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SYNOPEIS.

When Philip Cran®, i young asroplane
designer, arrives in Lnndiq;n u: a holiday,
through e  coincidence of like Names,
M is taken for the crook Crane, who la a
ool of a band ruled by & mysterious

Empress, ™
He rescues

Margery Feor ;
learns that her - o B

father is held captive by
The Empress in Mandiing, Kent, Flacing
Margery safely In o convent,
to Mandling to resannaitre.
Cha: lem Whittle, Amerfcan datactive, s
trallhng a band of forgers and follows
the same trall as Phillp. They meet and
Join forces. Then Philjp is abducted by
two members of the geng. Margery fears
for h futher and Phillp. When Phillp
regaing conesclousness he In confronted
by his double, “Crane’® who threatens
him with torture,

Whittle realizes the affalr |s too big
"r- '1.-1:1-.'“9 alone and gEoes o Scotland

Ao,

Mearmvnile

_——

CHAPTER XVI—(Cont'd.)

They had got hild of Crane, and he
was playing a lone Pand, Although
his employers ir New York had inti-
mated that they would prefer for the
police to be kept out of it, yet, on the
tther hand, they had given him fuli
permission, if circumstances necessi-
tated him doing se, to go to Seotland
Yard—or, indeed, to the police chiefs
of any other country into which his
investigations led him,

It was : ad luck having to interview
this man, but, nevertheless, as a mat-
ter of plain duty, he felt he had %o
state his case,

“Well, what's it all about?” enquir-
el Bokkin, the speer very palpable
now, :
“Thera's a wvillage in Kent called
Mandling,” started the American
briskly; “it's only a few milea from
Hythe. Just outside this village there's

larsish place named ‘The White
House.! Two men are being kept pris-
ener there,”

“(:0 on—this sourd= .unny.”

“Fanny or not, it's the truth.”

"Wheo are the .nen™

. - 3 |
*ne of them 13 a f]“l.l_'ru! oL mMine, &%)

He works

i |

young aeroplane designer,
for his unele, Sir Tiothy Padden,
Cornwa.l®
Thl' eyes : T
opened wider,
“What's he doing at Mandling?"
“That's a long story. But he's m
that house, kept there against his will,

Detective-Inspector

It's & clear case of abductitn, He and | indieation that a communication would eagle tires

I were taying last night at Mandling
at an Inn called ‘The Jolly Sailor.’
About three o'clock, the place was at-
tacked, and he was taken away. I cama

to London ns soon as possible Lo get|

help—there is a streng guard, and 1
had little chance of deing much on my
own.”

Bodkin smiled in & manner that dis-
figured his already unpleaszant face,

“You zeem %o be busy,” he remark-
ed; “weren't you ringing us up the
other night about something? A e
low called Crane?”

“His real name
pliedd the nther.

“Well, Crane or B:irchall, what's he
ot to do with you? Aren't you over
flere on a holiday?™

“I am—and I'm not. 1 rang up the
other night know if this erook,
Birchall, had been traced to London.
He was clever enough, et me remind
you, to give you the L‘:'tp At H-m;!ha.mp—
Watson said he would let me
snow.,’ The speaker leaned forward,
-II‘I'
that you've given me the merry ha!
ha! do you? Becauso I'! tell you thie,
Bodkin; in the hope of making me
WOK 0 :L--"I..
grave risk of neglecting vour duty.”

“I am, am I™

Whittle nodded.

“You are—and you can take that as
the siraight gowds. Perhaps, before
we go any further, you'd like to look
at thi=." He pulled out a pocket-book
apd from it took & paper. S3moothing
this out, he laid it before the Seotland
Yard official.

Bodkin's manner
change as he read
typewritten matter.

“Why didn't you show me this at the
beginning?™ he demanded,

“Because 1 gave you credit for a
little intelligence,” was the shattering
reply; “you've known me now for over
ten years, and yet you have the damr-
ed gall to think that I'd cornd here on
a cock-and-bull errand. Now then:
are you going to see to this Mandling
affair, or not?"

fore Bodkin could reply, the tele-
phone on his desk rang.

“Excuse me,” he said, with a belated
aftempt at courtesy.

“Carry on being a copper,” was the
smaoth reply.

Bodkin scowled, but the next mo-
ment his attention was occupled with
the words that came over the wire.

