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CHAPTER ¥

Branford Wills imiproved rapidly. |

iis. brpgathing ceased to rasp

wehrough the room-. and, though his

woice was little mare than™a reedy
croak, his -erackéd lips managed to
 frame a scrap of a smile whenever
» Marian Morgan came into view,
For days, while Wills was ill, Mar-
ian had been strangely gentle and
quiet and concerned. Born electri-
cal, difficult, and with a dainty chip
forever poised on her shoulder, she
was troubled by this new uncertain-
ty that came over her whenever ghe
took her turn aj} watching in the
sick-room And when Wills' eyes

" lost the vagueness of fever and be-

gan to survey the scene with new,

-- masculine interest, she withdrew a

.little, turned tart and airy, though
whenever she hurled an acld barb
her heart recoiled as though the
point had pierced herself. .

And Wills refused to be humble.
He had. sg be had told Virgie sav-
eral tirhes, an insurance policy that
would take care of the expense of
this illness. He was profoundly
grateful but there was dignity in his
attitude He would not {fawn nor
placate—and the indomitable fire In
Marian crackled against the cool

steel of his assurance, till sparks
flew far and wide,

Virgie Morgan observed her
daughter, with a dry and guizzical
smile dn her face.

In a world where she walked In
mastiery, meeting bankers and bark-
choppers on their own ground, Vir-
gie was abashed only by her own
daughter. Marian could make her
aware that her hair-pins were loose
and that she needed to buy a better
fitting corset.

Virgie liked young Wills, but she
kept a still tongue around the house
and watched Marian with wise
amuseqd eyes. But when Tom made
remasks at the office she cut him off
curtly. .

“Ain’t that feller never going?™
Tom demanded. “‘He hit it pretty
goft, locks to me. Good thing he
didn't knock on my door.”

“That’'s your torn-down stingi-
ness!’ Virgie snapped. ‘You don’t
need to live like white trash, Tom

~ Pruitt! Have you taken those papers

up to Pratt like I told you to?"”

“No'm.” Tom was swiftly meek.
“I ain’'t had time.”

“1f you lose everything that right.
fully belongs to you it's nobody’s
fault but your own."

“Bill Gallup was over—from the
power-house. He said he wanted to
see you.m -

“Bill always wants to see me. He
wants me to junk a good steam
‘plant; “that's been turning this mill
for twenty years, and put in mo
tors. [ don't blame Bill. He's =&
smart young fellow trying to get
along.”” -

She went home tired, out of pa-
tience with Tom and his afTairs and
a little out of patiencé with hersell.
Marian was right. She ought not to
be trailing around in the wet woods,
doing man-chores, things she had
kept on doing because David had al-
ways done them. 2

Her throat was raw and burnedi

% now, from exposure and wet feet

Marian had said that a woman in
her position ought to have more
pride, and that was true, too. Da-
vid had kept his hand on every op-
eration of the mill, kept the plant
going on the old hand-craft system
of the ancient guild. But David

had been 8 man—and those days

were passing.

What she needed, ‘she had been
telling herself for days, was a young
j)2n to take over a lot of this re-

Lonsibility. that was getting her
down. Tom was all right so far as
his ability went but the slightest ac-
_celeration of pace left Tom hope-
lessly behind. He was still living
. and working in a day when the men
had carried pulp out of the ware-
bouses on their backs

keep step. He liked to spend a whole
morning tinkering with a fifty-cent
lock on an oil house. He was get-
ting old.
“ “Not that I'm so young any more
myselt,"” Virgie humored her rheu
matic twinges, “but I haven't begun
to collect moss on the north side
of me.” _
*Hello,”” she said, as she enlered
" the sick-room. ‘“How does life look
this morning? Any brighter?”
gy Mr. Wills turned on his engaging
Ad gallant grin. '
. “Swell,” he croaked in his husky
h_isp&r_ 1 . )
““‘He et all his breakfast" beamed
"~ Ada Clark, “and he's only got one
degree. I took it twice to see.”
"“Go on down and eat, Ada,” Vir

il gie ordered. _I'I'll sit here a few

N I

minutes.”,

1Eu.ﬂ: I'm fair

He could not

“Do you still think the pulp peo-
ple are the despoilers of the
earth?* '

Ada departed an. young Wills lol-
lowed her starched hack with an
impish grimace. “*'The siars,”” he
said. ‘"are propitious torday

just looked it up in the book."

