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- Hints .

By MRES. MARY MOHTON

Menua Hin.

Cold Meat Platter Polato Salad
Hot! Rolls -
Olives - Nut Filr Brood
Sour Cream Chocolale Calie
) Colfee’

A luncheon, : buffel supper or o
plenie meal is suggested., The roasl
—pork, veal, lomb or_ becels mby be
utilized for the cold culy. -or yuou
of ham and
sausages of varlous kinds, aceocding
10 your necds. The nul fiy bread
may be served as o chanpre wilh the
hot rolls. It makes nlece sandwicher,
toe, for school lunches or  for
plenles.

——-Ta-day's Reclpes

Potato Salad—Two pounds pola-
toes, two Kosher dill
and ene-fourth cups cooked salod
dressing. Doll polutoes in  jockets.
Skin, cool, and cut in half-ineh dice,
Add dlced pickles and, i€ desired.
one small onlon, grated. Mix lipghtly
with the salad dressing. Scpve cold
Serve elght to len.

Nut Fig Bread—O0ne and one-nol
cups  white, flour, three tleaspoons
baking powder, one teaspoon sall,
two cups pLralvan. flour, one-half
cup brown sugar, one-half eup diced
figs, one-half cup nut meats, one
v, one and one-holf eups milk

. Silt while flour, measure and zifl

with baking powder ond cualt
Measure grahnn. flour and add to
white with hrown . sugar. Mix
lightly topether. Add figs ond nul
meaty, Beat egy, add milk and stie
in dry Ingredlents. Heat well, Turn
into o preased loaf pan, let stand

plekles, ane™

20 minutes.” Boke In 8 z2low oven, -

323 degrees, ubout 50 minules.

Sour Cyream Chocolste Cake —
One cup szour heavy cream, one cup
sugar, iw

s O =
‘cups pastry flour, ofe teaspoon bak-
Ing powder, ' one-fourth teaspoon
soda, three-fourths teaspoon Ealt,
two equares unsweetened chocolate,
mclied. Pluce sour cream, sugnr,
cgpes and flavoring in mixing bowl;
beat well. Sift together dry Ingre-
dients and add to first mixture, miyv
well and bake in medlum hot oven.

NOT HIS EOUTE

An ¢ld Negro wax taking & Cilvll Ber-
vice examination for the position of rurnl
ma!l carrler. One of thes questlons

to the earth?”
The old doarky cxclaimed: "Ef you-all

Every greal mind secks to lnbor for
cternity. Al men are caplivated Ly Llmy
moed lote ndvn.nln.g::#; grealt minds alone
are exclted by the preapect of distant
go.—ehiller, -

aaked was: “How far is it from tho moon’
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NOW WHATT

A salesmon was eloguent sbout
the merils of o ceriain vacuum
cleaner, but the woman of the house
wasn't lmpressed. Sho suggesied
that he talk less ond show her whal
the machine could do.

He took off hiv coat, flite up the
cleaner, thrust his arm Into the

chimney of the epen fireplace and
brought out & bl hondful of sool
which he scaliered over the parlor

S
<!

cafpet. He then cshoveled some
ushey from the grale and sprinkled

Is gwinter put me on that roule I'ze|
reaigning before I begins.™

| Ghe Free Press’ $Short Htory
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AFFER THE FOG -

"Ny FARL REED STLVERS

b s A g o

MIEAVY gray fog blankeled Lhe
campus, Wendell Todd, retum-
Ing to the dormitory after o

rundwlch and colfee bt o ;-'met-l.nﬁm roi-

taurnnt, almost bumped Inte the corner
of the old King'a Bullding. The fogy was

| =0 thlck that he could hardly smee nbk

hund before his face. “As thick os I
wm in wlgebra” he reflected, und chuck-
led without amusement. : -,
« Head down, he foellowed the campus
puth to Willetls ¥ull, where CGenerul
Cobb, the night watchman, woasslanding
i the lighted lobby. “Good nlght, Wen-
dell,”” sald the latler, .
' "I wouldn't call It much of u night,”
declured the student,.  “Not many people,
arvound, I suppose.””

“You're the first fellow I've Seent in nn

- hour,"

“Just béen down town for o blle o
cat. Huve Lo sludy Into the wee emull
hours, Genernl.'”