“Who do you say you are?™ he ask-
ed. And when the reply came: “Do you
wind repeating that?”

He listened for a few moments, and
tien, drawing a pad towards him,
peribbled a few percillad notes,

Then, with a final: “I'll certainly be
along, madan,” he repiaced the re-
welver,

“This a love affair of yours?" asked
Whittle, who thought it was Lis torn
1o jibe.

“1 was speaking to & nun,” =25 the
ARFWeEr.

“Navghty man' 1 thoughy nuns lig-
————

-
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18 Birchall,’
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ton.

nderwent a

ed within four walls, and never had'

Fhillp goes

ou don't want me to tell Watson |

running a pretty|

the few linee -_.il

any talk with snyone—let alone a
coarse-minded copper like you!"

“Don’t try to be funny; that mes-
sage was serious, I couldn't quite ge:
the full hang of it, but it's something
about a girl who's supposed to be
threatened by a gang of erooks and
whose father is in a house at Mand-
ling.”

The amusement left the American's
face. Whittle was now keen and jn-
tent.

“Which proves that what I've just
been telling you is something more
than hot air,” he said.

Bodkin leaned back in his swivel-|
chair.

“We get some funny people tele-
phoning us here; but the Mother Sugp-
erior of a Convent is quitg new,” He
rose, and took from a hook behind the
door a howler hat that badly wanted
brushing. “I'm going along to this
|'|..-}uﬂ- now,” he went on; “if you like|
i you can come too.”

“I do like,” replied Whittle, He
knew the other did not want his com-
pany, but this fact merely increased
his desire to see for himself the girl
who was to supply another missing
link in the mystery.

But disappointment met them at the
Convent of the Sacred Heart. They
found the Mother Superior in a state
of great agitation.

“I don't quite know what has hap-
pened,” she tod the scowling Detective-
Inspector, “but Miss Ferguson, the

serious, officer,” he said,
“he’s just stunned. Be as right as
rain in half-an-hour.”

“I'll take him to my place in Mon-
tagu Street,” said the driver of the
car. Can you spare the time, doctor?™

Within ten minutes the big car pull-
ed up at what looked like 2 mews. The
driver got down from his seat, opened
the door and winked at the doctor. |

“Easy enough wasn't it?” he re-
marked; “and row let's get the swine
inside.”

(To be continued.)
&>

Y‘“,er--:

Three things on earth are strong and
heantiful:

White, gleaming snow that lies, the
winter done,

Scattered along the shady flelds llke
wool,

And braves beyond its hour the con-
quering sun:

The last of day beyond the western
hill

Lingering, whose dim tremulous shaft
of light

Touches the verge of sleeping earth,
until

Itself I8 quenched by the slow dark
of night;

And the last desolate leaf that will not
a0

li8 fleeting way from naked woodland
thinned

By autumn, when the ghosts of sum-
mer blow,

A swirl of dying beauty,
wind.

down the

Yea, four on earth are beautiful and
strong;

and the last wise man who
travels yet,
Untouched by chapging Time and
Fate, along I
The anclent ways that fﬂn]l!ih men for-

These,

girl I was speaking sbout on the tele-
phone, has dizappeared.” !

-u“.“neilr"l |

“Yes,—and in the most unaccount-
able manner, Although no one saw
| her leave, the inference is that she act-
| ed on & sudden and ungovernable iin-
pulse, and left the Convent.”

At this point Whittle insinuated |

I
f
|
|

| himself into the eonversation.
j “May I inquire if she knew vou in-!
| tended to telephone Ccotland Yard ™
lhl? asked, |
| “No, I don't think s0. She confided
| her trouble to one of our Sisters this
lumrninm and the latter certainly did
mention the police, but she gave no'

| be made to the authorities. When Sis-!
ter Faith told me about it, I made the
decision myself."” |I

“It's easy to see what's happened,”
lﬂn]d Whittle to Bodkin: “the girl gu',l
' frightened. Her father is in the hands
ruf this gang, and she thought, no,
Jd{mh:, that he would be arrested with

the rest.”
| Bodkin nodded. _

“I feel so anxious about the poor
child,” went on the Mother Superior. |
| “May I ask what you intend to do?” |

“We shall make a search for her,”,
was the guarded reply.

