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i"r. lip TANE, & YOUNE &
Ener London on & hollday, saves
urr‘_:-'- . Fu=on from i!"-ltll "1 "l:]l-l.t'h' a T“ﬂn lppeari‘dl
ImE her from beneath o large can
On arrival at the Mid-"Western Hote) e
k& s Eurprised to find a letter. written ment.
In code,
avVEning an unknown irl ¢alls on hi: . i :
Sn connection with the letter. Reroly t Years older, and carrying a far great-
e mee the adventure through, he g
with the girl Judith Felstead. ta ree | 2 - i
Satn Samod Diovsnanin. Bhe lo Cneat: LA of himself!
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CHAPTER Ill.—(Cont'd.)

ty has S
no substitute | =

o) | :m.n

“But—how "

“] was taken to his house Inlhﬂ
water Road.”

“By whom?”

“A woman. Look here, suppose 1
tell my story Ilrlﬂ But are you sirong
enough to hear 1t?"

(To be continued.)

an;.—Premiar Musolini recently
assured Italy that there will be mO
further general redaction in WAEES.

Under his presidency, the Central
Committee of Corporations rejected
suggestions it had been studying for
pation-wide cuts in industrial salaries.
The committee declared decreases in-
advisable despite the tendency of
other nations to meet the depression
in that manner.
Opening the committee session, the
Premier said he thought WAages al-
ready had been reduced to the lowest
tolerable level. A year ago he ordered
a horizontal cut ot 10 to 12 per cent.
in all wages, governmental and indus-
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BY SIDNEY HORLER

. faced by the first real peril of his life.
|| he remained astonishingly cool. Per-
haps, he was able to reflect, his Rughy
football was helping him out. He
played scrum-half for Truro.

He was soon on his feet— and when
he stood up, the revolver he had
|l snatched from1{ hand of the servant

|| was facing Stevensson.

“Keep away, I warn you!” he

| shouted.
And the two men and the woman

S 1 MOFPSIS

been mad to come.

!
i CHAPTER 1V.

For a moment there was a tense sil-

at whom the words were directed

But, before he| :
S ' obeyed.
oplane de- | could reach the door, this opened, and )

His left hand fumbling with the

: o - ‘ door, he found the handle. One quick
Ph J Et a2 Hd ﬁ | - .
WS ISR SN A turn, and he was out on the steps of

" i & i 5
addressed to him there That | For this newcomer, although some that solid-looking suburban house

which he knew now to be the head-

; i a i oy 1=
ozs er air of sophistication, was the living | quarters of a dangerous gang of crim

inals.
A bang of the door, a few further

Bayswater Road.
Chance now lent a2 hand. A tax:.

Stevensson crosted the roym and|ence. Then this was broken by the! driver, neticing his haste, looked at
peated himsel” at a burean. He 1.1..,-.~.: sound of a laugh. Philip knew that ' him enquiringly.
Jast about te cpen a drawer when ‘he | Stevensson was expressing his sntis.i Philip gave the first address that
Joud pea! of an ezetric bell rang ! faction at the denouement. |t"am[~ into his mind, a restaurant in
phrcugh the room. | Crane no longer hesitated. A Rughby | Coventry Street.

“Someont. appears anxious ‘o come | footballer, he was always fit: and his| It was just as the taxi, eaught fast
In,” he commented. | speed must have startled the man at| in a traffic jam, had reached brilliant-

At that maemwent, Cran

Be was in

o,

I danJi AT

e knew lhat | the door, for he made no adequate de- | ly-iit Piccadilly Circus, that he saw
' fence when the other rushed at hi:g. her. The very girl! Unbelievable

man had bee fencing with him. That L Perhaps the presence of his doube and yet—true! The girl he had drag-

bad been Jbv.ove. But

now, the mask | was totally unexpected; in any case,

was partly off. Had that ring at the | the quick thud of fists against his fare green car. What an amazing piece

front door or wherever it was, been a ' caused him to gFive

pignal?

He half turned to the door | flying open, Crane was half-way to straight in front of her.

“You're not going, CUranel” askel the street. He caught a fleeting glanc: Wrenching open the door of the
his host. ;-rnf the girl, Judith, staring at him/|taxi, he stepped out on to the pave-

What could he =ay? | from a dorway in the hall, as he rush- | ment.

