Miss Ann Adam
bakes her famous

Muffins

with Magic
Baking Powder

/ * “When selecting
ngredients for
MY recipes,  says
Miss Ann Adam,
coukery author-
ity of the Cana-
dian Home Jour-
. nal, *1 consider
three poants — economy, health
value, and successful performance.

“Magic Baking Powder meets
them all. I use and approve Magie,
pecause I know it is pure, and free
from harmful mgredients, and be-
cause expenerce has taught me
that I can count upon successful
results with Magic every time.”

Magic Baking Powder is used
#vclusively by the majority of cook-
ery experts, dietitians, and house-
WIVES thruuuhuut E;m.]da. In fﬂﬂ,
Magwe outsells all other baking
puwders combined!

FREE COOK BOOK—When ycu
bake at home, the new Magic Cock
Book mill give you dozens of recipes
for debicions baked foods. Write to
Standard Brands Led., Fraser Ave.
and Liberty St., Toronte, Ont.
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“CONTAINS NO ALUM."* This state-
ment on every tin s your guarantes
that Magic Baking Powder In free from
alum of any harmful ingredient.

Motor Cost Mounts
As Speed Increases

Chlcag Speed comes hieh

The Chicago Motor Club has COmMe
that conclusion, after anp exhanstive
Imvestigation, that may safely be
sald that a mile-a-minnte in your auto-

mobile 13 irom thresa to four times
IOre eXxpensive than when vourp s peed-
ometer =ays 40 to 45,

The concluzion was arrived at aftop

ehecks made it various speeds, These
reenlts wers cMed:

Oil consumption at 35 miles an hour
o seven times greater tham It is at
3. Tire wear at 50 is twice as much
& &t 40. Gasoline consumption at
86 I1a one-fourth more than at 20. In
additlon there's the wear and tear on
the car at the higher speeds,
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They Might Need Me

They might act need me,
Yot they might.

1t Jet my heart be

Just in alght.

A smile like mine
Ferchance might ha

Preclsely their
Necesalty,
. 2

Bir: “Your unecle seems rather
bard of hearing.” Sam: “Hard of
Searing' Wiy, he once conducted
#-:,mrﬂmmnﬁ
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SEYNOPSIS,

|nch:rﬂnafthrmmm'ﬂhr

When Phillp Crane. a young aeroplane side.

Iﬂll'n;rr. m:*lru t!n Lnndm} ﬁ’l:. a holi-
day, throu a colncidenca o Namea,
¢ 1o taken fov the creek Crane, who is elderly man bending sver a desk. He

h

| Staring fascinatedly, he saw an

a tool of & band ruled by a mysterlous was m“n, and looked m"‘ﬂ,

“Empress."

He rescues Margery Ferguson and unkempt,
learns that her father s held captive bIl- The net ﬂliﬂl Philip noticed was the

*“The Empreéas” In Mandling, Hent

Placing Margery safely in a convent, Weakness of his chin and, instantly,

. Phillp goes to Mandiing to reconnoltre.
Meanwhile Charlea Whittle, an Amer-

the words of the girl returned to him.

lean detective, is tralling a hand of fore-: “He is not a criminal, but weak—

the gang. Margery fears for her fatheér

| selgusness he s confronted by his dou-
ble “Crane.”

CHAPTER XV.—(Cont’'d.)

“Still, that can wait—the later you
seg friend Badoglio, the better; take
that from me. In the meantime, you'd
better come eledn with an explanation
of how you got mixed up with our
business,"”

“I've already to!d you. 1 was mis-
red-headed wo-

taken for vou by a
man."’
“Yes. But you knew dammned well

speaker, after shifting his revolver
into the other hand, pulled out a
pocket-flask and unscrewed the top.
“No funny tricks, now,” he warned.
“1 can shoot just as well with my left
hand as with my right." He lifted
the flask to his lips and took a deep
drink.

“That's better,” he gloated, smack-
ing his lipe. “A drop ¢* that would do
you good,” he went on; but replaced
the flask in his pocket.

Philip felt a faint resurgence of
hope. The man had evidently been
drinking before, and if he kept on, he
might become 3enselsss, That ~ircum-
stance might not improve, by the
shightest degree, the helplessness of
his own position, but he was in the
| mood to snatch at axy straw—,

! Birchali’'s last potation made him

[ |

| sway unsteadily, He became surpris-
| ingly loquacious,

| “It's all a mystery, you say? he
i went on, hia speech now Ssomewhat
| slurred; “well, I don't mind puttin'

| you wise, here's eomethin® big goin’
II on here, That's why'—with a drunk-
len hiccough—"there won't be any
| chance of you gettin® out with your
| life, young fella! Somethin' big. . . .
| Here,” he continaed, lurching forward,
| bending down, and catching hold of
| the prisener's right arm: “up you got:
| I'll show you somethin’ .. .”

