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SYNOPSIS

CHAPTLRE 1. Michael Valdez, son of
« Spanish nobleman and an Irish beauty.
rides the outlaw trail in search of the
men responsible for the murder of his
mother and torture of his father five years
ago. He finds an aged cquple, the woman
dead and the man dying

Chapter II

Slowly the youth in tattered over-
alls and battered Mexican hat rode
nearer Valdez. But though he had
not as yei seen ihe pitiful bodies,
there was terror in his handsome
dark eyes.

He did not speak, though, and
Valdez reassured:

“I'm a friend of your
amigo. Don’t be frightened.”

father,

The youth, still mounted on his
crowbait horse, looked at him sus-
piciously, plainly not reassured.

“I do not think my father, or any
peon in this valley has a friend,” he
said coldly. “Where is my father?
My mother?”

> . *

He looked sadly at the smoking
pile, and there was pain in his large
dark eyes.

“Get down off your horse,” Val-
dez said kindly but firmly. “I need
your help. There has been much
trouble here, and we must both face
e

The youngster slid easily from the
saddle. His dark fearful eyes fast-
ened on Valdez' stern-set face. The
tall man with the Spanish cast of
features took him by the arm.

“What’s your name, son?” he ask-
ed.

The boy glanced at him sharply.
“I thought you said you're a friend
of my father. Then you should
know . . .” In a moment he said, “My
name is Juan. Juan de Cuevas Mon-
tez.”

“Juan,” Valdez said firmly, for
this was not news that could be
broken easily, “your home was not
burned down accidentally. And the
men, the human coyotes, who set fire

to it were—were killers! Cold-blood-
ed—r ‘

* * *

Valdez felt the youth sag. heard
his faint, choked cry. His hand
tightened on the boy’s arm. Juan
drew a deep breath, closed his eyes
ior a long, agonizing moment as he
swayed. Then with courageous seli-
control Juan de Cuevas asked in a
husky voice:

“You mean, my padre—my madre
—they—they’re dead?”

“I'm afraid so, Juan,” Valdez said
inAa low voice of deep sympathy. “I
think maybe you'd better wot sce
hem, they're . . " ;

But already Juan had violently
pulled away from Valdez’ restrain-
ing hand and was racing toward the
srvoldcring ruins. Valdez watched,
with pain in his eyes, as the boy
dropped to his knees beside his dead
mqther, sobbing in anguished grief.
\\’1_th lips compressed and a leaden
weight in his heaii, Valdez turned
an .

* . *

Michael Valdez found a rusty
spade that had escaped the flames,
back near the small patch that haé
bsen the woman’s kitchen garden,
He werit to work, He kept at it
stlcadnly, and had just finished dig-
gIng two graves beneath a willow
tree when Juan approached him,
There were dark rings under the
boy’s eyes, and in them was trag-
H.i}' that would forever remain
hidden in their depths, but the
tears were gone. And now the
facc.of Juan de Cuevas was im-
passive,

“I am ready now to help you,
amigo,” he said. “I am grateful -to
you, and will do what you say.”

Together the tall rider in the char-
ro vest and the boy in the tattered
overalls wrapped the two bodies in
Valdez” own blankets from his
blanket roll, and tenderly piaced
them in the graves. Then Michael
Valdez y O'Brien drew from the
pocket of his tight-fitting trousers a
Bible.

With one arm held comfortingly
about the slight shoulders of the boy
who stood straight and brave beside
him, he opened its well-thumbed
pages. Selecting the page in the book
that he well knew, he read from it

in a voice that was charged with
emotion and reverence.

As the verse came to its eand—
“Dust thou art, and to dust return-
eth,” Juan de Cuevas swayed a little
again, and before Valdez could tight-
en his hold, the boy fell to the
ground beside the graves with a
single hecart-rending moan, and lay
still.

Valdez lifted the inert form and
carried it toward the stream. He
started as he looked down at the un-
conscious face, for the first time
getting a close-up view of it. That
face was not handsome—it was
beautiful!