“Will you let me have any news?”|

“Certainly, madam."”

Still frowning, for he felt that Fate
had made a fool of him, the Inspec
turned to the door. |

Outside the Convent, he t
Whittle,

“Ill pass this on to Watson,” he
said; “he’ll be returning to duty lhis!
afterncon. I'm only deputising. You'd
| better come along to the Yard at foir
I'l! tell him you'll be there,

e ——— . si—

|

o'clock.
| eh?”
“All right.”
|  And so the two parted.
Four o'clock. That meant the loss |

'of some valuable hours, but l'l.-'hif.,tial
did not see how this could be n'.‘{-t*te-i.!
' In the meantime, he decided to Pay a|
| visit to & man who lived in the neigh-
borhood of Baker street, Abe Gold-
schmidt, that once famous ecriminal
lawyer who, on his retirement, left|
| New York to settle in London, might
| be able to tell him something furthe. |
| about The Empress. Although he was
I{-ut.. of business, Goldschmidt, through
his former connections with the erini-
 inal underworld, knew a great dJeal
y that was going on behind the scenes in
| London. And, in any event, he would
| be sure of a very entertaining conver-
| sation. Although official enemies n
the past, through being arrayed on
different sides of the Jaw, Goldschmidt
and he had privately always been very
| good friends, And this friendship had
increased since the lawyer had retired
from his extensive practice amongst
| the erooks of New York.
| This was a curious set of circum-
stances in which Whiitle now foynd
| himself, and he was pondering over
| the diflerent links in the chain when
he stepped absent-mindedly off the
| pavement.

He head a shrill cry of warning,
canght aight out of the corner of his

| caslonally pursue a hare, one flying

‘that what may be ridiculous to us may

eye of a great green car bearing down
upon him, and then, everything went
black,

A crowd soon collected, ind a police-
man bent over the form of the uncon-
scious man lying in the roadway.

Eat.
=43 H. Valling, in John O'London’s
Weekly,
q—_'_ﬂ-_
Staying Power
It is possible to gain your end simp-
ly by tiripg your opponent out, but this
is not a noble way of gaining omne's
end; nor can it be commended save
under pressure of peecullar circum-
stances

“staying power.” Two eagles will oc-

low, ecoursing it along the ground, the
other keeping perpendicularly above
the terrified animal. When the lowest
, they change places, and
pursue the same system of tactles, un-
til the hare is completely wearied out.
Many young people have falled to
make anything high and noble of thelr
lives; have failed to trlumph over any-
thing, or to galn anything, because
they could not keep or; they got tired
themselves, and so were beaten, They
never succeeded {n tiricg anybody else
out, The old motto says, “All things
come round to him who can wait.," But
it is assumed that he is steadlly work-
ing on, at the duty of the hour, while
he waits,
—— i

SERVICE

Until] we begin

only way

nelghbor

hold

Donald,

—
Bigotry

It i= possible to be bigoted In our
very broadness, We fail to remember

be sacred to others,—S8idney Ran=om,
#—\-
THE PRIZE

It what shone afar so grand !
Turns to nothing in the hand, !
On again, the virtne lies
in the struggle, not the prize, |

“It's all right, officer; don't you

mine. I was so excited at seeing him
that I eould not pull .p in time, But'
I'm sure he's not badly hurt.”
The constable stared at the speaker.
“It seems to me,” he said severely,
“that you were driving far too fast.

worry. This gentleman's a friend of |

You might have killed him.”
“No need to take him to a hospita!:
Fm a doetor,” smid apnother voice. A

,Wag 80 superlor to sedentary work at
‘home that it was on the whole safer
to be at ' war. England lost, in 22 years
of war with France, only 100,000
illers—about 5,000 a year. About half
of these died of fever In the West In-
dies withowt any battles at all.
from fever the mortality at home was

far greater.

