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“Tke lccket was fonrd close to

kzve interded
w2y bome

c2lling threre sa

Celiberation:
As 2 m2tter of faer

ordizary eld gentlema=r” ze 2dded
w2y of explanction, “z2zg, 1 fear,
2 Caristian™

rezssure tke vicar before ke left,
ze was zot

fz2lse bope urier

“Precroft was right, the lecket ba-
g lorgs to Miss Page. Accerding to the
3 By T. C. H. JACOBS parson this Mcineau feliow is an vi-
203 L LY pleasant eustomer.”
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and !s cesiroa

1bat Muricd saarry ‘.\ioinuu's nephze.,

Miaycen Mercer, whom she dislikes.

A series of mysterious disappearances
have l<én zlarming the nelghborhoad.
23ona !‘age.‘xhe vicar's -aughter, ey

the lazest victim.

Arotber boarder at the farm Is Perct
val Pyecrofi, who
Lucked while walki
he and his valer, =
€ Ve the mystery of

2ona F-ge,
around passage.

they return te the farm,

CHAPTER IX.—(Conr'd))

“Did you mcet cr see any perscn?”?
Barrard demanded.
“Not one solitary soul” lied Pye-
croft blacdly. “Of all the gloemy,
disrzal, deserted houses I've ever
struck kot place is the worst It’s
enough to give one the creeps to stard
and gaze upon it. Remirds ne of that
Lit of poetry, how docs 3t go—‘Under
seme prodigicus ban of excommunica-
tion. . . *
“I'v seen it interrupted Barnard
bastily.
“Seen it!” ejaculated Precroft. “}
fuppose you've been all over it and ad-
mired the ‘work of art, eh?”
“Not vet,” snapped the chief msnec-
for grimly.
Mr. Precroft having no furtker in-
formation to impzart re thanked him,
wisked Lim “good night,” and with his
subordinate strolled”on towards the
Blue Boar.

ward, Muriel
T3 aricioar
nd, Moinean, hiz-

is leurderously at-
n toe moor. Thn
K. =et out to dis-
Kestrel House.
Pyecroft finds a iocRet _belonging to
2nd also 2 secrét under-
Afraid of Qiscovery,

was dre
fifty

Yyears

self:

2bout him.

“Yes.

“Ah, yes

convicted tw

“Sure, two convictions and umptesn
acts ¢f yrovidence. If he kad =l that
to him he'd rot ‘in jail for

i  MYSTERY

“Tkat other bird is a
P’m @ashed if I

went cown for 2 hree-year streteh
Hed kave got meare if ke tadn’t been
so slippery.  You know ke was tke fel-
31low who smashed the Londen and Car-
2da Bank, but we've never been able
to fasten it on kim, not that he n.ade
much over that haul”
I remember. He's teen

ith very Cefinite fee ngS

latest
.

informaticn,

re fourd Troter waitizg for him.

tentatively, fo

¥any his senior officer.

ool TP
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“Yes, where we zre £oing now.”

kidding us, Thief?
it, I mean.”

Cuse to ge: into the Louse.”

“Did Miss Pzge aetompany youl?
“On tke seeccd visit, xes. Why

briége. I was wozdering if ske may

-The wiear skeok Lis hezd with <low

“I @0 rot think so, Mr. Barpard.
she was ratkzer
afraid of Moipeav _Je is ap extra-

Tie chief inspector éid Eis best ia

sort of man 10,give

<

20y circumstarees.

that Ze lock lerve of the Gieer,
bremisicy o 2eep him posted
2zd
zz2ck 10 tze Bire Bear, where

2sked the sergears
IF UD tle newspagper
wkich ke hzd teen reacing and fixing
tke bowler rmore firmly vpen the back
©f kis Lead, zs re prepared o aceon:-

“Do you think that Precroft was
Wkere ke found

“Quite possibly, but it te an ex-

A ¢co), refreshing breeze was blow-

the
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bat

of

ice, hasn’t he?”

Barrzrd walked on in silence for
seme ;ards tken he :2id, half ‘o hin-

€rock, too, be

tell you that I found a
love in his pocket?”
“Ne, Chief.”