Wendell hurried upetairs to his room
on the secoand foor, hung hilys relncoat In
the clicet, Tnd sat down relucluntly at
the mahogany desk In dne” corner, A
textbook In advanced algebra lay open
on the top of the desk, and he shook hi
st ot It "You're rulning my ecarcer,”
he remunrked uloud. '

He rested his chin In

hiz  cupped

the gray- halred professor thab by InJ.'lulrl.'r
o pass in o Freeliman subject, Wendell
Jwould be deprived of the boanor of gradu-
ating with hls class., Brolsloy was un-
movable In his wdherence Yo the faculty
regulatdon which required o slxty per
cenb. poaasing moark., “He'll silck me on
Wodnezsdny, sure as Tate,"” reflected Wen-
dell bltterly., It fan't fnir.' ]

A sene of Injustloe swelled within
h_lm. wnd hils growing recentment against
the professop flared into o svething desire
for repriaal. “Four yenrs,” he wrpued,
"I'veo played square. Now Ib's up Lo me
to get o pasalng muark In any way ¥ can.’
He glarcd Into the fog which presed
pgulnst the window, remembering sud-
denly, thot Brulsley wos.nb the lecture
und weuld nol retwrm for an hour or
two. ‘“The professor lived “In o cordfer
roonm on the ground foor of the faculty
club, with windows looking directly upon
the campus,  Wendell knew that one of
thoue windows would be open, oven on u
foggy nlght, for Yralaley, In campus par-
lunee, wus u fresh-alre flend. It would ba
Lan euny muatler to llp through the win-
dow and seareh the open room for exam-
Inutlon guestlons,

Wendell's eyen narrowed.  Something
slralned and taut gripped the young mar,
and his lps becamg suddenly dry. Yo

them over the rug, adding a blg

o nanArnTar AT — — S ddn T —
~ Then he smiled and rubbed hls-

hands. 1
“Now,” he =zald, “I'l show .you
what thls vacuum cleaner can do
You'll be surprised, modom. Where's
the elecirie switeh?”
“Swileh?” echoed the surprised
woman. “We use oy’

AND THEN EHE WASE BILENT

A well known woman who was
asked to m publie functlon, -was os-
signed o place belween u blshop and

5

o rabbl. Eager to ba the lady of the
moment, she said:
“I feel ag If Y were o leaf between
the Old and the New Testament.™
'To which the rabbl responded:
“That pape, maoadom, usual'y s o
blank.”

agalp?” o

opened and Richard Jones eame In, ¥e
was the ranking. honor student of the
ZBenlor class and Wendell regurded him
ciiviously, “How about rentlng your
brulny for o couple of duys?" he osked,
“Wame your priee, Rlck. " '
“I wish I could, amswered the other.
“Sthl plugging on algebra, Todd?™
“Ves” . Wendell leaned back, elogp-
Ing hls hands behind his head. Richuard
knew the whole story, but Wendell felt
that It would be o rellef to tell It over
gguln., “Advdnced algebrz I8 n second
term Freshman subject,” he uald slow.y,
“I took It ns o Preshman and failed,
repenated as o Bophamore and falled, and
did the same thing us’ o Junlor. Wow,
In Benlor year I'm taking It ugaln—and
I haven't o chance In the world to pass.”
"Do you think Brululey will stlek you
“It's e Inevituble os the morning sun.”
Wendell spoke with bltterness, "I knew
the stuff lost year, Rick, but X was flunk.,
od. I know 1t better new, but I'll ba

 hands and glared at-the boak —"Fhe-door |

eddtied, - mlraculgisly.— {o—have — become |
unother person,- ¥le wos not the captain
of o varsily fleam who was looked upon
rus o uquore player, but rather & schemling
stranger he had hever known, bent an
vVengearice wpon an enemy who would
olfer no quarter, °

He crossed the room and drew on his
sllcker. With hls felt hat drawn far
dver his eyes, he slipped fram the room.
cloddng the door quletly. Suspecting thaot
[ the generul would be In the lobby, he
went down the batk sbalrs aund out cf
the slde door of the dormilery. The fog
clased around him,

Ears alert, he chuffled down a slde
path, arcund the rear of the old ¥Xlng's
Bullding. 3fe eame, eventunlly, to the
nondescript bullding which hogsed the
bachelor members of the faculty, A Ught
Hickired over the frant poreh, but he.
gllded past 1t liko a vhadow, and turned
left toward the window of Prolessor
Brulsley's, room. When"he was a few
feel nway he, he saw that 1t was open o
few inehes, '

ity owner,

of his- vkt
he osked,

necEs
you, Todd?™

ovenly.

