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“For Light, Flaky

Biscuits
use Magic
Baking Powder,”

says Miss M. McFarlane,
dietitian of
St. Michael's Hospital,
: Toronte

RECOMMEND

Magic be-

cause | know it 18

- pure, and free

@ A7 from harmful in-
AT gredients.”

Miss McFarlane’s opinion is
based on a thorough knowledge of
food chemistry, and on close study
of food effects upon the body. On
practical cooking expenence, tvo.

Most dietitians in public insti-
tutions, hke Miss McFarlane, use
Magic exclusively. Because it is
always uniform, dependable, and
pives consistently better baking
results.

And Magic is the favorite of
Canadian housewives. It outsells
allother baking powders combined.

You'll ind Magic makes all your
baked foods unusually hght and
tender . . . and gives you the same
perfect results cvery time.

Free Cook Book—When you bake
at home, the new Magic Cook Book will
give you dozens of recipes for delicious
baked foods, Wnite to Seandard Brands

Ltd., Fraser Avenue and Liberty Street,
Toronto, One,
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never saw before,”

| somehow it made thiags easier.

SYNOPSIS

Mary Harkness plots to ensnare The
Fly, whom she belleves ‘framed” her
brother, Eddie, with the murder of Mrs.
Jupiter, and later ran Eddie down and
killed him. She is alded by Bowen of
The Star. Bruce Jupiter, lon f absent,
returna from Europe with a woman
friend. Bruce vows to reut Mary, vhom
he thinks is a gold-digger.

IMrk Ruyther, Mary's fiance, forbids
her tn sé¢e Howen or continue the investl-
gation. He says if she goes to Mlami
on the Jupiter yacht he will believe
Hruce's charges. . Mary goeta because
The Fly may be at Hialeah when his horse
rune. Mary s intreduced to Count Lr:
Loma, listed as the owner of The Fly's
horse, Bhe seeg De Loma and Countess
Louise, Bruce's friend, in secret conver-
satlion,

CHAPTER XXXIIL

The tall young man stood shyly
turning his huge Panama hat in his
big sunburned hands, and looking
down at Mary with ill-concealed in-
terest. :

He spoke in a soft southern wveice
that was somehow reassuring.

“Mist Jupiter sent me to fetch you,”
te said. “He's waiting out at the
Hilltop Inn and he cert’'ny is mighty
anxicus to see you.”

Mary laughel. “Did he g've you
any idea what he wanted to see me
about?"”

On s=econd thought, it did secem
r.ther odd that Mr. Jupiter should
set out from the hotel without having
made any effort to see her, and then
suddenly decide that an interview was
necessary. Something must have hap-
pened—

“He's all by hisself,” the stranger
said. “Seems like he left his party
and went off like that so's he could
have a private conversation with you,
ma'am. And if you don't mind hurry-
ing—he was in & powerful hurry,
ma'am—if you don’t mind."”

Mary bade him wait, anl hurried
kack to the dining rcom to tell Bowen.

“I'm going with you,” Bowen an-
rounced,

They argued over it, Mary holding
that they must not be seen together—

| on the general theory that to The Fly

A newspaperman’s presenc: in the
group would be like a signpost point-
ing to trouble,

“You can't go off with a nan you
Bowen told her.

Mary considered. “Anyway, what
good would you be against two of
them? My onzuien army! No, you
stay here. I'll call you and let you
know everything's all righ-.”

Bowen gave her a telephcre number
and winked. “That's my club, Ask
e t» call me to the phone, [t's a
drugstore. I'd rather fill up on sodas
than weak tea while I'm waiting. So
don't forget!”

“l won't. And remember, if you
den'. hear from me—the Hilllop Inn,
Bring the U.S. Marines and hurry to
the rescue.”

Unconscwously
adopt Bowen's

begun to
¢ ttitude—
For
she had made up her mind th-t if the
man who had sent for her did in fact
turn out to be De Loma she would not
run, but bluff it through.