For one breathless moment, Philip
considered bringing his handeuffed
wrists down upon the other’s hesd.
B~t, sodden though ke might be, Bir-
chall proved guick enough to read his
thoughts,

“I'll plug you, mind; don't think
you've got the slightest chance, kid.

Another look like that, and —-" He
patted the handle of his revolver sig-
nificantly.

Because any reply in the circon.-
stances wouid h..ve sounded suspici-
ous, Crane Kept silent,

The croox repeated his former
words.

“Yes. Tl show you something. . .

His hand =till on the prisoner’s arm,
he guided Crane across the bare floor,

b |

Then he placed a finger on the wall,
| part of which opened.

| "In there,” he said.

t  Prompled by an irresistibl

 ity, Philip looked through the secrct
| panel,

This aperture was only about zix
' inches square, but he was able to pet

and FPhillpp. When Philip regalns con-

that she was making a mistake.” The |

ers and follows the same trail as young yweglk_'"
Crane. They meet and joln forces. Then
irane ls abducted by two members of

Crane’s heart gave a bound. Help-
less as he was, he had solved the mys-
 tery. For this man, working se in-
dustriously, eould be none other than
the girl's father—the very person he
had promised to save!

A stealthy whisper sounded in his
€Ar.

“You see what he's doing?”

Crane made no reply. His intui-
tion told him the answer., This man,
J'nim»:u.:-:'itug: a green shade to protect his
eyes from the glare of the brilliant
| electrie desk-lamp, was doing some-
Cthing illieit,
| “He is the cleverest engraver in the
world,” he heard Birchall say,

With the words, came the whole of
the secret. Full knowledge was given
to him; this man was a forger.

CHAPTER XVI,

Charles Whittle had had a half-
smile on his face when he left that
room in the Curzon Street house, but
once on the pavement, he became very
serious indeed,

That chance discovery at the Inn
had guided him right, It had been
an amazing piece of luck, and he had
been able to recognize Mrs, Aubyn St.
Clair immediately; this leader of Lon-
don Society was the same woman whao
had been mied up in that notorious
murder case ¢n the trans-Atlantic
uner *“Carapanthia,” when he had
veen returning to New York throe
vears before. She had been traveling
under a very differsnt rame then, and
¥0 one appeared to be aware that she
was a well-knowh personage in Lon-
don’s Mayfair, but his job had given
him a remarkable memory for faces,
and he had no possible doubt it was
Lthe same person.

A curious affair in many ways. Of1i-
cially, the man had been supposed to
kave committed suicide by {falling
through his porthole two nights out
from New York. There had been rea-
sons why the New York Police had
not made too, many close enquiriea
after the “Carapanthia” had berthed,

Lowenstein was a close friend of
the notorious gentleman-gangster,
Crowle. A very close friend. And he
had been many other things as we:l,

| Lowenstein, without any reasonable
t ubt, was connected with the Guinin
outfit who had flovded South America
with bad paper. His ways at that
time had approached very elosely

| those of Birchall, alias Philip Crane,

who was now in England.

The puzzle was beginning to fit; he
eguld now see the pieceg falling into
p: «ces; this womwn, who called hef-

| self Mrs, Aubyn St, Clair, but who, to
the underworld was known as The
Empress—he had Melton’s word for
that—had been seen talking to Low-

enstein an hour before the man's lma}

was reported. Indeed, one witness
had been ready to swear that she was

- actnally in his cabin.

She had got away with that, but,
apparently, had not learned wisdom;
for here she was, intimately allied
with another forging cutfit, For that

'

was the correct desigmation of 1. .

c1owd down at the White House,
And that other woman—the -

with the striking red hair. Somevw)

at the back of his mind he had a va: .. |

feeling that he had seen her b:ic: a,
True, it had been just a fleeting vision
he had bad as she lef: the room imme-
diately upon his entry.

All the vhile he had been thus cogi-
tating, he had remained practically
stationary a few yards away from the
house. But now, having made up his
riind what action to take, he lit a sig-
arette and began to walk quickly
away.

He had scarcely taken a few steps,
however, before a woman passed him.
Instantly, he recognized her as the
companion of The Empreas,

He was wondering whether he
should accost her, when she ha'f-
turned, stopped, and then actually
spoke to him herself.