- - -

And from beneath the tattered,
jammcd-down hat, long hair that
glinted blue-black in the afternoon
sun had become loosened, and fell in
a cascade across Michael Valdez
arm. The features were as delicate
as fine porcelain, those of a girl—
a beautiful Spanish girl!

He laid the slight girl down be-
side the clear stream and revived her

! with cold water. She opencd her
. eyes and lay still, saying no word,
exhausted by what she had gone
through.

He spoke to ber softly, but abrupt-
Iv.

“Is your name not Juan, perhaps—
but Juanita?”

There was an instantancous flash
of fear in the depth of her dark
| eyes then,” but she answered
simply:

“Yes”

She began to get swiftly to her

v feet, but not yet had her strength
returned, and Valdez gave her a
. helping hand. When she had steadied
herself he turned and started in the
¢ direction of his horse. Without
- question the girl walked along be-
side him. They had almost reached
.El Cielo and the girl's crowbait,
. which stood with hanging head near-
by, when the tall rider said suddenly:

“Your father mentioned one name
to me before he—he went. He spoke
the name ‘Garvin.” Did this Garvin
know that you were a girl?”

Juanita de Cuevas flushed, bit
her full red lip and shook her
head.

* * '

“My padre,” she said in a low
tone of confession, “did not want
this Senor Garvin and the evil
men who follow him to know.”
Her small head, with the ripples
shoulders, lifted proudly. “My
of blue-black hair falling over her
padre was not a2 peon—he was Don
Pedio de Cuevas Roiveics, Once
our family owned all this valley—
until this evil Senor Garvin came
to it one day, and little by little,
with burnings and stealings, and
other terrible acts, drove them all
out and took the land from them
by force. My padre had to go also,
but he never meant to give up
what was his own so easily. So
finally he came back—no more
than a year ago, senor—to prove
this Garvin Is a thief and a killer.

She broke off, choking, then
threw back her head defiantly and
managed to go on hastily.

“If my padre had not become
a victim of this so terrible hombre
he would have proved all he

knew about Senor Carvin!” ~she N

flung out.
* Ll -

“He knew how that senor steals
the land from all the poor Mex-
icans who have been persuaded to
come and settle here by that bad
senor himself, on his promises of
a new life for them, a new chance
to live ‘n other than the poverty
they have sc long known on other
ranges nearer the border, But the
Mexicans lose their, lives when

they can no longer pay his ex- '

orbitant interest—and then he gets
the land back! To offer it to
some other peon foolish enough
to believe his promises,

“But what <es they do? Senor
Garvin owns (b2 eeeris he owns
what law there iz e s out-of-
the-way place, He is the isw, be-

cause' he has wmade himse!f that .

in the five years since he came here
to take away all that belonged
to us”

(To Be Continued)

Marilyn Solves Heat Problem
something out of this world.
O’Connell did something about it.
and here we see a policeman taking her home.
and the little girl strolled along hand

The hecat ot a g ¢ 5
So two-vear-old Manlyn
ok off her clothes
The big man
1 in hand to end the

She took

week’s heat story

—— —

(ANNE HIRST |

Your Family Coumselat

Stand by Husband
Against the Family

Many a girl starts her marnage
under a cloud because she marries
against her family’s wishcs. Once
married. however, she should stand
by her husband in the face of all
criticism. .When she can take this
position loyally, convinced of his
goodness, her lot is easier to bear.

A wife of 18
months asks me
whether she s
right 1o stick by
her husband.
Her mother
formed her op-
inion of him be-
fore she ecver
met him. and
based it on gos-
sip which prov-
ed to be untruec. Now she has pre-
judiced her children  agamnst him,
makes public charges which scem
ridiculous—yct she resents the fact
that her daughter doesn’t bring her
husband to sce them! And adds to
that the comment that her daughter
should be on her side instcad of her
husband’s.
“WONDERFUL HUSBAND!”