She got into the front seat of a
dusty, nondescript little car beside the
tall young man, and thought of no-
thing but keeping her seat and hold-
ing to her floppy sunhat while they
tore at breakneck speed out the coast
road and along the shore,

The Hilltop Inn was not imposing
. « « in fact, it was nothing more than

she had
kidding

“Contalns no alum.'®
This ststement om
d@very tim ls our guar=
antes that Magie
Baking Powder ia [frea
fromm alum or any
u-: miful lagredient.
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Policeman (giving evidence)—*Ha
was fighting his wife, your worship,
when I arrested him, and—"" Prison-
br (interropting roefully)=—"When yon
escued me, if you don't mind.”

- -

It is an uncontrolled truth that a¢
man ever made an ill figure who ua-
derstood bis own talents, nor a good
st.e who mistook them.—Swift.

a glorifed quicklunch stara, sur-
irnumhﬂi on all Jides by a broad
[ s¢ reened verandah on which were bare
' wooden tables and chairs, At one of
!the.-ae. before she climbed out of the
| car, Mary caught sight of the slightly
| wilted figure of Mr. Jupiter, impa-
| tiently mopping his brow.

| Ewven as he greeted her, Mr. Jupiter
| called out, “Don’t go "way there, son!
[I got another errand for ycu in a
little while.”

The yvoung man nodded, got out, and
went over fo the soda stand.

“It's all-fired hot to bring wvou all
| the way out here, Mary,” the old man
applogized, “but 1 got some things on
my mind that I've just naturally got
to talk over with you, Don't seem as
if we get much chance lately.

“Now, here's the first thing: vou
k:ow anything about that De Loma
chap that we met last night?”

“Plenty,” Muary said
“Why?"

“You don't have to tell mc¢ he's a
bad one,” th: old man growled. *“I
ain't lived to be nearly 70 without
knowing & rotten egg when I smeil
ore. You know what I think? It
wouldn’t surprise me none if De Loma
was the guy we're looking for!”

“He is The Fly,” she said. “We're
as sure of it as we ean possibly be.
I've been wanting to tell you—and
afraid to. It's awiul when you think
about it—tihat there he sits—he has
Iﬂ- audacity to eat—and drink—and
breathe—oh!”

Jupiter cleared hiz throat,

erimly.

|
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Gems of Peril

By HAZEL ROSS HAILEY.

sl g L o

anybody know but just me and one
or two others, that there’s a Lorimor
car belongs to me.

Mary's eyes widened at this revela-
tion. It was the very thing she want-
ed most to know about, but she had
choked on the question whenever op-
portunity arose to ask it,

“I had Tom buy it for me. I kept
i. secret. Bound to be talk if I bought
any car not put out by the Jupiter
Motor Company, and 1 thought it was
just as well not to let the Lorimor
pecople be able to say I had to buy one
of their cars to get any place,

“But the fact is,” he hesitated, and
Mary fairly twitched with impatience,
“the fact is—now, you 'keep this to
yourself, Mary—but the L<rimor car
is a darn good car and it’s been cut-
ting into our sales to the point where
it's not funny any more. Now I know
all about the Lorimor car., They
Leven't got 20 much of a washer on it
that we haven't got, or can't put, on
a Jupiter. But I'm damned if a lot
of peuple dﬂl’l% prefer it to the Jupi-
ter. Now, why?

“I says to myself: I'm go ng to find
out. So | gave Tom $5,000 cash to
buy a brand-new Jlorimo.. You've
Leard me say Tom’'s the best mechanic
alive, and he is. That's why 1 keep
him. He ain't =0 trustworthy in all
viys—I've fourd that out. But I'd
rather have him on my cars than sone
honest lunkhead. And if he wasn't
lacking somewheres he'd be down at
the plant, getting $20,000 a year, in-
stead of wearing my livery and sleep-
ing over a garage.”

Breathless as she was with eager-
ness to get to the point of the story,
Mary could not help recognizing that
the faults of Tom were a real heart-
ache to the old man.

