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ADMIT ONE

BY SIDNEY HORLER.

=YNOPSISg

When FPhil P Crane, 5 yYoung aeroplan
Sesigner arrives in London on a holidy:
Ihrough 4 Coincidence of Jike namies, he
im taken for the Crook CFoine wWho I8 o

el of a band ruled by & mystericns |

"Empress "

He rescuss Margery Ferguson and
takes her o % convent. He then goes

o Mandling in Kent to rescue her fa-| -
ther Meanwhile, Charles Whittle, an ! Crane? was the query.
American detective, |s tralling a band |

of forgers, By close confinement The
Empress hopes to bend Ferguson's will
@ her own. In the meantime Philip
Crane arrives at Mra Hamble's Inn and
while ra Onnoltering comes 19 blows
with o Fi -.r:ila.u'l.'l.'.'; -'|"‘."'.'1.Jr1"1.ﬁ[.

CHAFPTER X—(Cont'd.)

That was sufficient. Blow aftey
blow Philip rain-d at the w hitish blob
which he knew must be the other
man's face. He heard the other begin-
'FE to breath stertorously—this was
heavy going for a man of his weight,
Then, with a superhuman effort, he
struggled free, and, with a last, final
spending of strength, swung a terrikle
blow. His opponent, who had risen
Faspingly to his feet, went down with

| following ' me about London last

night,”

The answer came with surprising
(uickness,
«  “Because 1 thougl you were zome-
i E.de" else.”
“An American crook named Philip

“Say,

know a thing or two.”

“I shouldnt be surprised.” Two
coull play at this bluffing game.,
“You've not told me yet what you're
doing here tonight,” he persisted,

The man holding the torch seemed | 4. . :
| about to reply, when an astonishing SSmant 2aing Jerked hackw
thing happened: from the roof of
"The White House” came a blinding

giare,

panion

& thud—and, once down, stayed there,
Pausing only sufficiently long to|

stroke a match.

Whiist he shielded the flame with |
ene hand cupped, he muttered in as.
tonishment; the man he had knocked
®ut was the fellow who had shadowed
him in London the night before, and
who, when ¢hallenged, had turnaed
away with zome paltry excuse,

Who was he? And what was he
doing here? One or two things sy
Fested itself; either he was an outpost
of the gang in the Fouse, or, he had
been watching the residence for a pur-
Pose akin to his ow..

For a moment he was afraid that
be might have Killed the man, The
word “murder” rose up before him in
all its grisly suggestiveness; but, as

started to fumble with the other’s
waistcoat, with a view to ascertaining

plained:

he said.

if his heart was still beating, the pa-
lient groaned,

Philip's zense of thankfulness was

quickly cut short. From the house
behind him, came 4 low, quivering ¢ Y
of horror; a sound that might have
been wrung from a man tight-gripped

