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Plenty of publicity has been given
recently .to a of some brew-

Jon Government. It seems that the
.Pprice agreed upon was o ltile over
& half million for a property that was|
asapssed by the City at s litile over
sixteen thousand dollars. We suppose
a government that would be s0 gen-
erous would be called a LIBERAIL gov-
ermment. If reminded us of the fol-
lowing.

During the last "war houses and
*bullding material became quite scarce
in some of our citles and |t wasn't un-
usual for a contractor .to go out to
some of the smaller towns and vil-
Jages, buy a8 large bullding cheap, tear
it down and move the material into
the city and build houses out of it.

The case that e are thinking of was
over in Huron County. A firm pur-
chased an old brick hotel, tore it
down and moved. the material to Lon-
don. After moving the material away
the firm dido't pay any more taxes on
the vacant property and as It was a
desirable lot and on the main street
we Investigated It with the idea of
building a!

tI 'w—’ -

We found that{ the foundatlon was
in perfect condition and was the cor-
rect size for our purpose. By this
time the back taxes had accumulated
to over $100.00. We wrole the firm
that owned the land and of course
when an inguiry arrived it madeé them
.git up and_take.nofice. They would
=ell this desirgble property of course
for $500.00. We let them know that
we weren't exactly asleep and offered
them $125.00 for a clear deed 10 the
property. This would pay off the back
taxes and give them s few dollars for
their trouble. They tried to make out
a case for their own beneflt, however,
we had them corneredwby reminding
them that they hadnt thought enough
of the propenty to keep the taxes paid
up, nor had they even put in a clalm
to the Court of Revislon to lower their
assessment and they finally took our
offer. .

To get back to the Ottawa purchase
1t seems that the Brewery Company
had been contemplating putting In A
claim for a lower assessment. However,
when the government came along with
this generous offer they decided to
forget about attempting to have their

y assessment reduced and ac-
cepted the Dominion’s offer. Had we
“been In their place we would have done
. the same tlﬂng_. w:rmEln't you?

“The mothers and fathers of Canada
can now give & slgh of relief. Both
Mother's Day and Father's Day are
over for ther year. Just as so0n
a8 these two days have become com-
mercializéd to a greater extent we will
have to start a daughters day and &
mons’ day. Later on of course we will
start a step-mothers’ day and also a
step-fathers' dsy, then a mother-in-

' day and ¥ .the days aren't all

up by that time we will per-

haps think of other titles for the bal-
of the un-pamed days.—

We don't think that the mothers
aver asked for, or ever wanted, a specl-
al day set apart for themselves, and

children get an education
to make good at their own particular

If there ly anything else that
mwe expect of these children it is that
. they come home as often as they pos-
aibly can and tell us how they are gel-

at all. Mkmﬂnﬂmm
any the worse for having o e
row and the tell you that they
» the better of it and yet they
would 1fce to leave something for their
own -children, We 'think that thé
*mtplnnnfanlamj:lwthmtumld-
ren all the education that they can
-l.ai.eum:lt.henlﬂmemstandnnt,hﬂr
They will be the better
men and women for so dolng.
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She did not TTke HBry Hutton ‘par-

Jucularly, She did not care particu-

arly for any.man she had met, as
vet. They were all too obvious, too
aware of the fact thal Virgie Mor-
:an was supposed to be_a rich wom-
14|
sent, they got th®ir conversation and
heir manners from pulp magazines,
r moving pictures, they were coun-
ry! College men did not stay in
ittle towns. They went ranging,
seeking wider opportunities, and
hose who came in (rom outside,
ke Stanley Daniels, came with an
1r of condescdnding superiority

She went around with Bry, as Los-
e had. so shrewdly surmised, o
et her own way and because Bry
vas stimulating. Bewmng with him
.85 a constant battle and dominat-
ng him was an aghievement for any
voman. Marian rather liked thae
Aruggle to keep Bry aloof, to main-
ain her delicate, arrogant remote-
es5s. And she had to get away—
o stop thinking about Branford
Vills' lean, sardonic face,

At the drug-store she parked her
car and went inside. The one clerk
~-wabbed off the top of the unter
ind said, “What for you, Marian?"”