“Well, I says to Tom,” Jupiter went
on, “this here's to be your ar to fool
with. Take it whenever yau've got
the time, and do tricks with it. Give
it every test you can think of, just as
if you was buying a car for yourself,
I want to know just what vou think
of that car when you're do.ie with it.
Take it apart, if you want to, though
I know what's inside, and so do yuu.
Eat with it, sleep with it, get to know
that Lorimor car as well as you know
the Jupiter car. And when yvou've got
an idea about the two makes of cars
come and tell me where the difference
is.

“Well, Tom was just like a kid with
a clock to take apart. Only—here's
what I didn't know till just now—to-
day, in fact—what Tom went and did
was buy a secondhand car and pocket
the difference. Instead of paying the
full price for a new Lorimor, Tom be-
gan watching for bargains. He found
what he wanted—a car that looked
brand new—turned back to the dealer
after it hadn't been driven more than
a couple thousard miles—and not a
scratch. Yes, there was a dent in the
left front fender, but Tom took it
down to the factory and got it ironed
out and painted over. Nobody wouid
nctice—and it gave Tom a $1,000 cut
in price. He says not, but I know—
I know the price of cars. Well—

here, nobody that s me, that is.
Sitting back there with nobody to talk

tc but this Louise I got to looking
around at the fnish and poking the
upholstery and so on, and—look what
I found!”

He held out a folded sheet of pa-
per, his hand trembliag unti. it was
hard for her to seize it.

Mary unfolded it, read in Eddie’s
familiar handwriting:

“I. 0. U. $15,000.
Edward Harknees, Junior.”

“How did this get in the car, I won-
der?" she asked, levelly—hoslding the
sheet of paper which was like a mes-
sage from Eddie himsalf.

“Well—it was a second-hand car.
Looks like it might be the car that
The Fly used coming and geing, and
maybe later on the one that ran your
brother down,” Jupiter offered. “Tom
swears there's been nobody in this
buck seat till this morning,” Jupiter
went on. “Tom's no hand for joyrid-
ing, I'll say that for hjm.” _

When they got back to town, driven
by the obliging young man in whose
pocket now reposed the first $60 bill
he had ever seen, none of the maotoring
party had returned. Not until she
entered the lobby did it enter Mary's
head that she had not telehoned to
Bowen. Hastily she called the num-
ber he Fad given her, but he was not
there. No one knew whether he had
been there or how long ago he had
gr.e.

No sooner had she gainea rer room,
hewever, when the telepho.e began to
trill madly. “Listen,” he sai.. “I'm
a. Hilltop Inn. Nobody here by me,
now. But they've been here, Bruce

1 hid behind a catsup bottle and got
an earful., Listen, did Mre. Jupiter
have a diamond bracelet?”

“Yes,” Mary said, “she did.”

“Would you know it?”

“I think so.”

“Well, look on the Countess’ arm
whe.. she comes in. And she’ll come
in—alone!”

(To be continued.)
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Mr. Multirox — “"Have you the
nerve Lo say yon will make my
daughter a better allowance than
I do?”

“Mr. Littlepurse — “Sure thing!
You give her only ten per cent. of
your income and [ intend to allow
her twelve per cent. of mine.”

o
When a dog growls over his food

he likes jt, but with a man it ie dif-
| terent.
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gnd the Countess. And what a fight. |

There meay be parts of the car
which look more Important than the
cotter pins which lock the wheels
and .various puarts of the steering
mechanism, but none actually is mor®
80, The motorist who does his pwn
repair work should exercise suffici-
ent forasight to lay in a supply of
gpare ping to replace any that may
be brokem in removal. It 'la safer
to install pew pins in any case.

Valves Will Stick

Engine valves are not the only
ones about the car that are subjact
to sticking. The carburetor choke
valve also may hold fast an undesir
able point, It sometimes explains an
over-rich carburetor mixture,

Fix the Flat at COnce

Putting off heving the flat tire re
paired is equivalent to driving with
out a spare.

