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CHICKIN SHORTCAKE

"2 cups pastry flour

(or 134 cups of bread four) 3
3 teaspoons Magic Baking Powdes
3 veaspoen salt
4 tablespoons shortening

ey 14 cup water

:E'-uc dry ingredients; add shorten-
ing and mix in theroughly with a
Ittltt fork; add beaten ege and suf-
ficient water to make soft dough.
Rollor pat out with hands on foured
bp:rti_. Cut out with large floured
hu:u[: cutter, or half fill greased
muffin rings which have been
placed on greased baking pan. Bake
n hot oven at 475° F. about 12
manutes. Splic and butter while hor,
and hll with hor creamed chicken.
Makes 6 shortcakes.

Try Miss Alice Moir’s
light, flaky

Chicken
Srtcake

% “I always use
and recommend
Magic Baking
Powder," says
Miss Alice Moir,
Dietitian of one
of Montreal's finest apartment-
hotel restaurants. “Magic come
bines efficiency and economy to
the highest degree. Besides, it al-
ways gives dependable results.”
In whole-hearted agreement
with Miss Moir, the majority of
Canadian dietitians and cookery
teachers use Magic exclusively. And
3 out of 4 Canadian housewives
use Magic because it gives con-
sistently better baking resules.
No wonder Magic outsells all
other baking powders combined!
Favour your family with Chick-
en Shortcake—made with Magic
as Miss Moir directs. Note its deli-
cate flavour, its feather lightness!

Free Cook Book ~When you
bake at home, the new Magic Cook
Book will give youdozens of recipes
for delicious baked foods. Write
to Standard Brands Ltd., Fraser
Ave.and Liberty St., Toronto, Ont.
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"CONTAING NO
ALUM. "Thisstates
ment on every tin
Is your guarantee
that Magic Baking
Powder is free

from alum or a
: ,.1_".?411-" /7 harmiul logres

Made in C dient. -

The Next War Peril

By the Right Rev. Lord William
Gascoyne.Cecil

All Faropeans of sound sense are
aware of the fTorces driving the na-
tions of Western and Central Europe

into another armed confllet. And al-|

though there is only g remote nos-
gibility of the United States or of
England becoming involved in it {t
Pehooves thosa nationa and this one
especially, to build up a healthy

public opinion that will stem those
|

forces. Nelther statesmen LRor acoh-

omists <can work for internatiomal
understanding and agalnst war with-|

oul a healthy public ¢pin'on.s
—Robert Frost, in "New Hampshire."
friendship is war. And vice versa,
the greatest foe of war is interna-
tional friendship. A good nelighbor is
mot one who sirives for proaperity
at the expense of his fellows, but
sirives for the prosperity of both.

-~ s
A Wired Cathedral
Modern science has entered som-
ber old St. Paul's Cathedral Lon-
don, and come to the rescue of
speakers and congregations. A

microphone has been concealed In

the pulpit and loud-speakers placed
Peneath the choir galleries but quite
concealed from the sight of the con-
ion. It is hoped to extend the
ts of better hearing to the mave
B time.

Gems of Peril

By HAZEL ROSS HAILEY.

STNOPSIS.

Rich old Mrs. Juplter s murdered
during the engagement party she gave
for her secretary, Mary Harkness, Sus-
piclon polnts to Mary's brother, Eddie,
who i2 killed by a car as he goes to meat
her. Bowen, pollice reporter, discovers a
racalrack crouk called The Fly to whom
Eddis owed money. Mary meets Bowav
in a speakeasy where The Fly is sald to
be hiding. Dirk, her fiancee, comes Lo
take her home. He is on his way to
lock up the Jupiter necklace in his office
safe. Just as Dirk locks up the neck-
1;;4!-- thereé is a crash in the street out-
side.

CHAPTER GXI,

“What is it? What is it?" Mary
whispered, trying vainly to see into
the street from the other side of the
window. Her view was cut off by a
cornice. Dirk was leaning far out *o
get a clear view of what happened. Hs
waved one hand as a signal lo keep
quiet., To the waiting girl the sus.
pense was agonizing. Angry voices
| floated up and various bumps and
thuds, as of a weary car settling to
Test.,

He pulled his head in and shut the
window quietly before speaking.