“If you've got people com ng—" he'ed past her. “You!" she said, breathlessly, as he
fumtled | Before he could reach the main door, | reached her side.

“Oh, it's only a friend of mine- - however, the man-servant who had an- “Yes,"” he repdied; adding quickly:
and a friend of yours, if it comes 1 ' swered the bell barred the way. From|“I've got a taxi here. I want you to
that. | behind came a snarling voice, Stevens- come with me, To talk. Why, you're

His brain was reeling. A friend  son’s, without a doubt. 1§
of hiz? A friend of the real Crane’s| “Stop him, Lessinz! Stop him, 1| “I'm afraid,” were the words that |
that was. Then the masquerade wouid say!™ came trembling from her lips.
be exposed; he would be shown up. I The man-servant darted a hand to It was late—some time after mid-

round.
|  One tug at the door, and with it |

of luck! She was standing on ‘he

“You really must not go,” contin-| the pocket of his immaculately fitting | night. But what did this new Philip

wed Stevensson; “l1 can't allow it
When an old friend like—"" he smilel,
and there was the very devil in his
“__calle so unexpectedly, it down amid a florry of arms and legs.

grin—

‘coat., But even in the act of drawing |(Crane care? This was London, not
a revolver, crane had performed a| Truro. .. The prospect of escorting a
second crashing feat.

The two went strange woman he did not yet know

would be churlish for you to leave. | Confused as he wag iy his fall, Philip | put a hand on her arm and she Jid

SBtay there!” he snapped. .
Crane waited no longer. He had prisingly enough, now that he was

f-r.n;ntn'.nfd his self-possession. Sur- | not resist,

“Where now?' asked the taxi-driver

-—

This delightful tea menu suggested by Madame R.
Lacioix, assistant director at the Provincial School
of Domestic Science, outstanding Montreal Cook-
Ing Schoeol, will come in very handy next time
you'ie entertaining. Keep it for reference,

TEA MENU
Fruit Cocktail
Hot Cheese Biscuils®
Salad Marquente
Assorted Tea Cakes

Pincapple lce Cream
Chase & Senbom’s Tea or Coffee

Madame Lacroix says: “For my part, | always use
and recommend Magic Baking Powder because it
is absclutely dependable. Ms high leavening power
is always uniform. You get the same satisfactory
results every time you use it"

B e

® Lock for this mark on every tin,
It is & quarantee that gic
Baking Powder does not con-
tain alum or any harmful ingre-
dienL

Try Madame Lacroix’s recipe
for *HOT CHEESE BISCUITS

114 cups flour 24 cup milk

4 teaspoons Magic 14 cup grated
Baking Powder cheese

92 tablespoons butter 1 teaspoon salt

Sift flour, baking powder and salt. With two knives,
thoroughly mix flour, butter and cheese. Dilute the
mixture with milk to make a soft dough. Roll
quickly and lightly to one-half inch thickness and
cut with a round biscuit cutter. Place on top of
each biscuit @ cheese cube, one-half inch thick,
and bake in oven at 400° F, Ihl.'ﬂ!i'l 2 or 15 minutes.
More than 200 interesting, tested recipes are gon-
tained in the New Free Magic Cook Book. If you
bake at home, send for a copy. Write to Standard
Brands Limited, Fraser Avenue, Toronto. -

flying footsteps, and he was in the

‘gedd from beneath the wheels of the

kerb only a yard or so away, staring |

were passed into the commonplace, He

trial, with greater reductions in high

- raid
in a surly tone. He had been afrai salaries.

his fare was a bilker, and his temper &
had not fully recovered. . .
“Somewhere quiet,” he was told; PEII'II Fﬂlllltl mn O}llﬂ wlter
“somewhere where we can have a meal Pearls are being talen f::Jm the
by ourselves, and be able to talk with-| Sandasky I'iver bottem at Fremont,
out being overheard.” Ohio.—The Pathfinder
The mechanical Jehu chewed the end

]

niaitre d’hotel, himself the proprietor
of this little restaurant, was giving
the couple a warm welcome.

“Somevair qui-et?” he repeated;
mais, oui; this way, monsieur.”

He preceded them up a narrow flight
of stairs, and :nto a small room on
the right that was evidently reserved
for small and essentially private din-
ner parties.