I was feeling around for the
button when 1 spotted it.
out to make sure and the
mirrer sewn in the palm.”
“Pretty obvious {hen, Chief.
“What is?”

<an make up my mird
He told me such a mixture
of truth and lies when I
im that I'm still uncerta
ke is. Did 1
sharper’s g

interviewed
In just what

1 slipped iz
re was the

ing across the meor as tke two police-
men set cut. Everywhere the golder
gorse made brilliant patches of color
against the dull green of the coarsze
turf, blerding with the purple heather
to form a huge expanse of delightfu)
colering.  The only living things vis-
ible were a few sheep grazing on a
turside, tiny spots of white in the
tblue distasce.
Detectiva Sergeant Trotter  gaz:d
arourd with with admiring eyes,
“Dog bite me, Chief,” ke exclaimad
! | enthusiastically, “I could live nere for

the rest of my natural”? -
“H—m, s¢e it in winter, and you'd
change your mind,” srapped Barnar.d,
He was in no niced to appreciate the
wild beauty ¢t Darimoor.
They deszendeg into the valley, ani
iollowed tke same route as Pyecroft
had taken on the night before. When

Four personages face press cam
at Montreal from the West Indies,
daughter of Col. C. MacLear,
boy of tke Lady Sormers;

Canadian National Railw

€ras a2s the C.N.S. Lady Somers arrives
opening the route for 1931. Norma,

Pointe Claire, Montreal; Sam, Ublquitous bell-
Ian, brother of Norma,
Norma ard weight one pound and a half, is esconced in Sam’s cap.—Photo

Mickey, properiy of

Radium Research

Ontario’s Lead Lauded By

Montreal Daily -

humanity,”  declares

Is Notable SerVice ‘]En the Elbe are being annoyed by the

“Ontario is doing great service to
suffering
wMontreal Daily Star in a

the
n editorial, in

Barnard shrugged his shoulders.

they came to the edge of the planta-

and
smart blow:

“Caief!” exclainied Trotter with
ruppressed excitement when they were
cut of ear-shot, “Did You recognize
the jittle one?”

“No,” szid Barnard, “who was ket

“Freddy Flack.”

“What, the Bank Smasher?”?

Trotter rodded his Yezd in affirma-
tion and Barnard Zlanced over his
shoulder to where the two figures were
£till visible. =

“Are you sure?” he asked sharply. !

“Absclutely, Chie. I .pulled him.
over the Southern Joint Steck job. * He

LUMBAGO?

A pain in the lower part of your
back can torture you. But not for
long, if you know about Aspirin!
These harmless, pleasant tablets
take away the misery of lumbago,
theumatism, neuralgia, headaches,

“wko is he?

men {o com

“You're =2

“That Le's a :rook.”
“He ¢rinks too much
6us,” he said.

Sergeant Trotter suddeniy
struck the top of his

“Dog bite me, Chief!” he exclaime
“I've placed him!”
“Yes?” Prompted Barnard eagerl

Trotter sheok khis
“I can’t tell o
time I saw him &

crook, safe encu
his finger-pr;
“I got them the other day
ceived tke record of;
morning.

that line.”

CHAPTER X.
Chief Inspector Barnard was early
astir the next morning. .He had al-
most cempleted his breakfast before
his subordinate put in an appeararce.
“Huilo, Chief!” exclaimed the lat.
ter, “been watching the sun rise?”?
Trotter,”
grunted Barnard. “I don’t know whs
I have you with me.”
The sergeant grinned good-natured-

bowler

&

[

lazy  devil,

to te danger-

stopped

head regretfally:
u_that, but the last
€ was half-canned in
Hell Bend. Ikey Rosen and Jee Ender!.
vere with him with 2 couple of broad»
plete the party. - He's =z ki
ch, Chief. Betier get
ints, eh?¢
ard re-
fice report .this
There's rothing -doing in

tcothackes, and systemic pains of
women. Relief comes promptly; is
complete. Genuine Aspirin cannot
depress the heart. Look: for the
Bayer cross, thus:

Nade in Canadar

Iy as he took his seat:

“What’s the
Chief?” he asked cheerfully,
“The vicarage first for me. You
€an_go along to the garage and have
a run over Pyecroft’s car; there may
be something to be found; then come
back and wait for me here.”” ~
Barrard on admittance to the vie-
arage found the vicar at breakfast:
“Sorry to disturb you, sir,” ke
2pologized, “but the matter is rather
important.”
The Rev. Augustus Page showcd
signs of the strain - under which ke

was living. - His tall, lean frame was |-

bowed, while his pale face was drawn
and haggard.  He brushed long nerv-

Frogram this morning,

tien the chief inspecior stopped.
“I'm geing on alone,” he announced.
“I xaat you to scout around  the
grounds. - According to Ford they do
nel own 2 car; yet they mus keep
one somewhere.” Map out a genera!
Plan of -the house, ground floor win-
¢, | dows and that sort of thing—under-
stand?”

¥-{ “Sure, Chief.” %
As Burnard walked up the path be
tween the pines he became niore ce:-
tain that for some irexplicable reason
Pyecroit had spoken the truth. What

a

-

the cevil was that fellow's game? He
was Irankly puzzled and uneasy in
s mind, he could not place him in
the sckeme of things, and vet he folt
convinced that the man was closay
conrected with this riddle he had been
set .. solve. It was not chance which
had- brought Pyeciefi. 10 Barrows
Farm, bue design.

Ard -where did Flack the bank
smasker, come in? Did Pyecroft know
tke history of his valet? Everything
pointed to him being well aware of

undertaking to learn as much’as it is
Possible to learn about the use of radi-
um i cancer. The appointment of a
small but strong committee which will
make a painstaking and detailed study
of the subject has Just been .an-
nounced. This committee is not to be
confined to an investigation of the
subject on this Continent alone, but
will visit Europe and see for itself
what is being accomplished in the hos-
pitals and institutions in and near the
centre where radium was first dis-
covered.
The committee has manifestly been
very carefully chosen. Under the
chairmanship of the eminent Canon
Cody there have been appointed on it
several outstanding men. The Premier
of Ontario has, perhaps wisely, re-
frained from giving the committee an
exclusively scientific personnel, since
there will advisedly be a practical ap-
plication to its findings.

It is a splendid thing that Premier
Henry has underiaken to do ang On-
tario is setting a stirring example to
the other provinces. It is not so many
Years since the name of an Ontario

and .ne probability was that it
was becaase of Fiack’s ekill that ke
was employed by Preeroft.
Mentaliy connins things over, ke
walked on until tk> outlines oi he
house became visible through the
trees. Standing in the cover afiorded
by an svergrown rhodcdendron. he
surveyed tte place.
utteriy deselate, he theught, w,uld be
difficuit to,imagine. The absolut2
eerie silence of the place seemed to
Possess actual weight. He thought of
Pyecroft’s quotatiet, and found him-
self repeating the words, “Under
some prouigious ban of excimrauni-
cation”—gad, it was apt!

Suddenly the dead silence was bro-;
ken by 2 musfied sevnd, distant and
indistinct. - Barnard mentally shook;
himeself, and listened, but it was sev-
eral minutes Lefore he came to any
decision. ¢
“Some sort of machinery, by tiec
seund of it,” he muttered. “Well,
here goes!”

Anything more

their highest ang
giving a lead in the fight acainst dis-
ease in. every form.”
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roused ho

ous fingers over his white, busky hair,
eyes_lit ‘up with eager
spector’s words.” -
“Is it news of n:y dear daugh-
ter?” he asked quickly.
“Well, it’s early .days yet, sir,”
i fenced Barnard, producing the locket.
“Do you recognize thic?”
“Yes,” eried the Vicar excitedly, “it
telongs to my davghter She always
wears it around her neck. Where was