hour ago.

couldn't do It*
e Why?
“I've
Wendell,
but not by cheallng.*

upon the paper,

quanltions, "Toddr" |
“MNo, sir." o -

row,” he sald.
declslon then™

Wendell nodded.
suld.

rodDrml.

tee the atfalr through.

notebook In his hand,

tlan.™ He puusesd,

expectuney
students. .

he teld himself,

tor's eyes upon him,

arase . fraom

paper, 'he was obligated to return & Lo
With fant-beating heart, ho
entered Lhe house mnd Ynocked lghtly
upon the door of the professor's room.

The clderly man greeled him imper-
ranslly, showlng no surprie af the lats-
“What cap I do for

Wendell reached Inlo his - pocket and
drew out the rumpled sheet of paper.
want to’ give this back o you,” he aald
"It I o copy._ of the advanced
algerbra questions for the  examinatisan.™
_ 'I'hn'::l.rnjl'us.m"a. face wad Inscrutabl:.
“Where did you get 1t7*

*I stole IL from your roeom about a half
Y had Iniended to ube the
questions 50 ns 1o poass the exnms. Hul
when I gob back to the dormitory, Y Just

unlwasz played =guare zald
“I want to graduate, of course,

-_"1'111:: jurolessor's foded u:,*n.ss""hf.ifkmj_ down
“Jove yod read the

The professor looked up, and Wendell
found it hard to meel hls eyes, *“What
do you think I ought to do about 1t7?*

"I don't know,” sald Wendell.

“It's u muiter which requires thwught.'
The viderly man tore the paper in half
and, toesed it Into o wastcbusket,
will report forthe examinatlon to-mor-
I shall make known my

The pruy fog enfolded him In L8 wel
embruce asx he made hiks way to the
dormiitory. Onece in hlz room, he closed
the algebru book with n gesture of flnul-
iy, undressed, und tumbled into bed.

He ulept Nifully, and the next morm-
Ing reported for the examinatlons. Fuog
still hung over the egmpus, but it hod
Fhinned—somewhabond—ad det-mestor ——
It cold dampuiess; yel Wendell welsom=-7"""
ed the comparatlve warmth of the class-

He xat down at Tw.m' the front decke,
devold of h:ipe, but grimly resolved to
Al the sbroke of
cight the gray-halred profes=or advanc-
ed to the front of the platform, o small
“As g my usual
custom,” he announced tonelessly,
shall read the nomes of those who, be-
callte they have attalned honor marks,
gre excuszed fromt taking the examina-
uid @ murmuor
the walling
"“There are four men this
year,"” he cantinued; *Joluwan, Fishbeln, |-
Miller—and Wendell Todd.™
=~ Thied- men urose happily and stalked |
Irom the room, but Wendell remaingd In
his pluace.” There must be xome mistoke,

He looked up and found the Instruce-

"You mpy be cx-

cused, Teod,"” sald Profasor Bralsley.
Wendell nodded uneertainly, replaced

Salada Orange Pekoe Blénd
‘has by far the finest flavour
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“You

*I'm sorry. sir,” he 3 . P

"Awarine ROBOT HEAT
CONTROL mil:h‘ every

FREE

For mmmediate ONLY we
will give free ‘H‘iﬂ:g;u.r order for a
Galson Furnasee s R BUT ﬁtﬂml;c!
Heat Control—Regular price X20.00.

The ROBOT never forgets! Xt
regulates drafts better than you
can do it yourmelf, Saves fuel

ust sek it to the heat you want.

o electricity nceded. No upkeep
-cost. ‘The Robot works on any
hand operated furmace. (Optional-
free gift Automatic Humidifier.)

GILSON FURNACES
KEEP YOU WARMER

Flaop NOW for = warmer honse. A Gllsoa Fornace will give you In-u:-'- ben?
and nave Tusl bllle. Bruwrdily bullt 1o give yeards of service,

Warm Houte at 73 Balow Zero

it Y3 d below- -ub-Yroquole ¥alle, 11 miles from Val
Gugne, our hotel way quits Comfortably heated with the 45 Gilsoa Mamemoth
TTE TN o P {5l ) Lowis A. Sigouin, Val Gagne, 'ﬂnl:.pf

e . Easy to Own a5 GILSON

v Pricnd =— Senall Dows Pa b}~ Easy Yormd
Aly Condlitioning A :ni...'-':rdm pa nthly

