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“A_little thing. a sunny amils,

€5 1935, Wasters Newspaner nton;) . % 2
A loving word at morn,

And ali day long the Gay sk HE afterglow of & hrilliant Qctobe
brig ne o i Gy shose T sunset burnished the sky, ay twolg
The cares of utc wars made. more figures entered th&din!ax‘;‘oom. There

light
And sweetest hope- were bora.'

FOOD FOR THE FAMILY,

was & certaln nervousness in the AaAY-
ner of Alice, the young wife. I her

Beck meet &
mmg nbsmt ing mm-omm
hushand noticed that she glapced ww |

hemao‘tdaxef“ismo

e S
— jand again ata long window opened onto] eren ; the
.- & salad which is out of the ordinary & balcony, he attached go siguiacanca Wot ‘diey he mist, on th&“
3nd will, be gloyed by alt is: toit. - {mote vitally than ever,

Chesse Salad.w
Take four tmble-
spoonfuls of dry
grate'd cheose

The man and the woman seated
themselves af the table. She faned the

window and he sat with his bac!; tolward problem. They go to ith
it. He was a quiet, serfous nan, and [village or & nelghboring Islan
-({the sos pyyiold but his appreclation of his wife's jlmy a child of the. deaired sexg
kind), mix wxm,beanty end charm was keen. - |they adopt—as thalr father,
one pilot of~ Now he watched her fn complete sat- grandparent, as the ‘cise m
whipped c¢ream lsfaction, while she poured the tea. [Fhe child iy given the - dece&xed:n‘
and one table “John is not here this evening,” saidiname, rank and memence. He §
spoonful of gelatin. Season highly[the lady, “I gave him a holiday. It [treated with every mark of redpect
with sait, cayenne and a lttle dryjls pice to be by ourseives. {tormeriy accorded- the real relativ
mustard, When thoroughly mixéd put| Her hushand smiled. “Nice is too at lerst when tha oeca:ien caim fori.
into individual molds and set in thejmild a word” he replied; then adied ceremony. . th
ice box. Serve In lettuce hearts with|with concern, “that teapot is too heavy| This makes tor monismnx tontm
French dressing. for your tiny hand. Let me have Jt.” lsion amonig relatives, and it drew from ],
Rolled Oats, Fruit Cookiss~Take| -But his wife laughed.  She seemed jore visitor, who csme from- axjotp;.- e
two cupfuls of rolled oats and bmwn*:lad of an-opportunity to express her- {island, ‘the scornful commentz’ ™ .-
or toast to a light brown in. & maf-{3elf In some way that would not dis-] “Ragal Oh, that 1§ the placs where
erate oven or in an fron frying pan onfturb her husband. “Too heavy for my lthey marr.v meir mnddaushters!“ L
top: of the range. Beat one cupful ofjtiny hand" She held up. her right{,
butter or sweet fat of any kind with/band. “That should be able to lift
one cupful of sugar, add the bemten/much heavier things timn a teapot.
yolks of two eggs, one-fourth cupful/Why, I scarcely feel it” Then she
of sweet milk, a cupfal of ral-{bent her head, for suddenly she felt{ g the legendary lore of the ehqrch,
ains, one-half cupful of nuts chopped|the coler burn in her:cheeks. - “Will [the soldler Who plerced the side ef
fine, the whites of two eggs beaten{you have your tea weak todsy?” she emn-m on the crfoas. with the epear m

cal-minded - Indigenes. have:
perfectiv. simple solution-to’
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Roman Soldier Figures . -
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stiff, the rolled oats, and two cupfuls{questioned. One-hand rested upon his been called Longinug. Thia man, v}y
of flour sifted with one teaspoonful of{shoulder, while slie gaxed through the tounded tradition aaid, was one of the);
sods. Stir and mix well, rol} out and

long window, perhaps in appreclatlon
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bake.
cookles,

This reclpe makes Aive dozen

of the sceme, which at that momént
was partlally obscured by the figure of

noldiers a’ppolnted te xmml the: ¢poks,
Christ throngh the miracles which at-

and’ war led ‘to bHecome s follower of}"

e _K_.,_..i ..',.‘_.‘

Toasted Marshmailow Cake~Beat]d Young man, who préssed his face
against the glass.

