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Cramer was'furious at the suppos-
ed absentee. -

ULeavin' this - stuff Jyin' about!.
Blast him! . Well, come on— we've
got to get goin.’. Whemwr he's gone,
he can follow us. . ,

“But it looks funpy,” another voice
put in. “Something’s wrorg.”

“What could be wrong?” Cramer
snapped. “Parker phoned that Man-
ning arrived and was going to siay
in the city all nightt And we got
that interfering fool of a Vernon and
the girl before they could squawk!

Slim, you start casting off
It9l be daylight in a

aboard.
the moorings.
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Stolen Adventure

Bv VIVIENNE CHARLTON CHADWICK
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Irla cnurtney, bored during a visit
at the suburban home of her’ fiance’s
gtrait-laced family, seeks relief one
evening by stealing the car of the

young man next. door, Ronald -Man-.

ning. She becomes involved In a
series of adventures in which she and
Ronnle, wha proves .to be a G-man,

are pitted against a gang of counter-

feiters. Her fiance, .Barry Vernon,
and a strange girl, Juanita Arkwright
are also entangled, and are kidnap
ped by the gang.  Ronnie has been
working with a man I-r:nﬂwn as Ark-
wright, supposedly a Canadian officer
and Juanita’s father. Then he dis-
" covers that this man is not the real
Arkwright but a member of the gang.
On a lonely pier where he believes
the gang is going to stage some. sort
of a coup, he knocks him out, then
sends Iris to phone for aid.

CHAPTER X

It took half an hour to unload the
press. Ronnie and the aviator carried

" the lighter en board the houseboat,
but left the main section-on the dock.

It had proved almost’ too- much for

the two of them, and they needed

help down the gangplank. ;
As they finished thEir labors and
stnud mopping - their - foreheads, Ron-
" mie glanced toward: thﬂ shed. Every
time the Canadian had passed the lit-
tle building, Ronnie had tensed, fear-

ing that some gound might come from-

within. But the shed-had remained si-
lent. Evidently he had done a good
job gagging and hinrln:lg Frank.

The Canadian reached for the lea-
ther coat he had removed and thrown

it over a rail. He put it on and pulIed "

a paper from a pocket,
“Voila! Your list m‘.’ ze parts,

frien’. I sink you will f:ml everysing
in order. Cramer have tell me - you

know mac!nner}n S0 _you will see she

is very cheap for t'ree’ _tousand dol-
Inrs! Now I suppose you tow your
houseboat away queek, nu‘?" '

So Cramer was huying. ‘the mnﬁhine

and towing it away lo new ]1eadqu1r~.

ters. Ronnie was learing fast,

*Just as i]hiEkl} :15 we L‘ﬂn £ I:n‘,t
gaid. - ;
The :wiatur squinted

“Ze dawn, she js' almost -here. So- it

youn will be so kind —* He paused, &
will collect my money, if you please,
An’ if you - will put -on agﬂin ze
- lghts.” - e

Ronnie drew in a long hu:-ath
wondered if there was three thousand
dollars here somewhere 'for this man.

~ - "Oh, yes,” .he said, and ‘made as it

to fish something from his inside coat
pocket with his left hand.

The aviator stepped -‘to his side.

~And instantly -for the third time that
nmight, Ronnie’s right - fist- went into -

action. It shot  up and c:mght the

other man flush on the chin.
* " * Y
It was a handsome smash. - The

man's head snapped back, his feet
Ieft the greund, and he m‘:nt uut Iike

a light.
In no time at ail, then, Runn!ﬂ hml

him inafde the shed, gagged and rop-

my

‘beam of light shot across the water,

‘against the houseboat,’and the pound

. “of fect as mel Jumpe.d from ‘one craft
‘to the other.

at lhe sk}’ =

‘penetrating, carried clearly over the

He .{me presently identified the various'

.memhers of -the gang. He could hear
them swearing as they searched for

= _ half hour!” o
: Ronnie stood up silently in the long

Get busy—we’'ve got to get this junk {

-

=

Unless he

large hurry, his prey would be on

| and that would mean that their cap-
ture would be problematical. Aware
{ of any pursuit, they would simply

Oné-l’iece Slip
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ed with his own handflerchief, rellm-
ed of his gun, and securely tied. His
shoes were lined up alongside those
belonging to Franks, who, when Ron-
nie swung his flash onto’ his face,
glowered in smo-ldering. fury.

