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youth up to be thrifty

~skate.”

**As We See It}

By J. A. Bang

that piece of road never
gave any more. trouble, as far as we

- L L

t is our bread ingredient for

. The yeast plant is known
, that is, it can

+he way is around 80 degrees, this
Hﬁnﬁ&—w-mrm-
in a very short time. All the ﬁ
ving ﬂﬂﬁﬂmhﬂl and Carbon Diox-
ide. It is this gas thai causes ihOSe
cells to fill out and thus the dough
is raised. The commercial yeast has
been greatly improved this last Tew
vears. We can recall when we made
our own yeast, using hops. Then dry
yeast was introduced which was quite
a step forward Its main advaniage
was that it would keep for quite &
tHme under certain condtions, ‘Then
yeast was put on the mar-

ket It is very umiform in quality and

It s put up in one
pound prints similar in size and shape
to that of a pound of hutimr. Cﬂ:n!;
pressad east can be kept for a muc
longer D}TEI'lﬂd if it s frozen but it
has to be thawed oul very gradually,
as @ sudden change In temperature
would kill it. You might be interes-
ted in the real name of the veast
plant. Here It is, Saccharomyles Cer-
1eversial, v e i

“This idea of compelling the wWest-
ern wheat growers cut _du.-:wn on
their ncreage. and of paying them
tour doliars per acre for doing &0, 13
creating plenty of discusslon. You
will recal: that it was suggested that
the acreage be not cul down but that
the usual Amount of wheat be sOowWD
and then let the whole world know
that the British Empire had enor-
mous stores of wheat rhat would be
.available to those European Coun-
tries that are at war, Or have been
conguered, and
walting to send them all the wheat t-’l:l.ﬂ.t.
they wanted just as 5000 8s the Wwar
was over. We lked mkaxt ll:'i[{-:;. M;ﬁl:

7% TOMm
of us have been u.gﬂ o ow
than we earn, >
vide a stake for old age. Train
E:E, or call it what you like, and T..Ihi.ﬁ
jdea lsn't uniike that of maintaining
a surplus of wheat for emergencles.
Or again think how lucky those thrif-
ty folk are that have somc 1939 oatls
on hand to use for seed this Epring.
Last year's oals Welc not harv
under idea! conditions and are not in

§t for guality compared with the IBEBJ

oatis. Another angle to the wheat
situation would be that nature may
not side in with this idea of reducing
the acreage plantied with whedal this

and could easlly cause a reduc-
tion of yleld Lo the reduced sown ac-
reage. The result might easily mean
a shortage of wheat. Somchow we
can't see this idea of cutiing down on
wheat when there are so many under-
{fed In this world tloday, amnd all
through no fault of thelr own. :

L] L] ]

The skating scason is over for this
gpring but here 1s one¢ that you mAay
not have noticed. The lad had at last
earned enough money to. purchase
boots and skates and now all thalt was
left for him to do was o learm 1o
pikate. He wasn't any better at it
than the rest of us were when we first
started, and he took the count time
after ime, but always was up and at
# again A friend suggested to him
that he take a rest and watch the
others skate for a while. His reply
to this wes: I ddn't come here to
watch the others, I came hee to
We won't nead o worty ab-
out that lad making his way, no mat-
ter what he may atiempt.

"SWEET
CAPORAL

HA\LVK
in the
WIND

"Helen Tuppiqg Miller

# D. Appleton-Century Co.
WHNU Sarvice.

"Tom was glad of his heartening
part of Morgan’'s work. The fifth
and tue seventh year saWw the pay-
ments on hjs land defaulted. The
title . was almosl inextricably tan-
vled in @ snar! of holding compa-
niss, stock fompanies; second and
third mortgages. judgments, and
suIts.

that the Empire was|

“Foreclose,”” David Morgan told
Tom, just before David lay .down at
night to wake in the morning with
"a crooked, droocling mouth, a help-
less arm and 1&g, and a fogged
brain that would never clear again.

But Tom, lost in the frantic trou-
ble of helping Virgie to keep the
mill running while David lay help-
less in the white house on the moun-
tain, had no time to think of himself
or his problems.

Stocks had crashed, orders were
few, men were [rightened; restive,
alert for bad news from any Quar-
ter. Tom held his peace and kept
pulp wood coming into the mill. At
night he rode the rusty old truck
up the mountain road to Morgan's
house, where he shaved helpless Da-
vid, cut his toe-nails, trimmed the
white dry locks of hair, rubbed his
weary, wasting back.

