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T:y!l-isﬂcFarlann s Favorite - LR s : =
_ Recipe tor BISCUITS - - ; STIONS '
* 3 fcuspoon salt 4 teaspoons Magic SK : ; - #®-
2 Cups pastry . Baking Powder i ! : :
for 13 sups 2 tablespoons i :
bread Bour) shortening " S
24 sup milk, or half millc and half water [ i
| B

Saift together four, baldogp powder ar?
salt. Cut in the chilled shortening.

add the chilled Lquid to make soft
dough. Toss dough 2oto a Soured board !
and do pot handle more than is peces-
sary. Roll or pat out with hands to about
34 inch thickness, Cut out with a S8oured
bascuit cutter. Place on slightly gressed
pan or baking aheet and bake in hot oven
at450° F. 12 to 15 minutes

“For Lf’gkl‘{ F lakj
- Biscuits
} use Mlagic
Bakmg Powder,”

says Miss M McFarlane,
dietitian of
St. Michael’s Hospital,

:g@‘““k Toronto
Ao o b
S ".I RECOMMEND .
' Magic be-

¥ 77 cause I knowit.is
susapl . pure,an d free
% iﬁiﬁﬁ_ﬂg&“‘* from h:armful 1n=-

' gredients.”

’-‘:~.-‘F.'-;-

"Miss McFarlane’s opinion i1s  «

- based on a thorough knowledge of
food chemistry, and on close study
of food effects upon the body. On
practical cooking experience, too.

Most dietitians in.public insti-
tutions, like Miss McFarlane, use
Magic exclusively. Because it is
alwaj,rs uniform, dependable, and"
gives ‘consistently: bettfr baking
results.

And. Mag_i-: is the £ il o
Canadian housesives. It outsells
allother baking powders combined.

You'll hind Magic makes all your .
-+ baked foods unusually light and
tender...and gives y-::-u the same
pr:rfect rcsults every. time.

Frfe Cook BnaE~W'hcn you bake
at home, the new Magic Cook Book will
give you dozens of recipes for delicious
baked foods. Write to Scandard Brands
Ltd., Fraser .."ncnue and Liberty Strttt.,
Toronto, Ont.

‘Ennu!un noalom.”
This statemicnt om
every tin Is our fuar=
anteo that Magile
Baking Powder Iy freo
frofms nlum Or any

MerlyCansds, ., _ "

evid Ence] —"He

was fighting his wife, your worship,
when I arrested him, and—=" Prison-
er (interrupting ruefully)=—"When von
rescued me, it you don't mind,”

P

- .

It s an uncontrolled t;-uth that no

~ man ever made an ill figure who uu-

derstood his own talents, nor a good
ore who mrstuuk them.——-Smﬂ_
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By BELDON DUFF
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SYNOPSIS. -

Annassa West leases Brlle's House, a
Connecticut farmhouse with a sinlster
reputation. Several previous tenants
had died there mysteriously, and a bride
had disappeared. .The lease stipulates
that the new tena.at ask no questions
John Dlamond, owner of a New York
newspaper, is strangely Inslste .t that
Ann leave. Her stable boy, Otto, is
murdered. Then a deputy, put on guard,
iz shot to death., A strunhger reicues
her from a4 morass when shoe seeks ..id
at the house of Dr. Cranson, a velerin-
ary surgeon. Alva Cropsey, managing
editor of Dilamond’s paper., comes up to
iry to suhe the mystery. He learns of a
mystarlous “naturalist™ who oes all his
searching at night. The s‘ranger who
rescued Ann s hired as stable boy. glv-
ing his name as David Smith. He and
Annassga find the entrancs 0 & tunnel,
which Davi¢ refuses to explors Annassa
is disturbed when she reallzes that Da-
vid, in whom she has come to trust, has
evaded the questions of the sheriff.