Ruth Nichols, famous filer, "hit
the ceiling, recemtly, when she
went up 21,000 feet, freczing two
altimeters and crippling two
eylinders of her plane, ;

Will Warfare

real hot dogs who talk of nothing else
—assure us that the next great war s
golng to be something awful. And it
appears that the people who get It in
the neck are not these war hounds
themselves, but us—you and I—the or-
dinary piain people who never saw a
| Bun
raam,

attentlon of the armies will be devoted
to destroying clvilians—women
children especially,

dropped from the air:
blown up on our own golf links: killed
with gas while at the movies. Churches
will be no place for people who fear
death and sick people had better keep| —the last of the heroic age of war,

away from hospitals, Then came the war of the Machine

personally 1 take ho stock In it.
Still we may be useflully re-|think these
|i'|'|5!1d!-Etl how much depends in life upon!stuff on us becanze they are secared
themselvas,
goldiers are
it on.

reading about wars in pest ages the
notion that war is coming to an end,
In fact It is almost there now.
réason 1s that war has lost what vou !
might call its charm, the peculiar fas-
cination that it had up till about fifty
years ago. In those good old davs war
was the
The life was free and open, the food
good, and the danger practically noth-
ing,

home,

for & young officer setting off for war,
He embarked op a troop ship—a huge
| loating castle under sall: music, sun-
shine,
soda’t
to learn that the bomb from the air?

to serve God in any real no! never dreamed of.
Lor| sense of the word is to serve our being blown up at night by a submar- |
we may have knocked at ine?
rned 10| the wichet gate, but I doubt if we anything? Not
| have got our foot across the thres- of war,
of the kingdom.—George .‘tla{‘v-rin

'Engllsh to the West Indies: cards and
| brandy and soda on deck all day: play-
éd under an awning for 10 rupees a
punto, That's the life!

expedition
dred years ago for the island of Su-
matra. Why?
chief,
better fun than what “punishing a na-
tive chief” used to be, I want to hear
of it.
montha onut
Warfare involved — bombardment of
Quettah Boola, or some such place, for
half an hour, then a native banquet
with hams, yams, clams and a natlve
drink
these banquete, of courge, there were
girls, lots of them, yellow, tan, brown,
anything.
in any of the dear old expeditions, Af-
ter which they ecollected the ransom
and sailed home,

till you were ready for it, all keyed up
for It, wanting it.
no time—it was like a thunderstom,
fearsome and full of light,
.|gone!
armles always lald off for winter, and
always took time off for saints' days,
holilays, and generals’ birthdays on
both sldes,
weather,
there was too much static in the air,
A campaign lasted as a rule all sum-
mer with a battle once a month, last.
ing anywhere from twenty minutes to
all day. Waterloo began after early
'anch, amd all concerned were finished
for late dinner. Wolfe's battle at Que-
bee lasted twenty minutes,
taken from the first week in January
tl the middle of Septegber to get it
ready

Become Obsolete?

A different view, as seen by Stephen  than at home anyway.
Leacock, in the Rotarian (Jan., 1932).

The war hounds, the real ones, the

fired in anger outside of a har-

It seems, so they say, that the whole
and

be
be

Bombs will
we will

“or the officers it was, Nterally, a ple-
l: as [or the common people, they
dfnn’t matter in those days.

spolled. New weapons were inwvented,
which were really dangerous to handle,
Napoleon's wars were fought with an |
old flintlock gun, ,
carefully, was not very dangerous. If,
fired too quick it might kick or burst:
and do damage,

can see it now, the real turping polnt.
The Americans, as usual, took hold of |
a good thing, improved it, and spolled
It
warships, submarineas, trench mortars,
and heaven knows what.
Clellan had the right idea;
posed four years' drill before golng to
War.

(C'n we wonder that war filourished ?

But they
hably liked it falrly well—Dbetter

Gradually the thing began to get

and the log flres are gone and with
them, aleo, dear old war hae got to go.

which,

The American Clivil War was, as we

They got husy inventing iron-clad

General Me-
he pro-

Grant butted (n and spolled it.
The Civil War was—in all reverence

if handled '

arker—"1 waoder it DeRocks

v ould endorse Ty note.”
Harper — “How loog

known you?"
Parker—"A month.”
Barker—“I'm afrald

long.”

bhae he

ihalt's 1o

W
-

Tranquility

These war hounds keep cheering up| A% the war of gases, bombs, depth

Without hav-

This ls really an awful picture. But

For the fist time the
afraid, so they try to pass
Now 1 from

have acquired miuch

The

Ereidlest of open-alr sports.

or nothing more than being at

Think of the wonderful attraction

tears, farewells,
Glorious,

brandy and
Any danger of a
Good heavens,
Any fear of

Good Lord, no!

til! we geét to the scene
When do we get there? Uh.l
about six months.