In the meantime Tom’'s land on

one of & hundred tracts lost in a
fog of indefinite involvement; owned
and not owned. 1

Tom waited, worried, dubious,
and unhappy. Then David Morgan
died. And after that there was no
chance . of selling Morgan pulp
stock enough to finance a suit to
foreclose and clear title,. even if
Tom had known how to begin it.

Tom locked the old safe on his
beautiful yellow papers, with the gilt
seals upon them, pulled his belt
tighter, hunched his shoulders, and
set to work to help Virgie Morgan
save the mill.

It was still partly his and the
stacks were still scrawling their
bleared autograph of hopefulness
upon the Carolina sky

Afterwards Virgie Morgan looked
back on those three years, trying to
separate phases, distinguish definite
"epochs of despair, as a person who
has emerged alive (rom an inun-
dation or a frightful wreck tries to
recall incidents of that catastrophe,
decide what came first and what
ifter But only one thing slood out
+lear—Tom Pruitt's unvarying loy-
1lty, his quiet and unfailing support..

F'here was ice on every branch
and dead leaf, every blade of grass
and jointed weed, when Tom came
through the gate of the mull i that
~aw November dawn
<l frigid with litule promise of a
rhaw  Smoke was snatched {rom
he stack. torm o peces, strung

| along the ground in rapgs. The steel
padlock, with which for twenty
vears the plank door of the oflice
huilding had been locked, was like
something dipped in melied glass
Tom beat it agains! the door {rame.
twisted the key, pushed the door in-
ward on a musty cuddy smelling
of mildewed paper and raw chemi-
cals.

The stove was still fainily warm
and Tom raked oul the ashes into a
bucket and kindled a new fire, fan-
ning it encouragingly with his hat

Then with two buckets he plodded
toward the engine room, head down,
big hat flapping. He had carefully
drained both trucks at sunset las!
night; hot water would make them
<tart quicker. He took care of all
the equipment, he liked to do it
No alcohol in radiators  That made
the ecars heat on the mountain
erades. And today things had to
he entirely right because Virgie
Maorgan was going up o look over
.21 reforestation project.

Tom's old watch, hitched to &
nraided strip of snakeskin, showed
~even n'clock when he went back to
*he office
the bolder-room cocks, two oilers
vere getting their equipment out of
'he toal shed. In thirty minutes the
whistle would bellow In twenty-five
minutes Virgie's old coupe should
enter the mill gate. Tom took an
nld rag and dabbed dust from Vir-
gie's desk. There was a votive air
about what he did, but this devotion
was - not for Virgie Morgan, the
woman. To Tom, Virgie was part
of David, part of the mill. She was
the mill.

Then the telephone rang.
shouted into it

“Hello!"™

""Hello, Tom."” It was Virgie's
voice. *'I won't be going up to the
b hill with the boys today. Send them
out as soon.as they are ready.”

o " Tom whooped his argu-
ments, always dubious of the effi-
‘ciency eof the instrument. *“Hey—
this ice ain't going to last. [t'll be
gondé by nine o'clock. I'll put chains
on. ' Yom needn’'t worry.”

Tom

%

_Little Fark and Hazel Fork becamea

The wind was-

Steam was hissing from |

“I"m not worrled, Tom."” Virgie's
voice came evenly. “‘Not about any-
thing down there Ice wouldn't scare
mé The trouble’s up here, al the
house. Something's come up. |
can’'t leave right away.”

Tom hung up, grunting, went out
to drain the radiator of the second

truck. "

CHAPTER 1—When Virdie Morgane -wid-
ow, and owner of the Murgan paper mill In,
the Carcline mountaln dlﬂrlcl[ flurna down
a marriage proposal from Wallace Withers,
he lesves her house in a rage Virgie turna
him down becpuse the helieves he =8 more
interested in saession ul her mill than Ilp
oblalning a wife After he has gone Hran
ford Wills, & young siranger, who has been
lost on the mouniain-aide for three days
Mnds hiz w to the Morgan home Taken
In. he Is led and warmed and allowed fo
remaln overnlght

CHAP1wR I
_ Meanwhile in her kitchen Virgie
Morgan held a hot-waler bottle over
the sgink, filled it .gingerly ducking
her head as the ketlle steamed

Lossie spouned coffee into a per-
colator. . Her brassy waves -were
‘cushioned ix 8 heavy net. =

“"“Think it's pneumoma?’” she
asked, taking the kettle from het
mistress’ hand T

‘A chill duesn’'t have to be pneu:
monia,” Virgie said, “'but his voice
sounds fynny and ] heard him
coughing a lot in the night. Thin
bed was damp probably Nobody
hgs slept up there in a time  He
should have had a fire—worn out
the way he was."