Ronnie chuckled. “Well,” he com-
mented, “there’s two of you! By jove,
it you'd come along one at a time-
like this it would be quitﬂ simple. No-
thing to it al all! Nm!.. it only I did
know--" .

C1ce more the quiet of the night
was broken by the measured beat of
a distant engine. Ronnie strode hastily
to the pier and listened intently. A
power launch — down the river!

“Cramer!” "he  decided {instantly.
“Coming in a motorboat to town the
houseboat away! Now — let’s gsee—"

He closed the shed door and shov-
ed the peg into the statple that held
the latch. He wished that he had a
padlock to make, sure that his pri-
soners would -not get out, or the new-
comers get in! But that, he had to
leave to chance. . i _

He ran down the pier and across
the meadow. to the plane. If he could
make Cramer beligve. that Franks
and the Canadian had both left, and
delay the man and his gang until
Castle arrived, the party would be a
decided success!.

He paught the plane by the tail,
and hoisted and shoved it. It rolled
over the ground unwillingly, and Ron-
nie was panting when he finally had
it as far away from the river as was
1. ssible and partly hidden by the
shrubbery. The sound of the launch

wase closer now. y T T
“He ran- hack across the ﬂeld and , sI:pY ﬂau ll;ﬁiﬂi thllsﬁ ::aes_:af:;w:
:I;upped -down. into- tha long grass - at ','lmpmtant for }{:ur ﬁtted and:flap-
e edge of the river, some twenty |. ed frocks:- It’s . ‘made at a modest
feet back of the boat shed. budget price, too,
He was not a moment too soon. A You won’t have to worry about
conflicting lines to your outer gar-
ments with this = one-piece slip
with “bra®. top. You'll. welcome
the shadow:progof hem at the frunt 1
fur your sheer frocks.

“You'll riin it up so quickly on
the sewmg mﬂr:hme rﬂu’ll want
to make ‘several. :

. The. remnant. counters are
stacked: with' .suitable- lengths of

. washable crepe silks, sauns, nain-
sook, long cloth and. rayon silks.
at a drastic reduection.in cost.

The Illustrated- Drﬂssmakmg :
Chart that accompanies  the pat-
tern shows step-b:,r-step ‘of the

" way.

Style No. 3039 is designed for
sizes 10, 12, 14,-16, 18 and 20,
"years. Size 16 requires’ 2 7-8 yds,
of ‘39-inch material with 1% vyds.
of hmdmg for top of shp

HOW: TD ORDER FA'ITERNS
Write :mur name " and adﬂr:ss
plmnly giving ‘numher and ‘size of
~ pattern’ wanted. Enclnse 151: in
itampl or . coin (cmn preferred-,
wrup it carcfullf, "and  address
your ﬂrlil."-!' to Wilson Pattern Ser
vice, 73 Adelmde St. W., Toron-
to, Ont,

3039\ 1l

The launch had arrived. .
* * L - &
The boat’s motor went silent sudden-
ly and, from his hiding -place, Ron-
nie could hear voices. He heard the
light impact of the boat as it drifted

Then, the voice of Cramer, low hut

w*?.ter
Other voices ‘chimed in, and Ron-

Franks and discovered that he had
apparently disappeared mtn the night
without a word. ;

The perspiration stood out on Ron-
nie's forchead. He momentarily ex-
pected to hear a shout of surprise
from one of the searchers who might
suddenly become “curious as to what
was 1n the shed. .If this oceurred,
Ronnie was pmpared to shp sﬂently
into the water under the pier and let
the gang waste time hunting for him.
But, npp-;rently no one thought to
Im}k in the shed.