CHAPTER XVI.—(Cont'd.)
"Inveigted?“ asked David.
“Yes,”  Ann was quite beside her-
self, smartmg from the backslash of
Ler owr words. “I suppose il would

| suit your plans better if there were

no one in authority heare tonight.”
“0f course it would.,” He rose and

looked at her, much as & bear cub
might look at the wren which attacks|w
it. - After what had become an uncom-
fortably long pause, “Miss West, the

| ability to take another person on trust

it a sign of breeding. You've defi-
nitely catalogued yourself in my mind
as a thoroughbred. So now Ill not
crarrel with you if gyour second
thuuﬂhts are less generﬂus than your
first.”

= Generous indeed! Thnrnughhred!
Aloud, Miss West said,- “I'm: not go-
irg!” -And then, though she knew
repetition would only weak:n her po-
sition, “Nothing cuu!d tempt me to
gﬂ'“l

“As yvou like,” he said with suddnn
stiffness,  and without ancther word
turned and left the room.

For an howm Annassa fidgeted
about, trying to decide what she want-
ed to do.  Three notes, declining the
mntntmn were written—and thrown
into-the \vanm*paper basker. AL last
she called Abby.: When [ne ‘Scotch-
woman appeared:

“I've changed my mind zbout to-
night. Please cume upsh—:— s and help
me get into my things.”

Miss ‘Barth needed no “second bid-
d:ng. One of the two dinner dresses

which she had slipped into the trunk.

foer just such an emergency as the
present was brought out and laid on
the bed: unfigured cloth of gold, plain
to -severity, with a long st-aight bo-
dice and a wide bow of turq*tmse vel-
vet ribbon on the left hip. By exper-

dence she knew how well ‘it suited the

cream-und-copper coloring  of her

“You’ll wear your mother’s sap-
phires?” she asked, lifting cut a small
metal jewel box.

- *T think this dress looks. better
without. any ornamert.” . Casting an
appraising look over one shoulder at
her reflection in the mirror, “Get Da-
vid and have nim wait for me in the
living room. 1 want to speak to him
before I go.”

The limousine from Berkshire Tow-
er:. was before the gate wlken at last,
Miss West trailed down. the narraw
stairs and into the living room where
t' 2 new stable boy stood.

Lamplight: and firelight. Walls
mellowed to deep ivory by the passing
of half a century. No background
¢ uld have been more perfect The
£'rl took hold of a tall, rush-bottomed
chair with one hand and- rested the
¢lher, fingers widespread, on her hip
The picture was one that Goya cnuld
kave immonrtalized on canvss.

David eaught his breath,

“You ‘are right. It is better for
me to get away fromm here for a little
while,” she said, and knew in her
heart that. the last-hour, decision %o
accept John Diamond’s invitation had
been made. solely because the pold
gown was. among the items in the
wardrobe trunk which Abby had
pocked so unwillingly for this mad
adventure into'the fourth-dimensional
part of Connecticut. _

The man inclined his head in token
that he understood—understood more
than she had meant that he should.

Despite an effort to be calm, herl

voice trembled with annoyance. “You
will please not leave the house until
Mr. Toby's two men come on duty at
eight. Abby says she is not afraid,
but I am afraid for her.”

With a coldly polite E.'ﬂ-ﬂﬂﬂlgh'l‘ she
turned to go; but the man had sprung
into her path, The flame that leaped
on the hearth seemed to hnve caught
fire in hiz dark eves. .

“You're wonderful!” he" whispered.
“Weanderful 1 -

For.a mnment she feared he meant
to take her in his arms;-but when the
tribute to her beauty had been paid,
he stepped into the hall and stood
well aside, holding the door open for
her to pass out.

John_ Diamond always dingd at
cight. Nothing vrould have {empted

1-him to sit down a minute earlier. Nor

was he content to . dine informally.
Night after night, though the long
tuble in the state dining room.was
leid for but one, the same fastidlous
¢are was taken that might be expect-
ed at & banquet for a hundred. Flow-
ers In the cenire—a great bouquet
picked in one of the many green-
bruses, Service plates with hﬂ?r.

. . ”

gold-encrusted borders. A cloth of
fine lace from Antwerp. The best of
everything. It was what the owner
o. the establishment- demanded for
himseif.