“In the:valley; it was picked up by
one of .. er .. my men.
absclutely sure that it is ycur daugh-
ter’s?? 2 2
“Absolutely ¥’  The finality of the
Teply left emall
_revertheless- Barnard persisted:
“There is no possibility of another
ing in existence?” -
The Rerx. Mr. Page shook his head:
“None whatever. If you will exani-
. ine the.back you will see two small
. seratches whick T once
;ing it
t “I noticed them,” teplied Barnard.
{ “And you are quit certain that Miss
: Page was wearing
{ disappeared?”
“Quite certain; she was never with-
out it. What dces it mean, Mr. Bar-
nard,isita ... a kopeful sign or?”
<1 don’t know,” Barnard frankly
confessed, “but it’s a step forward, if
nothing else.”
The vicar turned away, anxions
that the steely-cyed policeman should
rot see the disappoint~ient of his new
Pe =0 suddenly. shattercd.
Barnard waited until the other ba-
came more composed before he asked:
“Do_you visit Kestrel House, sir?”
“I have been there on one or two
occasions,” admitted tne vicar. “Bnt
I do not think th
be added.

You are

rcom  for doubt,

made in open-

it on the day shc

Squaring his shoulders, he walked
“martly across the ragged lawn. He
gave two sharp, authoritative raps on
the knocker, and waited expectanily.

(To te continued.) 3
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Camp of the Fallen

Better to face the goal beyond our

scaling o
Quiet at last, knowing the end bas
come, :
Rather-than with our lowered banners

-«

Tose and can make two hats grow

research® expert flashed a2round the
world in connection with ore of the
greatest  medical discoveries = ever
made and the magnificent work now
being done by the Banting Institute
in the fight against diabetes is an
earnest of what niight conceivably de-
velop in another field from assisted
Tesearch of which the formation of
this committee may very well be only
the first step. Governments reach
finest functions in

Faults in the life hreed errers in the

! Crabs Cut Fishlines

Hamburg.—Fishernen and bathers

i East Indian crab, which has what
amounts 0 a pair of bony shears. Not
only does this crab, which is approxi-
mately the size of 2 man's fist, cut
fishing lines and nets, but it also is
reported 1o cut through the leg mus-
cles of careless batkers.

The crabs were brought to Hamburg
by ships returning from the Far East
and seem to thrive In the Elbe, in-
creasing rapidly in numbers. They
are seen by the hundreds clinginz to
the underpinnings of wharves. Aunx-
fety has heen aroused by the possi-
bility that the crabs may invade the
North Sea and Baitic resorts.

S————
Freedom

To have freedom is ouly to have
that which is absolutely necessary to
enable us to be what we ought to be.
{and to possess what we ought to pos-
sess.—C. Rahel. ;
| Civil and religious freedom go hand
{in hand, 2nd in no country can much
of the one long exist, without produc-
ing a corresponding portion of the'
other.—Colton. !
Nursed in freedom,
unconquerable, let us show these
usurpers what manner of men they
are that old Caledonia shelters in her
bosom.—Galgacus.

unconquered

Love of the Warld
The love of the world takes away
from men a desire afier a2nd relish
for heavenly things. None of the bid-
den guests were kept away by any oc-
cupation in jtseif sinful, whije yet all
became sinful because allowed to in-
terfere with higher objects, because
the first place, instead of a place
merely subordinate, is given.

—_—
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She: ‘What s your idea ‘of a
good wife? t e

He: One who camr make her last
spring’s ‘wardrobe blossom as-tite

where one was before. a

And these reciprocally these again:
1 The mind and conduct mutually im-

And stamp their image in €ach other's

quiet of a siorm -centre.”—Oliver
Vendell: Holmes. -

‘n .Shakespeare go mad.
mediately speak prose.”—Sir John-

ing buildings in the morning, run-
ning banks in the afternoon and mak-

Smith.

, “The “size' of the leading - success-
ful. corpo-ations today makes i* al-
most  impossible for apy -individual
to own even a controlling interest in

print

mint.—Cowper.
“The, Supreme Court of the United
tates is very quiet, but it ‘js the

—
of the characters
they im-

“Whenever any

on Forbes-Robertson.