"“Too bad something propitious
doesn’t happen to poor Ada A wid-
ower with six children would be jusi
grand Look here, | sent her out
because I want to talk to you ™" Vir-
gie edged her rocker nearer the bed
“Do you still think the pulp people
are the despoilers of the earth?"

“Do you have to keep rubbing u
m. all the time? I'm s6 low now )
could walk out of this room withoul
opening the door. - You've heen sc
fine to me., Mrs. Morgan. that I'm
keeping on living just to pav you
back. 1 might be lying over ther:
in the laurel now, like that poor pho
wographer.”

“You gol yoursell out ot the laur
el 1 didn't. And I dirdn’t take v
in for pay I'm a mountain wormal
What [ want to talk to you about s
what comes next What do vou fie

ure you'll do when vou get loose
from Ada and the zodiac?""

He wrinkled his forehead and his
dry lips straightened. "I'll go back
to Washington, probably. 1If | have
any job left there I hope I won't
be a nuisance to you much longer—
and I have to pay. vou know-—this
nurse and the doctor.™

“1 wish you'd hush up about pay-
ing and let me say what T want to
say before Ada bounces back. You
say you may not have any job in
Washington. If you had a job here
do you suppose you could stand it—
or would it be too painful to you to
work for pulp people?™

He cluiched the mattress, turning
on his shoulder, dull color burning in
his face.

“You mean—you'd give me a job
—after—"

““l1 haven't said so, directly. I'm
just speculating. 1 couldn't pay very

much and I'd work you hard. I
work myself hard. There's no mer-

I'm a hard old woman,

But—I'm going places
with my mill—and I'd take the peo-
ple along who work for me and
play fair with me. Don't make up
your mind suddenly—mine isn't
made up yet."

**1 think that I'd rather work for
you than for anybody I've evér
met,”” he said, “"but I might not be
much use.”

“People who work for me have to
be of use.” Virgie rose. briskly, and
gave her corset the usual discipli
nary jerk. “Well, good-by—I'd bet-
ter get to work. You'll have a quiet
day. Lwossie's gol washing to do and
Marjan is organizing the Little The-
atre.’ :

“Your>.child," said Mr.
“"does not like me."

“There are times,”" Virgie grinned
dryly. “'when she doesn't admire me
a whole lot, but mayvbe we'll grow
in grace.”

. She went downstairs and out to her
muddy old car. She was wander-
ing, as she drove toward the town if
she had been a sentimental old fool.
Tom would say so—and so would
Marian. But Marian had had the
idea in the first place. '

She said nothing to Tom about
young Branford Wills. Tom wanted
to carry on the pulp business with
a double-bitted ax and a wheelbar-
row. He was roopted, hating change,
fearing it She was exasperated
with him anyway.

Her exasperation increased when
she found Bjll Gallup waiting for
her. Lucy was typing at a furious
pace, as she always did whenever s
man sat in the chair beside Virgie's
desk.

*“Hello, Bill,"* ghe said, as she
spiked her limp hat and bumped

Ccy in me.

Wills,

her briefcase down. "Are you back

again to try to talk me into throw-
ing away & good old bofler that has
been tooting our whistle for going
on thirty years?™

*No." Bill punched out a ciga-
rette. *'I'd like to see that ancient
kettle go-into scrap, of course, and
you've got to come to it sooner or
later, But I'll wait. Wait till a cou-
ple of engineers and a fireman or
two go out through that rusty roof
of yours. But that isn't what's on
my mind today. 1 wanted to talk
about a8 tract of hardwood timber
over scross the ridge on Little Fork.-
1 found out that Pruitt has a first-
mortgage lien on it."’ :

“What about it”

rd

Virgo”

“Some eastern .nber wnhliﬂ?;
are after it. Fellow named Cragg
stayed at my house last night. 1
heard, after he left, thal they have
raided s piece already over on the
Tennessee silde—moved in and cut it
off quick- before the different claim-
ants could get together and get court
action, They have papers usually
that will hold water—stand off the
courts for a while Then they set-
tle for. about a8 tenth of what the
‘timber’s worth—and leave the land
worthless''

Virgie had not sat down. Her meo-
bile face had stiffened into grim
lines. L

.,
(Continued next week)
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Hope for a Milli

A major objective in the present
Victory Loan will be to secure as large
an ‘army of small subscribers as
possible.

With this in view the Victory Loan
campalgn will be virtually a house to
house canvas, The necessity of assist-
ing the war effori by buying Viciory
Bonds will be impressed on every
householder and every individual with
a savings account.

