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Sﬁme Canadian Farmers Want
Free Trade; U. S. Farmers
Know Better.

The United Farmers of Ontario, in
econvention assembled, balked at the
hdgh jump proposed by Ringmaster W.
L. Smith, committing them to reci-
procity and commercial union with the
Uhnited States. Several delegates were
outspoken in their opposition to free
tsade. One of them said few people
in Canada and few delegates present
at the convention wanted free trade,
apd complained that’ steam - roller
mrethods were being used. Secretary
J. J.-Morrison was shrewd enough to
adijourn the debate for a year, and
thereby prevented a stormy Scene:in
the convention,

“YWe do not overrate the incident.
Sboner or later tobacco growers, fruit
growers, truck gardeners and others
dgvoted to agriculture will be com-
pelled to part company with the U.
F.0. Sooner or later the western grain
growers will have to moderate their
demands for free trade in order to
keep the Farmers' party together as
a national organization. At the same
time many farmers in Ontario who
Teve no sympathy with f‘ree trade
will remain in the Farmers' party just
as thousands of Protectionist Liber-
als voted for Laurier and free trade
in 1896. As a matter of fact, the On-
.‘io farmers over and . over again
have already more than onoé passed
substantially the same resolution at
which they shied in such alarm last
night. They have on many occasions
affirmed their belief in the national
‘platform of the Canadian Council of
Agriculture, which deciares in Zavor
of absolute free trade with England
the widest possible degree of free
trade with the United States and the
immediate ratification of the recipro-
city agreement of 1911, . '

But can anyone tell why Canadian
farmers are calling for free trade
while American farmers are shouting
for otection? The Republicans car-
ried the western states in the last
election mainly upon their pledge to
Dut a stop to further importation of
wheat and cattle from Canada. Now
the farmers are going farther and
" flemand an emk;argo upon the import-
ation of all foodstuffs. At any rate,
fthe Canadian farmer will get short
shrift ¢rom the farmer on the other
side of the line. The American far-
mers who have been trying to hold
up the price of wheat by a sortl o°
trade union, look upon the Canadian
; farmers as scabs. Bouquets hurled
ecross the international boundary line
by the U.F.O. will be answered by a
- generous shower of brickbats.

There “is nothing mealy-mouthed
about the protectionist in the United
' States, whether he is a manufacturer,
an artisan, a farmes, or a politician.’
He declares for Protection with a
big P. When ‘ree trade papers told
Mr. Harding that he .would have to
let down the tariff bars so0 that Euro-
peans, by shipping goods, could fin-
ally pay off their debt of six billion

dollars to the United States, the pres- |

ident-elect promptly declared that he

would see the six billion dollars lost |

rather than so open the American
market to imported goods as to put
a single American fa®ory out of busi-
'ness or throw a single American
workman out of employment. The
American farmers
ists, because several times in the past
they had a diluted dose of free trade;

a number of Canadian farmers are

free. traders because they are notold |
| such desperate
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Niagara Falls.
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changes the _agreement
might militate against the full devel-
opment of the big Canadian Chippawa
Canal project. A contemporary sagely
observes that Canada will nes er wm.-
sent to this, and we take it for
ed that she will not.

Much, of course.\\qnpends upon the
abllity of the three l‘&gurl!&xll members
o¥ the International \Vn:ex'wa}'s Com-
Julsslon, Those members should all he
eagineers of high reputation, trained
for thelr jobs, but unfortunately ap-
pointments to this commission have
been regarded as so much party pat-
ronage Sir Wiltred Laurier appoint-
ed three commissioneps because they

in
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ONE OF MANY MOTHERS: Dear, nd, it’s just as Mr. H
home much more than we do swimming tanks in the schools.