———
““Now- that I am retired, I am build-

ng speeches at night—Alfreq E.

Dy of them."—Charles Schwab,

trailing ;
To také the patns of safety leading
home.

In vain shall any lesser lights be burn-
ing ? -

For 'us  who glimpsed = the Vision
from afar;

We shall zo down ike road of unre-
turning, J
. Broken and spent but-faithful to a
star- 0 ;

Oh, let them say when mien shall tell
our story:

“True was their quest, deep-loved,
though unattained:

Their futile striving held some seeds
of glory,

Their shattered dreams the heights
they never gained.”

—Jack Clark,
———T

Trail Rides rr; the Rockies

Trail {rips, both short and over a
number of days, may be taken in the
Canadian National Parks in the Rock-
ies where there are experienced pack-
ers and guides familiar with all the
main routes 6f travel. . Theso guides
can be relied upon to take any party
to outstanding features and points of

& I was welcome,”

Pacific Rallway: (left in photo
tke:Royal Canadian Humane
of Vancouver.
woman from-drowning in the icy. wate

Society. by
3ir. Hilton: earned this

interest that do not lie on the regular
beaten tourist path. . et

His feat involveq a

Honqr -Railway Eero : L g : :
i s Gressés _are -fashicned of washable . “A vacation is something you take
crepe sitk and how' smart ihey are! to
A model jike this ons is particular-

W. J. Hilton, assistant. chief ‘clerk of the wharf freight office;: Canadian
), being presented with the' bronze medal of

45~minute»stmggle in_the water, -

!_ What czze tefore:
‘1 BIs Cex Seortie ger loag g

Tzey are capriored b
2ted Capiin Jimay
[2

Tpreter iatg the frefga

“Scottier™

was 2

J ®asa't any

before the bardits
would be ail rig
be waitig on the swiich
traln comicg the otner
passed.

Sudderly the sound of hoofs rang
on’ the rocky railway siding, and a
score ©f bandits began ruaning up
2nd down the train peeking into the
cars. Things looked pretty serions,
especially when a big Chinaman be-
&2n rummeaging around among the
tea chests. Luckily ke ¢id not no-
ice our hiding place.

Something had to be done quickly,
however. or the outlaws would re.
turn and find us.  Quietly | signal-
led Fu Hsu and Scottie to follow me.
We dropped out of the car and crept
softly along the side of the train
away {rom the bandits, and groped
our way in the dim early morning
light toward tine engire.

The engineer and fireman leaned
ont of their cab anxiously, wonder-
ing what was happening down 2long
the track. f slipped in behind them
and gave them a good shove. Off
they went—end over end into the
ditch.
Promptly 1

until ‘a
way had

threw the reverse

Cepi2in Jimmy acy

mhile Syirg orer the Chizese Bar Zoa,
Landiss and conae.
makes pis cscaps
10 2ei¢n for tre fzitinfal

tkose pursuirg
Object came nartl
iZe square In the

~ We vatangled ourselves, apd trere

= grand re-
But there
e to

folloxing

on ouar
Some place

If only the train would move along
caaght up, we
&, but it seemeq 10

lever 2nd opened the throttle,
®2s 2 Tiolent
Theels,
¢rasked 2szaipst ope azsther molsily

2zd 2t tre same time | palled tke

There
spinniaz of drive
Tz6 cars buamped 2rnd

whistle raive wide open. Tke
whistle fairly shrieked. It w23 2

perfect bedlam let loose.

Pagie stricken, the bandits rush-
&d to0 tze 2oors to €cape.  Some
jumped ou:, some were pushed o1,
others simply fell out.  But In less
tize than it takes to tell it, there
¥25 Dot 2 bandit on board.

A¥2y we roared, Sathering speed
2s we baczed down the track for e
Cared zo: go forward in the face of
the signals. Tize eagire rotzed zx
swayed. 1 took up ths shovel 1o
feed the boiler fire, when suaddenly
2 heavy boot stuck out from under
the coal zrd Someone hollered.