Keep Eye on Shock Absorber

The driver was traveling at 2
steady speed of forty-five miles an
hour over & highway upon which the
hot sun had expanded the expansion

joint filler, He noticed a serious whip
in the propeller shaft and a decided
discomfort in the operation of the
¢ar. The wuniversal joints, he con-
cluded, must be serlously worp, A
stop at a service station revealed that
the rear shock absorbers wera em-
pty, permitting excessively free spring
ac.ion on the rough road.
For Use in & Pinck

it the owner of a car fitted wiih
hydranlic breaks cannot get the pre
scribed fluid for filling tYhem he can
mix & harmlesa combinatioa of
liquide t{o tide him over the emerg:
ency., The combination is one of
equal parts of medicinal castor oil
and No. 5 denatured alecohol. It
will not harm delicate parts of the
hook-up. .

Hard Starting is Explained

Iostallation of new rings or tighten-
ing of the crankshaft bearings will
make the engine harder to start for
a short time.

To Help the Battery

Car owpers shoul!d remember that
a high geperator charging rate not
only is bad for the genecator, but
causes fn excessively rapid rate of
evaporation of water in the battery.

Detay May Be Costly

Motor car doors are ol heavy con
gtruciion these days and the checks
which limit their putward swing per
form & distinctly useful service, A
motorist who failed to replace a
broken check discovered this fact re
cently, He opened the door hastily
and allowed it to swing free with the
result that the hinge was badly
gprung. The repair expenie Was
many times more than replacement of
the check would bave been,

___.==.=¥======'——

Future

The confusion caused by the pres-
ent crisis, which has hit the inter
na idnal centres of music very hard,
may prepare the soll for a new musi-

cal culture, although we cannot at

present see clearly the future de-
velopment. ‘This Is the opinion ex-
pressed by Professor Olallo Morales,
the secre.ary of the Royal Academy

of Music, Stockholm, in one of his,

usual interesting speeches at the an-
pual meeting of the Academy.

e deplored the unemployment
amongst the musicians
the general lowering of the musical
standard c¢aused by the world de
pression which, however, fortunate-
Iy has not so far seriously affected
the musical life of Sweden,
Professor eta'ed he had observed a
tendency in modern music towards
greater simplicity and harmony and
towards the classical and preclassical
forms. The voung composers seem
to regard the former musical revolu-
tloniste with respectful awe. The
voung ones, he sald, now have the
task of building up new musical
works of art linking the spirit of the
present age with the golden ages of
ihe music of the past. It is, how-
ever. only & few great spirits to
whom It is vouchsafed ™o lift the
curtain of the future and to congver
new words for the growih of human
culture.

To counteract the unemployme.at
amongst the musicians Professor
Morales offered an interesting sug-
gestion. He urged the organization
of ambulating orchestras ss a kind
of unemployment relief work. These
orchestras should be sent to play In
communities in such parts of the
country where there s a lack of
good orchestral music,
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A Mutual Language

Where rose the mountains, there Ln:'

him were [rlends;

Where roll'd the ocean thereon was|

his home;

Where a blue sky, and glowing clime,
extends,

He had the passion and the power to
roam;

The desert, forest, cavern, breaker's
foam,

Were unto him companionship; they
epake

A mutual language, clearer than the
tome

Of his land’s tongue, which he would
oft forsake

For nature's pages glass'd by
beams on the lake,

=—Byron, “Childe Harold.”
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Romance In a Worlj

‘-t m the natte. autun, .
ed; itr fogs, ite raine Withi.vw tpyy
E-gland their mourning e .y
tesrs; its winds swepl un L sl gy
lands far away Beh.o o A M
chane deep winlel D Clearnes sl
aess, frost-accompany n.

A d cuy had settiva il Iy
talline evening. The wor.a  wi, e
North Pole colvuning - wi e
and tints looked like be “refoc. g
white, or vielet, or paie give
| &+ hills wore a hilac blue; th
ting sun had Darple In it
sky was ice, all silve cd axu.
the s'ars rose they were o
crystal, not gulu Lray. »
or fairt emerald oues-— ¢
grd trensparent—tirgod
of the landscape.