The girt tells me her husband 1s
one of the best. He has provided her
with a beautiful home, won't lct
her do any heavy work, is kind and
devoted. “All his friends think he
is wonderful.”

This girl would bchave hke a
daughter if her mother behaved like
a mother. If that mother were tn-
terested only in her daughtcs’s hap-
piness, she would have tne grace fo
admit she was mistaken. apologize
for her slurs, and scc that her son-
in-law ss reccived in her heme Lke
a eomn and a brother

Until she does, 18 secwis to me
the girl is right to keep them apart.
Why should she “start mose irou-
ble,” as she puts it?

“hese two have been married long
enonugh to convince any nermal pa-
rent that their marriage is good and
fine. If her mother will practice a
little humility, she will prove her
right 25.8: 3 mother and 0dd 3 great
deal to the happiness of the whole
family.

TO “D. W. £”: Yes, | think you
* are doing the right thing. Your
* husband has been pretty fine—he
* even hid the fact that your mother
* had written him unpleasant letters.
* Stick by him, and without bitter-
* ness if you can, Your mother and
* vour family will learn, finally, how
* wrong they have been.

A e e

* »
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* To “LOVESICK B.JD”: If
* this gossip has no foundation in
* fact, your boy friend should write
* your mother and ask for the
* chance to prove he is innocent.
* You are headstrong, and all
* wrong, to see him while she ob-
* jects, How can she irust you?

* To  “ANGRY,” “MARCIA
* “BIC GIRL. NOWS™ ETC : T im-
* plore you to use more common
* sense. Why should your parents

* object to boys unless they had

Very Strange

The minister was asking one of
his flockwhy he had not acitnded
church lately.

“Well, you see, sir,” said the man.
“I'm troubled with a bunion on my
foot.”

“Strange,” said the parson, “that
o bunion should impede the pilgrim’s

»

poaress.

good reason? \When you are mo-
thers, vou will understand. Oley
your parents now. You can’t lose

by it

such a popular lad is to be
to get> He's being pursued en
now by girls whe are obvious.
different. Let him alone, and per-
haps later on he will begin won-
dering why vou do. That may he
the beginming ot a Tine Tncadship
In his position at school he has
to respect .scholarship and good
conduct. You can show him what
you are by excelling in your stu-
dies, and cultivating a modest de-
meanor. 1 think that is the only
way you will atiract him.

L
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Boys are matural pursuers, and
they resent any girl who usurps
that right

* . .
1ud chng to cach other as long
as vou loth shall live” It s hard.
sometimes, to stay loyal. but Aune
Hirst can hclp vou to. Address her
at ox A, room 421, 73 Adclmde St.
West., Toronto

Your Handwriting

By

and You acx s amon

In a previcus article, we learn-
ed to recognize the meaning of
small, medium and large capital
letters — low capitals indicated
humble pride; medium size capi-
als, modest pride; and high cap-
itals, a sign of over-confidence

If you look for the letter “M.”
you will learn much about the
writer for this capital is used more
frequently than the others and
the letter formation, with its
straight and curved lines, expresses
?hc writer’s character as a comb-
ination of traits,

The first example of a capital
“M” illustrates a shy and self-con-
scious nature, timid and unassum-
ing. This is shown by the first
stroke of the “M"” being lower than
the last two strokes. When the
tops of the letter “M” are of even
height, the nature is inclined to
show good taste and refinement
afld not in any way over-expres-
sive in action or thought. Such
“.M's" indicate  trustworthiness
simplicity in taste, and are gencrali
ly a good indication of a nature
that has a gentle pride,
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Sunday School Lesson

send  self-addressed -

Wise Words Concerning
Honesty

Proverbs 3:34; 11 ; 12:12-22;
14-5: 23:10-11; Matihew S: R
GOLDEN 1EX1 — Prove all

hold fast that which s goed.