. -

With the return of heﬂer times, ie!eplmnﬂ cnnstruclmn

- countryside along’ many' Ontario - highwa}'a. For 1937 the Bell Telephone Company’s gross
outlay will exceed 13 million dollars. Recent reductions in rates for farmers’ te{e

have induced many farmers to restore the telephones discontinued in depression years and

many ncw rural suhscnbers are being added to the thephune community.

SIGNS OF THE TIMES ~ iy B R

Eamps begin ng:lm 1o dﬂt the -

phones

=i I grass, and swore softly. i
could do something effective in a |

the move before help could arrive, |

‘poets_and robins sing

_a'ml it you see

‘imagine it — make it,

Lo R g .

eut the honoseboat loose and vanish
in their l.ugh-pnwered launch like a
streak of lightning.

He looked toward Rﬂr“kaw:ly Road
and strained his ears. But no sound
of an approa_.thmg car rewarded him.
He looked up at the sky and was
aware of a faint grayinz. Ti'm siars
were palirg,

He stooped and sl:arl'.ﬂ-d untying his
shoes. . . =~

{To be i;?ontmued.)

Advice to a.Young Lady

There is a certain young L-.t!}’ who
lives in a great ‘eastle on a hill in
Burlingame, This bezinning sounds
like a good opening for a fairy
story, but, alas, the daughter of the
finanecial king of whom I write lacks
some of the perquisites of a fairy
princess. For although she is. very
rich and has everything in the world
that she wants — well. no. not ev-
erything, for it is said that the choice
of her heart is a most unpleasant
one in her father’s eyes . . . she nev-
ertheless is uncharitable of speech
toward others. Sometimes, even, she
goes so far as to make unkind state-

ments which she eannot possibly back™

up.
If these hnes should chance to fall

beneath her gaze, let ner remember
that kindliness and tolerance are
admirable, but that malice and un-
truth ‘are an abomination, and
thmgs which should never be Inund
m the best society.

Prﬁspmtnrs Are Out

In the bush the snow has left the
ground and within the next few days
a small army of prospectors will start
the assessment work necessary to
hold their claims. .

Altogether - 10,324 claims have
been recorded in the Sault Ste. Mar-
ie mining division, and of this num-

ber roughly 3,000 are entirely new -

stakings, chiefly in
area. ;
There is a tendeney to regard ini-
tial staking lightly, as something of
little consequence, yet this year,
through the performance of the~40
days’ work required on each of the
3,000 new claims- staked, Algoma’s
prospectors, in wages alone will con-
tribute roughly $300,000 and an ad-
ditional $100,000 for board and mer-
chandise incident to thﬁ work that
must be done.

t_he Goudrean

Third Degree
Brutal Method

,{From the Cbhatham Daily Ncws)
Recently the Daily News took oe-

casicn to depreciate the “Third De-

grec” mecthods employed by the New

York poiice in the investigation of a -

triple murder in that eity. Joseph
Gedeon whose wife and daughter
were victims of the crime was “put
through his pazes” in a brutal ses-
sion with the police. Even American
newspapers condemn this sort of
thing—at least those not included in
the yellow press—and this is the way
one American writer indicates the
th.rd degree system as applied t2' Mr.,
Gedecn.

KHThis murder had the ‘coppers
stumped. Being stumped, they did
what -coppers usually do—fell back
on the old game of laying hands on
the nearest suspect and trying to put
the heat on Lim until he confessed.
It was-Gedeon’s hard luck that the
Eolice cast him in the role of likely
suspect. ~

“Observe, now, what happened.
Here was a man against whom no
murder charge was formally placed:
2 man who was guaranteed protec-
tion under owr laws. What he
actunlly got was a deal so raw it

would bring blushes to the cheeks of

Ogpu or Gestapo.
“From the housetops,

speakable monster. By the broadest
and most unmistakable implications,
they declared that he would presently
be proven guilty of having slain his
wife and dauwghter. They announce
that he was given to vicious practices
in his private life; they rolled their
eyes over the fact that he had nude
pictures on the walls of his bedroom;
they named his various” girl friends
and declared they would put these
young women on the grill as soon as

they could find them. : =l

“As if this were not cnough, the
yellow journals of New York joined
in the hue and cry. Given their cue