“Just that blamed idiot, Bowen, and
his rattletrap,” he said disgustedly,
“Somebody’s smacked into him. Looks
as if he'd tried to turn around, and
thevy rammed into him amidships.” He
shook his head wonderingly. *“Of ali
the prize boobs—! Come on, let's go
down and look at the wreckage.”

He looked about the room, tried the
lock on the safe-door to make sure it
was fastened, turned off the , light
locked the door, and they trotted

| downstairs,

Mary was worried. “Do you sup-
pose he's hurt?”

“Couldn’t see,” Dirk said. “Hope
they didn't hurt our car. Guezs not.
| It's further up the street.”
| As they came out into the streetl
| there was the sound of foctsteps run-

' ning, drawn by the magnet of an ac-

| cident, A policeman was visible,
peunding along at the lowar end of
the block, his night-stick slapping
against his leg as he ran. Bowen was
no where to be seen, but the street
was compuetely blocked at the upper
end by his car, up-ended and lying on
its side. Jammed into it on the other
' side, like a locomotive whose cow-
catcher has scooped up a mass of de-
| bris, was a black limousine with
| platinum trimmings.

As Mary and Dirk started forward,
' the limousine’s engine roared in re-
verse, freed itself from the quivering
' mess of metal which was DBowen's
| machine, and shot backward out of
| Nassau street, stopped, shot ahead
| toward Broadway and was gone. Not
'even the enraged policeman's com-
 mand to stop had any effect, He puli-
i ed his gun, but forebore shooting, ap-
parently because of the people who
came running from all directions,
| Mary stopped stock still under the
| shock of the realization that came to
| her.
|  *“Dirk! Dirk!"” she screamed sud-
i:irni:,‘. “That was the car that killel
| Eddie!™
I Dirk stopped running a second, long
| enough to stare at her dumbfounded,
| then raced on, A weaving, unsteady
figure was crawling into view from
under the tangle of leatherette and
canvas that was the top of his ear.
He had just gained hLizs feet and was
.oking in the direction taken by the
departed limousine when Dirk reach-
rl] h..||:..

Mary saw him wringing one hand
and cursing whole-heartedly. Be-
tween curses he stuck the injured fin-
ger in his mouth and sucked it. Ap-
parently it was the only injury he
nad suffered.

“What the—hcly jumping—" He
broke off as he saw Mary's whit:
anxious face at his elbow. “Hello,
Ruyther. I'm all right. Let's get
out of here—leave this wreck where
it 1s. She'll never travel again.”

L] - L]

But there were explanations to be
given the big, breathless policeman
first.

“What are you tryin' to do, turn
around in the middle of the block?"” he
accused, after inspecting the position
of the wrecked car. Bowen took his
abuse without a word of self-defence.
Mary burned with indignation bat
Bowen only listened with what she
could have sworn as a self-satisfied
smile on his face,
| “Yep, you're right, officer. All my
' fault,” he kept repeating.

“Anybody see the number o' thal
| car?” the policeman said loudly. The
| curious crowd began to babble all to-
fgether, but nobody could give a con-
I-nﬁ:ttd story. “It wa. 3N and some-
thing—" “Naw, it was 3Y"—The
policeman closed his book in disgust.
“On yer way, all of ye!" He swung
his stick menacingly. .

When they had scattered, he cama
up to Dirk,

“Did you see it?" he asked.

“No. We just came up. That's my
car down there,” Dirk answered neg-
ligently.

“Tell him,” Mary whispered. “Tell
him about the car—you know—" Her
eyes were black with fear and her
teeth chattering.

Before another word could be said

! Bowen jostled between them, giving

IDﬁn't accept substitutes.
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| Mary an unmistakable jab in the

ribs with his elbow. The jab winded
her, and the surprise took the words
out of her open mouth. |

He took the officer aside and they
held brief econfab., Bowen's police-'
card helped to smooth matters over,'
Dirk’s quick “Ssh!” kept Mary from
making any further altempt to speak
of the other car. Puzzled but quies-
cent, she let him lead her back %o
the coupe. His animosity toward
Bowen seemed to have melted abrupt-

man parted, and Bowen came straight
to their car.

ly. Presently Bowen and the pnlitew

Dirk smiled wryly down at her.