“If this house just had a furnace

it—"* .
“Now. don't go ufirtping on that,
Lossie  Wilson,”” Virgie snapped
“Carry up some coal before the
daocter comes.”

Lossic picked up the coal bucket,
stepped into the back hall to re-
move her harnet! and dabk some
" gravish-lavender powder on  her
nuse  The vobhng man coughing
the hed upstairs had romantie dark
eves and a mouth cut wide  fin
'aughter

But all these devoled pamns aere
wasted after all Bravtord Wolls was
asloep Red-hot  cowmns  of culmn
hurned 1o his cheeks, s haar wa-
disurdered and dry  looking,  his
“hands twitched, thrusting out of the
Blur sleeves of o pair of David “Mor
van's old pajamas e

“le's sure enolph
ine, " Losse decuded,
na! softly on the fire

Virgie came up presently, tucked
'he hot-water bottie under the younp
dranger’'s feet, looked at him with
troubled cyeas

“He's sick., all mght,”” she saod
‘And 1 feel responsible Putting hiom
i this cold tummb of a room -after
rwo nights out on tha! mountaon ™

“Well, you look him in’ Lussie
~omforted her o oa whisper A Lo
of people waould have set the dog o
# lrampy looking thing hke him.

“T' can let his peoph: know—ano
we ¢an take poond care of him. am
vay " Virgie sand

Somethuing appealineg about  thos
inrk voung head on the pillow - She
«od wanted three sons of her own-
vree howvs  1all dark, and suada
17 And Heaven had piver b
anlf Marian who was smanll and <l
ined peppery but audacious vooge
o] ness knew!

Wills slbirred
vafinerd him
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his lips with a cnrner of the sheet
“l—guess—I am sick!™" he rhuttered.
lving back again.

Virgie shifted the counterpane,
ztraightened the shades, poked the
firee, went downstairs again. In the
breakfast-room Marian was Sugar-
‘ng her fruit. Her hair was bhrushed
lat, the sleeves of her orange pa-
inmas flapped, she looked reproach-
ful.

"Lossie says that hobo is sick.”
she said. “Have we got him on our
hands?"" _

Virgie sat down, poured her cof
fee, fingered the tnast, raised her
voice., *'Lossie! I can't eat this cold
stuff. Make some hot. Yes, he’s
sick—it looks like pneumenia. And
..he's no hoba. TI've telephoned for
the doctor and you'll have to stay
here till he comes. ['ve got to get
down to the mill."’

“But | don't know a thing aboul
pneumonial®’

“You aren't expected to know.
That's what we have the doctor for.
You see that Lossie keeps the fire
up. I'll send Ada Clark out if I
can_get hold of her.™ ~

*“Oh, my heavens, Mother] She
snuffles and her nose is always red,
and she thinks that she's going to be
kidnaped or something every time
she sticks her silly head outside.”

““Well, you don't have to Took
her. She can take care of this boy
till he's well enough to be moved
somewhere—home, {f he has any
home."”

— ] wouldn't call-him-# boy. He"
over twenty-five, if he's a minute!”

‘“Well, I'm over fifty and that en-
titles me to call most any man a
ml?lil
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Equalization Once More
Bothers  County Council

STEWARTTOWN — GEORGETOWN
ROAD MAY BE HARD-SURFACED—
LOWEST TENDER ACCEPTED FOR

At the fourth meeting of Halton

County Cbuncl, which was held In
Milton on Tuesday, April 16th, de-
bate on thé much-discussed County
equalization problem once more came
to the fore. Most of the miembers see-
med to be in favour of letting the mat-
ter ride until after the war.
. Warden Lesde Kearns, of Nelson,
pointed out that any municipality has
the right to ask for a revised County
equalization, and umlesse some decision
could be arrived at &8 commission
would have to be set up to go through
the whole County, which would cost
a lot of money. _ 2

Mr, Pinney, who represents Nassa-
gaweya on the Council, sald that this
bady had felt for years that some-
thing should be done to relleve them
of what they felt wwas an, excessive
share of the County rate. He asked If
any municipality who felt It was un-
der-assessed would consider giving a
$100,000 redudtion lo Nassagaweys to
stralghten things out and save the
County the expense of a Commission.