» 1 t ance outbreak in the West and Northwest
2,1:. ::Iﬂ.:tirh::: i?,:-:lljl..r‘rr..-ni rq*;: | m;:;‘k:;. 3 12y el e e s _“This fellow thinks he can sing juext summer, The normal method of
R s worn dowen 1 H-i:.;.‘-lhl‘*n':.-“" want (o remain alive, m“f {_'al:um}_" "WEH, they do say Stopping an outbreak of grasshoppers
Philip halted betoe, N 190 POrescs I -‘_T}'“” 4y ;i-m':ril"'ir Theit's & mas as ow Caruso had a henutlrlﬂ m'uira,l'ia to distribute baits of arsenic-poi-
b g e peves.| e ot ':H:'n’-t oy : --:Tl but 'ow could they lmnw_ with hlminnned bran where the young insects
inm]-:r-,a OUL to Teco EF fOnce .I 5 j .. .,. : j. .},‘ E It.:‘l-.l]!'l.l : i QTI'ﬂIldEd ﬂ-ﬂ: ulﬂt iﬁlﬂnl] “:Ith ﬂnbﬂ‘h’ Sww thE tthkEtﬂ hﬂfﬂrﬂ lhE? gEt
or ,}-_,__..,! he l| B ewenn J1F1L'r11nr“hl IIJ{‘.bW':i'IJ';L}I:TL! :.::III :E’“t}”‘ ‘ntence, the to hear him but Friday?” thelr wings and move over & wide
‘o endeavor to get int, the house?| glare of the searchlight -:lfittl‘l' ti;:l":l.if-!.' f "1" ' ’E”"m?’" o it il bo neconmmy
That LY MIgnht ave been forced frop | another Ec-r'l_!': gweep, died llil['.'l.‘n.':ﬂ D.ﬂ..l']-" TR SN Snsasion . s ot and St o anthorities
the iups of the girl father ”‘- .'*'4 NESS encompassed ’:h Agal : i o, dﬂfng. o s judge s u larger Sutﬂ £ the mu
called the o1 Eirl's father, H re- | ness encompassey fiem again, & us by what we have already done—|to lay in larger supplies of the mu-
I Lrug e had zeen in the I leel I‘_':'{H-[.'.EF like You dﬂ, young H W I_,.-ﬂ-'l'.l.j.'f"”flw. Hi“ﬂﬂﬂ of {’hf‘mjf_"ﬂ] warfare
Wpstairs roos not long before, and | man,” zaid the detective after a pause, + ; -
was able to IMagine something of |

what was o ring. The captive. per-

freedon,

senselezs, and w hen he récovered cop-|

selousness, had been put to some kind

of torture, Heavens! He couldn't |

stand by and allow that to g0 on.
YH‘. b J'- started fnr".l'.'l"d ne hi'ﬂ.l‘]

Ris patient move, MHije first duty, it

BOW seemed, was 1o him.
eonid get some valuable i
from him,

He struck another match, and, hfl
its light was able to see the man sit.
ting up rubbing his face ruefully,

The next second, the light from an
electric torch flashed full in
face.

“Oh, it's you!” he heard; “young
fellow, your punch is like a mule's
kiek, If my Jaw isn't fractured in
two places then I'm g5 lueky devil!
What in the hell made you start that
fracas, anyway ™

Crane took his time jn replying. All|
things considered, the other's tone was
surprisingly p'i:-ml-tﬂr.]:rt-red; but this
generosity of spirit might be merely a
blind in order to try to put him off his
guard. .

“Who are you?" ke aszked curtly:
“and what are you doing here™

The man addressed, rising lumber-
ingly to his feet, chuckled.

“I might put the same questions,”
he said; “in fact. 1 might ask you a
ETtat deal more than that”

'Well, you won't get anythine ount
of me, however long you take, Look
here,” continued Crare, fecling some-
how, that he was being made to look
& fool; “I want to know why you were
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“Hell's bells!" Philip heard his cors-

They're leaving nothing to chance!”

“Quick! Flat on your stomach !I" : :
Recognizing a leader’s voice, Crane | @nXiously for the voice of men, but
| obeyed the injunetion instantly.,
“Thl:‘ff
regain his breath, Philip bent over | think so,’
the prostrate body. But the darkness |
was :=till so intense that he had to]

ing the truth, he could not be regar].
ed as a hostile force,
He did a little talking himself now,
“Sorry I had to knock you down,"

from the house sent out to spy.”

“Not on your life,” was the em-
phatic reply,
over from New York to make certain
enquiries. And you?

“My name really is Philip Crane,
but I'm not a erook. I'm just an aero- you."
plane designer come up from Corn-

i o o
wall for a holiday in London,"
“Well, the rest can wait. We shall An Am“ﬂ?
have a chance for g longer chat later| “Maybe the railroads need higher
on.” rates, but $10 tickets didn't save the
Crane was impatient, theatres when movies began to take

“Look here,” he said, “Is there any [the business."—M. A, Hurley,
¢hance of getting into that houge to-

“Let’s stop this foolery,” said Crane
crisply. “I'm going to get into that

not, I'm going alone.”