What 18 this by itse!f an
longer green—no longer o
'a woou neutral tint- this
noving ol ject? Wy
Luy—n Briarfieid Gramna
ourt=—who cas left as
now trudging home .., 1he |

<1 is seeking a certiin
' sertair, messy mound al

! enient as 8 seal. Why
1ilg pere—the cir = old
time wears late He <1
18 he thinking abou.

tke chaste cha. m na.
right: A peari-whits
thr-ugh the gresn "roes;
fir her smile?

ln.possibic 1o suy
fi.. NIE CounlEnaCr
IA el It 12 nde WLEGL
Jticny. but racrer a nu
it This boy is a =t
!ﬁ-“ﬂ!‘-t. and tRil wa ANis
' tace there 18 a» 17t

servility: his eye sed
.w note LY incipient alten
t1ol or uverreach hom &
_'Lls features Indicaty I
| for res'stance. W s
cnnecessary interfer o
iad. To break him
w Ui be n usejirs atle

by flattery woLid be
| tran useloss  He s
- Time will eduruate., &
 train him.

i Professedly Marta
- Yo lrg Yorke, o cou

Jhie fdive ot poste g g

whi

J B vl WA i
SAICHSIN Here ne
4wine, walling Gsuleovu
| w.ile she uafolds o ) az
:sﬂcm. and of solem
| h's attentive gare.

Being seated he takos !
chel & book—not the | atn
- but a cuntraband volume uf
| tales: there will he light er
'mr an hour W serve - ,
| visiun: besides, the moun
him, l.er beam, dim and vugu
.8 the glade where he

He reeds: ae i led s
nountain region;: all are
ride wnd desoslate, shap .es
most colorless. He hears
v the wind: ‘orth-niding
formlese folds of the mist i
itim the brigntest vizion; .,
|r-JhEL lady, on a snow-whi'a pa
hbe sees her dress hor gems,
steed she arrests HIT
mysterious gu-stion; he & spel-b
aud must follow her nto Fur.

H 1ihl—shut the bouk: nide 1
satchel—Murtin hear- a Ueao.
listens: No—yes: once mor. hi
lwave.. lightly erushed, rustie
wood-path, Martin _ watches;
trées part, and a wor.an 1=sues |

Sh2 is & lady Jressed in da.|
& veil covering her ‘ace.
never met a lady in this wooa |
ror an, female, save, now wnd t
village-girl comes to gather nut
night the apparition does
Flease him., Heé observes, o -
proaches, that she is neither
plain, but, on the contrary,
yvouthiul; and, but that he
cognizes her for one whom he
viten wilfully pronounced ugly
would deem that he discover.d !
of beauty behiv the thin gau.
that veil. :

She passes him, ond BAYS |
He knew she would: all women
Froud monkeys—and he knows
more conceited doll than that Car
Helstone. The thought is hard
hatched in his mind, when the
retraces those two steps she had
beyond him, and raiging her voil,
puses her glance on his face, wh
softly asks:

“:‘H you one of Mr, Yorke's «

No human eviderce would ever |«
been able to persuade Martin Yol
that he blushed when thus addres: i
yet blush he did,"to the ears.

“lI am,” he said bluntly; and
couraged himself to wonder, v
Ellm‘_lllr. what would come next.

“You are Martin, 1 think:”
the observation (hat followed.

It could not nave been more feli i
tous; it was a simple sentence, very
artlessly, a little timidly, pronounced
but it chimed in harmony to the
youth's nature, It stilled him like s
note of music.—Charlotte Bronte, In

“Shiriey,”
.
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SIMPLE ARITHMETIC

The two chorus girls were haiving
tea together,

“Do yoy know,” sald ¢ne, -“when
the manager asked me my nge, |
couldn’t far the life of we remember
Whether I was twenty or twenty-
one.™

“What did you gay?™ amsked her

“Ob,"” replied the ether, “I spiit the
and sald mineteen.”