: H Ball says—we need bath-tubs at

were Q@rits, and they were pro'mptly
fired when the Borden government
camé into power and three Tories
put in their place. C. A. Magrath is
an engineer and well qualified to act
as a member .of the commission;
neither Mr. Powell nor Sir William
Hearst have any special qualifiéations.
The best thing for them to do is to
fold their arms and refuse to agree
to any change whatever, no matter
what arguments may be presented.
Let them not be inveigled into any
technical discussion. Tet them, in
short, stand pat. Perhaps the Oftawa
government ‘might strengthen the
commission immediately.

; Halt!

Is' the Backus deal going thru? To- |
day is the last day flor receiving ten- |

ders for the timber ¥imit in the English
River district, embracing 3,046 square
miles and containing eighteen million
cords of poplar and spruce. It is
taken for granted that E. W. Backus
or the firm he controls will be the
only bidder, For one ‘t.h-ing a cadh
deposit of $250,000 must accompany
the bid, and in the second place the
Backus firm
Drury government the White ' Dog
Rapids in the' Winnipeg River, which
is the only available power near this
empire of pulpwood,

The whole affair has l')ee‘n charac-
terizedwby unseemly haste. Why is
it necessary to part with three thoy.
eand square miles din this sumimary
fashion, aud why is it necessary to
give Mr. Backus the first call on this
I'mit by placing in his comtrol the
White Dog Rapids?

toba over this water power concess'on.
Most astounding of all is the anxiety
to get provincial water powers
timber* limits into the possession of
E. W. Backus. Mr, Backus
Canadian citizen, has
over much devotion

18" hot a

never - shown
Canada

to or

oOver much respect for the Canadian |

government. He ‘has always preferred
to sell the output of his Fort Frances
mill in the United States, and would
not even agree to reserve fifieen per
cent, of his output for use in Canada.
He did-deliver some newsprint to some
western papers at a price fixed by the

paper controller, tut he is now tl',\'ixv;"
At
! one time the city of Winnipeg had to
| do

to recover hugeé sums in addition.

without newspapens, altho
Backus concern, not far away, was
shipping newsprint by the trainload to
the United States.
What ' infatuation,
Mr. Drury?
guson in

Having put Howard Fer-

We are already
in trouble with the provinée of Mani- !

and |

hiais obtained from the |

|

the | policéman

| x)]l‘}'

|
|

|

then, possesses |
:1:' after,
a pretty deep hole does he[
want to put himself in 4 deeper one?|

the is requested to forthwith communi-

cate with Detective Mitchell at police
headquarters.

- * L] ¥

Just now it seems as tho about the

worst they can say of Tommy! Church is

that he wAs a bit careless.

_believe he was guilty of deliberate graft.
* L] -

For all we know that earthquake was
merely another revolution in Russia.
Then again, are ‘we quite sure some of
the windows wereé not open in one of the
halls in which ‘Sam MecBride was telling
what he thought, of Mayor Church.

MOVING TO CHECK
" TIDE OF CRIME

(Continued From Page 1.
carrying.

of the robbers.
Mayor Hylan, in a statement
night, appealed to the citizens of the

city to co-operate in aiding the police |

department, which, he declared,
fully capable to meet

“is
and compete

with the crime that is prevalent thru- |

out the city.” ;
To Organize for Protection.
The executive committee of’

Merchants’ Association of New York

called a meeting for Monday afternoon |
be |

“to considér what measures can
taken for the better protection of life
and property in New.York City.”

Twelve organizations of the jewelry |

trade, meeting under the auspices of
the jewelers’ vigilance committee, of-
fered a reward of $25,000 for the ar-

rest and conviction of the murderer |
of Edwin W. Andrews,—a Fifth Mwenue |
in his office |

jeweler, shot to death
vesterday afternoon by bandits who
escaped with $100,000 worth of jewels.

The jewelers also appointed a com-
mittee to call upon
siner Enright tomorrow to urge “‘ade-

quate police protection” in the uptown |
jewelry. section, similar to that in the |

Maiden Lane district.

Judge Rosalsky of the court of sp@—"
cial gseﬂsions proposed. organization of |

a vigilance committee of 25.000 mem-
bers to ' work indepewdently’ of the
police department’ to “spot’ out
town crooks and bring about
arrest.
court srecommended life sentences
convicted hold-up men.