ars of seul
L]

things;

ore are certain things, according
to the Book of Proverbs, that are
“abomination to the Lord” Among
these are “a false balance (1n-1),

wad “lving lips’ (12:22).
Whatev i abommates 1S
mest or lying
) fellow man

samnst his Maker

hat so 1

honest with
themsehes. Tt live in a world of
illusion, or of sel wsion The dis
honest man would despise himself f
4 1
he faced up v to what he
'

actually is. He that by the ex-

cuse “other peop “vou can’t
do husiness and I t,” and
similar bv-words of ti k

A man has to scttle  his own
mind and will what soit of man he
is goine to be—a man of integrity,
or a cheater and grafter.

. . .

When Zacchaeus, the Jewish tax-
gatherer wl
see fesus g
ceive the Master as his se
guest, heard the Master’s declaration,
“This dav is sahation come to this

” he stood ard said, “If 1 have

amthing from any man by

ation, 1 restore him four-

was the portion that a

comvicted thief was by Jewish law
wnder olligation te restore,

That plain sort of honcsty with
himseli was the sure evidence of the
realty Zacchacus’ conversion. fn a
somewhat different way the Prodigal
Som's saivation ibcgan  when  he
“came to himself,” and was honest
with himscli

So, hones:y, hike charity, begins 2t
home. and like charity it does wmot
stay there. It reaches out into every
sphere and relationship of lile. And
it is :he only basis upon which kife
can be sound and wholcsome, and

v

How Can i?
By Anne Ashley

(>. How can | make motih paper?

A_ Meit together 4 ounces of
naphthalene and cight ounces of
paraffin wax. Geot some unsized
paper and while the solution is
still warm, paint the paper. Then
pack paper away with the goods
to be stored.

Q. How can 1 remove
machine grease from clothing?

A. Try using clear ammonia and
soap.

Q. How can I make poppy seed
stick to rolls?

A. Before sprinkling poppy seed
on home-made rolls, spread a lit-
tle unbeaten white of an egg on
the tops. After baking, the seeds
will adhere to the buns,

Q. How can 1 keep woolea blan-
kets fuffy when Jaundering?

A After washing and drying
woolen blankets, whip them with
a carpet beater. It will make the
wool light and soft again.

Q. Hew can 1 make a starch
paste

A. Take one-half cupful of lump
starch and mix thoroughly into
one quart of water; then boil slow-
ly for a few minutes,

spots of

Three parts baking
part salt makes ap %:dl oy
made 1 o
tooth paste say -
perts. Shortage of too, e e
fore, is no excuse g, P::"-h
While tceth shouwy
id
after every meal, if deg
health - ensuring Practic
never be neglaciad eiore - -
night. The idcal way is l’;lh
teeth five times daily -,).6’
morming, atter ecach p;' .,
going to hed asen s o

e
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Sciatic (3

Start with Kruschen tomorrow. and sce thers-
sults for o\M.qubyukun-l=
ng for the pest

RECIPE

Add 1 eavelope Royal Fast Rising
Dry Yeastand 1 teaspoon sugar to
¥ cup lukewarm water, and let
stand 10 minutes. Then stir well.
Scald % cup milk, add 3 table-
spoons shortening, % cup sugar
and 4 teaspoon salt and cool to
lukewarm, Add 1 cup sifted flour
10 make a batter. Add yeast mix-
ture and 1 beaten egg. Beat well.
Add 2% cups sifted flour, or
enough to make a soft dough.
Knead lightly and place in greased
bowl. Cover and setin warm place,
free from draft. Let rise until
doubled in bulk, about 2 hours.
When light, punch dough down
and divide into 2 equal portions.
Roll dough % inch thick; place in
2 well-greased pans (8% x 113
x 2" deep). Brush 10ps wiih: melted
butter or shortening; sprinkle with
Y cup granulated sugar. Peel and
core 12 apples; cut into eighths;
press into dough, sharp edges
downward; close together. Mix
1% teaspoons cinnamon with
cup faved  mugec: o
over cakes. Cover and let rise
warm place uatil light, about
hour. Bake in -ode‘u';e oven
400°F. about 35 minutes.
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Fond Farewell
> The Small Boy