“No one will come here, mongieur.
And now—7" producing a menu,

“I leave everything to you.”

Once they were alone, the girl turn-
ed to him with a quick, impulsive ges-
ture.

“] don’t think I cught to have come
with you,” she said,

“Why not?”

“Because—well, aren't you a perfect
stranger?”

With a quickness that might have PR i 2

lhhltﬁlrlll-'
Montreal

Table d Hote $1.50

. Y. G. CARDY,

Managing
Director

[
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. :p:::mmu by a church 'lt.llfhl
Table d Hote |mu.1 traveler, speeding pas -
80c, 78¢, $1.00 square by motor. may be unaware o

DINNER the beauty that ljes concealed behind

the small green hedge: in the qlddin
of this Erassy plot. For here, within
the limits of a small garden, 1_15 a
wealth of veld flowers, a dagzle of light
“:, cl:‘:;;r Garden of Remembrance, a
memorial of the Grea« War. Months
and years have EoD® jn the making of
this garden; dally it ;ecelves the ten-
der care of its Jriginator, a local art-
jst, Instead of brushes and plgments,
he paints here with trowel, plants, sun-
shine and moist earth

From the Jsplands [ the karuﬂ‘ and
the faroff wild stretches of South
West Africa, these rare plants and
ghrubs have been tenderly transported

enough

startled his Truro friends, Crane held
up a reproachful finger.

“How can you say that?” he said.
“This is the =econd time we've met."

The next moment he was sorry he
had uttered the words, because a shud-
der paszsed through the girl's slim
body. Instinctively, he put out his
arm and drew her to him in a proteec-
tive way.

“Yes,” came the faltering answer.
“I'm sorry 1 forgot. But I didn’t
megn it that way. I mearnt. .. ."”

“It doesn't matter,” he said. “You're
here, and I've been given a second op-
portunity of talking to you., Won't
you be content with that?"

Looking up into his face, she nod-
ded. Then, and before another word
could be uttered, the waiter entered
carrying the first course of the late
supper. |

Crane was developing observatior. |
He noticed during the meal that the
girl, in spite of her evident fear, ate
as though food for some time past
had been a stranger to her. He won-
dered at it; and, wondering, was given
the explanation.

“This is the first meal I have had
to-day,” she sgaid. “If I am ravenous | s
you must forgive me.”

He laid down his knife and fork
and, reaching over the table, touched
her ha.id.

“You can trust me,” he said. *“I
want to help yvou, I am determined to
help vou. Won't you tell me wvour
story?”

“All of it?

“Yes—but especially the part which
has made you afraid. . .. But, first
of all, drink another glass of wine”
He filled her glass with Burgundy,
and waited until she lifted it to her
lips.

“More,” he urged; “it will do you
good; bring back the color to your
cheeks.”

It was with a little shaky laugh that
the laid the glass down.

“1 didn’t believe I should ever mect
a man like you,” she told him; *I
didn’'t believe there was one left in
the whole of London.”

“But I come from Truro,” he ra-
plied, hoping that the feeble jest would
bring a second smile to her lips.

:Trurn? That's in Cornwall, isn't
it

“Yes, I came up today on a holi-
day.”

Her faee became blanched.

“You must go back,” she said; “you

must not stay in London—at leas:, WMM rﬁdfu the
you musn’'t be seen with me.” want of two little tablets of !
“But that's all rubbish!” Dn%hhﬂﬂa--hm%
“No!” And this time it was her get & headache; Aspirin
hand that reached across the table. you. The pocket tin 't take up
“It's a matter of life and death. You any room, but what a comfort when
saw that for yourself this morning. . . it's needed!

That man meant to kill me!”