‘by the- police, they tore Gedeop to

tatters—not forgetting to take an oc-
casional -swipe at his dead wife and
daughter alse. The murdered daugh-
ter had been a model; so the city’s
tabloids had a field day with photo-
graphs that the old Police’ Gazette
would have turned down. :
“It must be said that the out-of-

.
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The Couk’ Ode To Spring
Greet the summer in any way you
want but don't forget to do it with -
Sr.rav.lrerry Shortcake as well.. Let
all kinds of

odes to this joyous season but your

family and friends would appreciate
dt if you served your ode.

There is
nothing that. quite takes the place of
strawberry abnrtcake in anyone's life

generation, "it may not be love but
just a longing for this deliclous .des-

.sert.

Just imagine it! Rich and flaky,
spread with butter and juiey red ber-’
ries, and crowned with a fluff of
whipped cream. _But. .do more than
This straw-
berry shortcake is a: triumph indeed,
to set upon your: table.

When nature has giv en us such n'
delicious fruit, don't fnl[ down on
your end of it and serve a poor short-
cake. By using .only the best cake

flour — which means the most finely

milled — on-the market, you can pro-
duce a superb cake which is deséry-
Ing of praise in itself but really ful-
fills its purpose when smothered in
strawberries.

Strawberry Shortcake
d cups sifted cake flour; -3--tea-
spoons baking powder; "1 teaspoon
salt; 3& cup butter or other shorten-
ing; 34 cup milk (about); 2 quarts
fruit. ~ ;

Sift ﬂuul once, measure, add bak-
ing powder and salt, and sift again,
Cut in shortening. Add milk gradual-
ly until soft dough is formed: . Roll
¥4 iInch thick on slightly floured
board. Cut with 3- inch floured biscuit
cutter. Place half of circles on bak-
ing sheet: brush with melter butter.
Place remaining cireles on top and
butter tops well. Bake in hot oven
(350 deg. F.):-15 to 20 minutes. Cut
fruit in small pieces or- slices and
sweeten slightly. Separate halves of
hot *biscuits, spread bottom half with
soft butter and sweetened fruit, Place
other half on top,. crust -side down.
Spread with hutter and rem1ining
fruit. Serves E

L] —————

MEAT VARIATIONS.

Lamb Chops With Dressing

6 lamb chops; 134 onion chopped;
114 .cups bread crumbs; 2 tablespoons
fat; 1-6 teaspoon pepper; 3-4 teaspoon
salt; 34 cup hot water; 1 beaten eg..

Mix bread crumbs, fat, seasoning,
water and egg. Spread on lamb, Put
chops in a pan close together; add
a little water to cover bottom of pan
and .bake in a’ moderately hot oven
one. hour, basting occasionally.

that wvacant, starry- |
‘eyed ‘look in the eyes of the younger

Flank or Rﬂund Steak Stuffed
and Rolled

1 1b. top round or rlank 14 inch
thick; 2 or 3 small slices suet; 1 on-
fon aliceﬂ 14 cup carrot cubed; 1 cup
boiling water, :

Stuffing
1 cup ¢ ambs, & tablespoons butter

(melted); 2 teaspoons parsley; 3% ten-

spoons onion juice; 2 tablespoons
chopped celery; 14 teaspoon salt: 1-8
teaspoon paprika.

‘Trim edges of steak, spread stuf-
fing over it, reoll and tie it, then place
on oniop and carrot in pan with suet
on top. Pour the water into pan, cook,
closely covered, for twenty minutes

or more in-a very hot oven, then un--
cover and cook thirty minutes long--

er. Serve with brown
from ‘drippings in pamn,

Veal Birds

2 12 pounds veal cutlets; 2 {':ll['.lf'lllﬂ
soft bread crumbs; 1-8 teaspoon pep-
per;’ 35 cunful minced onion;
ful fat; .1 teaspoon salt.