———
often we heave 2 w
E«:‘;" ’3" passing of some in-
08 OF individual fondly *‘:
yith “the good, old days.
- the vanished quilting
Little Red School-
horse and the old-

Iz ic about time

mou’
and the
se, the noble
T L E .
- ":3( some one plld ‘Inbllg te
g'lmk» noted but indispensable
m institution of horse and bug-
days, the small bovy. comments

L, Daily Times, Watertown.
as when the small boy's

fime W .
’h(“ on the fati W&ic univer-
) i sometimes unpredictable.

re were stock and hens to fc'cd_

o hill, potate bugs to pncl.(,

o A weed, and wood to split
But mechanization
methods have dis-

no annrentices
ng 207 s

brdens 10
1 cord up-
screnting

jaced (hesc  YORT .
‘h 1o their joy n most nstan-

Feeding 5 M0 longer a random
b ore but an exact pr?cedure lt_)r
modern farmer. Wood has
ay cases been rcp_laccd by coal
o;l fuel. And weeding and spray-
are today done on 2 wholesale

: Chemicals such as Z-fD,
ppT, sulphuric acid, salt brire
g petroleum preducts can kill
weecs and bugs m 2 few

2s1S

,:,(, than legions of small boys
onld handle m days.
. - -

Perhaps this means that today'a
L mers will turn from ‘(hosc fam-
es of five or tem children that
indispensable. They may
+he cold but efficient
pratory for the mursery. T!\is
s 3 question fraught with sig-
the American Way:
fihence ¥ come t.hosc farm
oys, those great scientists, states-
o, industrialists, whose careers
I youthful

¢ were
titute

shcance fc

wed so much to their
cironment
;!‘;:) another view will be taken
those of us who have labored
ag hours in corn or potato fields
der a blazing sum, with the dust
ping into cur eyes and up our
at legs. Scrence did not come
pon enough We were born 30

ears of more tee early

Bcirt Length Takes

.
iDrop of Five Inches
Hiding the feminine knee-cap (!lil
Il is one fashion “must” on which
Jesigners are agreed. Skirt
gth takes a sudden plunge of five
more inches

Less unanimous is the aim of
aylists to pull stuffing out of shoul-
rs Those who don't yank out all
ushioning modify the size of
houlder pads
Coats almost more than any day-
me fashions seen i early pre-
iews reflect a prodigal nse of yard-
ge They will envelope “the little
oman like a tent. Or will float

Wiuliness behind her like a bridal

il. Coats swing from yokes or
wiap around with lavish lapovers.
Many wrap-arounds stay put with
the help of a hand.

Many new suits owe their sauve
ok to broadcloth. With softer
soulders, longer jackets, plunging
Jemlines and bandings of fur, such
wits strike a new note of elegance.
etallic or brocade blouses add to
his effect

You JUst wmust have pot-liiters, so
e':;t‘lhe Drettiest ones possible?
., %Y are—a pansy, a rose. Jiffy
" and very gay,
| Dtnm_-c to make, practical
‘ mwholde_n of rug cotton. Pat-
* has directions for both.
= TWENTY-FIVE CENTS in
m!ﬂmps cannot be accepted)
b Paltern to the Needlecraft
", 1ryom 421, 73 Adelaide St.
oronto. Print plainly PAT-

TERN :
‘_.N;Sm“'!’--”‘. vour NAME and

I Screen Actor

HORIZONTAL
1 Pictured

—

VERTICAL
1 Roam

movie actor, 2 Dined

11 Chapeau 3 Golf device
:: Eluder A 2 4 Happening
Corded fabric 5
. e
16 Electrical SCoatt: o
engineer (ab.) (4 ) W——
17 Rough lava
18 Ever (contr ) 7 Rent
19 Diminutive 8 Age
of Edward 9 Exist
20 Current 10 Retain,
events 11 Farm
23 Italian river impleme:.t
24 Exclamation 4 FO7
26 Avers 21 Each b))
28 Iron “ymw‘zz Weight (ab
29 Container 25 Laughter
sound