“Now don't stait that all over
again,” he said lightly. “You could
not recognize a particular car of
standard make, like that, in that
light, at that distance. I wouldn't put
you on the stand myself with such a
statement. Opposing counsel would
make monkeys out of us. You saw it
under similar circumstances, hitting
someone, and you were already
wrought up and ready to believe il
was the same. Consequently yon
think so. That's all.”

“Oh, don't be so—so legal,” Mary
hurled at him furiously, for lack of
a more approbious epithet. “I dom't
care what you say, it was the same
car. I'd swear to it!™ She appealed
to Bowen. “Tell him!" ghe demanded.
“Tell him it as the same car!"”

But Bowen merely answered
“What's the use?”

Unexpectedly even to herself, Mary
began to cry. Helpless tears rained
down her cheeks, and she covered her

“Where do you want to go?” Climb
in,"” Dirk invited.

“No, I can get a ecab,” Bowen's
voice sounded shy.

“Get in!” Dirk commanded, Mars'i
moved closer to Dirk and Bowan
obediently climbed in on the other|
side, “Let's get away from here,” he
said,

Uptown they sped for some time
without a word spoken. Dirk was'
first to break the silence.

“80 you're the kind of a driver who
turns around in the middle of the
block, in a street that's too narrow to!
turn around in,” he said.

Mary bit her lip, vexed that he
could continue quarreling after what
had happened.

But Bowen laughed. “Yep, that's
me," he said.

“I owe you something for that,”
Dirk said. “What'll it be, a new car?”

“Forget it,”” Boven scoffed, He
seemed vastly pleased with himself.

“But you could have got yourself
killed, you fool!” Dirk protested,

“Yes, I lost a good fingernail saving
your worthless hide,” Bowen agreed
amiably, squinting at the injured
digit by the aid of a streetlight.

Mary was almost bursting with be-
wilderment, and growing more c‘uri-I
ous every minute. What is it all
about?” she wailed. “You've shushed
me long enough. Tell me or I
scream!”

“You're a bright girl, you ought to,
know,” Dirk said. “Bowen stnppmll
that other car {irom coming down |
Nassau street, all right, didn’t he? Do’
you know any other way he conld|
have done it? Your little friends

apparently. Well, they didn't g»*
near enough to see which door we
were parked before. I guess that ends
it, for tonight anyway. 1 might have |
given that cop a tip-off to keep an eye
on the place, though. Wish I %ad.”
“Then it was the Fly!” Mary cried. |
“The Fly? Don't be :illy.” There
was scmething about the pleasarnt
voice in which Dirk spoke, whether he

| said nothing. Dirk patted her knee

| begged. “You've got to see this thing

; calm, She was looking at him as at a

& moment's hesitation. He flushed

fro spe J 3 : er: |
m the speakeasy were trailing u3 Were laid the wrong end up, with’' the embers, when suddenly out of

was saying something agreeable or
disagreeable, that was maddening. A
trick learned in the courtroom, no

doubt. Whatever it was, it made
one want to strike him, dent that im-
p'acable p)liteness somehow.

Mary drew away and looked at him!
thrcugh narrowed eyes, feeling the
rising of a temper she had never
known she had.

face wi . her hands and wept.
Bowen looked straight ahead and

awkwardly, “Don't, sweetheart!” he

straight sometime. It might as well
be now.”

Dirk went on, gently, “The trouble
is, Mary, you're taking the whole
thing too hard. You oughtn’t to blame
Eddie so much. A young kid like
that—you can't know what he was up
against. No woman could. He—"

“I understand that he didn't do it.
Do you? Mary asked, with terrible

stranger.
“Perhaps not,” Dirk replied after

brick-red as he tried to meet her
eyes. Unconsciously he had fallen
into the habit of thinking of Eddie a=
a weak, tormented boy driven to steal-
ing, and a murderer by accident. He
accepted the murder as a fact, but
saw extenuating circumstar.ces,
(To be continued.)
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Inset shows a typical unit of sound-film equipment in operation.
Photo shows one of that battery of Canadian sound-trucks that pa.rols
the Dominion in the filming of outstanding Canadian news-events.
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~ Of the Wild

A Kangaroo Can 0|.ltpnne_ a

Motor-car, Whlle 200 Miles
|~ An Hour is Record of the

Virginian Plover

By Craven Hill
To-day man can move faster than
any other animal—thanks to the ma-
chine, But until comparatively recent-
ly there were many living things that
could beat him, and even now some of
them must still be admitted to be ac-
complished speed merchants,

For sheer fleetness of foot few can
beat the greyhound and the horse. The
greyhound, carefully trained by man
to run ever faster and faster to-day
can move at the rate of over sixty
miles per hour, and this speed can al-
so be attained—though for very short
distances only—by the Slag, the ga-

gelle, and the ostrich.
The jerboi is another speed me -

chant of the wild. This little animal,
hardly bigger than a young rabbit, has
been carefully timed in South Alrica,
where it lives, and has been found Lo
cover shc -t distances at a speed of
over forty miles per hour, while the

Khirghiz jerboa, a seven-inch-long re-
lation living in Central Asia, is so fleel

of foot that a man on horseback chas-
ing it is left nowhere.

Also able to beat the horse on occa-
gion is the kangaroo, who can put up
a very good show when out to save his
skin. The largest kinds can cover a
distance of thirty feet in a single leap,

Staying the Course
The kangaroo can give the modern

petrol engine points. One of these
animals, while being unpacked at the
London Zoo, escaped fror. the keepers
and, leaping over the boundary of the
Gardens, fled away across Regent's
Park. Though pursued by a motor-
car, it was not caught until it was run
A e | to ground in the garden of a Baker

|

New England Mother

Since waste, to her, was most ah-l
horrent, :

She poured her strencsth Inlo a tor-
rent

Of household thrift, nor dil she,
shirk ,

A single task of all her work. -

Soap she made from bacon drip-
pings. ;

Quilts she pieced from rag-bag snip-'
pings. ¥ '

She ground the dried-up parts of
bread

For puddings; sheets upon her bed

care :
(Except when “company” was there), |
To save the hems.itched tops from
wear,.

Shirts and drawers from flour sacks
Were worn upon her children's backs,'
Paraflin from jellies clear
Was saved and used year after year,
Papers, magazines and string,
Bottles, boxes, everything .
That could be used agaln, she kept.
And once, when all the others slept,
She rose, because the moon was
bright 1
And put her paniry shelves aright. il
She could not bear to waste that light!
—Ruth Seymour Vesely, in the N.Y.
Times. |

“Why not?”

“Is he the only thug who knows a
valuable necklace when he sces it?
Any crook in Christendom would have |
taken out after anybody with no mm't"
sense than to display a thing like that !
in a speakeasy! Might have been that _'
Lon Chaney waiter, for all we know.”

“But Dirk,” Mary said, with omiai
nous calm, “that car was the same

——

PAIN
relieved

instantly
-

Aspirin will dispel any pain. Ne
doubt about that. One tablet will
prove it. Swallow it. The pain is
gone, Relief is as simple as that,

No harmful after-effects from As-:
pirin. It never depresses the heart,
and vou need never hesitate to make
use of these tablets,

So it is needless to suffer from head-
ache, toothache or neuralgia, The
pains of sciatica, lumbago, rheuma-
tism or neuritis can be banished com-
pletely in a few moments, Periodical
suffering of women ecan be soothed
away; the discomfort of colds can be
avolded.

Aspirin tablets have other Import-
ant uses -all described by the proven
directions in each box. Look for that
name Aspirin on the box—every time
you buy these tablets—and be safe.!

“Aspirin” is a trade-mark registered

in Canada.

Although Gwelo was not on the
direct route to Salisbury,
ed to make for it, being anxious to
see a {riend theres,

Near Umvoma we had an amusing
encounter with i native. We wern
camped under a large trce, and while
Budge and 1 wera bhusy erecting a
tent and seeing to the car, Day was

| A
'wresiling with a fire that firmly re.

fused to burn. Down on her hands
and knees, she was v.gorously blow-

the darkness of the night stepped a

{ native, who, gently thrusting an a8- | via Cairo in a Light Car.”

tonished Guider on one side, pro-
ceeded more jn sorrow than ‘n anger
to demonstrate how a fire should be

lighted. Gathering a few speclally
selected twigs, he quickly had a
blaze, and at last, salisfied that the
fire was well and truly alight, he
flung his blanket about him, grinned
broadly, and strelled off into the bush.

Our arrival at Gwelo was chiefly
remarkable for the fact that it took
us four and a half hours to find the
house of a well-known local resi-
dent,

In desperation we went to the
police ecamp, and after poring over
an enormous map, weé thought that

|w9 had at last located the farm.

“Aunty, did vou ever Eget a pro-
posal?"

"Once, dear. A gentleman asked
me to marry him over the tele-

:];hﬂne but he had the wrong num-
er.”

——

Adventure on the Farm

By President Hoover

Adventures on an American farm

::;u:rlfmrlli‘i‘m?n village are the stim.-
n life J
il e could wish Ir.:rr‘ every

Working with one's hands in the
gErowing crops, the harvest, the prep-
aration for Winter, new discoveries
and adventures in the streams and
the hills with évery changing sea-
son, all build for health and the un-
derstanding of life which Is denied
many of our eity children,

No food will ever taste 80 good as
the family supper of those days, mo
sport will ever equzl the mud.lined
swimming hole; no speed will ever
seem so great as sliding down hills
on one's tammy. No prowess In as-
cendency over wild animrls will ever
equal the rabbit tracked through the
enow to his lair; no deed of valor so
great as to bring him back alive,

.

One of the most notoricus receivers |
of stolen property in London (Eng-
land) died worth $150,000. The police
knew of his but had only

Gaily we set out upon the Que Que
road. But gradually doubt assalled

fus, and after seventeen miles we

spied a house on the hillside and
promptly made for it, only to find
that it belonged to a miner who was
on the point of moving northwards.
He, however, was able to direct us,
and we found that for the third time
that afternoon we shou:d have to re-

fturn to Gwelo, and try the last re-

maining road. In pitch darkness
W& made our way up to Norlolk
Farm, The very warm welcome
that we received from Miss Steedman,
however, more than comp.nsated for
the trouble we had had in finding
her.

Her garden was a sheer delight,
with long avenues of jacaranda
trees and flaming poinsettia planted
between; there were flowers of every
description, gathered from all over
the world, Day, the botanist, was
in her element,

Farming on an intensive system
was also carried on. We were much
intrigued to see how the monkey-
nuts were formed from the flower
bending over and becoming embed-
ded in the soll, which is banked up
for the purpose, Oranges, lemons,
apricots and plums were grown to
perfection, besides a varlety of*Eng-
lish vegetables, The rotation of

— - - - e e——

been able to convict him, and
g:mlrtwn-hmulm |

| Afi:'ica at Her B_:est

4 — | Street house, For most of the way
erops was studied, and bhad proved . motor-car was toiling ingloriously
most successful, in the rear’

The house, made entirely from Nearly all the cat tribe are excellent

material produced on the farm, was gpeed merchants. They have to be:

we l|..~-,-.t_='m:=illi on an outerop of rock, and 4.0 food depends upon their flectness

commanded a magnificent view OVer .o .4t The fastest are the serval,

. the surrounding country. Sitting on . heetah, and the caracal, all of

the step ‘and looking out over this ... hLave been traloed by man to
enormous expanse of bush-country, ... and hunt. The cheetah can do
one could feel the [fascination of eighty miles an hour, which enables it
Rhodesia and readily understand the ;.= ..ich  practically anything that
reluctance of those who have omnce ... An antelope's speed is sixtytwo
lived there to leave it. . There I8 & ,u.. an hour and he cannot keep up
sense of peace and of home-coming yep.y 1ong, and an elk’s fifty-two miles
in Rhodesla, which is lacking in an '||.n',11‘. These speeds were all ob
other parts. Africa may be. cruel tained by trials against cars in the
and hard and treacherous, but she (..., Desert, in the United States. A
has her softer moments, and certain- lion, tested at the same tirie, managed
ly she is at her best in Rhodesia— ., .. up to a speed of sixty-two miles
M. L. Belcher, in “Caps to Cowley an hour, but only maintained it for
three seconils.