Brown the bread crumbs in the fat
and season with the salt and pepper.

gravy made

,Cut the wveal. into’ two-inch squares

and pound until thin and the pieces-

are-as large ag the palm of the hand:
spread with the filling. Roll -and tie
up with cord. Make the birds as
round as possible, browning them in

a little fat and wherr thoroughly
hruwned remove the cords. In
meantime make a stock from the on-

ions, gristle, banes. ete. Make a gravy

in the pan.in which the birds were
browned, using a tablespoon of flour
mixed to a paste to each cupful of
[Tlour, Place birds in the gravy., Trans-
fer to a baking dish or casserole and
bake gently for four hours in a 360
deg. F. aven. Serve six.
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town papers and the press associa-
tions behaved with restraint. They
did not certify the upholsterer’s guilt,
nor did they compel their.readers to
lock on the kind of pictures that are
of a one-chair barber shop. But in
New York the sky was the limit.

“This went on for a week or more,
and then what happened? Gedeon
was turned loose, and all talk about
his ‘guilt’ was forgotten. Instead,
the police announced positively that
the solution of the erime would lie
elsewhere; a young sculptor would
be shown to have committed the
crimes, and, just as soon as they
could catch up with him, the ease
would be clesed.

“Now the point of all this is that
these enthusiastically blundering cop-
pers managed to put their big feet
on the constitutionally-guuranteed
rights of this man Gedeon in a way
that the worst dictatorship could not
surpass. Aided by yellow journalism
they tore his reputution to tatters.
And he has no recourse, no redress.

“This is a free country, and you

"are protected against tyranny—un-.

less some policeman happens to de-
cide that he can sweat you into con-

fessing to a murder he isn’t bright

enough to solve by lawful means.”

This is a severe indictment, and
coming from an American writer, it
1s all the more impressive. It shows
that all of the newspapers and citi-
zens of the United States are not in
accord with such brutal methods in
the attémpted solving of crime -in
their country. It is hoped that such
plain talk will have the effect of rous-
ing the people to protest against this
inhuman. practice; and incidentally
this is one feature of police investi-
gation which, it is hoped, will- not
spread to. this country.

Cameraman Likes
Babies In REEJ{}SE

TORONTO. —Fathers like a laugh-
ing picture of their children; -moth-
ers like them in repose and the
mother is right as a reposeful picture
is the better, Thornton Johnston said
at the Ontario Society -of Photo-
graphers’- convention here. .

"Humens," exclaimed Mr. John-
ston in declaring. photographers un-.
derstood babies better than do most
mﬂthEIE, “I've handled thousands of
children. The averape mnthe:' has
only one, two or three,” :

No baby should be phﬂtﬂ-gl aphed
before four months” because “little
children are not the mostibeautiful
things in the world when they are.
born.” Baby .photographs are best
at two different - periods — four
months and two years.:
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. Blank,

Home Chores
By Hilda Richmond

" “Wby in the world dn }'uu send
James to the grocery when Herbert
could do the errand ‘so much better
and get home soonér?” asked Mr.

Croft when his son had delivered the -

rarcel minus the string and plus some
dust, showing the little boy had drop--
ped it. “James could be given some
work at hﬂmu-, if it.is thﬁ training
you have in mind.”

“Thin James would never learn to
do erinnds properly,” said Mrs. Croft.
“I charge tho dutfes about so all may
be taught to accomplish egch task
well and so as to be fair, too. James
might feed the cat and weed the
onions better than Herbert—in fact
I know-he would—but he must learn
to carry things carefully, also, and
to bring home the right article and
the right change.”