An officlal prospectus of the loan and
n letter from the Minister of Finance
has been malled to every home in Can-
ada. Ewvery householder will also re-
celve an [lustrated booklet describing
Canad's war activities. 1n addithn.i
the bunks and trust companles are ¢o-
operaling by sending letters to all their
depositors urging them to buy Viclory;
Bonds.

Nothing: would please the War Loan
and Departent of Finance officials
more than to have over a mildon
subscribers o the present loan. This
may seem & large number, but it Is!
prossible of achievement. In the fifth;
war loan of the [first Great War,
1,140,067 Canadians subscribed for
£707.117.550 of bands and were allotted
$682 302 800 of bonds.

1{ every Canadian with a savings|
account gets behind the 1941 loan the|
record of the first Great War will be |
excecded. Most recent figures avall-
able show that the chartered banks
huve 4,845.000 depositors and $2,753
millions in deposit. Thnus the average
bank account is $568.

The record of 1,130,000 @ subscribers
established by the fifth loan of the
last war will be exceeded If 25°:0f the
depositors of the banks subscribe to the

lowt of luck.

-|find it Just as difficult to instill that
{fact I the minds of youths as it ever

““As- We Sée It"

By J. A. Btrang

Bducation is an mmusmal commaodity,
M property, isn't #? Often the less of
nt we posseas, the more we think
have and it isn't unusual for a 5
man To give us the idea that he kilows
& great deal more than does the. grad-
ugte.: No doubt the graduate realizes
that no matter how much he may
know it Is still very little compered to
bhe amount still to be leaimed, and
unless education teaches us that very
fact, then we wsrould conclude that ed-
ucation has falled. No doubt this same
idea has something to do with the
naming of graduating exercises, com-
mencement exercises. Perhaps educa-’
%&Ehlﬁ more necessary today than it

/| as’ ever been and the youth who has-

n't> senlor madiriculation at least, Is

Although education ls we

was and these warm days are apt to
templ the youth jo quit school. If any
youths with that idea in the back of

Jtheirmmhead should cead these linesylit

might be a good !dea to remind th
that they are only vourig once and
thiey should f[oolishly quit school
might find it rather difficult Lo
back to studylng later on should th
wish to do so. Education is not only
necrssary but it is easily carried about.
It has never vet been classed as excess
baggage. ; i
' We all know that schools are main-
thined by laxes, or taxation and this
applies to our colleges and universi-
tles as well as it does to our local
schools, Of course tuition fees are
charged students that atlend these
higher schools but they never amount
(o0 enough (o allow those colieges or
universitics to balance their budget.
We recall the small amount we pald
Jor tultion fees, not enough to pay for
the lectures [or even uvne day. and no
doubl you and you made up that dif-
ferenpoe for our benefit. We have
known fonlk who complain of the am-
vunt that comes out of taxes for edu-
cation and have also noticed th se.
same folk send fhelr own children to
some private school or business college
Instend of sending them to some pub-
lic school of learning which they
thmselves Lave been fielping support.
It scarcely makes scnse unless the
fact is that thelr own children may
not have potien along far enough at
high school to be able to attend Lhese
jpublic universitles or colleges, LI we
remember correcily it was Henry Ford
that was credited with making the
remark that the trouble with graduat-
Ing from the University of experience
is that by the time they graduate they

iare Lthen oo old to be of much bene-

[it to themselves, 2_1; anybody else.
¥ - -

In a recent issue of the Herald we
noticed an advertisement for a boy to
learn n trade. This Jooks like a step
in the right direction as those ads for
boys to learn a trade hhve been very
scarce during these last few years.
Tradesmen are still necessary and all
cannot go in for the professions. Ag-

coming loan. In fact., an average sub-
scription of $500 from 1200000 depos-
itors, along with the large purchases
by corporations, would resuli
loan being over subscribed,

As at October 31 last the banks had
4462800 customers with deposits of
$1.000 or less. These deposits nggre-
gated $357.7 millions.

Customers with deposits of $1,000 or
more totalled 383,000 and these deposita
amounted to $1.983 milllons.

While thousands upon thousands of
subscriptions of $50 and up from the
group o©of deposltors with less than
£1.000 are essential w the success of
the loan, a large proportion of the
total ralsed must come from Lhe sec-
ond group. An average subscription
of $£.000 from this group would ralse
a total of $T776 millions. :

Many more Canadians will have to
become war loan conscious than was
the case in the first and second cam-
palgns in 1940. Subscriptions for the
firs: loan in January, 1944, numbared|
178,363, the average being $1.327. There
were 172231 purchases  for amounts
from $50 to $5,000.

