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~ small earrots, onions and short pieces

'roundthafodwiththecoohdnge-

PIQUANT PIG’S FEET.

We could not conscientiously call
pig'lfeetapoeticfood,butitisreany
wholesome and digestible ard econom-
ical. They would be served frequently
with care and in
a different style from the plain pickled
pig’s feet usually obtained in a gro-

if they were cooked

cery store. Here’s how:

Pig’s Feet a la Homestead.—Boil
until tender four fat and well-serubbed
Pig’s feet. Season only with salt and
Pepper and use as little water as pos-
sible, but cook covered so that they

are white but delicate looking when

done. When they are cold, slit them

several times, dip into melted butter
and then into fine fresh bread crumbs.
Place them on a buttered broiler and
brown over a hot fire.

Arrange them on the platter on
which they are to be served. Spread
with butter that has had a little pars-

¢ chives and lemon juice rubbed,

inte it; also a little salt and
Garnish with chopped dill
pickle and raw cabbage, equal aprts.

Pig’s Feet, Epicurean.—Cook until
tender three nice pig’s feet. When cold
remove the skin and cut into two
parts. One will have the bone and the
other not. Cover these all over with
tartar sauce, first having chilled the
feet well. Then roil in finely minced
parsley, celery, chives and hard-boiled
egg yolk. -

”sot-m Pig’s Feet.—Clean well
trim nicely about six good-sized
pig’s feet. Placetheminalmd[eov-
ered roaster, and around' them

- Cook slowly until
tender, and half an hour before serv-
ing open the lid and pour over the
Toast without moving them one cupful
of strained and slightly thickened to-

Lift cu'efully on platter and sur-

in SALADA are much finer in flavor

.| Scraped off the top of the dining-room
.| am going to paint it black all over and

the cone, leaving two layers of petals.

just back of where it begins to round
_1off. Oil paints, thinned ever so little
- with gasoline, adhere well and com-
plete the flower. For the stem use

-
Hyo—;ﬁ:‘%ﬁt&mdbhckﬁth‘

A half- be-der of yeilow is very,

pretty

which does net crack with )

;l-'ﬁbg was used for the border.— |

:'I

boat.

Wh:entheyaredoneputthebeans
the pig’s feet on the top,

the beans as possible.

Thicken one cupful of the liquor in
which they were boiled, adding a
scraped téaspoonful of onmion.
this over all. Cover thickly with
bread crumbs and bake until brown
in the oven.

Stuffed Pig’s Feet, Cold.—After
boiling until well cooked, loosen the
skin and slide out all the meat and
bones from the pig’s feet. Separate
and chop the meat finely, adding. one
tablespoonful of minced green pepper,
one tablespoonful of minced celery
stalk and one teaspoonful of minced
onion. Bind this together with a
"tablespoonful of thick cream and stuff
the skins with this mixture. Place
in a square pan; put another on top of
it and put on a heavy weight. When
ready to serve, slice in inch-thick
slices, serving tartar sauce with it and
garnishing with sweet pickled beets
cut in strips.

PAINT-BRUSH ADVENTURES.
Several times each year I get paint-
er's fever and do something over
about the house or make something
new. Last year it was the kitchen
cupboard, a flewer plaque for the din-
ing room and a bowl of zinnias and
dahlias made from pine cones that
look for all the world like real
thing. At present I have the ish

table and all but two of the leaves. I

putaglassyﬁnishofvnmish’antop.
After that I shall cut the oilcloth
table cover into runners—but I'm
painting air castles and I only meant
Bo tell about what has been accom-
plished.

In the case of the kitchen cupboard,
I never groped for a kettle or a stew-
pan in its dark brown depths that I
didn’t get awfully out of patience. So
.at spring housecleaning time last year
I painted the inside of it light blue. It
is really nearer robin’s-egg blue. You
have no idea how much lighter this
makes the inside of a cupboard.

It seems like a far ery from decorat-
ing Easter eggs to painting designs on
furniture and making a flower plaque,
but the process is very much the

little varicolored papers for sale at
Easter time. When moistened and
pressed onte a clean surface they
leave a colored picture. This is called
decalcomania, and painted furniture,
particularly bedroom furniture, is
sometimes decorated with flowers that
are put on in much the same way as
the Easter egg decorations.

It was this that gave me the idea
for a flower plaque or picture, only I
transferred the design onto black oil-
cloth and went over the colored pic-
ture with oil paints to give the im-
pression of the old-fashioned flower
pictures done in oil. It was all very

Pig’s Feet, Country Style.—?ook t‘."q “we’ve struck a wire fence. Perhaps
gether until tender three fat pig’s feet ' I can let the horses through.” -
andouequartofstringbennsorpeu
beans.

in a shaZow baking dish. — Arrange
: sitti
them open and covering as many of|

Pour

same. I am sure you have seen the!’
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{  PART I
Selma jrasped.

“We'
horses,”

“We'd
sleigh -
lover.

horses, tying the two together and

riders were silent.

Suddenly Anson, whose horse was
pain and at that moment his beast
fell. Se ma clung to the harness with
stiffened hands and slid, to her feet
as her horse sank to his knees and

- warned,

tables. Servetheuuceinaamallmsﬁm

* “Don’t move,” Anson

“A light! A light, Anson! I see a
light!” -

through the veil of the storm.
“H can’t be far, Anson.” - _
Fortunately the pests were not hard

gled toward sheiter.

“Can you walk, Selma?
reach the light?”

“We can do it together .
- « . it’s near.”

Slowly they forged ahead, stumbl-
ing and falling, beaten back repeated-
ly by the wind and snow but at last
thankfully discerning the dark mass
of the house. In a few minutes
though it seemed hours, the light was
directly before them. Their feet
stumbled upon the porch. Anson beat
upon the door. No answer came. He
fumbled stiffly for the knob. Shelter
at last! Blinded, breathless, half-
frozen, they dropped into chairs, too
exhausted, too stupefied, to move or
to speak. -

Gradually they became aware of
their surroundings. The room was
large, plainly furnished, neat, evident-
ly serving both as kitcher and bed-
room. The fire had died out in the
cookstove though there was still a
little warmth in the ashes; a box of
coal stood against the wall and there
was some wood. )

“People must be gone,” said Ansen.
“I'll make a fire. You must be nearly
dead.”

They were startled by a2 moan. Was
it from the bed in the corner?
Rousing herself, Selma went to the
bedside and there found a young wo-
man, her eyes wide with anguish.
“You’ve come to help me?” she
whispered.

“The storm . . we saw your light
. . you're sick? . . There’s a gentle-
man with me . . We'll do what we
can . . .”

“I'm . . going .- to . . die,” said the
ghostly whisper.

“Tell me!” Selma bent closer, for-
getting her own suffering and weari-
ness. “Tell me what is the matter!
Tell me what you want us to do for
you? There’ll be a fire in a minute.
We'll do all we can. Are you alone?™
“My baby . . it's ou# baby . . com-
ing . . George is away. I want Dr.
HaHett . . get him . . .”

“Where is your telephone?”

“At the next house . . a mile east
“We’ll ‘do the very best we can,”

Can you

. We must

. !
better get back into the ° . cra X s
and cover up,” advised her going. Wait till morning . . .

“No! No! We'll freeze to death.”; in a fow voice. “it’s not a blizzard.
How they succeeded in loasening the tion of life . . twe lives .. .”

ting ' afterwards Selma. Hallett wouldn’t come o sich
::l’l.m'rhe mm on; their' a night even if we did sueceed in

in the lead, gave an exclamation of"

They hoth Waw it thén fékering!

to knock down and the horses strug-!

,can’t miss it and there’ s;Mi

‘got to try ta rile the cleaned and filled. There’s hardly any

i storm now—net to what there was.”
“You ape crazy, Selma! I am not

“She may die, Anson?!” Seima said
For God’s sake, Anson! It’s a ques-
“You’re beside yourself to expeet, it,¢

| reaching him,” he said, his voice ris-
‘ing in exasperation.

The woman heard him.
come . . always .
fails.” .

§
! “Ge, Anson,” Selma pled in a sob-

“He will
. Dr. Hallett never|

bing whisper. “She may die!”
“Then let . . is her life worth more

« « . ” he did not finish.
Selma turned her back on him, but-
toned her coat around her, drew her
cap down over her ears, puiled on
her gioves. :
“What are you doing?” Startled,
the man was on his feet.
“Pm going. Please look for the
mtn." . .
“You are not going!™ he caught her
to him. She looked him full in the ‘
face. “Then Yil go top,” he said.
“We’ll both go. If we die . . .”
. “Both go and leave her alone? No.
One must stay with her.”
“Seima, dear, listen to me,” Anson
. said, putting on his coat. She won-
,dered if his voice were suddenly
'changed or if she fancied it. Gently
[then he took off her cap and kissed
her. “Since you persist, I will go
and you stay. I was a brute to refuse
you. I .. I didn’t quite realtze. I'm
going for your , dear. I’'d do
anything in the world for you.”
“Don’t say that,” she said, shrink-

“Not long age Tnaw snad i the.
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ing from him. “I wouldn’t ask it.”

“That’s why I'm going . . for you,”
he laughed oddly, almest harshly."He
went out, then, with the lantern, into
the storm, no longer in its first viol-
ence, yet raging fiercely enough.

Selma built up the fire. She would
have to use the fuel sparingly. ‘In the

Leaving
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. It is claimed that a Chinese states- 0il-B
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you will talk less about the faults of

morning, she would look for more. She
took her place at the side of the bed.
“My friend has gone for the doctor.
When you feel like it, te!l me what
You can . . what I ought to know,”
Sema said gently Gradually, little
by lLittle, she learned the facts. -The
woman was Annie Eaton, the wife of
George Eaton. They had been mar-
ried twe years and they were very
happy on their little farm. Three
months ago George had gone north to
the lumber camps, for times were
hard and they needed the money. He
had expected to be home fully two
weeks ago. If he were only here now!
At that thought the wife began to
cry. However, she dried her tears
because she had promised George that
she would be brave. i

George. She drew a much-worn photo-
graph from under her pillow. It was
a thin face, homely, honest-looking
and kind. The wife kissed it hungrily.
“If George were here . . .” She tried
again to be brave. She told Selma
where to find the tiny, waiting gar-
ments. The girl searched the rude,
homemade cupboards and found plenty

others.
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Breast feedin
the greatest che
that is known.
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of bread and butter, eggs, canned

munity and see

goods, cereals and a jar of broth. This
last she heated and made Annie take
some of it.

(To be- continued.)

Selma gently laid her cold hand on
the woman’s burning forehead. She
wenttoAnsonthen,andtoldhimthei
situation. “We must get Dr. Hallett |
by ’phone, some way or other. He’s'
probably miles away from town. He
may even be near here,” she added
hopefully. “We came just in time.”
“But it’s impossible,” Anson said.
“I could not face the storm again. We
must stay here . . have food . . .”
Without answering, Selma went to'
the window and strained her eyes out
into the darkness.

“The storm is abating, Anson. It’s

easy, for I was just doing copy work. !
The black oilcloth was stretched over
wall board first, before the design was|
transferred, and tacked down on the
wrong side with tiny upholsterer’s !
tacks. The whole thing was made of|
a size to fit into a deep walnut frame;
with a narrow edge of gilt close to|
the pigture. ‘

But painting zinnias and dahlias
made from. pine cones was quite the
most fun of all. For the dahlia
flower, cut across the central stem of |

After trying several cutting imple-
ments, I found that a small m2at saw
worked best. This sort of chews off}
the central stem, leaving a quite real-
istic flower centre. Add a few daubs
of yellow paint and you have pollen.
For the zinnia, the cone ‘. severed

4 Anenmelolpodqmﬁe”

; —~—
The British Museum library con-

not snewing so much now and the
wind’s going down.” \ :

“You want me to go? Now? Did you
hear that?” .

“But a life . . What time is it?”

Anson looked at his watch. “Six,
nearly.”

“It will soon clear, I think.”

“Are you going?” gasped a voice
from the bed. I .. need.. ” _ '

Selma went to her. “He’s going . .’
very soon . . when he is a little warm.
We “ere lost and nearly frozen.” Sel-
ma did not want to look at him. Every .
now and then a moan come from the
bed.

“We've got into a borriple mess!”
he exclaimed. -

" At a pleading cry frem the woman,
Selma’s hand went €6 her threat
Agninshestaredontafthewindow.

“Anson,”
back, “now
She says if you follow the poles, you

i be kept free from grease; ofl and dirt:

she whispered, coming]| i

you can find your way!| @
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PRICES DROP?

A shortage in the world’s tea supply,

in the face of an enormous demand, is
forcing prices up to very high levels.
Tea merchants realize, however, that
tea at a doliar a pound only brings the

ance of bottie-fe
women, throug!
pmbabiy, canno
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mothers t, fore
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duties and o»rdi
that it wou!d ¢
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~of commercialisy
fant foods. Ev
with a proper
sugar and watel
stitute for mot

day of a drop in price so much®nearer.
Tea growers are making such tre-!
mendous profits that over-production '

rarely contains
fat, the hich pr
ent tempting m.

is bound to come at any time.

Keep License Tag Clear.

License tags must not be obscurredf
by bumpers, extra tires, etc., and must '

s0 that they are legible at all timse,
o WL - |

The First Marmalade. '

Marmalade . made from roses is a
faverite dish with Chinese epicures. |
1
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Banking by Mail

The security afforded by the Province of Ontario
Savings Office, together with the facilities extended by
every Post Office in Canada and other countries, make it
possible for everyone to deposit their savings in this institu-
tion. Interest is allowed, compounded half-yearly, with full
checking privileges.

The confidence the rural communities have shown in ;
this Savings Office is indica: ted by the large increase in de-
posits, which are now over $20,000,009. - 42

* All deposits are secured by the entire résources of the : -
Province of Ontario. . :

Remittancesshonldbemabh;hntaﬁeemomyorder, "
bank cheque, express order or registered letter, and should
be addressed to your nearest Branch, where they will receive

Province of Ontarie %m

HEAD OFFICE: 15 QUEENS
Toronta Branch Officas: ~

Cor. Bay and Adelaide Sta. &&M“mm
512 Danforth Avenus.
Other Branches at

' Puinbrokie,
Woodstocik, Sound,