They were too glib or too diffi- >

“The man T elu,« with has to:
get up. He'l bring me my toast and
coffee, with a rosebud cn the tray ™

“You can't marry that "fellow
F\\'u married alreadvy No wesk-

=) gy

“When I elope it will be by moon-
light, and the man will be lean
and handsome."

minded, angelic sap like that could
possibly have escaped until now."

“It Isn't weak to be gallant.”” Mar-
ian was abstracted because she had
been trying tc picture Bry across
a breakfast table. His dampish hair
and eyves full of things he had seen
—things you didn't like to think
about. @

“‘Gallant and gooty,” Bry finished
for her. *Your forefathers hitched
their women to the plow along with
the ox. If they didn't pull a straight
furrow they got the whip around
their legs. I'll bet your great-grand.
father sat by the fire in Scotland

“I'm jusi waiting.””_She shook the
“Has mothe
neen tn?"

“*Not this morn!ng. She's been try-
ing to ind Perry Bennett Lucy and
Mildred were calling all over lown.
| guess they found him [ called 8
~hile ago and twld Lucy [ saw him
poing into Plute's shweshop. 1
.sked her if she wanted me to yell
v him but. she said never mind "

Marian stiaod near the door,
vatching. Sh: was sorry she had
nld Bry to come heie Every one
1 town would know in no time that

e had gone wvil somewhere with

;im.  But that might be jus! as
ell If every one knew 1it, Ada
lark would know 1t, and the sharp-
wsed girl who was head nurse, su-
erintendent, and manuager of the
nsurd little hospital would know it
sltimately, by the sheor saturating
“Fect of know!edge in small places,
iranford Wills would also know :°
She warted until Bry was actually
n the store, and then said with elab-
rale casualness, "If you're pomg
wer to lé= court-house, Bry, do you
nind if | ride along with you? .1
ave to see @ dentist and mother
orrmes when | drve on wet roads.”

Bry stared stul.dly, began. *1I
nought you—"'

1 did,"” Marian cut tn, ~ith some
corn, ‘1 meant to go alone but if
uu're going anyway | could save
1y gasol'ne, couldn't IT"

*“Sure, come along.'”” Bry compre-
ended finally and instantly appre-
ctated the element of the clandes
“Going to leave your car sit-
'ng there?”

“It's dirty anyway.
natter.”

She lifted the latch and Bry saud,
"Wait a minute till I get some cig-
rettes. Cash a check for me, will
ou, EdT”

“If it's any good,
lerk snickered.

“It ought to be good. I[It's on the
ild man and 1 signed it myself.”

“*He'll come In here and raise
ne devil about it."

"He has to raise 11 somewhere.
Yhat do you run a drug-store for,
nyway?™

The clerk rang the register and
ounted out some hills

“If your mother wants to see Per-
y Bennett aboul that piece of spruce
i his, Marian." he said, ““you tell
-er it ain’t any use Perry's sold
i—they drew the papers Saturday
He saold it to Wallace Withers. ™

“What would Wallace Withers
vaptwith that spruce?”

“Don't ask me Maybe he's go-
ng to sell Christmas trees What-
«ver he wants-—there's money in 1l
“hat old guy 15 so stingy he honed a
1wckel razor-blade and used 1t over
«nd over for ten years ™

Marian followed Bry out to his
-ar She was gquiet and thoughtful
+s Bry tore through town and
+ound the mountain curves She
:new a great deal about her mc!
.r's affairs. She was certawnn *- -

Virgie had counted on buying Perry
dennett's spruce.

“What are we supposed to do
~hen we get to Asheville?” Bry
broke in on her silence. ‘"We aren't
eloping, by any chance?"