3 Riys 26 Germ cells

34 Him
35 Measure of  2' mprint

pouch
49 Honev
producer
13 Distress signal 50 Beverags
37 Western 51 Et cetera
sports (ab)
competitions 52 Landing Ship
38 Erbium Tanks (ab)
(svmnbol) 53 Standard of
40 Any value
41 Bracer 56 Half-em
44 Eye 57 Symbeol for
46 Tiny calcium

area
36 Trapped in Y P
tree

5 10

R
39 Victuals Ar

42 Either
43 Negative
44 Alleged force

45 Northwest
(ab.)

47 Things

(Latin) e
49 Barium X5 8

(symbol) 1
51 Measure of g, '
cloth g
53 Pastry
54 Snake
55 Chooses
58 High card
59 He is one of

Hollywood's

TEEN-TOWN TOPIC

By BARRY MURKAR =————————=

As we look in on the scene to-day,
we find Murkar reclining in an easy
chair with his typewriter perched

up in front of
the chair. Be-
side the type-
writer 1s a half
bottle of coke
and a cookie.
Two feet away
the radio is go-
ing full blast
and a man is
telling about the
Teen-Town to be at the “Ex.” this
year. There will be a spelling-bee,
public speaking contests and lots of
stuff and things—so we’ll pass that
much along now. Diess me, now
Harry James is giving out with that
old - goodie, “Two O'Clock Jump”.
'l have te stop a minute. Oh
brother, they sure give out on that
one
“How It* Happened”

Two weeks ago, you picked up
this column and probably fell ilat
On recovering you no doubt groan-
ed, “so that’s what that jerk looks
like”. Well me friendlies, we have
been kidded a lot about that picture
and here is how it happened. The
editor gets the idea that my picture
in the column will dress it up.
Ain't that a laugh? And 1 can ac-
count for those dark circles too.
You see, my pop took that picture
Well, pop gets under that black
sheet and says watch the birdie.
There is 2 blinding flash, a big
puif of smoke and pop lands six
feet back of the camera. The dark
circles are really touches of the
smoke that shot out through the
whosits when the thingamahob
went blungledib.

Jottings

Have you heard Frank Feena
(the Bumble-Boogie Man) and his
new. orchestra yet? . . . We still
welcome letters from readers, young
or old, so send them along to
Pickering . . . Frank Sinatra is re-
placing Bill Stern on Fridays at
10.30 over NBC and deing a good
job, too . . . Dick Haymes 1s ap-
pearing with Martha Tiiton on
“Your Hit Parade”, Saturdays at 9
over NBC while Andy Russell
fishing or something . .. Cab Callo-
way's current recording, “Jungle
Kll‘lg" is good and the other side
ie just as good . . . Perry Comio.
who everyone thought was i =
vacation for the summer, has been
a regular feature of the Paramount
theatre in New York ever since
he left the airwaves in June. Poor
Perry and the money he is forced
to make.

Movies of the Month

. Welcome Stranger — Here is
picture you will like. Starring Bing

“@

patterned after their former story,
“Going My Way".

Dear Ruth— A gay domestic
comedy, sparked by a bobby-soxer
with juvenile notions about politics.
Very funny and will prove to be
real family entertainment. Starred
by Edward Arnold, Mona Freeman,
Joan Caulfield and Billy DeWolfe.

Boomerang — A real! picture if
you care for the drama-suspense
type with news-drama style and
reeking with realism. Dana And-
rews, Lee Cobb and Jane Wyatt
have the top roles

Carnegie Hall — A repeat on this
one. Glorious tribute to America’s
shrine of music. The cast is dom-
inated by a host of famous musi-
cians

Homestretch — Another of those
horse-racing and romance angles
that never cease to please the pub-
lic. Done in technicolor, it features
Maureen O'Hara, Cornel Wilde and
James Gleason.

Last Minute Stuff

John Mowatt of our town is
typical of the teen-agers who aspire
to be something. He came in to-
day with a magazine cover he had
painted as an assignment for his
art school. John works in the day-
time and studies art at night.
Hundreds of young people are in
much tie same position and we
weuld be pleased to hear about
them. John sells some of his oils
local store as does another
If you know

in a
artist, Norm Cafik.
oi a young person who is striving

to get ahead by hard work or study,
Jet us have something on it. Ad-
dress your items or letters to Teen-
Tm\n"l'upin at Pickering. Well,
that does it for this week, but we'll

be back

Australia’s Token
Of Empire Loyalty

Australia has had to dive deep
into its citizens’ pockets to find
the £20,000,000 that the ConunuH-
wealth has presented as a free gift
to Britain. Australia has a small-
er population than London, and
£20000000 means £3 from c:}rh
Australian man, woman and child.
But there is far more than mum-‘y
in this magnificent gesturc. ¢
speaks for the love and trust th'at
bind the nations of th? E_mpm-
together, and the determination of
the British peoples to stand to-
gether in peace as they have stood
in war. Some croakers abroa'd ha\:c
been saying that the Empire 1S
falling apart. What do they say

to this?

I:IIIGIICLES

OF GINGER FARM

¥ doline P. Clarke =——————————v

Polar Style

Dr. Paul Siple, who bas been

Last Wednesday Bob put the
car in the shade of a tree and
said he was going to change the
oil. Hali an hour later I went out
to ask him something but all I
could see of Bob at first was two
feet and 2 oair of legs sticking
out from under the front of the
car; and from those legs there
wasn't so much as 2 movement
“Mercy”, | thought, “it must be
that the car slipped off the jack
and crushed him.” With my heart
in my mouth | went nearer. And
then ! found the rest of Hob—
head, shoulders and body, on his
back, in the ditch, well under the
car—and fast asleep! He looked
perfectly comfortable so 1 left him
to it. But it was mot for long. A
truck came rartling up the lane and
the noise of it resulted in a rude
awakenmng for the sleeper.

- - E

But let me hasten to add my son
is mot in the habit of sleeping ‘on
the job. You $ee there was a reason
for it this time. He had just return-
ed from that long trip to the nor-
thern wilds that | was telling you
about last week and he had been
cither driving or riding since eight
o'clock the previous night to seven
o'clock that morning—and in a
truck at that. Why wouldn't he fall
asleep?

Incidentally that must have been
quite a trip. Bob and his compan-
ions were right into the bush coun-
iry, along with the mosquitoes and
black flies, staying at an isolated
farm house just about miles from
everywhere, and where sheep had
to be shut up every night to protect
them from the bears and wolves.
Naturally living conditions were
more or less primitive in such a dis-
trict, not through ignorance but
necessity, but the people, so Bob,
said were very nice.

* * =

Partuer says if he were a younger
man that is the kind of life he would
like, now that he has some ex-
perience behind him. Well, I don’t

know—in my younger days I might-

have liked it too—but not now.
The wild bush country of the north
and the wide open spaces of the
west, have somehow lost their ap-
peal.

Strange, when one thinks of it,
how many types of farming, and
how many ways of living there are
in this Canada of ours. You couldn’t
introduce a stranger to Ontario and
say—"“This is typically Canadian.”
Neither is the west or the north
typically Canadian. But each is
part of the whole—east, west, north,

New Bulletin On
Canning at Home
Free on Request

With the canning and preserving
season in full swing, a timely publi-
cation is now available from the Do-
mnion Department of Agriculture. It
is entitled “Home Canning of Fruits
and Vegetables” and was prepared
by the Consumer Service of the
Department. It answers most of the
questions likely to arise when can-
ning fruits or vegetables, or making
jams and jelles, pickles and relishes.

Requirements and Recipes

The section on canning indicates
the equipment required, and ex-
plains every step to take until the
fruit or vegetable is
sealed in the containers and ready
to be stored for future use. The
chance of error is reduced 10
a minimum by the inclusion
of a processing time table giv-
ing full instructions for the prepara-
tion of each kind of fruit and vege-
table and the time required for pro-
cessing. 2

The sections deaiing with the pre-
paration of jams and conserves, jel-
lies, pickles and relishes are dealt
with in similar way, and the reader
can tell at a glance how to go about
preparing and processing the product
required. Recipes, which have been
carefully tested, are also given for
2 numbér of jams and jellies made
f:gm 2 combination of different
fruits, such as cantaloupe and peach
jam, grape and pear jam, choke
cherry and apple jelly, and several
recipes appear for pickles and re-
lishes.

A copy of the Bulletin may be ob-
tained free on request to the Do-
minion Department of Agriculture,
Ottawa. Ask for Publication 7889.

processed,.

doing polar exploring and research
since he accompanied the Byrd Ant-
arctic expeditior of 1928-30 as
Bey Scout, chose the hottest part
of the summer to tell the world
% - . ! how to keep warm when the tem-

Sometimes when I am working | perature is fa.r bdo\::’zero;;‘ '|l"u:
i : snuggest costume, he < 2

o the Imc:rln L:oms::‘.‘: week, consists of a close-fitting
:a::m:'n‘:-m"; belicve there are siill | immer layer of rubber. a2 layer of

ite 2 lot. And why? For goodness insulation, and a rubber outer ga-
_ciars 't tell me it's because you ment. It was successfully tested
liknk‘: i‘ti;)nlf yOumhz\llﬂsl't got h)')dro in l!le Byrd t'xpcflition to the An:-
there is surciy mo reason against arctic last winter. ~—Newsweek.
an oil-stove. Expensive, did you
say? That's one for the marines.
An oil stove is just as necessary
to a farmer's wife as a new tire
for the family car. Your husband
has never suggested buying one for
you? Why sheould he if you appear
to be satisfied? Or have you tried
him owt and found him one of
those stubborn males who are hard
to comvince. Maybe you haven't
tried the right tactics. How about
giving him a good roasting. Make
a point of having the kitchen really N cFiyPAdS

hot on a scorching day and then LatNa Il
And 15 other prizes of $5.

apologise for the discomfort but
add that it wouldr’t be that way

CONTEST #2 — Which sentence is comect?
'lSONm 'S FLY PADS HAS KILLED MORE

if only you had an oilstove! It
WILSON'S FLY PADS HAVE KIiLLED
MORE FLIES.

and the border districts—all are
Canada, but yet represent many
races, creeds, politics and industries.
And many kinds of climaie.

might be that a few days of heat
treatment would result in a stove
being brought home on the next

io iown. Sowmetimes a plamiiga:
demonstration will help more than
hours of arguing. Unless you hap-
pen to be the type who prefers the
role of martyr. They are the wo-
men who shut the door to the main
part of the house, keeping it nice
and cool, while they swelter over
a cookstove in the back kitchen. The
men come in from the field; eat
their meal where it is cecol, and
wonder why Mother looks so hot
and flustered. They say it isn't
really so hot today—in fact there
is quite a nice breeze blowing!

I was going to say—,'Oh, these
men!” but wouldn’t it be more to
the point if I said—"“Oh, these wo-
men!”?

ask for WILSCK’S

WITH THE RED WHITE AND BLUE TARGET.

Now you’ll see with your own eyes the ex-
citing things you’ve been reading about,
hearing about, dreaming about for years.
Styles in homes and in hats. Farming’s
newest and finest. Boat races and soft-
ball champions. Olsen & Johnson in
person. Television and radar in action.
Whatever your interest, your hobby, your
sport . . . See It At The C.N.E. this year!
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