In the arrangement of the tzble this
evening there was one difference. Tail
wine glasses stood grouped about two
of the three placzs. The owner of
Berkshire Towers never draak. His
own place had but one goblet; aad
that was intended for water,

It was not until Miss West entered
the dining room, on the arm of her
host, that she knew they were not %
dine zlonme. Another puest was ex-
pected: but where he was, and why he

thad not put in an appearcnce, John

L

Diamon(¢ did not offer to explain.

Though a tall man, and heavy, the
owner of the New York Daily Free
Press put his guest in her chair witn
a grace that hinted of much experi-
cnce, afterward walking around {to
his own place with the leisurely tread
of on: who anticipates an hour or two
of good food and good company.

Used as she was to the hemes of

r2alth, Miss West felt a trifle op-
prEs'sed by the magnificence with
which she found herself sirrounded.
Perfection of detail became monoton-
ous. The clocklike precision with
which dishes\ were presented and re-
moved was unreal, theatrical. Too,
she felt as though the man opposite
her were acting a part—Hamlet or
King Lear-—something that requir:d
considerable histronic abilit, to put it
over. Her former distrust of him
returned, magnified - a hundredfold.
She wished she had not accepted the
invitation, that she had stick to ner
first Cecision and remained at Bride's
Hcuse. -~ And with the intrusion of
Bride’s House into her thoughts she
Legan to wonder uneasily how things
were going there.

CHAFTER XVIL
The dinner dragged out intermin-

-

aJy. -Not wrtil it was half over did
John Diamond mention his absent
gues .

“I've & surprme for sou, Miss West.
Someone coming I thought you’d 'like
to see. A man who's rather taken my
faincy in the last day or two.”.

-Annassa made no comment.

Conversation . drifted to the hap-
penings on the farm at the end of
the Wood Road. John Diamond said:
- “We'll try to see that the last part
of your summer is pleasanter than
the first,” he assured her. “Toby tells
n.e they've found out who ccmmitted
the two murders. I shouldn’t wonder
if there'd be an arvest tonight.”

“Did Mnr.
name of the murderer:

“No, T don’t think he did. Afraid
somebody will beat him to it, I sus-
peet. You knoyw. I offered 4 reward.
Ten thousand dollars for the man who
did the killings at Bride's House,
alive or—dewd.”

The salad course had ‘been placed
upon the table when Annassa became
aware, by the expression on her host's
face, that his long-delayed grest had
arrived. A well-remembered voice
grected her-awith:

L b

Toby mention. the—the

“Ann—do my eyes deceive me, or is].
that really youl?”

“Why, Gately!” she e¢ried, wonder-
:ng why her heart did not.burst for
joy. The next moment she was in his
LYms.

. Annassa Ielt a shght. cooling of her
first enthusiasm., She was surprised
to find how much shorter Gately was
than she had remembered him to be.

And that scrubby little mustache he ;
affected—how ridiculous it looked on

his long upper lip!  Surely six weeks’
separation ought not to make a girl
notice things . like that, espevially
sbout the may she loved better than
anyone else in the whole wide world.

“No more absences in the future,”
said Terhune fﬂtﬂﬂﬂ‘.&]}' “How about
it, Ann?”

“No more absences!” she' echoed in
a voice which socundea flat in her own
ears. )

“I'm glad to see you two young peo-
ple have come to your senses.” Dia-
mond had -been watching his oppor-
tenity to put in a word. “There’s
1othing =o disorganizing as a false
start. The sooner vou and Miss West
get the license and a preacher—"

" Here Terhune, who had no taste for
a sermon, no matter what its text
might be, slapped his breast pocket.

“Thzt’s all been arranged, sir. An-
- ~gs. goes back with me tonigh! and
tcmorrow we get married!™

“But there are things that must be
settled between us first,” she fenced
desperately.

Terhune leaned across th2 table.