A change came over Alice.
in her eyes;
trembled upon her lips; but she be-
trayed herself by no sound-—just one
turn of her head from left to right.}
The tranquillity of her bushand was not
the least dlsturbed, bat the man at the

helf a cupful of butter to & cream;
add gradually one cupful of suger and
the beaten yolks of three eggw. Sift
together one and one-half cupfuls of
flour, two teaspaontuls of baking pow-
der, add to' the first mixture alternat.
ing with one-half cupful of milk,
Flavor with a teaspoontul of vanilla

showed

Anxiety
netvousness

Jwith the band who watched the-sepul

stolen by the dixciplem

that the . bhody of Chrlst had beeaf

tended the crucifixion, He was also set] by

cher and was the only ohe who fe 1 K
fused to be bribed by mongy to ay|

For his fidelity to the truih, Pitate] ;2
rno}nd ‘on his destruction; -but for af.-"

time Longinus managed to eicape, Hel ™
fsft the-drmy to devote himself to the |
'work of the . but: he -did thix

without nttln: lenl »dlacbnm«tmm
mlntury llte.) -

extract. Fold in the satifly beaten
whites of the eggs and bake in two
layers. Put. together with- chocolate|that of Richard. “Is -you tea weak
lelng or fudge and decorate the top{eRough?’ she questioned. -
with toasted marshmallows. n';lg‘ bbperfect'ﬁ?’ gﬁll’:;ty l‘ep‘ll:d X

’ Chocotate Pie.—Tiake one cupful of usband, paiténg her cheek with a |
milk, two tablespoonfuls of grated|18nd which trembled afighily.
chocolate, three-fourths of @ cupful| Alice returned to her place. Rich-|s
of sugar, the yolks of throe eggs, Heat [8rd gazed at her, thoughttully. “Some-
the chocolate and milk together, add|tlies I regret our marriage,” he aald,

window disappeared from view. .
Alice bent and iald her check againat

Lo
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them ar duem::. behmzo
had: thelr heads bmxht
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the sugar to the yolks, beating to a[*OWIY. jresslem. . G- hg‘n"d.o
- cream. n:‘hvor wltyh v:'nm; mg bnk: The spoon fell from her ﬁntm. Bo ruds the story. 'hi urn, ‘?“ e u

meringue of the whites beuten stiff,{lV. “you sre very young and 1"“'511- the technlcal nams fof
_; ‘: adding three tablespoonfuls of sugar,|l & Got ) y o .
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o ' Brown In the oven. “Why, Richard,” axchtmed his wite Wflﬁ'"‘ - An *FM g Wm'ﬁ"’pm tonlght.” ‘Come of, M oS =
. - %Y} e i Bf0 TS ATAT| 1 Mexioo lve sribes of Tndiana wha | busy, Shis hat any oL {1 Lo P
. ‘ Loy et [Rictard 1 mean_ one connor have %4t Kl of bread made in great past | The slleat xotors pacted, on thawapdl < L.

‘6gxs of notonéctém which are
ntev bugs, The, honey  ants,
alled - with - awest mattar. ire used

to thax: ﬂﬂmﬂfpﬁlu mooms. Thell
lait to g0 was Mionis udhwgw
w"m wqt with tlished- m

‘{youth, - happiness and love. - The lovei,
jof & mature man Is unswerving, such
as yours for me.”

i She leaned sUghti¥fy,."y Jogsert in Central Ametl e “re L
> . cw,. Thel : *, .
; c 8t (3 > g ¥ vory muen, don's gour . o o £ Dtives of ‘Africs make bread with the mnmg caie off wtags With
t; c Lt “ N .N (A Ik Tenderness : into R ch- f's serl- termitaa; while those of Braxil preptn ayor, and WAYS A n&w “wava Otap
Hous oyes, as h“ma aald: “¥oG know ali |tDST With & sauce. thundem: out . !nl:rmt.

you mean to me; all you have meant;
all you will coutinug-fo mesn.”
“l will always ap much to you,
Richard?* She-fooked at hm strange-
ly. “You see,” she continued, “you
thiok so_well of me, it s difficait to
live up-fo 80 high a standard. | mlght
—do - something that would hurt you"
Fof a second her eyes rested wistfully
Affopon the window: but éven In that
“{fisecond, her lips grew determined.
Richard laughed, indulgently.

-Sereral Chinese peoples find cater
piilars and the chrysalisea of the ailk-
worm, excellent food. They are fried}
in butter ofl, with the addition of yolk.
of egg and other Ingredients.  Thae
Hovas of Madngascar regale tlem.
selves with the chrysalises of the botis f CA
byx; which are often fried or boiled, |
Nat{ves of Adstralla sit moths, whichi -
they pursue and catch ‘with the sig ef it
torches. They are fitst dried and then | derstaji
their wtnzs are remwed. ' .