It was declded that each Reeve and
Deputy-Reeve should discuss this mat-
ter with own counecil, and bring a
report to the next meeting.

Tenders were opened for Road Lia-
bility Insurance, and representatives
of interested Insurance agencles, add-
rossed the “Council. The following
1enders were offered:

A.E. Wilson, represgnting Lloyd's, of
London-—3$479.69: .T. . Ramshaw,
Lloyd's of England—$4T984;, C. H.
Poole, Anglo-Scottlsh Insurance Co.—
$389.52; C. R. Clapp & Co. Toronto—
£430.75.

All these tenders gave prolection
for $10,000, $£20.000 and $1.000 as has
always been the custom. A resolution
was moved and seconded - that Mr.
Wilson's tender for $479.69 be accep-
ted, but this wos promptly followed by
an amendment, that the lower Lender
of $380.52 by the Anglo-Scottish Insur-
ance Co. be accepied. " The amend-
ment carrled,

There were a number of recommen-
dations for road work, including a
suggestion for hard-surfacing the
mile-and-a-half stretch between Slew-
arttown and Georgetown.

Other road recommendsations In-
cluded: resurfacing Dundas Bt., Oak-
ville, from the CN.R. subway to Col-

L borne 3t.; extending the pavement on

the Bth line from Lynbrook Road to
the Queen Elzabeth Way:; and the
taking over as & County road of the
road running from the Base Line,]
Milton to Nassagawevya and Nelson.

The following accounts were passed
for payment:

Finance, $548.52; hospliials, $421.60;
agriculture, $180.70: yprinting, $1275;
county bulldings $254.14; ej‘uc:a.t.iﬂn,
£2.36067 — Total SE.TTBF.EI_%_._..,

—Nifty - letterheads and other sta-
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o From Ottawa to Toronto is only’
_ miles “as the crow flies.” :
But the crow, according to experts
in Natural History, flies only 30-miles
an hour. Even the swift carrier
pigeon makes only 40 miles an hour.
'The telephone covers the distance
— well, yon might say, instantaneous-
ly: The sound of your voice, changed
to electric waves, trafgs with the
specd of light _
~ And it's the same between any two
citics of the continent. Whether your
message is to Halifax, to Vancouver,
New York or San Francisco, the tele-
phone makes-.possible an immense
speeding up — distance is hardly a
factor any more. <
Whether for the great emergencies
that war brings, or :
for every-day busi- 7
ness, the telephone O» AoTie
meets the need for
quick completion
of every detail.
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The World’s News Seen Thmug
THE CHRISTIAN SCIENCE MONITOR

An International Daily Newspaper
is Truthful—Constructive—Unbiased—Free from Sensational
ism — Editorials Are Timely and Instructive -amd Its Daily
Features, Together with the Weekly Magarine Section, Maks
the Moaitor an Ideal Newwpapes for the Home.

T The Chriwtan Sclence Publishing Society
One, Norway Street, Boston, Massachusetes

Price §12.00 Yearly, or $1.00 a Month.
Saturday lssue, including Magazine Section, 32.60 a Year.
' Introductory Offer, 6 Issues 23 Cenm
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CANADIAN
SCHOOLS

Children cile

Boys and girls areencouraged to ask
questions in Canadian  schools.
They are not forced to accept
false principles and theories with-
out challenge.

This is the freedom of democracy
. . . the freedom we are fighting to
maintain. What a difference this
from the fetrers that a Nazi vic
tory would impose on Canada . «+ 1
and on the world!

So ... you who want your children
to be educated in schools where
freedom of thought and action is
allowed and encouraged . . . do
your part to help to win the war

Keep up YOUR PLEDGEI. . :
Increase Your Reguior invesiments m

WAR SAVINGS CERTIFICATES

Remembor—when Victory ls won your dollars
o back m™ with compoand interest.
mm“uw.:dluﬂ.ﬂwbtmhr&ﬁ:




