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Year after year,

more and more

Christie’s Arrowroot Biscuits

are sold, because their Purity and high

Quality have always been rigidly maintained.
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Who'd ever think that a

trifle like a split cent could

assure success in bakin

but, actually, that’s all perfect results need cost
anybody.

You see, you use more flour than anything else
when you bake, so it has just that much more
effect on your results, A cup or two of Five Roses
Flour may cost a split cent more than inferior
flour but it makes all the difference in the world
where baking success is concerned.

Women who have compared Five Roses with other
flours say that Five Roses goes farther, too. So
it actually pays to use dependable Five Roses
Flour and ian’t it extravagant, to say the least,
to risk wasting eggs, milk, sugar and shortening
for the sake of saving just a split cent? Five
Roses is tested before you get it—and is always
uniform—that’s why you can be confident of
success with 1ts use.

Have you a copy of the new Five Roses Cook
Book ?” It's a real help on bake day and a valuable
aid in keeping house. Fill in the coupon below
for your copy.

FIVE ROSES FLOUR

LAKE OF THE WOODS MILLING
PANY, LIMITED
Dept.35A, P.O. Box 1419, Montreal
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Rock Found

Raleigh, N.C.—A strip of rock that

bends has been placed in
nmmummu

ings dealing with curious

arranged so that

by of this rock.

While the rock, known technical-
In North Carolina| !y 2 “jtacolumite,” & variety of
quartz, has no commercial value, re-
ference to it has been made in writ-
objects.
Specimens on display here have been
museqam 'm'l
cay, by pulling an iron’ Tod, demon-
pirate to their matisfaction the u::- i

BYNOPSBIS.

Mary Harkness plots to ensnare The
Fly, whom she believes “framed” her
brother Eddie with the murder of old
Mrs. Jupiter and later killed him. She
is alded by Bowen a reporter of The
gtar. Mary's flance, Dirk Ruyther, be-
lleves Eddie gullty.

Bruce Jupiter, in his father's bad
graces, vows to Trout Mary, whom he
believes is a gold-digger. Jupiter has
made Mary his heir. Mary goes (o Mi-
ami on the Jupiter yacht, hearing the
Fly will be at Hialeah to seé his horse
run. There she me: « LCount e ma,
old aequaintance of Hruce's friend,
Countess Loulse, De Loma = llsted as
th: owner of The Fly's horse. Jupiter
buvs a second-hand car of tha same
make as that used by the murderer, and
Ainds Eddie's 1.OU. for $15.000 in it

liruce and Loulse quarrel over & cla-
Mary discovers it Was
Jupiter and locks It in
the hotel =afe, takine out the Juplter
rubies to wear At a hote] fete. DIrk
arrives with the party of Cornelia Tabor,
AMary's rival.

mond bracelet.
atolen from Mrs,

CHAPTER XXXIX.

Some time during the remainder of
tt.e first dance, which had become a
horrible nightmare to Mary. She felt a
severe bump—and looked around to
se¢ Bates, perspiring and apologetie,
piloting a strang wo..an awkwardly
nearby.

De Loma's start and quick leap
aside startled her more than the colli-

| <lon between the two couples. Though

Bates bemoaned his clumsiness and
begged a thousand pardons, De
Loma's look would have slain him if
it could.

It was not until she and Bates were
| 1eft alone together at the tab'e while
De Loms, to whom there was 1.0 dance
| but the tango, went to speak to the
| orchestra leader, that she learned the
| 1ittle incident had been intentional.

I “He's got a gun,” Bates whispered
'to Mary. “He carries it on the right
' side. Did 1 step on youl”

| “Some,” Mary confessed, wriggling
| a bruised toe, “but anything for the
| CaAUuse.

The press of so many extra guests
| L.ad made service slow. Mary noticed
| that their dinner as still in its early
| stages. Unless he chose to walk out
| and leave his food uneaten, Dirk was
ce mmitted to remain where he was for
some time & least. Well, she would
make that time memorable for him,
she resolved fiercely.

Mr. Jupiter, who had ben roaming
restlessly along the low wall that
edged the roof, ostensibly looking at
the Ambassador’s famous “view,” now
ceme back and lean-d down to speak
ts her.

“Mary, I'm goinZz down te the Gyp-
sy. I can't sit here and see ‘hat fel-
low gyrating around out there like a
—like a damned top. He ought to be
dancing on the end of a rope. I'll put
him there, too! It makes me sick to
watch him.”

He did look as if he were under a
severe strain. Mary said she would
follow soon, and added in an under-
tone to Bates, “Hadn't you better go
with him?” Bates appeared worried.
The old man looked far Zrom well,
but there was the necklace 1o think of.
“1'Il put him in a cab, anyhow,” he
finally decided, “and be right back;
a d I want to stop and see how the
boys are coming with the searching of
De Loma's room.

“I'm 1ot afraid, but hurry back!"

“Listen! You better give me that!"
Bates leaned forward. “With that gun
The Fly's liable to “hink he can stand
'em all off and try something desper-
ate.”

“But I can't give it to you here!”
Mary whizspered impatiently.

“Pull your wrap up while you un-
fasten it. Drop it in your napkin
and lay the napkin on the table, and
I'll pick it up. I'll wateh.”

Mary did as he said.

Mr. Jupiter was tramping around
the room to the exit. Mary suddenly
saw De Loma and the orchestrs leader
end their confab, and De Loma turn
and walk swiftly toward their table.

“He's coming!” Bates rose hur-
riedly as she spoke, grabbing the nap-
kin and stuffing it in his inside pocket

» TRIED DOES
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free and clear. -

-

g ¥ GOOD MORNING =
Sl THIS S MRS DREW, )
% i WHAT W.WSELL ME FME: LYE~

NOTHING I'VE

cleanser cannot harm enamel or plumbing. -

Grease and dirt dissolve ikemagic. .. germs  household
are killed , . . odors banishied, Your drainsrun -~ work, Ask for it
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Gems of Peril

By HAZEL ROSS HAILEY.

b

quickly. He cut straight across the
room and caught up with Mr. Jupiter
at the door.

De Loma dropped into the chair
beside her.

“Ah, these American orchestras!”
ke scoffed. “They kuow nothing but
the jazz. Would you believe he has
not & single tango on the program for
tonight? I told him, ‘Play me the
tango, and you will see something!’
Ha will play it, but he thinks not
many in this crowd can dance it—
they :.re older folk, mostly. For them
he plays the waltz!” He shook his
head in amazement. “What good i3
riches if you ean only drnce the
waltz?"

He was deadly in earnest about it
and in her relief at having the neck-
lace out of her possession and safely
tucked away in Bates' pocket, Mary
slmost laughed. She as seeing a new
anJ strange side of the man.

Then he noticed that the other
plices at their table viere empty.

“They have gone aad left us, eh?
The old one? And ! tes, toc? Ah,
but the night is young!” He turnad
toward her, switching on his passion-
ate manner as if it had been an elec-
tric light. He made as if t. take her
hand, but Mary moved away convul-
sively. So long as he did not try to
make love to her, she could endure
him—but not that.

Now she became aware ol Ssome-
thing under the najkin on which her
right hand rested—the necklace!
Bates hadn't taken it after alll In
his hurry he had seized an empty one
and stuffed it in his pocket withouat
lcoking—and the Jupiter necklace was
etill here, underneath her hand.

She might have picked it up and
put it on again—afterward it oceur-
ed to her that that had been the =en-
sible thing to do. But at the moment
she was too panicky.

Almost as if he read her thoughts,
De Loma sudderly noticed the absence
o. the rubies.

“You have—lost your necklace?” he
acked in a choking veice, pointing to
her throat.

“0Oh, no,” she manzged to laugh.
“T was o warm, and the stones are
so heavy, I just took it off.”

His sinister face relaxed. She saw
his eyes creeping over her, the table,
her handbag, searching it out.

“But you had m* frightened for a

‘nute!” he chided her. “Such a valu-
able string coull easily become—Iost
in a crowd like this.” .

“I asked Mr. Ba.es to lock ic up for
me,” she said, deliberately, answering
his unspoken guest.on. His face hard-
ened, seemed to lock together as if he
vere shutting in his feelirgs with a
titanic effort. At tlat moment the
orchestra began to play “Two Tears.”

Unsmiling, he tapped out his cig-
aret and said, “It is the tango. Will
you dance it with me?”

“W il you pick up my glove, please?”
Mary asked, on sudden inspiration, “I
\aink I dropped it over there.,” Sur-
prised, he bent over and made an effort
t locate -the glove, which lay where
she had thrown it—under the table,
There was nothing for him to do but
get down on his knees and pick it up.

In that moment Mary unclasped her
rurse on the table, slipped the neck-
lace into it and clasped it aga'r.. She
was shaking out a fresh handkerchief
to account for that loud snap of the
handbag’s factener when he arose.

The problem was far from solved,
Mary realized. Where was Bates?
she wondered. :

Reluctantly she rose and let De
Loma’'s arm encircle her. She dreaded
to dance—with Dirk there, watching.

De Loma broke in upon her
thoughts, nodding toward the table.

“Do you leave your purse there like
that? How careless you ar:!” |

“It's safe enough,” she shrugged.
And indeed, she felt, the danger was
about the sam: either way—whether
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she left it lying there, or cerried it
with her. And there was the chance
Bates would come ba.- in a moment

| and take charge of it. ‘
“Begides,” she added, “there’s no-

thing in it.” He did not believe her,
she knew. “Let’s not dance,” she said
suddenly. ,

“Not dance? But this is the tango
they are playing expressly ior you
and me. Here,” he reached out and
st iffed the lLiandbag into his pocket.
“] will take care of that for you.
Come!”

Where, oh, where had Bates gone,
and why didn't he come back? Wildly
her thoughts flew, devising ways 1o
get the purse away from h'm, trying
to guess what he mea:t to do.

~o cover her fright she flirted with
De Loma with a sort of feverish vi-
vacity. She knew e was a hideous-
ly bad actress. She read the crafty,
exultant gleam in De Loma's eyes for
what it was—a sure belief tha' he had
th: Jupiter necklace in his pocket at
Ir.=*,

He played up to her in kind—loox-
ing down at her with veiled eyes and
a_mocking smile that had triumph in
it and enjoyment of her terror. Dirk!
It came to her as a faint geam of
hope . . . if he could be made to help.
They passed and repassed the table
but Dirk never once looked her way.

She dared not ask De Loma for the
bag, for fear of revealing its contents

him with certainty . . . he would
not give it up now without showing
f.ight, she felt sure.

Never in her life had Mary behaved
other than decorot=l; in public, but
che was not behaving like = lady to-
Light. She let the rhythm of the
music take her and do with her as
it would. De Loma, eatching fire from
her, invente. stepz, rediscovered old
ones. They danced us one—and it was
a sight to stir the blood.

The floor began to clear, the entire
room to grow still, watclLing them
with breathless attention. “Bravo!”
someone cried, and someone else, un-
able to resist the rhythm, began to
snap his fingers,

Dirk was watching now. Mary saw
his eyes on her, lik= slits, through the
fog of cigaret-smoke. Cornelia watch-
ed, too. Mary felt a wicied thrill
o’ joy.

De Loma, apparently wishing to im-
press the open-mouthed Ethel, now
wheeled about and aimed thei: steps

deliberately at Dirk's table. The hov-

ering spotlight incluled the three
watching faces in its white, revealing
glow. Mary sav Dirk’s hands trembl-
ing violently.

She felt herself whirled about, her
body bent back. Above her De Loma's
grinning, gloati. g face like something
in & dream—then she felt his lips on
her mouth.

In the next instant Dirk, whitefaced,
hig eyes blazing with murderous fury,
had sent De Loma hurtling backward
with ore hard blow. From the floor,
where she sand when De Loma's arm
released its grip cbout her, she saw
Dirk hur! himself at the reeling man
a second time ... saw De Loma
t-row back his coat and reach for his
L.

“Look out!” she screamed and
threw her arm before her eyes, She
crouched. where ghe was, terror-
stricken, waiting for the shot she was
sure weuld come,

(To be continued.)
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Rome.—Two thousand orphaned
children of railway employees start-
ed to school recently at the expense

of the Communications Department,

Guayaguil.—"Say, Jim, come here!
You were & paperhanger once."”

" March Winds
A full day's !an-tihlled to cost
London more than $5,000,000.

There are many metals lighter than

aluminum. The lightest of ail, lithinm,
will float on water like a cork.

| The London Fire Brigade last year

answered 4,268 calls. There were
1,964 false alarms and 663 malicious
calls.

The birth-rate [for England and
Wales last year was the Jowest on re-
cord, being only 156.3 per 1,000 of the
population.

English shares with German the
“popularity” place AmoOng foreign
languages taught in the schools ol
Soviet Russia.

The “pig” population in England and
Wales s estimated at 3.6500,000, ot
which number only 600000 are breed.
ing BOWE,

London’s only woman tea-lasier

Theé remark was overheard at the
stamp window of the postoffice In
this clty where two Americans were
maliling letters,
Ecuador's supply of five and ten-cent
stamps is exhausted and
two-cent stamps have to be used.
Ecuador's postage siamps are over
size and the average envelope scarce
lv supplies space for ten one-cent
stamps on & letier o th: United
Giates or twenty on & letter to Eur-
ope, and it does almost require a
paperhanger 10 gtick them on.

It i{s reported that a new supply

of five and ten-cent stamps has heenl

ordered from Germany, but in the
meantime office workers may develop
tongues like anl-ealers from having
to lick several square yards of stamps
for every mailing.
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HOME LIFE

No piled vp wealth, no splendor of |

material growth, no brilliance of

artistic development, will permarent- |
Iy avail any people unless Its !‘mnmi

life is healthy, unless the
man pOssSesses honesty, courage, ri-m-l
monsense, and decency, unless he
works hard and is willing at need L0
fight hard, and unless the AvVerage
woman is a good wife, & good motiher, |
able and willing to perform the first |
and greatect duty of womanlhood,
able and willing to bear and to bring
up as they should brought up, !
healthy children, sound in body, mind
and character, and numerous enough |
g0 that the race ghall Incrcase and
not decrea.e, |

average |

he
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Nature's Sternness |

Nature forgiveness does not know, |

Her low: You reap that which you sow, |

The high, the low, the rich, the poor,

Her rigid ruling must endure,

All fare the same,—fire burns,
drown

The titled Lord, the village clown,

The spendthrift, theugh deferred his
bill,

All obligations must fulfil,

Esau his rights away may cast,

But no tears can undo the past

ECAS

"Tis well 'tis so! If ehe passed by
Our reckless deeds, we would not try
Our faults to mend; but since we know
Her strict demands, we Wwiser Erow,
And on our ways more care bestow,

—Alexander Louls Fraser.
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DID YOU GET THE
PLUMBER TO FIX
c\pl  THAT DRAIN?
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Gillett’s Lye dissolves clogging grease. ..

sprinkle Gillett’s Pure Flake Lye a quart of cold® water makes short work of
down your drains and toilet bowls each greasy pans, tracked-up floors and other tire-
week, Use it full strength—this powerful some cleaning tasks.

ﬂuﬂiﬂ#ﬁ?m'mhl.nh-ﬂm
cleaning, It saves hours of hard
by name . , . at your grocer’s.

= GILLETT’S LYE

PED-UP DODRAINS

one and,

gamples as many as 200 or 300 cups of
| tea & day. None-of the tea is drunk ;

The reason s that it is only sipped.

The people were represented for the
first time in an English Parliament in
the one which Simon de Montfort sum-
moned in 1265.

Officlal tests go to prove that the
average time taken by a telephons
| operator in Gt. Britain to answer a
subegeriber's call is 4.8 seconds,

In disposing of a deceased mans
property, a Pennsylvania (U.5.A.)
sheriff sold a small motorcar for 6J
cents, while a horse fetched € cents

Cocoa i now one of the principal

| products of the Gold Coast territory

| of Africa, aout 500,000,000 lbs. being
igm“'u annually, In 1881 oniy 50
| were produced.

At the age of seventy-five, 1le
Bishop of London is still an enthus]
astic player of such energetic sports
a® squash rackets, hockey, and tennis
not to mention golf,

By injecting dyes into growing trees
by & secret process, wood is produced
veined with red, green, blue, «te, 1he
sap in the trees carries the colouring
matter with it

Fires are a big item
balance-sheet,
the Clity ninetv-fou: gnd 545
other casualties, {n addition to & mol
tary loss estimated at L£660,505

People wiih faulty memories in Nes
York can arrgnge to have birthday and

1l
b=

in Londor
Last year tlhey

lives

other anniversaries “remembered
them wilh message:
sente by A cabie company,

Four doctors are engaged in medi-
cal work by aeroplane in the inter.or
of Australia. Called by telephone or
wireless, they fly to homesteads hun-

or suitable pre

! dreds of mileg from a town,

Masculine styles In long trousers,

| felt hats, and sweaters are becoming

popular among smart American wo-
men. The fashion g said to have
started in Hollywood, where the star,
Marlene Dietrich, has even attended
formal parties in full male evening
dress.

The number of road deaths in Great
Britain for last year showed a de-
cregse on 1931, but there were more
injuriee resulting from road accidents,
London's figures for both forms of
casualty were less, but in parts of
Cheslre, Hampshire, and the West Rid.
ing of Yorkshire there were increases
in both deaths and injuries.

i
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Why Unhappiness
Makes People Sick

A possible physical explanation for
the fact’ that many people are made
ill by being unhappy, rather than un-
happy because they are {ll, was sug-
gested In a recent address in London
by Dr, Langdon Brown, professor of
medicine at Cambridge University,
Says Dr. E. E. Free, in his Week's
Scence (New York):

“Like the majority of present-day
phyeicians, Dr. Brown admits that he
gErew up in the purely materialisgtic
school of medical theory which Insists
that every disease must have a physi-
cal cause. Experience has convinced
him that this is not true. Purely men-
tal distress may make a patient just
ae truly 111 ae a broken bone or a
germ infection. Many people who have
such mental illness are unwilling to
admit this fact and manufacture for
themselves eymptoms which really are
figments of the imagination but which
epring from a desire to find a tangible
reason for belng sick”

&
Gems from Life’s Scrap-book

“God has prohibited despair,”—Mme
Swetchine,

“We never need to despair of an
hm‘mnt heart.”—Mary Baker Eddv.

“Despair is the greatest of our er
rors." —Vauvenargues.

“He 18 the truly courageous man
who never desponds.”—Confucius.
dunHE t:nth;ﬂupun measures FProvi

cé by his own little contract
model,"—South, ep—

“It Is impossible for that man to
despair who remembers that his Help-

er is omnipotent."—Jeremy Taylor,

Remember: Helen Keller was nct
pvercome by the many obstacles i
her path—she conquered them.

.
Salt Lake Frozen

lnches thick om it during
warm spell. It's like
weather thawsg the jce




