sideroads and concession lines you
would have notioed quite a difference
as compared to the side roads of this
part of Ontarlo. Perhaps you might '
be interested in the rural achools up,
there. Omne that we have In mind s
about six miles off the highway. TIt|
ix of frame donatruction and we
repnember when At was*-built, replac-
ing the former log school. A different
site was chosen for this school and the
achoo] were covered with trees.
The sofl was light sand and stoney.
The trees were removed, but the na-
ture of the soll was not suitahble for
landscaping and the grounds were nol
gk B this 'i‘xm gl
be a2 young lady a er
position after graduating from Normal.
Bhe often just stayed the one term
getting some experience to enable her
to take & better sachool. Last Sep-
tember it was & young man that the
school board selected and he proved to
be a go-getter. Before the froat came
he had the pupils bring a, couple of
wheelbarTowa and several shovels and
moming and evenings both puplls and
teachers were leveling the yard—ihe
jdea being to make an open air skat-
Ing rink when Jack Frost appeared.
A fow boards along the edge complet-

e ed the foundation and a plentiful
way a lot. ply of water completed the undcrﬁ:
“‘She's had her own way 100 |ing. The average attendance ls twen-

much.”” Marian's mother set her xﬂ.nd somehow or other they dug up
mouth stifiy. *“Bry Hulton can’l tes and shoes and the teacher sup-
drink and tear around like he does a hockey stick for eachboy
and then hang around my house!'™

“*She just wants her own way,"”
persis‘ed Loasie, with the brash fa-
miliarity of the old servant. “'If
you'd just stop fussing about him—
let on like it didn't malter one way
nr another, she'd get tired of him
mighty quick. But—ahe likes a fuss
going—ahe likes to get the best of
vnu_l‘l
o “Losme, if it wasn’l that you can
mnake good butter ar ron oa
better than anybod) ver had in
my kitchen, I'd fire ou for your
impudence!®’

“No, you woukin't, Mis’ Morgan.
You know what | say i» so. You
want ma to sit up till she comes in?"*

[ wanl my

the Mareh statistics released this
week. This brings the toial number
of cases to 127 since the outbreak of
the epidemic last Seplember.

The complete repori follows:

Bcarlet Fever it

Chickenpox

Measles .

German Measles

Mumps

Infantile Paralysis .

Typhoid Fever

" Whooping Cough

‘tumult of outraged nerves.

A man had asked her to marry
‘him and in sudden wrath, hall
-shame and half consternation, she
had put him out of her house. Now
she could hear his car roaring
.around her drive, swerving past the
rhododendrons and the tall stone
posis, gathering speed as it swooped
into the descending road.

Wallace Withers. whom she had
‘known all her life—going home 1n &
rage because she had slammed her
-door upon him. :

Pulling herself together with some
.difficulty Virgie went to the mirror,
-strarehtened her collar, looked her-
-melf coldly up and down.

Her feet wavering slightly, her
:head spinning, she stumbled into her
library, which she still stubbornly
wcalled the “'sithing-room.” A log fire
sburned .there, there were books in
.autumnal colors along two walls
.and, over the stone mantel, an en-
larged photograph of a middle-aged
.man with an alert, nervous [ace,
black hair, and cool, calculating
lblue eyes.

Virgie looked up at this portrait,
swallowed grimly and achingly,
tightened her cold hands into fists. ©
~ "You missed a lot, David,” she
-gaid aloud. *I reckon it's just as
well.”

A door .at the far end of the room
moved slightly. Virgie acowled at it.

“*Come along in, Lossie,”” she
snapped. "If you want to listen,
~come in where you won't miss any-
thing!"

A girl with a dull face and prassy
hair waved stiffly slid into the room.

*“] heard you talkin"—I thought
maybe you was callin’ me?"

“You heard me all right.”” Virgie
was grim. "1 suppose you heard
Mr. Withers, too? Listen to me, Los-
sie Wilson—if you drop a word
around Marian. you're fired—you
thear me?®” ]

“*Yes'm. | wouldn’t say anything
for nothing, Mis' Morgan. 1 didn't
fear real good, anyhow. You want
anything. Mis' Morgan?"' _

'“Yes Heat up the coffee-pot. You
haven't washed it, | know Bring
e a cup of coffee—strong—and no
-gugar Is Marian n yet?”

““No'm, she ain’t yet She went to
the second show, maybe."

Virgie wandered to the window
aneagily.  “It'as starting 1o sleet
again She's got no business driv-
ing that car up this mountain in a
ﬂtﬂrl:].‘l

“Yes'm—but she will thougn. It
an’t any use saying anything to
ther." ’ :

The codee was hot and black and,
warmed by it, Virgie Morgan re-
taxed a little. Her anger had turned
«hill, stiffened to self-scorn. She
thad et herseld get out of control.
She had mede Wallacé Withers mad.
“Thai he had made her fighting mad,
also, did not excuse her.

She had known, she realized now,
wha! was working in Wallace With-
+rg’' mind (or more than s year She
had known when she had gone to
his brick house up the river, at the
time of his wife's death. She had
carried hot home-made bread and
baked bam; she had gone into the
Withers' kitchen and supervised the
excited, whispering women there,
had made coffee for Wallace With-

With his ‘wife lying stony dead and
cancer-yellowed, Iaid out in"her best
gray silk, Wallace had locked at Vir-

gie then with approval and thought-
ful lp-l‘.'l.l.llt!ﬂ in, his siow, drab
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cocolromo

rest of the team appreclated the mini-
ster's hockey abllity and after prac-
tice thal night each week, the whaole
team went to prayer meeting. It all
sounds like a fairy tale, but after al,
playing the game is merely another
way of praectising the Golden Rule.
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persuades Ford owners to buy one
Ford after another.

What’s more, the 1941 Ford has
that big car “‘feel’’—that road-
hugging stability on the curves or on
the straightaway. -

This year Ford riding qualities
are a revelation—a completely new
windshield! A spring-base that’s ride made possible by “Slow-Motion
inches longer. ' ~ Springs,”’ plus improved shock

" It's the big car with the thrifty absorbers, new stabilizer, a more
engine.- Only Ford, at this price, is rigid frame. ' .
powered with an eight. Eight cylin-

ders for smoothness as in

America’s highest priced

cars. Gasoline economy, that

has outstripped all compe-_

tition “in its class, in one

official contest after another.

Loig life and reliability that

Have you seen the

Ford . . . the big new

1941 Ford. In actual

feet and inches it’s

the roomiest car in its price class.
Greatest inside length! Greatest total

, seating width! Extra knee-room and
head-room! Wider doors! Larger
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A rich man, s carsful man, a man

aho ilusted for pbwer; she kww
now that she had seen then the birth
of an idea in Wallace Withers’ mind,
over that ho! mest; that cup of cof-
fee.
~ And tonight, here by her ple t
fire’ the ides had emerged. Tull-
grown, ruthlessly practical, dressed
up in tight arguments. launched in
clipped, ptﬂ:actad’ phrases.

ey,

. Shut that door. it makes

If you'd put in a fur-
nace, Mis' Morgan—it would save a
ol—all that azhes ard dirt**
A& lot of people have lived in . ' :
this house, Losgie Wilson, and no- -
body ever froze yet.” : '
1 heard somebody.”  Lossie
iensed. "Sounded like the front
door.”’ ‘
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