He wondered if he should tell her;
and then decided that he would.
“London is a wonderful place,” he|
; “you would scarcely believe me.
I suppose, if I {old you that less than! "

that
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and with incalculable trouble they

Percy Plantaganet: “In asking :‘;; have been coaxed to grow by mi&\- 3.'{‘."1‘.';
S e l::.ur of the beautiful. W h:n lhgm‘ii-“'Lt.;i
remind you that I am the Fﬂu 1a. curring miracle of spming © 8, ¢

And will you be good borrowed from karso sumsets. No for

to inform me at what bank mal ribbon borders, no laid-cut {:-'..m'-
it will be honored, and tor  Bew beds. The wild transplants emerge

g from their shellbuds and bloom In

e — | oauty amory the small rockeries that

are studded with rare succulents
Stately aloes with red-srn:m: polinta
keep guard. Clusters of Namagua
daisies wave their gleaming heads in

dor: pure carmine, rich bronze, lemon
and orange, cream and white. It i= as
if one had stepped into a mur:r_nf the
Arablan Nigats or iuto an old-Lme
court of somz opulent Indian prince,
The flowers’ faces all follow the =un
Lux tua via mea., Could there be falir-
er legend for flower or mortal’

The gentle gardener who created

—
of a luxuriant moustache. |
“W'ot you want is Cima's, Grezk '
' Street,” he said. And made a swerve ,
I;:l:]ls:s only a London taxi-driver can [ the breeze in a blase of golden gl IZ'I
- | . . 1x  andt
ot ; The vygies and ice-plants m
Five minutes later, a broad-faced .k mingle their colors in barbaric spien-
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an economical,

fnnd Rich in vitamins . . . Energy-producing
** * ... An economical source of nighest
quality protein ... fully matured...
Kraft cheese is @ healthful. body-
building food Serve it

htalthful

with every ineal

this picture, who thinks and speaks of
the dowers as [rien.c, spends much of
hie time among them ecause he lovi

them and because they symbolize &
beauty that cannot > expressed
Canads words. Moreover, ﬂu.- outside w

free to wander in this garden aud I
| ghare with him its manifold delights
| One must linger in this Garden of
| Memory 1o catch its beauty and to get
' an insight, be it ever ~- small. into lbe
ey !hlddeu meaning of flowers. lheis
| must be no hurry. It inust be ¢

| humbly. too, ere vislon is graute
The Christian Scien~e Monitor

-,.__+— — s —

|

‘ Indian Summer

l iMuddy River)

{Written for The Christian =

| Monitor

Out in Nov ember's softened giow,

Her spicy fragrance in the aiI

A spell is on the sights we kKnov

iThE old dull things grow strang

| Fare.

Golden epchantmeni ovel
glredm,

The quiet, hazy brooding ol

The slugzish poecd : 0l

| dull,

Blows now in shimmering yellow [got

IThﬂ'ﬁE reeds we Lhought unbeautiful

| Standing transformed, erect
bright,

| Gold-tipped like spea-:, they guard the
water's edge,

Serried battalions of the brouzed
sedge.

/

L

F. .
.
| The lustrous oak leaves Yond
| Like greenish brongze, such as one =cv
| ln some old wreath-bound classi
'In courts amid the cypress trees
Where fountains plash: brown =)«

the greenness slain
For all the years out in the
rain'

|
|
The soft, warm air, the
| leaves,
The golden ears that promise much
The ripening of the harvest sheaves
Tranefigured all by Midas' touch,
Which brings the heart's fulfiiime
care’s release,
With golden gifts of plentituds
peace,
—{Charlotte F. Bal K.
s ~———

U.S. Constitution Allows
President More than 2 Terms

The Constitution of the Un:ts
Btates, says “The Pathfinder” docs
not limit the number of times a po =00
may be elected President. The 1w
term rule i mercly an unwritien .av
based on precedent and tradition
Technically it would be constitution:l
for a person to serve as President [usl
A8 many times as he could be electod

Washington refused to accept a
third term because he wanted to retive

Aspirin—not a :’:'on the turmoil and burdens of :
Foll Cc8 to private life; he did not suggcr
Mmﬂlﬂl: en directions to be that a third term would be improper o1
colds, MMT:: open to serious objections., It was
ache, neuralgis, sciatica, largely due to the fact that Jefferson
Jumbago or rheumatism, muscular |0 0Wed Washington's example «ud
pains, and other and aches for | 9°Clined a third term that the third:
which h#ﬂl" term doctrine became a part of he

sntidote, s filled | unwritten Constitution.
your filled
from of 100 tablets. Every g
-ﬁum“hh ; Visitor—“You son has wvery good

manners, He opened the gate for
me."
I Farmer—"0Oh, that's pothing' e
does that for the cows every evenlng”
_—,—

Bome people can best make thels
Presence felt by their asence.

L_'-“‘-_—

e il

*
[ e i e

e