He turned away before the othcr
man could catch his arm, and, break-
ing into a run, disappeared into the
darkness, His spirit was roused, and
nothing, he determined, should stand
in his way. That scream. , . ,

Racing with head down, he was sud-
denly pulled up with a painful jerk,
! Then, he had a vivid sense of pleas-

run was a huge gate that seemed o
be composed of two parts, This, he
decided, after a clcser examination,

and left the grounds.

But, like the wall in front of “The
White House,” it was ornamented
with deep spikes, and it would be a
difficult job to clamber over them.
Still, this represented an easier meth-
od of entry than the wall, and, put-
ting his left foot on a raised piece of
woodwork, he started to climb.

LThe nexé moment, however, he fal+
ards, and,
after the first bewildering surprise,
he realized that the gates were open-
ing outwards. He had to scramble
quickly away to avoid being brushed
aside as he lay on the ground,

Making no noise, he waited a de-
velopment. This came in the form of
a powerful motor car, which swept
through the gate at a rapid pace,

Now was his chance! He listened |

young fellow, you seem to

exclain: g searchlight!

—

CHAPTER XI.

none had come. This meant, he de-
may have seen us, but 1 don't | ¢ided, that the gate was controlled by
~he heard the American say: [Means of some mechanical deviee..

|

They've pinched | from the house or the garage.
He got in just in time. The gates
swung backwards at such g rapid pace

(To be contin ned.)
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Snubbed

A young woman went into a bank to
have a cheque cashed.
“But, miss,” the clerk told her, "you
= will have to get someone to introduce

| thought you were a man you before I can pay vou the money
on this cheque.”
She stared at him disdainfully. '
“8ir,” she said, haughtily, "1 wish
you to understand that I am here
strictly on business. T am not making
a social eall. I do not care to know

but, if the cther was speai-

“I'm a detective sapt

-'-:l:ln—.---.-_..-.-_

ure; the obstacle into which he had,

was the means by which cars enterpd |

Ic*lmhjng of the Restoration period re-
“we were standing in this bit of wood- | Probably eleetrie, and operated either
land, remember,
that stunt from the gangsters, | won-
der what's the idea?™ :
By this time Crane had some to the that he was almost Swept off his fect
realization that the man by his side [ ToT the second time.
was more a friend than an enemy.
Of course, much reriained to be ex-

|on view. In the jewelry section the

'which were once the property of Nell

| porary, John Evelyn also will be |

Celebrated RE; Obtained—
King's Robe and Wm.

Penn Charters on Fx-

London.—A comprehensive survey
of the period which Is generallly re-

ern England—the latter halt of the
reign of Charles IL.—will be embodied
in an exhibition to be held in London
from January to March,

It is intended to collect as many
exhibits as possible to Hlustrate the
lite of the King and his court, the
campaign of Worcester, the arts of the

house; you can come if you like—iﬂpﬂriud and the beginning of science,

together with portraits of and by fa-
mous characters of the reign,

. Famous Relics Loaned.

Loans are being made from private
English collections to make the survey
a success,

The Hudson Bay Company, which
received a charter from Charles II.
in 1670, and was inaugurated by
James, Duke of York, and Prince Ru-
pert, 1s lending ledgers and journals
containing the royal stamp, and these
will throw light on some of the cus-
toms of the time. For example, the
sale of furs by auction was not in
those days carried out under the
hammer. A length of candle was
burnt, and when the last flicker gut-
tered out the fur was sold,

The Duke of Devonshire is lending
part of his valuable collection of sil
ver from Chatsworth House, Derby-
shire, while the Duke of Portland is
temporarilly depriving Welbeck Ab-
bey of a silver gilt toilet set and
other fine pieces.

Society of Friends Contributes

Many heirlooms are loaned by City
Companies and the Middle Temple,
The Soclety of Friends js sending
Some interesting charters which once
were In the possession of the foun-
der, William Penn, These charters
have Indian totem marks on them,
which are regarded as proof of the
early trade with the American In-
dians,

While few authentic

articles " of
main, the robe of Charles II. will be
diamond and black enamel ear-rings

Gwynne, “Sweet Nell of Old Drury,”
will be displayed.