“In a rain-coat?” Marian geve
him a pitylng look. '*“When 1 elope
it will be by moonlight, and the man
will be lean and handsome. He
won't look like you."

““What does {t matter how he looks
in the moonlight?"’

"It doesn’t martter. ~But—it -mat.
ters a lot. when 1 look at him next
day and discover what ['ve eloped
with. . And | wouldn’t be thrilled at
ooking at you dcross a breakfast
able, Bry, for years and years.”

“1 never get up far breakfast.”

It doesn't

I will,” the

“witting-room”’ was cold.

and smoked while his wile did the |
milking and brought in the wood."”

“They didn't s wood in Scot-
land. They burned peat.”

“Well, whatever it was she had to
carry it in. You're soft—all you
women!*' _

“You,”” Maran stated, dryly,
“‘aren't so hard yourself, I[f this
car stalled in the mud right now,
I've got more muscle to push it
out than you have."

“1 don't need muscle.” He was
complacent. *“I've got brains I
know enough to give you good ad-
vice while you were pushing the
car out.”’

“You make -me sick with your
conceit. 1 don't know why I canme
with you enyway. Turn around-—lI
want to go back.“

“Okay.”” He turned the car
drive, without protest, backed
and turned it, not leoking at ber.

Lnto a
it,

CHAPTER VI

Virgie had spiked her oid hat on
the hook and given a flick across
her deak with a feather duster, when
Branford Wills walked into the of-
fice that afternoon

“1 made it."”" He grinned feebly.
“l won't be an important asset to
the pulp buainess for a day or two—
not till my knees stop knocking to-
gether, anyway. But here 1 am."

Virgie grinned back. She liked this
lean, clear-eyed young man with the
trace of iron in the set of his mouth
and chin. And she needed him. Days
'had passed and still Tom Pruitt had
not came back. *“*Well,"” she said
aloud se Wills, **it looks like I'm
going %o need some young bones in
this business. My old ones are about
worn out. Come along out with me
and I'tl tell the boya you're here
You better hang around and watch
the process for a few days, ask
questions, and get underfoot. You
can't work io e pulp mill unless you

:. the fire, wondering what had hap-
meant by weandering off. anyway.
-drama that -had been enacted tha!
Lonly one witnesss That withess was

[

| bon over the slope of -A ridge where

know what it's all about Oh, yes—
this is Lucy Flelds, Mr Wills. I
run the mill and Lucy runs me."

Lucy looked up and said, *“‘How
do you do?” swallowing nervously

*I shall probably have to ask "Miss
Fields to boss me for a while,”” he
said. *‘I'Ul be a sad tenderfoot, I'm
afraid."”

“I'll boss you,”" Virgie stated firm.
ly. “and this plant can't afford ten.
derfeet. You have to cut your eye
teeth quick and cut them hard Be-
gin by stepping high over that ateam
hose if you don’t ‘want Jerry Shel
ton in your hair.".

There was, to Virgie's eyes, onoly
the customary reticence of the
= muntain man in the attitude of the
old hands in the mil]l toward Bran.
ford Wills. They greeted him with
the taciturn “Howdy™ of the hills,
.locked him up and down, went on
with their work.

“You show Wills how the drum-
barkers work, Mank'™ Virgie or-.
dered “‘Start him in with the logs
at this end and he'll come out with

the pulp into the stuff chests, at
.the other.” i

7 But if ghe was satisfied with the
calm of events at the mill, she was
displeased when she went home at
night, very weary.