“Ann, I know what’s on y.ur mind.
You needn’t worry. - I was wrong
about William Prentice and you were
right.” Turning to their host, “This
little beggar whko got himself in such
a-mess up here last year was in my
employ. I suppose I should have stood
bzek of him—after all, he couldn’t
help it if his wife dlsappﬂa-md-—but
he made me so damn mad with his
utter lack of intelligence during the
investigation that I—well, T ouess I
v 55 a bit hard on him.”. Once more
addressing himself to Anncssa, “The
part that really matters is that I was
pigheaded enoagh to let ou: engage-
ment be broken on account of it. Can
you forgive me, cherie? My punisa-
ment's been a heavy one. You'll never
know what tortures I've Eﬂne through
thmkmg of yﬂu up here in & haunted
housge.” -
; (To.be continued.)

. Mr, Multirox — “Have you the,
nerve Lo say you will make my
daughter a better allowance than
I do?” 2

“Mr. Littlﬂmlrsa “Sura thiﬂg‘E
You zive her only ten per cent, of
yvour income and I-intend to allow
her twelve per cent. of mine.”

-
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SELF-MADE MEN

There are no self-made men. We

are what we are made by ‘others.—

W. J. Bryan. | -
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When a dog "rm'.‘.ls OvVer his food
he likes it, but with a man it is ¢if-
ferent.

Iji?:lt_‘il:h Favors

Mainish Mode '
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}Inrleua Dietrlch Ilken cnmfnrt ag the above. plctum ahuws.
Marlene’s famous lege can thus m:lg be reen
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1ent foresight to lay in a supply of

‘to install new pins in any case.

| sprung.

A Blend of Distmctwe Quallty
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"Fresﬁ froth the Garc'ens * o
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Motor Hints

There may be parts of the car
which look more important than the
cotter pins which lock the wheels
and various parts of the steering

so, The motorist who_does his own
repair work should exercise suflici-

spare pins to replace any ihat may
be broken in removal. It is safer

Valves Will Stick

Engine valves are not the only
ones about the ecar that are subject
to stieking. The ecarburetor choke
valve also may hold fast an undesir-
able point. It someétimes explains an
over-rich carburetor mixture,

Fix the Flat at Once

Putting off having the flat tire re-
paired is equna]ent to driving “u.h
out a spare.

. I{ttp Eye on Shock Absorber ~
The driver was traveling at a
steady speed of forty-five miles an
hour over a highway upon which the
hot sun had expanded the expansion
joint filler. He noticed a serious whip
in the propeller shait and a decided
discomiort in the operation of the
car. The universal joinis, he con-
cluded, must be seriously worn.. A
stop at a service station revealed that
the rear shock absorbers were em-
piy, permitting excessively free spring
aciion on the roug h road.

For Use in 2 Pinch

f-the owner of a car fitted with
hydraulic breaks cannot get the pre-
seribed fiuid for filling them he can
mix a harmless ‘combination of
liquids to tide him over the emerg-
ency. The combination 1is one of
equal parts of medicinal castor oil
and No. 5 Tdenatured aleohol. It
will not harm delicate parts of the

hook-up. -
Harr.i Startmg ts Explalntd

Installation of mew rings or tlghten-'
ing of the crankshaft bearings will
make the engine harder m start fnr
a short.time.

To Help the Battery

Y

L

a high generator charging rate not
only is bad for the -generator, but
causes an excessively rapid rate of
avapcrratmn of water in the battery.
Delay May Be Costly

slotor ear doors are ol heavy con-
struction these days and the checks
which limit their outward swing per-
form 2 distinctly-.useful service. A
motorist who failed to replace 2
proken check discovered this fact re-
cently. He opened the ‘door hastily
and allowed it to swing iree with the
result that the hinge was. badly
The .repair expense Wwas
many tinies more than replacement of

Secratary

mechanism, but none actually is :ﬁurﬁr

‘the musical life of Sweden.

- present age with the golden ages of

Car owners should remember. that)-

the check would bhave heen

Prefessor Forecasts

'New Music Culture

of * Saclifioln

Academy of Music
Optimistic for
Future

The confusion caunsed_by the pres-
ent erisis, which has hit the inter-
na‘jonal centres of music very hard,
may prepare the soil. for 2 new musi-
cal culture, although we cannot at
present see clearly the future de-
velopment. This i3 the opinion ex-
pressed by Professor Olallo Morales,
the secreiary of the Royal Academy
of Music, Stockholm, in one of his
usual ‘interesting speeches at the an-
nual meeting of the Academy.

He .deplored the unemploy ment
amongst the musicians abroad and
the general lowering of the musical
standard caused by the world de-
pression which, however, fortunate-
ly_ has -not so far sermusly afflected
The
Professor sta‘ed he had observed a
tendency in modern music towards
greater simplicity. and harmony and
towards the classical and ].‘rreclnsakal
forms. The Yyoung composers Sseem
to regard the former musical revolu-
tionists  with respectiul awe. The
young ones, he said, now have the
task of building up new musical
works of art linking the spirit of the

ike music of the past. It IB how-
ever. only a few xreat smr_lts Lo
whom it is vouchsafed to lift the

curtain of the future and to conquer
new words fov the growih -of human

culture.
" To counteract Lhe unemplﬂ}.ne:lt
amongst the musicians Professor

Aorales offered an interesting sug-
=estion. He urged the ﬂrgamzatiﬂn
of ambulating orchestras as a kind
of unemployment relief work.. These
orchestras should be sent to play In
communities in such parts of the
country where there is a lack of
zood nrcheﬂra! music.

. e '1-'

A Summer Fancy

The poppies In my garden are cups ol
~ an elfin king,

The larkspurs, swaying so thu;nr, are
chimes the fairies ring,

And the gladiola blossoms, pure gold
and flaming red,

Fell from-the clouds of sunset nhen a
lovely day was dead.

S

=

'O mignonette and marigold,
O bee and butterfly, d
Shall I find another garden i
‘Beyond the star-strewn sky?
"~ —Jean Mitchell Boyd, in the
Cﬂngregatmnal. |
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‘M_nney lost in spgﬂulauﬂn 1s drop-
ped by men who are trying to pick
it up. :

- i

naught. you unaware, keep on

heart. If your throat is sore,

. 54//,,

Some men and women fight colds all winlerjﬁﬁg; Others
enjoy the protection of Aspirin. A tablet in time, and
the first symptoms of & cold get no further, If a cold has

- is gone. Aspirin can’t harm you. It does not depress the

water and gargle.. You will_get instant relief, There’s
danger in a cold that hangs on for days. To say nothing
of the pain and discomfort Aspirin might bhave spared .
you! A]l druggists; with proven -directions for colds,

headaches, neumlgm, neuritis, rheumatism,

"ASPIRIN

THAEE—HARH REG. IN EAHA'DA

.r" W
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with Aspirin until the cold

dissolve several tablets in

.1"1

{ keyond him, and 1nising her veil,

Romance In a World

At lergth the rcatter autumo vass-
ed; ite fogs, its ruins withdiew from
E=gland their :lourning a«¢ thewr
tears; its winds swept on e sizh over
lands far away.” Behind Nevember
came deep wirter: clearness still-
aess,” frost-accompany.ng.

A - ;.aqr had.settled into a crys-~
tulline evening. .The worid = woie a

| North Pole colouring—all 1ts aghts

and tints looked like :he “refieets”™ £
while. or violet, or pale green gems;

« hills wore a lilac blue; the set-
tmﬂ sun had purple in its red; *he
slq. was ice, all silve-ed nzuie: when
the stars rose they were of whivo
arystal, not gold. Gray, or cerulean,
or fairt emerald nues—cool, pure,
md trznsparent—tinged LLE grass
of the !anr.héa]:e.

What is this by itself in 2 wood e
longer green—no longer evan russeg
a wooa neutral tint—this 12k blus -
moving object? Why, it 15 a schoo.
Lboy—a Briarfield Grammar Schewd
sor—who has left nis companions,
now trudgmg home oy the high-roal
w1 is seeking a certain tree ith a
seriain mossy mound at ils rcot, em-

enient as a seat. Why is he Vinger-
ing here—the air is .old, and the
trme wears late. He sits down; what
is he thinking aboui? Does he t‘.._l
fhe chaste charm natire wears ° ig-
right: A pearl-white moon smiles
through the green trees; does he care
for her smile?
- In:possible tu say; fur he is sileas, _
ard his countenance does not speak
A. 1ret, it is no mirrer,to reflect sen-
~tion, but rather a musk to conceal
it This boy is a stripling of hfteeh,
slight, and tall of his vears; in hia
face there is as little of amenity asg ~
¢« servility: his eye seems prepared
to note ony incipient attempt to con-
t1ol or overreach him, and the rest ¢f
his features indicate faculties alert
for ‘resistance. Wise . ushers avoid
unnecessary interference with ~ thatb
lad. To break him in by sever ity
w.uld be a useless attempt; to win him
by flattery would be an effori worse
than uscless. He is best left alone.
Time will educate, and experientce
train him.

Profeszedly,. Martin ‘.Lm'l-urf (it is a
voanz Yorke, of course) tramples ob
the name of poetry; talk sentiment to
s, and you would be answered by
sarcasm. lere he Is, w:mde.rrmg
alne, waiting duteously on * nature
w.ile she unfolds a page of stern, of
silent, and of sn]emn poetry hEnEaﬂI
his atfentive gaze. ;

Being seated he takes from hls st
ckel a book—not the Latin grammar, -
but a contraband volume of - fairy
tales; there will be light encugh y=t
for an hour to serve his keen young.
vision; besides, the moon waits on -
him, her beam, dim and vague as yet,

ills the glade where he sits. oy

He reads; he is led”into a enhtary
mountain region; all around him is
rcde and desolate, shapeless, and . al-
most colorless. He hears bells -tingle
ws. the wind; forth-riding fiom Zhe
formless fﬂ!ds of- the mist dawns cn
him .the brightest: vision; a grecns
robed lady, on a snow-white palfrey;
he sees her dress, her gems, and her
steéed: she arrests him with some
mystermus question; he is spell- beund,
:md must follow her into Fmr:ﬂand. .}

- H.1sh!—shut the book; hide it i the
satchel—Mnrtm hears a tread. . He
listens: No—yes; once more the dead
leaves, lightly t:rushe& rustle on the

wood-path. Martin uat.ches, the
trees. part and a woman.issues forth.

She is a lady dwssed in daxrk silk,
¢ veil covering her ~face. Martin
never met a lady in this wood before,
rior any female, save, now snd then, a

' | village-gir]l comes to gather nuts. Tu-r

mght the apparition 'does nof dise
please him. He ﬂhscr\*ea, as she ap-.
proaches, that she is neither old nor
plain, but, on the <contrary, very
youthful; and, but that he now . re-
cognizes her i‘or one whom he hasg
often wilfully pronounced ugly, he
would deem that he discover:d traits
of benuty heluu the thin pauze of
that veil. | Tt f

She 'passes him, and says nothing.
He knew she would: all women =nre
proud monkeys—and he knows ne -
more conceited doll than that Caroline
Helstone, The’ tlmught 1s  hardly
hatched in his mind, when the lady
retraces those, two steps she had got
Q=
poses her glance on hi 1S Lme, w!mc che
softly asks:
- “Are you one of Mr. Yorke's sous?"

No human eviderce would ever have
been able to persuade Martin Yorke

| that he blushed when thus addressed;

yvet blush he did, to the ears.’

“I am,” he said bluntly; and e
couraged himself to wonder, super-
ciliously, what would come next.

“You are Mattin, I think:”
the observation that followed.’

It could not have been more felici-
tous; it was a simple sentence, vary
artlessly, a little timidly, pronounced;
but it chimed_ in harmony o the
youth's nature. It stilled him like a
note of mutzc.—ﬂhﬂﬂﬂttﬂ Brcme, in

wias

- “Shu ley.”-
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SIMPLE ARITHMETIC

The two chorus girls were ‘having
tea together. i

“Do yon know,” sald ¢ne, “when
the manager. asked me my age, |

| couldn’t far the life of me remember

whethér I was twenty or twenty-
one.”

“What llIt] }'nu gay "
friend,

asked hes

L] = a
8
¥
L]
s '
.
= -

“Oh,” replied the uther. “1 split tha
difference and sald ninetecen.” ;
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