Thus used to sail the French and the

No, it won't do.
of it.
gerous,
try as they like to keep it allve, Thelr
votes and debates and disputes {n the
old days
I|every six months. But not now. Any
War bounds work off this;two nations who start fighting are now
looking over thelr shoulder for eome 1
one to intercede and stop them. |

slack about armament,
a busy natlon to keep it up. ! imagine
that in about 20 ye-
will carry such letters as this-
To
United States: .
Dear Sir: |

sent condition of
decidedly below the standard required
by this league for qualification.
battle cruiser {s in the opinion of
who have seen it quite sbeolete and ap-
pears (o have
stead of five, whi.e the feed box is
adequate for the engine.
ready protested agalnst the disgrace
fil condition of Your =ubmarine and
cannotl accept your plea that it 1s not
meant to go under water,

Any danger of| ence in a few years,
war is drifting the way of all the good |
old glad things.
Carlstmas,

with blgger and brighter bombs, high- discharges: where personal valor s of
er and higher explosives, yellow apd D0 8vall: where right does not con-
yellower gas. They have an explosive 1Ue€r: where the weak go down: where
now that will blow us 500 feet in the the Mass Production of Death drops
air: last year we were only up to four, | its wholesale harvest,

And there's a new gas that vou can't
see as It approaches; it has no smell,
50 you can't smell it; it gives no feel-
ing, s0 you don't feel it.
ing the least idea of it you are dead.

All people are sick
War's finished. It's too dan-
The League of Nations can

would have =tarted & war

Very soon, too, the natlons will get
It is hard for

1 the Geneva Pact

From the League of Natlons

i
the Businesa Manager o i

{ th

I regret to inform yo-. that the pre-!

youw

armament s

Tuur;
all

1=
in-,

al- |

omy thrwe cylinders

YWe have

That, I hope, no, I am sure—will be

tha tenor of inteérnational correspond-

And meantime

The old-fashloned |
the old-fashioned dnncﬁl

The fountain of tranguility is within
ourselves; let ue heep it pure.—Pho-
clan.

>

Old men like to glve good advice,;
it coneoles them for
able to give a bad exan nle.—Le Roche-
foucauld. -
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“THESE HAR

“The bhard timee and scarcity of
money makes (I more important
than ever to economize. One way
[ save on clothes is by renewing
the color of faded or out-of-style
uresses, coats, stockings, and an-
derwear, For dyeing, or tinting, I
always use Diamond Dyes. They
aré the mos#t economical ones by
jfar because they never fail to pro-
c¢uce results that make you proud.
Why, thinzs look better thanm new
when redyed with Diamond Dyes
They never spot, streak, or run.
They go on smoothly and evenly,
when in the hande of even & ten-
vear-old child, Another thing, Dis-
mond Dyes never take the life out
of eloth or lerve it Ump as some
dyes do. They deserve to be called
'‘the world's flnest dyes''™

E.B.G., Quebec.

D TIMES”

Thus sailed a United States naval
somewhere about a hun-

To punish a natlve
New it anybody can think of
Time of this expedition, four

and four months h:u:*k.[

called “hooroo™! And at all

They alwoys collected them

Danger in the old wars never came
And it was over In

and then
In any good old campaign the

for wet
or when

They stopped
muddy weather,

It had

As to danger of death, the open life

sol-

Apart|

A HEADACHE is often the sign
of fatigne, When temples throb
it':timtorul.umun'tltop
will do it, every time. Take two or
three tablets,

Don’t work with nerves on edge
or try all day to forget some nagging
pain that Aspirin will end in a jiffy!

no harm;

Brevits

Forelgngre to the number of 2,861,
000 llve tn France, half a million of
them betwg residents in Parle

France hae Increased her population
by more than one million since 192€;
it i now nearly 42,000,000.

Large enough to deal with onée huu-
dred coaches an hour, the largesl
motor-coach station in the world is be-
ing built at Victorla, London.

Artificial leather made from wool ‘g
one of the successful experimerte car-
"ried out by the British Department of
Sclentific and Industrial Research,

An eight-day watch, no bigxer than
a three-penny-plece and over one hun-
dred vears old, is one of the priceless
treasures of the Worshipful Company

tne bright old de. . o! the sleigh rhlul|

eing no iulll-:ﬂ'f

8

of Clockmakers, Loundon, England.