I‘I

of

and moathly ymenis o eany

- His fupe was wet. with tho inkd, - and
his horels felt elammy. Wendell walted
o minute or so0, his eager eyes searching
the rdom. Omn the centre desk was o
stack of papers, held down by an lvory

i B
"rhat's hard luck,” Richard sym-
pathized. Y wish that I could take the
cxnin for you."
“"Dralzley’'s been here ot college for

Coal Blowerw
Hlectyric Washerd
ectrie |
Relrigerniors
Commercial 3
" Relrigeratlon
Counter Yce
Creamt Frecxer

= youl will never e3 thern will put u Gilsos Fuimsce in
home. By codering NOW you E_:I:. .'F':'ul the Hobat
feat Conirol, or Automatie YMumlditer., Doa't mics this

wotderful opportunlty.

W.: F. MOONEY, Acton

his penell In his pocket, and etumbled
from the room. He wos o man In a
duze, bul when he reached the campus,
he noliced that the fog was elearing, and |
that the zun was breaking thyough the
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M o i S o S -2 oS e

AS POPE ATTENDED PRESS CONFERENCE

N-ave me fifty-nine,

k2"

thirty yeamn,” Wendell continued. ' *Yle
prades hlmsell on his honesty and eon-
Eclentlolenons. In Sophomore year he
when slxty wonld
hove passed me. Last year It wou fifty-
elght &

“If you «don’t piss  to-morrow,
won't grodunte, will you?”

“HNo."

“Means anotlier year in college, docsn't

you

]
“¥es,” sald Wendell, Iis volee hard-
enedd.  “"Brakley has had It In for mn
ever sinee Preshman year,  Me's old, you
mow, und he nourlshes . prejudiees, . ¥

Here is o splendid plcture of hls :holiness Pope Plus J{L' mnde
yYecenlly at the Vatlcan as he visited the Homon Catholle press exhioition.
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dotan’t llke me, and nothing in the wide
world could- persunde him to pass me”

. Jones  nodded thoughtfully. IL's
utrange, though. He's a ueer old codge:,
but people seem to. respect him.

I-u-.'ﬁlﬂ;ll'_
your studles™  Tlehard walked to the
door and hesltated. “Moybe you ot
Drulsley wrong, Toedd. Dut anyway, good
Tyak!

_ “I'lP nesd 7L mumbled Wendell,  He
Plcked up a penctl and jotted down some
flgurcs. on a large sheet of paper.  He
found It almost Imposaible o study,
however, angl_nfter. aboul fifteen minutes,
he declded that he was stmply suffused

| with algebrao.

f

i
k|

| holding the hball,

“Aly mind's In o fop” ne
sald aloud,
" 1le glaneced apround the room whieh
had been his hame for the greater part
ol the past four years. On the wall in
front of him wan n pleture of the varsity
football team, with himself in the centre
Cestde M T 'wias the
Senlor Council, of which he wus o mem-
ber, on the other slde the Senlor el
alfleers., He wis vice-presldent of his
chuva, and the other men Nked him,  He
wos o leader, an uthlete, and o gpod
rtudent—execepl for glpebrao. Brulsley,
however, Professor: Charles 11 Hroleley,
of the departmont <7 mathematbo: would
flunk him, and he would*nol graduate.
Wendel! slood up wnd walked over Lo
the window, Kneeling on the window
sent, he rested his elbows an the gill and
Eave wuy o moody reflectlon.  ¥is fop
yeurs of college had been happy ones
With the ulngle exception of n[uuhru. by

had maostered his lesans caslly.,  Algebrn |
j eollege degree depended upon it, he could
sl hawe

wag his Nemeals, however: he had no
mind far muthematles and shinply counld
nol cope with the intrlcate phoblems pre-
hented, '

8thil, he bod trled.  Je hod ulm:ur.-r

madde the grade ws o Sophomore, and
uguln In Junlor year,
ucting than DProfessor Wralsley  would
huve puiscd him,  After all, Wendell was

| through with muthematies for Wle: h=

wik taklng w-course tn juumull:ur,f. whilein
required little Lechnlcwd knowléddge of
Nyguring, .