Chief City Magistrate William
Adoo urged free use of Cclubs by
olicemen, declaring there is more
truth, as we can now see, in the state-
ment that “there is more law
polieeman’s club than in the
books.”

Burglary Rates Advanced,

Throngs of Fifth avenue promenade
tonight witnessed a struggle between

and a foreigner, whom
cfficer subdued and arrested. :
was standing opposite the Tiffany
store. - Police said a loaded »
and a belt filled with cartridges
found on him.
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public

Why are the
press and

Even the Toronto

:Gl‘uhe which we suspect to be friendly

enough to Mr. Backus.,
in an editorial the
ceding to Mr. Backus of this “empire
of pulpwood.”

has to come

denouncing

The people are calling
and Mr. Drury had
He iz their servant, not their
At Crown Hill he may be a

obey.
master,

opinion being so |
| they

l

better |

advanced, within tly more than a
year, brokers said today, from §10. to 5
2 thousand. The increases in
declared,. have caused the

losses,

com-
panies
conditions to policies, providing that the
ingsurers share the losses with the. com-
panies,

Beer License Applications
By Hundred in Montreal

-

Montreal, Dec. 17~—The entre num-

er of applications for beer and wine
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CONSUMER IS ABLE

L T0 REMEDY EVILS

(Continued Fromt Page 1),

at present to sell in Europe. More-
over, most’ foreign' countries are un-
able to flnance cradits for purchases
abroad.  In addition to the loss of
export trade, there has been a con-
siderable shrinkage in sales--at home,
partly due to the fact that the Euro-
pean exchange conditions have
wiped out the protection on Canadian
industry®nd have encouraged greatly
tie dumpnz of goods into Canada.
The recent heavy incréase. in trans-
| roration rates has also Testricted
| saleg in Canada.

It is obvious that a factory cannot
continue to pay heavy wage bills, to
spend large sums for raw material,
and to maintain operating and selling’
?erusts unless the articles it makes are
be'ng sold either at home ‘or abroad.

qusequentlpr, some <Canzfian fac-
| tcries have b:zen gradually forced to
run, five, four or three days a week
instcad of full time, and a few have
.])(*en compelled to - close, with the re-
| sult that there is some unemploy -
{ ment, particularly in' the large cities.
| In an endeavor to kesp staffs engaged,

faclories have been manufacturing
for stock beyond the limits of busi-
| ness prudence. This course was ad-
visible, not only to avoid, as far as
| possible, the hardships. of unemploy-
ment, but algo to retain skilled em-
ployes, who cannot be sreplaced easily
after they have beeni@dispersed’

. Where Remedy: Lies. i

4 While the existing exchangé condi-
| “lomis appear. to forbidrany Immediate
revival of  export -tiade ™ ‘theres are
| availaible certain. remedies” to stidni.

‘ate trade in Canada.v .

The purchasing power of the coun-
ry, represented by bank deposits,

Jtory ‘bonds, and other Seouritiets'
:1:1:{ Investments, and #he proceeds of
national production ame much greater
il}an at any previous fime in Canadian
‘311stuvzjv and the présent situation will
e reiieved if those who are in a pusi-
tion to do so will buy Zoods in reas-
onzdle quantities: - Goods are available
‘N great volume at prices which in-
ciuda little or no Profit and  in many
| cases are offeredsibelow the cost
| Procuction taking into consideration

the high cost of jnaterial and labor
entering into dheir manufacture.

While extravaghsat! expenditure on
pyblic works is aiways to be avoided,
there is a great amount of useful con-
struciion and bailding which can be
IL.I“.K'AL.'Q 1ken by the Dominion, provin-
c¢al and municipal governments and
by private concérns and individuais,

Enormous Importations,
Imports from other countri should
relluced as_ far. as ’ po shibde. It
scems extraordinary that, while theu-
sands of Canadian-workers are walk -
ing the streets looking for employment
Canadian consumers are sending hun-
ds of millions of dollars out of the
y for goods that can be made in
During the{ month cf Octo-
Canadians imported goods
to the value of $105.777,037, as against

+e

criase of $13,859,560.