Relics of the Battle of Worcester
are coming from the Channel Islands,
where Charles took refuge after his
defeat by Cromwell,

The portrait of Samuel Pepys, one |
of the most famous characters of the
period, will adorn one important spot,
and a letter written to his almost
equally famous diarist and contem-

shown,

Control of Grasshoppers

Next summer's Erasshoppers are be-
‘ng fought this winter by the United
States Bureau of Entomology, savs the
American Association for the Ad-
vancement of Science, A survey is

garded as being the beginning of mod. !

Birth of Modern Era

Royal Bank of Canada ¥
g it Issues Strong Report

Profits at $5,448,327 cove lar dividends and vsual
appropria tiunl-—Tuft:ln':uetu :ﬂt over $825,000,000—
i quuld position well i'nuintained, quickly available assets

Further striking evidence of the un-jand British, foreign and cclonial pub-
usual strength of the Canadian bank-|lic securities :l! ﬂi.lll.ilt«l.ﬂlf:lrﬂ loans
total $76,293,380 and mnatu repre-
A oy repidity with which sent a substantial reduction for the
year, those in Canada being down $18,-
847955 or 33 per cent, and those
abroad over $7,000,000,
The genecrally Jessened business
activity is further reflected in com-

I-It has been possible for leading Cana.
dian banks to meet the changed condi-
tions is affordeq by the annual state
ment of Tus Royal Bank of Canada

| The re srt, which is now Ecing for-

| Ward tu shareholders, is for the fiscal mercial loans, which are $419,345,043,
|¥eas ending November 30th, as compared with $444.815.877 » year

Vith the large resources at its dis- | o0p
| Fozal. the Bank has been able to readi- reduction — nearly $10,000,000 — ob-
| v ad’ust itself 1o the new conditions viously due to curtailed international

id - at the same time maintain Its [ trade.

f. iaricteristically sirong liguid posi- Total deposits stand at $647,303,075,
vl as against °95589,060 at the end of
With the less active trade conditions, [ the 1930 year. The decline, as is well

the general business of the Bank, s known, has been principally in de-

represented by commereial loans, was | posits elsewhere than in Canada, those

On a smaller scale, byt thareholders 'ir the Dominion being down only

will be gratified in finding that profits §7,160,000, and now amount to $£479,

Were more than sufficient to permit of 165,064, as against $485,325, 264,

Payment of the regular dividend at the Satisfactory Profits

rate of 12 per cent, and, In addition k
_ 'l The many shareholders of the Ban
to take care of all the usual appropria-| ., be particularly interested in the

tions, including $600,000 cet aside mrlprnﬂt and Joss account, and the show-

Dominion Government taxes, ing made should be regarded as very
Assets Well Maintained satisfactory. Profits for the year

The general statement of Assels and |amounted to $5,448,327. and these
liabilities shows total assets in excess added to the amount brought forward

amount reported at the end of the pre-|$9,555,105. Payment of the usual 12
vious year., In the light of lower com- per cent. dividend absorbed $4,200,000:
modity prices and Eeneral slackening /g contribution of $200,000 was made
of activity, the malntenance of total to Officers’ Pension Fund: the us=ual
assets at such a high level should be|amount of $400,000 was appropriated
regarded as g remarkably good show-|tor bank premises and ,C00000 was

1“1!- In keeping with its policy, the |allotted for Dominion Government = g
 Bank's liguiqd position, as usual, is a taxes. After meeting all these charges | ®aw that there was but one skater b

strong one, liquid assets totalling $348,- | the substantial amount of I‘»*l,liﬁ,mﬁ,!

630,551, or over 48 per cent. of liabili- | was carried forward to credit of profit
tles to the public, The principal ac-!ana loes into the mext fiscal year.
counts included among them are cash| The report will be submitted to
items of $160,286,891; Dominion and  shareholders at the anuua) meeting 1o
Provincial Government securities of | be held at the Head Office of the Bank
$85,473,058 and Canadian mwunicipal' op Thursday, January 14th,

= — e - E EE—— —— — —

Letters of credit also show a I

Moonlight

“Do you know bow to skate?’ sy
| Brandon asked of Joe as the twq

clad in heavy furs, walked
l::tf:l:lﬂr gide of Beacon Fireet
They were going from Miss Scuenec
tady's to & “lunch party”—one of those
social functions of Boston which had
most surprised Joe on her arrivel

“Of coufse,” answered Joe, | do
not know anything, but I can do every.
thing.”