Hrulsley, however, bud unconpoomly-
Ingly beld hlm, to u  dednlie  wlan-

purd.  Apparently, It meant nothing to

F

welght., “The exams are there," he de-
clded. o

He ralsed the window slowly and
climbad Into the room, utepping to one

light. Calmly and deliberately he step-
ped Lo the table and Ufted the paper-
welght,  As he hod guessed, the sheets

the examination in advanced algebra.

He ploked cne from the centre of the
plle, folded it, and Jammad It Into his
pdckel. This wos olmast too.easy, he
reflected. The professor would never
Nnotlee the missing ‘paper,

Without consclous-impulse he went ta
the window and dropped to the ground
Into the sufely of the fog, pausing to pull

I zow .,
him golng to the lesture al Abbot H:-.H.I
Well, I'd belter leave vou to | He could suy that he hod been down

Fpockel oand toccod <t -y o -t desi: -frce

down the frame untll It was open only
a few Inches. Even if vome cno.zhouald.
meet ilm now, there would be no danper.

There wos, n

il

tiwn for n cup of coflee,
prexure upon his. forehead, ond

side so0 that he was beyand the square of :

beneath it were mlmeographed coples of |

shoadowing treecs,

temples throbbed. He shullfled forward

entrance of the dormlitory: then he hur-°
rod upstalers and Inta his room.

driw the eximination paper from hi, '

A man les ex-t

downwurd, |

Seated ot the desk, he reached for the!
puper, but his eyes drifted to the plcture
of the varsity foolball team on the wall |
before him and rested there,  He wvow
hl.m:'.rlr'in the centre of the group hold- |
-yr o football upon the surface of which |
were  fneerlbed the figures, Iarltan 13,
Steelten Teeh 7. A celebrotion had been
held after the victory and the dean
men, speaking from the steps of Willetts
Hall, had referred to Wendell Todd, the
team captain, as o man who could He
depended upon toa play the game,

His eyes widened, and the proasurs
ngulnst hls forehend reluxed, ps thouglh
s ane hnd removed] an invisible hund
L [elt an If he hoad just awnkened from
4 vivld dream In which he hod played a
part which was altogether dishonorable,

After n- moment, Wendell plcked up
the examination paper ond gaged ot '
Blankly, The type-was turned downward
and he could not read the quostlons.
sicldenly he knew that, even IT.hnui]'h ‘hils

not stoop to eluwating, I
been all In o fog" he thought,
With elearly  functicning mind, e !
drew on hls hat wnd eout and left the
PO,
It was his plan to slMp through the

open window, and return the exumipna-
Hon questlons bt when he reached the
fueulty elub, he siw to his dbunay, that
the professor hod come buck fromn tile
lecture.  Wendell stood uncertsinly  in
the foy, telllng hinmsel! that wll he heed-
vd. W0 do way to desbioy the paper.
More thun thut, however, ju.- declded,
wud required of hilni. I'.Hu‘u'lnu' slolesy b

L]
[t

He hung his coat and hat in the closet, |

nutomatically untd! he renched the 5'1{1-! '

APrLE GROWER: “Hello, Peter, how's the
grape business?" '

Guave Growen: “Prewy fair, Jonathan.
Howr aye apples?”

]

+ FRUIT GROWING -

have 1o worry about credit. The Bank knows
I always keep my agreements with them. You
will remember, Jonathan, that I enlarged my
vineyard last year, und the Bank finsnced my
new posts apnd wire,” ?

APPLE GROWENR: " Likewisc. My young trees " " 2

are growing like weeds and the old ones are
in fine condition. and; bearing well apain.
And my financial side is good, wo. I've paid
ofl my loan for seedlings at the Bank- of
Montcal and the Bank has apreed o help
me markee my crop.”

GitAP: GROWER: "So you're another cus-
tomer of that bank. I'm neort surprised,
‘i though, the way it akes care of us. 1 don't

1]

Some of the Bank's services used by Pruic
Growers: ~Business chequing accounts; save.
ings accounts; trade and credit information,
,domestic and foreign; closest rates on Amer
ican and all classes of foreign exchange; _
special wire facilities 1o speed transactions;
safckeeping of securities; safety deposit boxes;
money orders; letters of credie; travellers
cheques; banking by mail. '

BANK OF MONTREAL

#

ESTABLISHED 1817 + IFEAD OFFICE, MONTHREAL

Actost Branch: H. Y. G. FRASER, Murdager
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MODEKN, EFFICIENT MANKING SEMVICE....THY OUTCOME OF 115 YEARS’ SUCCHEISYUL OPERATION
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