None of the cat Lribe likes a long
'run, but for short distances few ¢ n

At Dagenham, Essex, the Londom igyuch them. Incidentally, the specd of
(England) Ceunty Council have built g)1 the cats is enhanced by their mag-
one of the biggest housing estates,' pificent leaping powers. It has been
containing already 15,000 houses and gaid that a leopard can spring twenty
still growing. The place had a popu- feet upwards, and that a lion can leap
lation of 9,127 inhabitants in 1921; in g distance of thirty feet in a horizontal
1931 this had grown to $9,262. | direction,
i The dog tribe are no mean speed
merchants. Though not so swift as
tome of the cats, they have greater
powers of endurance. The woll's job,
for instance, s to run down his prey
till it is exhausted. Consequently, he
has not only to be fast, but must also
be able to stay the course,

says it’s my
Pr‘EttiESt dl‘ﬁﬁﬂﬂ Curiously enough, the difference be-
tween the speed of an elephant and

““"'"”‘“’""—m'—""mm'-mﬂi that of a snail iz out of all proportion

“I want to tell you how 1 got to the diference in their size. AL
acquainted with Diamond Tints,” says though Jumbo is capable now and then
a cordial letter from a Windsor we- ©f 8ttaining a surprisingly high speed,
man. "l was in the drug store and his average pace is only about four
saw  some attractive Diamond Tint milee an hour, Against this we fi
packages. The druggist told me they that the haliotis, a fourdinch-long su:
were for tinting light shades without found in the Channel Islands,
boiling, He said they were made by MOVe at the almost incredible rate of
the Diamond Dyes peonle. [ have al- 5!X ¥ards a minute, which works out at
ways used Diamond Dyes for dyeing f0mething over one mile every five
dark colors and know they are the DROUrs, which is “some” specd for a
best dyes made. When I saw Dia. S0ail!
mond Tints [ thﬂllght of a EFEﬁrv‘Uld sul'pt-i'ﬁjﬂg .'-'-]'Il__'|=|;]!.; are attained by
dress which I had to quit wearing pe-| ™anY birds. The carrier pigeon is one
cause it was faded. I got a package °f the fastest for long distances, but
and gave my dress he simple rinsing | the swallow can beat him for short
called for. It came out the lovellest fiEhts. The Virginian plover is =aid
shade—a lustrous, nhimmeriug J"Euﬂ'ﬁ*.'m be able to cover a distance of over
[ have laundered it several times but =°0 miles in an hour, and a swift 150
have never had to retint, It certainly miles an hour,
holds the color. I'm perfectly delight- Timil‘ln a Golden Eagle
;d}*‘l;jltll:h:‘:un::.ﬂ:':::ﬁh‘: 1 c?t" it, and | Lapwings also Aare good for long
F Rave prettiest one flights, Marked birds set free in Cum-

: ih\ﬂ.ﬂ‘l“":l were shot down in Canada
, Soon afterwards, and it was estimated

. DIAMOND ‘that these birds must have travelled
: |at quite 100 miles per hour, and that
-I-I N-I-S they had crossed the Atlantic in little

more than twenty-four hours,
S di The golden eagle has always been
reckoned a pretty fast fiver. The other
DRUG STORES day circumstances arose in which a
specimen could be timed. One of
those large birds fiying from Spain to
Bcotland travelled for some distance
above an aeroplane that happened to
be making a similar flight. The tacho-
meter on the machine was registering
ninety miles an hour, and as the eagle
| was able for many miles to keep up
, with the plane, it must have been go-
/ing st a similar rate—a marvellous
exhibition of wing power.
Estimates of the speeds attained by
, smaller birds show that the merlin can
Idu seventy-five miles per bhour, the
pariridge and the sparrowhawk fifty
miles per hour, and the blackbird and
many of the finches twenty-five to
thirty miles per hour.
- --——’—-l.;-

ficlent operators of accounting and
| tabulating mechines than men.
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