The rain had stopped. The ground
was freazing again and the wind
was friendless and dreary. Losie |
had not lighted the fire the room
that Virgie persisted in calling the

~ The upper fAcor sfill smelled of
camphor and alcohol aend Ada
Clark's starched. “scorched uni-
forms. But {t was very still. Los-
sie had cleaned up the sick-room’
and put a clean cownterpane on the

&5, wild gooseberry bushes offered am-

bed, very har and ".0.)te Tt looked
lonely -

Marian's room was empty, loo,
and Virgie felt irritated at that Yuu
gspeh! your besi vears raising voung
ohes, you gave them the beat of
everything and all the [(reedom in
the warld You were 8 good paremt
and what did you get? A cold house,
empty and torlorn. nobody to talk
to. nobody to give a ¢arn i you
dropped over from weariness or got
pleurisy from dressing in a cold
room

Even in her own mind Vir- e was
only hal! aware uf the real cause of
ker, irrntation. the pressing appre-
Hénsion.half ignured, which was her
anxiety about Tom Pruitt -

She set and stared gloomily into

pened to the old man and what he

without a .word ta.any one—the old
mule-head®' Sat., all unsware of the

day” on the cold siope ‘of the ridge
above Hazel Pork 8 drame with

young Bill Gallup _ .
- Bill Gallup had n driving the
maintenance trucks along & rutly
mountain road. _ '

The road followed the slash ©ib-

the steel towers and wirbg .of a main
transmission line linked up the ea-
ger plunge of mountain torrents with
the deeper surge of the commerce
of the world. .

Through thé low growing brush of
the slash he saw a tall figure ap-
proaching—sa man who carried a
Eun. ——— '
He slowed the truck and waited,
Mountain men were sensitive for all
their harsh exieriors and to pass on
«~1thou! stopping to pass the time of
day might give offense that could
bring down on & puwer concern the
vindictive and sadistic enmity of a
whole family connection. _

Bill called, “Howdy, neighbor,”™
and trod the brake. The engine in-
stantly sighed, gurgled, steamed,
and died. The man with the gun

ald Tom Pruitl

"*Hello. Tom,” he greeted. ““What
are you fixing o hunt up here, this
time of year? That |ooks like a bear
gun o me.”

“Yeah,” he said “this here's &
pear gun 1 been toting 11 round
aver the ridge vonder Thought |
mought mayhbg could se¢ me a var
mint. 1 was just shackling down to
et me a bite to eat You goin’
back to that there lighthouse of
vour'n? ['1l ride along and see f
Jim Bishop's wife has got a cold
pone in the stove "

‘Sure, get’ Iin You must have
been oul guite a while—you're pret-
ty muddy and tired out. from the
look of yvou."

“*Slep! out.”” Tom was laconic.- -

At the Bishop house Tom got out
and wen! around to the bach door
Jim Bishop's wife was a girl from
the village and Bill remembered
that he had heard she was distantly
related to Tom. Any kinship. to the
mos! remote degree, was impaortant
in the mountains Bill drove back
to the plant, confident that Tom
woutld be taken care of

An hour later, as he went back
o work after lunch, he saw Tom
Pruitt again Gun slung over his
shoulder, Tom was slogging down
the muddy road His shoulders were
slumped and his [egs moved heavily
as though he were very weary.

Tom turned off the road presently
and struck directly across the ridge,
following & dim trail through the
crowding laurel. The path was steep
and tangled, having been made by
game [t crept beneath tall, knotty
thickets of rhododendron, and skirt-
ed open places. keeping to the shel-
ter of the undergrowth. [t had been
trodden out by creatures wishing to
hide, and it suited Tom. for he had
no desire to be seen.

Twice he rested, crouched on
rocks, stretching his legs, his ears
buzzing as his heart strained in the
thin air On the upward climb he
did not bother to look about him,
but toiled on, stooping, the gun
heavy under his arm, his head down.
" But once on the crest his manner
changed, turned feral, cautious, his.
eyes glinting. He stalked silently,
his old hat jerked down, the pocket
of his overall jacket sagging from a
double weight of cartridges. .

The opposite slope of the ridge
was very different from the brushy
way he had just climbed. Ahead,
as far as his eye could carry, was
& great, untouched, majestic ex
panse of hardwood forest. Trees,
vast and quiet, leaflesas and magnifi-
cent, in their aloof columnar auster-
ity, covered the slow descent and a
rolling expanse below

Tom breathed heavily, air «his-
tling through his teeth as he looked
at thern His eyes. for a moment.
were worshipful.