First Wife: "My husband is a
gentlemnan. He never walks into the
room when ['m undressing.”

Scond Wife: 'Nelther does mine; he
waits until I'm through.”

Have Us Examine Your
Child’s Eyes Now
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0.T. WALKER, R.O.

in the ] Hace,

ain tradesmen are siill retiring In ell

“1Ines and some one has 1o lake thelr

The boy commencing to learm
a trade today has advantages that
were unknown a few yeans ao, ' Usu-
ally they have a better education o
commence with, and working condi-
tons are very much Iimproved over
that of a few years ago. Again they
get a decent wage for thelr services
while learmning thelr trade as well. We
recall the princely wage that we got
when we started out on our own. It
was oae dollar per week and board,
Of course at that tlme there weren't
0 many ways of spending money as
there are today. We had no gas Lo
buy, nor plcture shows to attend. and
the dances of that day were all pri-
vale affalrs that didn't cost us any ad-
mission fee. Even chewing gum had-
1n't become the necessity that It ls to-
day. Bul we didn't get rich on that
wage nor buy Vitcory Bonds with 1t
either. However It didn't _hurt us any
und it at least taughi us the value of
TNOney.

War soon changes values doesn’t 1t?
Before the war we were getting about
3c each for empty jute sacks, In fact
*hey were difficult to dispose of at
times but we could easily sell the cot-
ton ones for 10c each. Today the Flour
mills pay B¢ each for emply Jute sacks
but the colton oncs are worth only a
nickel and they have to be In perfect
condition to get even that. It ls Te-
markable though the amount of mon-
ey being realized [rom salvage right
now. We noticed where one town had
gathered up over 34000.00 worth of sai-
vage at a total overhend cost of a little
over $23.00. Again a gentleman who
drives a delivery wagon In Toronto
has during his evenings gathered sal-
vage and sold It and as a result has
been able to turn in about $1000.00 to
the Telegram's War Victims' Fund.
Good golng, we'll say.
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Navigation is the sclence of gelling
from 'A' to ‘B'. That is the definition
you hear from Jinstructors at No, §
Alr Observests .school at Stevensons
Field and it rates -a high. place in the

derstatement. -

- Cplnmbus was concernea with *this
iness of getlinz from ‘A’ ‘B
en he™set out to find a short rpute
the Indles,, bul his methods were

ar removed from the astreamlined

gclence taught at No, 5 Alr Observers

sehool.
Today paint “AY Is usually an alr-
port in Engiand, point "B” is often a
thilitary objective ln blacked-out Ger-
many. To pget a load of high explos-
ive bogmbs fromm one to the other
Wirough rain, overcast, squadrons of
fighter alrcraft and bursts of “ack-
ack” Jire, 15 the job student observes
learn o do in the Commonwesalth Air
Training Plan.
That they learn to do the job well
is evidenced in the fact that last Fri-
day two student-observers from No. 5
Alr Observers school guided an Avio-
Anson training plane with a Tribune
reporter aboard high over -the rough-
est, tpughest country to be found in
this area without once resorting to a
map or chart and without once check-
ing thelr couwse with landmarks on
e ground.

'y

Veleran TPilot

The students were L AC Jim Evans,
of Georgetown, Qot., and LAC Jim
Garland, of Portage la Prairie, Don
Marshall, & veteran Manitoba bush
pilot, was at the controls. The flight
was made through the courtesy of
William - Straith, operations manager
of No. 5§ Alr Observers school.
Actuwlly Lhe exercise reguired that
the studenl-observers navigale the
plane from Winnipeg southeast 1o
Whitemouth Lake then north to Eagle
Lake, and- finally west to Glmli. But
the observers were not given the
names ol any of these polnts.

. When-they climbed into the plane,
the pilot handed the [irst navigator
a sheet of paper ruled with lines of
longitude and latitude and with the
position of Winnipeg plotted on. He
al-o gave him code letlers and num-
baers called * yraticule references”
which indicated the latitude and
longitude of the positions o which he
must navigate,

Find Positions

Finding these positions on his sheet
wis os simple as [inding any given
positions on a standard road map
jollowing designated horizontal  and
vertical lines to their point of inter-
section. ‘The next step was to  join
these positions with strajght lines,
That was simple, Loo.

Now the problem was to fly the alr-
craft: in the direction of those Lnens.
A protractor would give the exact
compass reading a dividing the
speed of the alrerafl into the number
of miles botween positlons would give
the time required to fly from one 10
the other. ©Or would it?