Weighing twenty tons, the main
door of a ncw safe depesit in London
lie fitted with a lock which can give
one million different comblnations.

Tarantulas, the spiders with the
poleoned bite, have one curious little
trait—the mother carries her young,
to the number of &9 many as fifty at a
time, on her back.

Although the Bilble has been printed
lup to date in §72 languages, it is esti.
mated that it will not be available in
every one of the 2600 tongues of the
|world for another 200 years,

Receipts from passenger fares on
the Atlantic loers trading between
Europe and North America are est!
mated to have dropped 350,000 %00 or
nearly $6.000,000 a month, during last
Ye&T.

Bristol (Engiland) can boast of two
really anclent inns, the license of one
having been in . xistence in 1241, while
the other is described on & city plan
dating from between 12560 and 1350 ae
“apparently a very ancient hostelry.’

investigation of one thousand child-
ren In Glasgow seeme to prove that
there I8 a distinct connection between
helght and Intelligence, which was
more npoticeable among boye than
girls,

“Talkles"” have been tried |n fifteen
echools in Middlesex (Engiund), be
fore 3000 children: normal children
were etimulated in their and
even the "dunces” were
greater desire to learn
| Prince William of Prussia, the eldest
son of the German «x-Crown Prince, is
Ih lawyer. Among other German ex
royvalties are now - {farm-
ere, & shipplng clerk, &
man, and ap artist

The pames of all

arllament, 33,000 Iin all,

centuries

g
WU,

Foused 0 A

hrnk clerk

L

uring

1833
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information

ontained in a
of Parliamentary
shortly to be lssued ane a Blue Book
Passengers who miss thelr trains &t
=t. Lazgare Station, FParis, will
shortly be able to enjoy a thirty-min-
ule flim show while walting. The cine
ma, whkich will hold 250 people,
give a continuour performancs

{9 am, till midnight,

i' A whale which landed on the
at Lilandedrogg, Carnarvonshirs
11 feset long and welghed 1,066 pounde

Funds are being ralsed tore
e of Oxfordshire’'s most famous land-
IATKE the anclent windmill at North-

{ lelgh, near Witne:

A sale con:aining i 'th
sfamps, money orders siod
ders wae stolen from the sub-post o
| fice Algbtrth HRd
| Liverpool.

| - *

~ Volcanic Action

The recemt triple voleanic eruption
in Guatemala was in many waye typ'
c¢al. There were the wusual warning
elgnals: strong earth shocks, outpour-
inge of emoke and steam, and loud ex-

'-- "
e

will
Tom

Wk e

tiv T

Ll

posial or-
'
in CGroassendnle

4 plogtong audible for scores of miles

around, Then followed the usual erup-
tione: volcanic ashes and dust, which
fell ju some places to a depth of one
meter, ruiniug the crops, and a shower
of small stones on mear-by cities. A=
often happens, there was no flow of
lava,

The eruption was typical also in its
unexpectedness, For years noune of
the three volcanoes had Deen active
Then all three erupted at once. Vol
canologiete have found that even lons
inactivity does not pecessarlly mean o
volcano is extimet.

Volcanoes are caused by the pres
ture of steam and other gases againet
the earth's surface, Various theories
have been offered to explain how these
Easea accumulate, Ope i= that water,
Penetrating to the hot interior of the
earth, is bolled to steam, and that the
pent-up eteam collects unti]l the pree-
sure becomes 8o great that the earth's
surface cracks.

However they originate, steam and
other hot gases always accompany
volcanic eruptione; they form the
“emoke,” which sometimes mounts
miles in the eky and blots out the sun
over huge areas.

As the gases cool, they condense to
liquide, which mix with the dust and
ashes to form torren's of mud, Hot
l.va flows from the eraters in slowly
moving rivers or I8 thrown into the
alr in twisted lumpe krown as “vok
canic bombs.”
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Cottons For Men?

Now tha: cottong Lave been an-
nounced as the sumi-er fashion fos
women's dresses, even those for ever-
ing wear, wouldn't it be commendable
if pom~ humanitarian woald design an
outfit for men wherchy they mighi

in similarly ~ocl and comfort-
summer attire'—The Christian
! Beience Monitor,