Taking a downward roundabout
way, he advanced from tree to tree
carefully finding the moss under
foot, making no sound. A bunch of

bush and he dropped into them,
parting the twigs soundlessly. lyin,

still for & -long wnterval, his gaze
fAixed on the slope below.

There was an indentation In the
half-frozen ground and into this his
elbow fitted easily, because in thal
place for two days it had rested _+

The ground was cold and Tom’s
body ached after a half-hour in the
cramped place. but he shifted his
limba, @exed his hands,
shrugged his collar up~ about his
neck, always keeping his eyes on a
spot far below between the tall pop-
lars.

and |

m Hugh TEI'II]IHII. Editor of
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Joint Alr Training Plan Cagsda’s
Greatest Enterprise
It was a quist April' Sunday here in.
Ontario, but over In Ehu'upe,rum War
had bolled over In a new direction.
As ususal, Hitler had chosen the be-
ginning of & new week and the _time
of the full moon to launch another
atiack. The radlo was’ pouring out
bits of news at regular intervals, Ac-
tually there wasn't much to tell yol,
and most of the. bulletins were made
up of what some government thought
or what another statesman had ssid.
It secmed that most of Europe was
being . heard from —' London, Vichy,
Berlin, Rome, Athens, Moscow and
There was no official comment, from
the Government of Canada, and vyet
there was one to be heard, -even
louder , than the volces on the radio
Every ‘few minutes, there was the
sound jof a plane passing over
village—the "loud roar of a Harvard
trainer or the duller sound of the twin
metors of an Avro-Anson bomber. It
wps Canada's enswer lo Hitler.
Some time before thaet, Hon. C. G.
Power, Minister of National Defence
for Alr, had put it into words. From
one of his speeches In pardament, I
quote just one paragraph:. :
“Canada has &a responsibility to
bear. We are the senlor partner In
the —omEKle " “Ureat
Britaln. We are not, as was the case
in the last war, simply making a con-
tribution to the common pot; we are
in ‘the war ns a partner. It Is patent
to all the people of the world that
eventual success carmot be wom until
we flrst achieve air equality and then
gain such alr supremacy as -
mit us to take the offensive /vthout
which no war card be won. In this
respect the Dominion of Canada has
a'far greater responsibility than was
ever dreamed of during the last con-
flici. We are the malnstay and right
arm of Great Britain. In s0 far as the

_camenearer-and Bill saw. that it was | Joint Air Traiping Plan is concerned. |

we belisyve that we have reached the
point where we can predict the success
of the plan and the attainment of our
common object. In order to do this,
we need the help, the advice and the
support of all the people of Canada.
I do belleve that we will receive It."

Canada's Greatest Enlerprise

The Briuish Commonwealth Alr
Training Plan has been called “Can-
ada's greatest single enterprise.” It
is our couniry’'s ouilstanding effort to
help Britain to hold out at home and
later to strike back so hard that the
war is certaln to be won. ‘IL attracls
the attention of muech of the world.
Cannda has placed at the disposal of
Great Britain. and the Empire her
vasi area Iin which to train student
pilots unmolested, and has also as-
sumed the responsibility for much of
the cost of the plan, and supplyling
mast of the young men who will be-
come the members of the alr crews
and Lthe ground crews.

As to the sultabllity of Canada as
training ground, there can be no
doubt. There ls plenty of room; the
sites for landing fAelds and the bulld-
ings for training schools are avallable.
The United Btates Is nearby to
supply certain types of planes and a
large number”of extra Instmectors.

The total cost of the project was
originally estimated at $600,000,000,
of which Canada was to pay some-
what more than hall. But as the pace
of the war has aoceierated, the oost
of the plan has mounted. It is now re-
vised to $824,000000, of which Canada
is to pay $531.000.000.