What rext. Even tke coal nzs

} 4

e
i $51 wi “hi 3 ndits
NPt ®Y  In  the  corper a"f“; 'f:h ‘(.‘h‘nf;e bandita
of the car were piled 2 number ar] 7 "; e Im a
cal
tea cheSts.  These | stoved sat so!_‘a‘_d e
el S e b2d 1 heard that f r
Orver the top'l spread < i€ old straw a2 L L scan At lam
matiine. voice before? I shoved bhim Ifnto
z

the lght. His face was like a black
mask from the ¢oal dust,

“By CGolly! Jed Stone” I yened.

And so it was. My old friend Jed
Store wko I had not s2en for maey
Years. Our meeting was ope of
those odd co-incidences that rou
couldn’t make bappen in 2 lifetime
if you tried to

plan it,
Jed told me a
startling  storr.

He had a droti-
er Guy, engag-

ed in Chinese
famine reliet
¥ work. A bandit
g2ang had pass-
ed ihrough the country raiding
and plundering the pitifully scant
food supplies of the people.
Guy  followed the bandits for
days, and tried to reason with the
chief. Making no impression ha

finally lost control of himself, and be-
fore anyore could interfere, soundly
thrasked ihe villain.

{To be continued.)

Note: Yourg readers wishing photo
of Captain Jimmy may have same by
writing “Capt. Jimmy™”, 2010 Star
. Bldg,, Tersnto.

ups. - L)

Tiorddese’s Chicalate Malted Milk

The )_lenilh-gi\'ing. delicious drink for children and grown-
Pound and Half Pound tins at your gracers.

Is Wearing |

BY ANNABELLE WORTHINGTON

Nlusticted Dressmaking Lesson Fuyyr-
nished With Eccry Pattern.

‘Wha:t Ne.;“Y’(;rk—dolry desirable. In favorite white crape

with skipper blue binding and leather
belt, it-may be worn for general day
oceasions or active sports. :

And how utterly éimple it is to
taake it—to say nothing of the zaving 3
in cost.

Style No. 3060 is designed for sizes
14, 16, 18, 20 yars, 25, 38, 40 and 42
inches bust.

There are so many fascinating cor-

binations suitable for this meodel, and
rumberless fabrics.

Pastel- washable crepe silk, shan-

tung, linen, eyelet batiste, printcd
batiste, pastel wool jersey and mn'3
skirting fabrics, ete., are delightfully
smart.

Size 36 reqaires 4% yards 35-inch

or 333 yards 39-inch.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write vour name and address plain-
Ir, giving number and.size of such
Paiterns 2s you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for -each number, aad
address your{order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.
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Gems From Scott

Sensibllity is nature’s celestial °

12

es

.
:

as
-wa

So many . lovely ~ French sports

doing.”—Chabning Pollock.

£pring.

Ambition breaks the ties of blood,

and forgets the obligation of gratitade.

Tears are the softening showers
which cause the-seed of heaven to

spring up in thy human heart.

There s, perhaps, no time which

we are disposed to think so highly of

friend; as. when we find-him stand-

"iug higher than “we ‘expected in the

teem of others.

Teach self-denial and make its prac-

tice ‘pleasurable, “and -you- create- for
the world a destiny more ‘sublime ftap -
ever issued from the brain of the wild-
e’ dreamer.

4 -—QN— z -
? i“People could bv aroused to fight

Ioyally for ‘peace as they are for
r.”—General John F. O'Ryan.

set away from what you don't like

His Worship. L. D, Taylor, Mayor.
reward for heroism by rescuing:a

O

TS’ ot Burrard ‘Inlet’ last Jg.nugf)j.

yE

Exquisitely VﬂaVOI:lréd S

made doubly
Fashioned Boiled Salad Dressing. $

+Your grocer has it in the Jarge 12 ounce
jar that costs only 25 cents, less thaa half

- the price yoa're used to paying for this
kind of quality. Get some today.

KRAFT

Salad Dressing

| Made in Canada by the Makss of Krake

2ly t0 2a appetizing salad
tempting with Kraft Old

3°ab&ion’zd'Boﬂ§a_ :

_Cheesc and Velveera