“Do

SR serv}cgd %&f [not worry, my beloved. You are per-
een prais Y ifect in my eyes. % ahall not, cannot. Eurepeai ‘JMW
scores of thorough | jsee your fauits.” Bweet-gruss, ’:t vanilia grais, [3 the
| Dol work [y “Oh" maid Alice, with ' sigh inly;) " gruss of Europs, Whith Is strews
| when fthey see it.  which there was no contentment,  Her before churches and rallglous proced: |

eyes again rested upon the window,

- it comes land there once more the face of a man

to

slots, Tt-is the tﬂ?ﬁﬂd& mmm wbﬁﬁ.

the . Ind!m of wietite #
was pressed against it. After s psusa ; ’
| she continued: “T hLiave miads you fof- glon wedve, ﬁh‘i thy. ﬂ“n‘i thim:
iget everything-—your dizappointmetits,|
your sorrows?’ She gave her hesd a
d|stight, negative shake, The face at the
s‘ window disappeared.

il “I am curious to know, Richard,
{lshe answered In a low volce, “If you
could ever forget a wrong? Sometimes
|a thing is done, not fur the sake of the
 wrong-doing, but through lack of
thoughi and ceulization, -of how ter
vible it 13; of what the results will be;
then,in the end when realization comes
—the humiliation, the repentance, the
eraving for forgiveness.” -

Richard stered into the eyes of his]
wite. His old face, quivering with in:}
tense pain, was plitiful to see. When
he spoke, his voice, though weak, wad
firm. He was:unusnaliy pale; hut In
either cheek of his wife burped a spot
of red. “I understand. these guestions
§ inow,” he. sald. “You hLave forgiven

jmany things, You have made me feel
|more Kindly ; you have ¥oftened my na-
ture, I am old—it is inuch to ask, but
I could forgive under some circum-
stances.” He bowed nfs head.
Allce’s gyes darted to the window.

‘ RUG
'3  RENOVATING _
T 479 St. Paal 8¢, tesxt resemble grass, h:ylng whm: and
. MAIN 1992 white flowess like tity stars in Syires,
When dried, ‘it.i8 fragrant, however.iy
The name is given, -also, to certslo]apd
other plints, most of which are fra
grant, expecially in drwing. - A gwéel]
vernal -grasg 18 found in fi&lds and
méadows ovef*n;my the whéle o!*

Americi.,

JASK YOUR
. FORDEA!,ER

Womlcrf of quct Wbrld .
“The champlon -aéronant Is tie - i:iuf L
grasshopper, - wkieh ha% the shifity to|™
jmnp 100 thnes, its length, and cm o
saii for 1,000 tiles befotrs the wi AL
The éricket is-a powerful singer, ite].
shritl fote snmatlmet being -heard: w]*
mile gway, The malan slohe are it
sical, and the femdles listen 4o thegr ¢
‘melodious wooings with ears whicl are
on thelr forstegs. Beltg 50 nigsteat, If
would hardly bé  expected that thejr
‘would be guch fighters among iy
; sclves gs they are, or cannibalg, eating
=4 {She nodded several times to the man|membery of thelr own specles when

BRIGHTON PLACE]|oeertig through. He opened the win- there s not el;;suagxlﬁ mf;itrher food "
dgw-aud stepped fnto the room. = 7 dg~Our Dum 8.
!DAIRY COMPANY Richard glanced at his wife, then]
1 tartied to- the newcomer. “It s as I
expected,”” he safd. ‘
. Alice sprang- to- her. feet.
{you forgive?” she pleaded.
el Hichard held out his hand to the}
yonnz m who instantly came for
ward atid took it. - “The past i3 blotted]
out,™ he malt with solemnity. A little
Jpity for the f.mﬂnm of- :outh showed
in his. oyes, - '

Old Harved lem
Years ago in the Middle West,
wheat was harvested with sfekl
rake, {t wis the custon, when he ug
shock was capped and finmhed, to} "
stacle- sll the rokes sround it, ¢
the sickle fnto it, and then the wh
company of harvesters formed K.
and at a signat given. by the ‘eaptain
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. A 8. lot the: reapers gave three cheers, Thay!..
+ - |Butrance £ Clintor Ave. Southf| The young mam:gave Allce a look Ustencd: for gfe echo, It It n.pﬂz ”
1 —e s ) ]Imtbl' » mﬂ‘ht with mm then still huld- mue/timez‘ “ Wls lmﬁnteﬂ A w
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mnebissmmmme! ingthe Haud, otmmm upon iy

knedé, aobbing:  “L.ylilprove worthy,"
Seni Us Yeur Pnntmg he ‘mmurmared, “but. the-gewt will mot
'mn cmouc Jotmmu.

ement’ for e next ‘erop..
knowo as the stubble call. A biaat
& horn from the eabinwas bheard
amEker w 1t amx the hun’ett Wl
imiu!,

be blotted out,. mmme paid back!
eyery cent. IMnMun:h&wM
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