The men come from various parts

e ,Brtish Cqmm‘owe Ai
| Traiing Plan. -

One of & lerig‘ctl articles written ltlfhuyr
e

for _"H\'l:ﬂl:- Hﬂﬁﬂrﬂn by
ergus News- rd
= =

our-

of the Emplre—England and Scotland,
Australla and New. Zealand, - with &
sprinkling - froom the Argentine,
'far-off Btraits Bettlements, the Unitad
Btates and nuwnerous other coun-
trles. But the Royal Canadian Alr
Farce is in charge of the training and
four out of five of the recruits are
Canadians., Every dne of them seems

follow in the footstepe of Bishop, Col-
that, more later. .

With such a great and lmportant

Lhatm?nnad'tana don't know the story
of e
Training Plen. They have read about
it ageln and again, without realizing
what Il really means. e

Early In Muay—the edifors of weekly
newspapers in . Ontaric and Quebed
had an opportunity to visit one of the
} Bomibing and Gunnery schools near
Lake Erie. More than one expressed
surprise at. the magnitude and efli-
ciency of the camp. Yel this 1s but
one of 83 tralning camps and schools
which will be used in the completed
plan. :

Another Ontarie editor recently
spent an afternoon I a great peat
bog on the high tableland of South-
western Ontarié, Tt 1s a flat country-
side where there s no g to ob-
struct the view Tor miles and no sound
except. the occasional bird,. He was
amazed at the continual procession of
planes high overhead. It seemed that
before one was out of sight and hear-
ing, another would b coming over
the horlson, most of them bombing
planes which had travelled many
miles. Back home that night, he
stayed outside for an hour to watch
more bombers cutiving across the sky,
though all he could see each time was
one more star, distingulshable
because 1t moved and was sometimes

He was fllled

The First of a Series

This i1s the first of a series of ar-
ticles about the Air Training Plan
and the R.C.AAF. They are belng wrlt~
ten for the readers of Onlarlos
weekly newspapers W answer soms
of the questions so often asked, and
lo tell Canadians what their Royal
Canadian Air Force is doing.

When the officers of the Canadian
Weekly Newspapers Association met
at Otlawa recently, there was much
discussioni about what their papers
could do to help the war effort. It was
suggested thal one editor

fullest co-operation was freely offersd
by the Departmment of Public Infor-
mation, nol only in the matter of ar-
ranging visits to the varlous camps
and schools, but in supplying plctures
to go with them. I was’ éhiosen for
that interesting task.

Already I have visited several
centres: In the next few weeks, I will
k= going to many others. Already, I
can testifly to the courtesy and warm
welcome from all whom I have med,
Questions have been freely answered
and I hawve been shown all I asked to
see. The only restriction is as to tha
numbers graduating and golng to the
Motherland. The need for secrecy is
apparent to anyone. But already it
has been announced Iin Parlilament
that over 50,000 young Canadians have
enlisted In the RCAF—enough to
make up three divislons of infantry.

NEXT WEEK-—Enlisting In the
: BR. C. AF.

Four student pilots at No. 10 Elementary |

Fiying Training Bchool, Moun{

Hope, Ontario, walk off the fleld L. to E. LAC L. J..Bothwell of Smiths
Falls, Ont., LAC J. A Twner of Westboro, Ont, LAC L Schryer of
Montreal. Quebec, and L.AC. T. M. Baunderson, of Montreal, Quebec.
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A Nocth Amerfoan Harvard alreraft i ready for Sight as the pilel snie

the cockpit at No. 1 Sefvice Fiying Tralning School at Camp Borden,
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the

determined to become a pilot and to
lishaw, Barker and the rest—but of -

CanadianADon't Know the Story Yet

task on our hands, it seems strange-

- -rl

British Commonwealth' Alr- .

-

: be chosenl —-
o write about the Ailr Force., Ths

only \ - -