“Got what you wanted, Mr, Dick*"
she asked,

He smiled at her,

“My name's Bartholomew,” he said.

“Come off it. You're an American
‘dick,’ and I want to know what you
were doing in that house just now.”
He noticed that he face was flushed,
and that her eyes were brighter than
a normal woman's should have been.

Charles Whittle had had consider-
able experience of criminals, and he
realized that this woman was either
under the influence of dope or that she
had recently been put to a consider-
able mental strain. A thought came:
Perhaps she had querrelled with the
Fmpress.

“Are yoa a friend of Mrs, St
Clair? he asked.

“What's that to do with you?

“It may be a lot to do with you,
young lady,” he said sternly; “you
can take that from me.”

“Hot air!” she scoffed.

“Perhaps—perhaps not. Anyway,
if you'd like to see me some time io-
morrow, ring up Metropolitan 0177,
and ask for Mr, Bartholomew., Don't
forget—Mr, Bartholomew.” With that
he raised his hat, signalled a passing
taxi-cab which had just come from the
direction of Piccadilly, gave the driver
an address, and got irto the vehicle.
He gave no backward glance as the
cabk sped away.

“ thin twenty minutes of leaving
the .mpress, Whittle was sitting in a
room on the third floor of London’'s
Police headquarters, the official fac-
ing him a grey-haired, grim-faced man
of late middle-age, whose downward
droop o« the upper lip gave his mouth
4 curious satirical expres<ion.

“Wgll, Whittle] Ang how's the land
! the Fred—free for murders, 1
mean; with no questions askad, and no
licence required.” Detective 'nspector
Bodkin's speech was in keeping with
his sneering mouth, -

Whittle, who had never lilted the
man during a casual acquaintanceship
which extended over ten years, kept
his temper. He had asked to see Bod-
kin’s superior, but Superintendent
Watson was away.

“America’s all right,” he replied.
“It's this side that wants looking

|

Office Specialty Mfg. Co.

describes his recent conversation
over his office telephone with Mr.

J. J. Arnold of Bermuda.

at any time of the day or
cost. Is there anything to

Travellin

To Bermuda and back’
instant ie the way Mr. H. C
Slemin, Managing Director of the

phone service to this sea-girt isle
has just been inaugurated, one
more step in the programme of
universal communication which aims
the telephone user to speak to

T ..

g With the Speed of Light
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night at reasonable
be compared to the
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normal television broadcast from the

been recelved on board a speeding
train.

income?"

a.m."

alier. What would you say if I could
e you on to a really first-class case,
Ledkin?? I

“I should laugh!” was the answer.

“Laugh, eh? " Well, if the press boys
set hold of a big headline sensation
within the next few days, and readers
write in wanting to know what Scut-
land Yard’s been thinking about, don't
blame me; for I've given you your
chance."”

“What's all this rot you're talking,
Whittle?”

“It isn't rot—it's the truth, I'm
over here on a sor: * holiday—well,
I call it a holiday—but I've happened
to run up against something big out-
side my usual line.” He had 1ot in-
tended to take this action, but his hard
kud been forced. After the previous
night's events at the Jolly Sailor Inr,
he realized very vividly that it was
impossible for him to carry on with
this thing alone,

(To be continued.)
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“Did ye see the big nk::m:rm:‘:
while ye was in New York, Hiram:
“Well, 1 seed the bottom part

but the blame police fellers didn’t
let me stand still long onough to

gee clean to the tops.”

Jewelry Production

In the Dominion

“.ummmmm
ly 70 per cent. of the jewelry and eik
verware market of the

| «rhis is & high state of development,”

ecent Rallway bulletin, “com-
ﬂi::m nature of the industry and

p In countries where the wp?-
lation is relatively dense. Canada’s
chiet strength in the indusiry lies im
the possestion of large suppltes of the
precious metale. It ia likely that this
branch of manufacture will grow rapid-
ly as the population of the Dominion

Increases,
“Ninety-six firms were included In

the Capadian jewelry and sllverware
industry as reported to the Dominion
Bureau of Statistics in 1930 Sixty-

 one of these firms were located in On-

tario, twenty-four in Quebec, five im
British Columbia, two in Manitoba,
and one in each of Nova Scotia, New
Brunswick, Saskatchewan and Alberta.
The industry includes afl plants in
Canada which manufacture silverware
and silver-plated ware, clocks, walches
rings, chains and other jewelry, as
well as dental gold and other dental
supplies. Manufacturing jewelers
come within the classification, but the
many retail and repair shops are not

included.