‘How mice!™ sald Bybil. "Then you
can go with us to-night, That will be
too lovely!™

“What {s it?™

“We are golng skating on Jamaica
Pond. Nobody has skated for «o long
here that It Is a novelty, | used o
be so fond of it.”

“We always skate at home, wlhen
there is ice,” sald Joe. “It will be en
chanting, though, with the full moon
and all, What time?"

“Mrs. SBam Wyndham will arrange
that,” sald Bybil. “Bhe Is going 1
matronize us.”

“How dreadful, to have to be chaj
eroned!” ejaculated Joe. “But Mrs
Wyndham is very jolly, so it dove pot
much matter.”

At nine o'clock the ®hole pariy por
into a great sleigh and were driveg
rapidly out of town over the smooth
snow to Jamaica Pond.

The ice had been cut away in rreat
quantities for storing and the thaw

¥

had kept the pond open for a day o

he sharpest frost of
of §$825,000,000, a reduction of only from the preceding year brought the  tWo. Then came the sharpes
about 7 per cent. as compared with the | total available for distribution up to|

the 'l'lhll:r, and in a few hours the
water was covered with a broad sheet
of black ice that would bear in welghi
But the fashion of skating had become
s0 antiguated that no one took ad
vantage of the opportunity: and as
the party got out of the sleigh and

R_évival of Classics |™re much more srequentsy tsan

sales of new editions v ould auggut.l

- » 2 As for Thackeray, he has always en-
Noted n Bntmn ljﬂj’Eﬂ a steady circulation in & rather
salect cirele, Dickens, on the other

Trend of Literature Running | 204, appears to lose ground in one

= place only to burst into rénewed popu-
to Nineteenth Century larity in another. It would be very
Novels

interesting to know whether his

, “Christmas Carol” is read as often at'
Lanr]nn.—m:mrdmg 10 statistics of|

trad th ksell he | € season of the year ae it used to be. |
rade amongst the bookse €rs, the London booksellers b 5>
nineteenth century novel |s again

damongst authors sti]) happily with us,

coming nto favor. A small boom is |, o has more consistently kept his
reported in the t_lai‘e of “‘ﬂi‘ﬁl’!f‘}'|puh“{: for 40 years than Kipling.
novels; perhaps this is prompled hj"F e i
the approaching celebration of the : .2
Walter Scott centenary. Hurt Not the Spirit.

The conjecture is offered that this Hurt not the spiris of your friend
revival of the British classics is due, | By the uncharitable thought;
in part at least, to the fact that yonng | Though sired in sécret it is Caught
scholars of lo-day are not compelled In alr and seeks s journey's end,
to read them as =choo] tasks, The
Morniog Post remarks that by schools Round all the world it cries through |
golng off the classics standard, so to Space '
Epeak, literary merit, like the pound | Too quieted for morta) mind; _
sterling, may be finding its true Jevel. | Yet at some hour shall you not fing |
Present indications are, adds the'lIt peering from your comrade's face?
Morning Post, that Meredith, George| —William Boutar, in the Glasgow

|
]

now in progress n the ‘hopper coun-
try; this will be completed 00N, nmll
it will then be known what steps |
will be needed to prevent a serious

_and, unless I'm wrong in my guess, | = z

I have just as much interest in what's

hp.-', Nid made 3 1Ir--;uu~mn bid f -'pr--nyz on here as yvog: b
\ rate bid for| goi § you; but that search-

iad been overcome, knocked | light shows they're on the watch, We
must be careful.,”

Crane’s blood was up.

“Careful! When a man i« possibly
veing murdered!”