“Maybe you are right, Mary, bul:
for the sake of your nerves it would
be better to put each child at what
he can do best. This is a day for
specialists, you know, and to me it
seems a waste of time to require the
children to perform tasks that they
do not liké.™

But Mrs. Croft stuck to her
system, and one. day a year or two
afterwards when her husband was
cutting the grass in the back yard,
he heard the children of his neighbor
complaining and wrangling over
some trivial tasks. “I never get a
chance to go to the store,” '.-.hmm:d
Richard.

“Of course not, retorted Frml.
“Mother likes her meat and checse’
to be still covered with paper when
she receives them. But you needn’t
complain for you always get the job

“of sprinkling the flowers.”

“That’s because you don't do it the
right way,” explained Richard. “All.
the same, I don’t think it is fair for
you to get all-the casy things to do.”

“Easy!” said Fred. “I like that.
Gmng through the hot sun or thﬂ rain
isn’t easv.”

Mr. Blank came out to quict the
boys and then leaned over the fence
to ask his neighbor about his garden.
After ~a little they began talkine
about their children. Both fathers
were proud of their sons. “John and
Arthur are a bit quarrelsome about
their chores sometimes,”. said Mr.
“but they are fine fellows.
Yuur. three boys don't
wrangle so much.
age it?2" _,

“I can’t claim any credit for it,”
answered Mr. Croft. “In fact, I used
to think my wife was making a mis-
take with her bockkeeping systﬁm of
alternating the chores so cach boy
would take his turn at hard and easy
ones. but'it seems to worl out very
well”’

“Is that the way wou da it!” ox-
claimed .the “meighbor. “It ssunds
reasonable. ' I remember when I wzos
at home on the farm I always had to
get the .cows because I was i poor
hand at picking vegelables.
feel, occasionally, that I got the
worst of the deal, but Aunt Marthe,
who brought-us up after Mother dicd,
had a2 way of fitting the chore to the
boy and keeping it there,
I would both have enjoyed a chanca
occasionally, but she had cast iron
rules, and I never was allowed to go
down to the letter box to get the mail

‘until I was well past 12 because oa-2
‘ I dropped a letter in the mud.”

“It seems children are the rame in
all’ generations,” laughed Mr. Croft,
as he picked up the lawn mower.

“Hey! Richard!” called My. Blank,
“Mother wants some. whole-wheat
bread -for lunch. - Run down t» the.
store and get a lunf and 1 I‘wd rake

- the grass.” -~

The look of gratitude on l‘m face

_of his little boy as he took the nioney

and skipped joyfully away, quite
touched Mr. Blank’s heart. “I've Leen
a dumbel],” he said fﬂ hnnself

Becoming a Farca

In cur feminist umhzntmn, it

- seems impossible to eclebrate any of

the great _events of this mortal life
without selecting a pretty girl, {lress-
ing her-in a flowing Greekish cose
tume, or a bathing suit, and ca.lng
her “Miss Class of 1937,
Bumper Peach Crop,” or “Mlsq Cher-
ry Blossom.” Military schicols have
“sponsors” to whom the class colors
are presented "at graduation, and
there is a “queen’” for the welconing
of all sorts of events, from the open-
mg of a new amusement park to the
inauguration of the spinach scason.

I stili -

L seem 1o -
How do you man- -

Jim and ;

L
—_

“Miss

Very little can be done about th's,

of course, but the ecustem may
slaughter itself if it is reduced to the
comic level of West Branch, Mizh.,
where a personable young indy hﬁs
Just been- elected *“trout queen” to
rule over the opening nf -'the trout-
ﬁshmg season.

‘I hope this sort of thing-ends right
there, before it spreads to Mary!land
and makes - necessary & pampano -
queen, o soft-shell erab queen. amd a
Baked Bay Shad au beurre no Te
queen.—ﬂﬁlhmnre Sun.

A. Litter of 21 Pigs -

"A pure-bred Yorkshire sow bu-
longing to Claude Thompson, Ox-
ford, N.S., gave birth on his farm
to a litter of 21. The two-year-old
mother and 14 of the newcomers are
doing.- well.