Wisconsin has h;d to revise its law |

» The value of the production of the

Iry ine
paylng bounty for rattlesnake rattles. Capadian silverware and jewe

v It now requires half of the snake's dustry In 1930 was $9,242126. Thie
body to be presented along with the wag 3 decline of 23 per cent. from the

British Television Bioadcast |ratties in order to collect. The rezson peak which had been reached in the
Received on Speeding Train for that is this: Rattlesnakes, given

time, grow new rattles, Which ae-

year previous at $11.533.593. The
largest item of production in 1930 was

London—A party of radlo and tele- 0,019
counts for the racket discovered In miscellaneous jewelry at $2.670,019,
vision experts received last week a which some Wiscorsonlans removed while other leading products were

Brookmans Park B. B. (. Station on

ble recelver similar to that used by
King George being coapled to a
Balrd televisor.

The traln attained g speed of | when Mother served the purpose well

seventy milea an hour, but the
dancer in the television studios

be the first time television has

M ¥
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Friend—"Whatl's your son's averige

Father—"From two to {wo-thirty

— 4:.. —

in getting us off 1o school on time,—
could still be seen, This is said to The Christian Science Monitor.

B

-*.-
A taking alarm clock has been in-
vented. Most of us can remember

e a Hairdresser

Vacancy now for a limited number
of students in Canada's most ex-
clusive School of Hairdressing and |
Beauty Culture., Write for free
booklet regarding termns,

ROBERTSON'S

He: “Do c¢lever women make the
best wlvea?” She: “Clever women
1 # L]

don't become wives, -

Hairdressing Academy
137 Avenue Rd., Toronto 5
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This deliclous table syrup
is just full of nourishment,
and costs little.

Tre dr,

A hard

ache homeward g
m&f-hm - i
0% & Beniothts ey el
you. The

any room,

it's needed!

the rattles, collecte:! the bounty, and clocks and watches, $606,629; gold and
a moving train. No special appara- let the snakes live to grow new ral- jemtal gold, $751,880; electro-plated
tua was necessary, a four-valve porta- tles'

flatware, $1,308,034, and electro-plated
hollowware on britannia metal, §834.
083, Of the firms engaged m the lo-
dustry, sixty-five reported as manufao
turlng chains, rings, medals and mis
cellancous jewelry; seventeen refined
precious metals from scrap o~ made
dental gold, and ten made plated or
sterling silverware, Other firms made
clocke and watches, watch cases, speo
tacle frames, hooklees [asteners,
bronze tablets and similar articles,
“The home market of the jndustry
can be calculated only in an approxi-
mate manner. Imports of the precious
metals, apart from bullion, and of
clocks and watches in 1930 were
valued at $4,923.49¢. The exports of
precious metals, apart from ore and
bullion, and of clocks and watches [or
the same year were §$684,651., Using
thess figures, the sum of production
and Imports less exports was §13.6560,.-
971. On this basis the proportion of
the home market produced in Can-da
was a little over 68 per cent.”
—__.#. oA e

Dsiarmament
By LORD CEC!L

British Statesman, in a Radic
Broadcast

The great mora| importance of the
disarmament conference s that it
once miore glves to the governments
and the peoples an opportunity to
put first things first, To do away
with ships or guns er airplanes is
to do something visthle, tangible, in
effect symbolie.. It {8 quite differ
ent from signing pleces of pape. and
making promises about what you will
do imn certain hypothetical conting-
eneles— a process which most peo
ple have always regarded with a
certain amount of =suspicion.

To achieve a definite decrease in
the paraphernalia of war would be a
much more effective contributioa teo
peace than all treaties about arbitra-
tion and denouncing war can ever be.

The people must comstantly keep
before themselves and thelr rulers
#uch plain, urgent reasons as this tor
disarmament, and refuse to be side
tracked by political scares or tech-
nical objections, , . .

No doubt objections cam be made
by technical experts. If a technical
expert cannot make objecdonr he
cannot make anything, but fortunate-
ly in this matter the power rests
with the people. They want peace,
and threfore they want disarmament,
In Heaven's mame, let them exert
themselves and see that they ge' It.

— -
An Old Dodge

It was the might of the village
football club's annual dance.

The secretary bhad secured the ser
vices of an ex-policemay to collect
the tickets at the door.

Just as ttll:. dance was about to
Commence the secretary moticed that
:; ex-policeman was beckoning to

“Well, what's the matter? he ash-