Hers the “Bogey-man” of navigs-
tion steps into the picture. The dir-
ection and velocity of the wind throws
all such beautifully simple calcula-
tions into a cocked hatb.

1lostration

To ilustrate just what wind does to
the best lald plans of would-be navi-
gators think of a5 sitting in
a rowboat on the right bank
river. You want pb-;.-]. T the bt?:l‘: ul:t Hai

exactly op on
bmi;;nkt Dﬁr‘:r&nu mwt siraight across?
O! course you don't.
boat upstream and pull for all Yyour
wor L,

L AC Jim Evans, first navigator oL
this trip, couldn’'t point the plane on
wie upwind side of Whitemouth Lake
and hope for the best, because he did-
n't know he was flylng Lo W]rﬂtemﬁutfl
Lake. He was [lying to positlon “A",
desigugted on his otherwise blank
shest, by code letters. It might be a
town, & rallway intersection, a fann-
ouse.

: Obviously the first job was to deter-
mine the direction and welocity of the
wind. He knew what it was on the

[ eround before he took off, but in 3,000

fect of altitude an easverly wingd can
become a westerly wind and velocity
can also increase or decrease greatly.

When Staff Pllot Don Marshall had
flown the plane to an aliltude of 6,000
feet over Winnipeg Evans gave him
three courses to fly, and L{AC Jim
Garland, second navigawor on the trip,
climbed down into the nose of the
aircraft Lo take drift readings m_m

course,
sSignal Back

LEARNING TO DELIVER
' ~ BOMBS

language Aas a classic example of un- ,1“3 of . tenslon. This  was

TO RIGHT

course slightly on one -ocen
vising his estimate of the time
rival on- another, A

But as the minute hand on
all's wrist watoh. crept closer to
estimated arrival time,” the' Tribune
reporier experienced a growing feel-
tesl, For less than 12 weeks Emﬁ:slm
Garland, working together as a
‘had studled this exacting .sclefige "
alr navigatign. Could they in

EF 59

k

if

I'n period, have become proficlent em-. -

ough to carry out this difficul
exercise? The .answer lay beneath =
bank of fleecy clouds directly ahead.
" .. Lake Sighted i

With less than a minute left o go,
a break appeared in the clouids shead.
and a lake, shimmering silver-blue in
Lhe afternoon sun; lay far below in a
setting of velvely green. Marshall
nodded with a proud “I told you so0.”
expression ¢tnd pointed slgnificantly,
It was Whitemouth Lake.

1 have a hunch that lake was our
pgint, 50 I missed it by a little,” Eve
ans said ruefully after Marshall had
swung the big plane north on the
second leg of the jouwrney. One min-
ute out on & Wwip of more than 100
miles, and he was disappointedl
On ithe trip north to Eagle Lake ths
reporter realized that even had the
Siudeni-navigators been miles out on
their estimates there was little chanoe
of being lost. Marshall knew every
lake and stream in the area by name
and could tell at any moment the di-
rection and distance to Winnipeg.

Early in the trip from Eagle Lake
20 Gimll, Garland stretched .out once
agaln to take a drift reading from the
nose of the plane. "I'm allowing for
Isla,l three aegree starboard drift,” Evans

d.

olf my course.” .

. Complete Course
Garland's hand appeared in the op-
ening with two fingexrs up, then his

shrugged and went back to writing
his log, not the least perturbed.

“He'll alter course Iater.,” the re-
porter thought. “After all the man
doesn't want w zig-zag all the way to
Giml™ Butb-no change in course cams
forward.

Later when the repoarter confidently
expected 1o find himmel! over Morden
or the international boundary, tha
town of Gimili appeared over the star-
board engine, and the exercise was
finished, suecessiully.

“One degree means a difference of
about one mile In 60," Evans explained
on the trip back to Winnipeg. I did-
'L alter course, because a slight mis-
calculation in a drift reading, a slight
change In wind, could easily make
one degree emor in my calculations™

These young men are not auboma-
tons drawing set conclusions from pre-
perscribed formula, They must have
judgment and the confikdence to use
it. They must understand fully the
reason and loglc of every calculation
they make. No one set of rales can
work where 50 many variable factors
influence every calcudation, so they
use several checking, one against the

all
their own judgment.

. MAY HEALTH RETFORT

The epidemic of mumps, which has
becen causing a lot of “swelled heads™

cluded in the list which follows:
Scarlet Fever
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