He felt g restraining hand on his
shoulder,

“Easy

erime racket as long as 1 have, you'd
know that nothing can be done im.
pulsively,
neighborhood 7 the speaker broke off

to aszk.
i ]'{ _t,
Sailor’.”

“That's my hang-out, too.
told about it, and hoped to get fixed
up tonight., In the meantime, 1 lefi
my traps at the Station. I tell you
what, Chane: You Just slip off to ‘The
Jolly Sailor’ and wait for me there

“No f:ar! I you're going to start
anything, I'm with you.”

“"H'st!"” came a sharp warning from
the older man, “I thought I saw some-
one moving over there.”

“So much the better,” was Crane’s
determined reply; “let's get at "em.
What we want is information—the
best way to get in.”

“You bloodthirsty Englishman! AR
right; I'm game if you are. Follow
me, and keep closely in touch.”

They had covered a hundred yards
Or so—a distance which, to Crane,
had taken on the magnitude of at
least half a mile—when the American
in front came to a stop.

“l must have been mistaken,” he
said; “and yet—I could have sworn I

saw two
hite.”

Princz Gaorgs

there; if you'd beer in the
Are you staying in the

At a pub called ‘The Jolly

I was

ey T PPUR il

figures standing just about
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Visils Mirias

s

ce of Wales, is just as
here in & miner's garb

&
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ONTARIO

TORONTO

Ellot, and even Stevenson are stil] in ' Herald, I
eclipse, though its own bellet is that ! - s
George Eliot, and certainly Etemn*] Silence is a true friend who mever
S0m, are being reread by their ad- betrays —Confucius.
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ARCHIVES

made their way down the bank, they

fore them, sweeplng in vast clrcles
out in the middle of the pond, under
the cold moonlight. The party sat on
the bank in the shadow of some tall
pine trees, preparing for the amuse-
ment, plling epare coats and shawls
on the shoulders of the patient gFroom
and screwing and buckling the skates
on their feet.

“What beautiful jee!” exclalmed Joe
when Vancouver had done his d uty by
the straps and fastenings, She tapped
the stee] blade twice or thrice Oon the
hard black surface, leaning on Van

couver's arm, and then, without a
word of warning, shot away in & long
Eweeping roll. She did not go far at
first, but seelng the others were long
in their preparations, she turned and
faced them, skating AWaAy backwards
leaning far over tp the right and then
left on each changing stroke. and lis
tening with intemse plessure to the
musical ring of the steel on the clean
ice. Bome pride she felt, too, at show-
ing the little knot of Bostonians how
thoroughly at home she was in o sport
they seemed to consider essentially
American.—From ‘An American Poli
tician,” by F. Marion Crawford

ﬂ

Bells

1 love the bell

Of a grey chorch 1
—Sadly ard thoughtful

Tolling the hour.

I love the clamou;
Of bells at noon—
Calling to me

Too late or too sooun

Checking a mood
Swiftly and coldly,
Or giving release,
Urging it boldly.

But 1 love best

The harbour-bell—

Its far music

And solemn Bea-spel]—

Calling on dreams
That are hidden to be
Bolder than gea-birds,
Wild and as free’

—Eally Bruce Kinsolving, in “Grey

Heather.”

— -.:-- ——
Wars Un-Christian

Perth, w, Aust.—Declaring that

wWar is “the Ereatest collective sin
dgainst God and man,” the Congrega-
tional Church Union at its annual as-
sembly meeting here passed a resolys
|tion stating that war “degrades the
' moral currency:
‘harm to the ethical ideals of Chris
- tanity, nullifies the witness of the
Christian Church, impoverishes the

| World, and is a source of lasting feuds
ind bitterness,”

works irreparable

It added that “to engage in spiritual

War against war is to eévolve the high-
©st Chrisdan virtues ... To fight
War is to call forth courage and sac-
rifice, even as the acquiescence in war
¢ spineless, weak and cowardly.”

Branding war &8 un-Christlan, the

agsembly called upon its churches
and ministers to support every effort
lo promote the Buccess of the forth-
- coming disarmament conference,