The figures for the twelve
ending October, 1920, aré more stant -
"ing. During that period Canradians
imported goods to the value of $1,339,-
[at $900,018,292 during the twelve
months ending Ootober. 1919, an in-
| crease of purchases from other coun-
tries amounting to $439,609,216.

While it is true that a considerible

olume of these imports consisied of

i which are not produced in

ut are necessary. by far the
were goods of a class or
1ade .in this country.
Loss of Employment.

umirg that at least half of these
les could have been manufactured
here, let us estimate the loss of em-

ployment their importation caused.
ording to the Dominion bureau,of
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half our annual imports, would have |

employment to 140.000 people
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$91,910,477 durine “Pﬂiob-el“- 1919, an in-

moniths | “You are to go for him alone. or with |

627,508, as agninst total imports \'alue‘d?

ini- |

1 o iy AN
. was about $700,000,- [

Weapons held ready, Waidron and his
- Lg-p?]pamon darted into -

(Continued From Yesterday's Waerld).

“They've got. .anér!" Riley exc!nl.x'n-
ed.  “The bulls have got the ‘Brute’!
[MWhat's' that?’ roared a voice at the

door. &

“snifty"” Slade had heard the commo-
tion and a part of Riley's words. Now
he stormed into the room, fists on hips,
under jaw shot out, eyes flaming.

‘“Then it was a plant!” Slade deciared.
“They got Marget too, didn't they? It
smelis!"

He advanced toward ‘‘Red’ Riley, his
breast heaving. &

“L think 1.4 beginnin’ to understand
this!" he said. *“Chippin’ away at ny
gang, are you, Riley? ’'I'ryin’ to hand ‘em
over, aré you? You dirty stpol-pigeon!”

“Wait! Walit!” Madam Madcap crleq.
“Shade, walt! Riley, go back to the wall!”

‘*“I*his must stop:” she commanded. ''Do
you want to wreck everything? Have you
thought of me?” ’

“Red” Riley, snarling at his foe, walk-
ed around the table, picked up his cap
and hurried to the door.

“Now!"”
“And you and Slade stay away from each
other until I find out the truth!” 4

Riley snarled again, and hurried into
the hall and toward the front Mad
am Madcap faced Slade.

*“You're not to tight with Riley until we
know!” she said. "I want you fto get
awey drom here, too, Go some place
where I can Feach you by telephone, and
stay there until midnight. I may want
you at any time. Where'll you be?”’

Slade said. ‘I can take care of myself
there, There's a phone.” :

“Give me the number.”

Slade ' did, and Madam Madcap wrote
it on a bit of paper. 2l £

Slade left the house, and Sambo retired
to the hall. m Madcap sank into
hier chair at the head the table.

“You were speaking of—er—work ;to do
when we suffered the interruption,” the
professor reminded her.

“Yes. I have a package of papers here.
They are addressed te a certain police
officer.”

She looked up, and her eyes met those
of the professor squarely.

“I am going 'to slip another paper into
the envelope and seal it, and I want to
have it delivered,”’ she said. ‘'‘Can you
trust me?” ‘ ‘

“If it is your wish,” the professor said.

She’ wroté rapidly on a piece of paper,
thrust' it into the envelope, sealed it.

‘(3o down the street a dew bloclu.‘ and
call ‘a messenger,” she directed. ‘‘Pay
him well, and urge him to deliver the
package as quickly as possible. Make
him think that you aré an officer, and
that it will cause him trouble if he does
not obey.” 7

The professor glanced at the env e,
It was addressed to the captain of de-
tectives, Once more his eyes met those
of Madam Madcap, and then he reached

r his hat. '

turn to me as soon as you have
this,”’ she saild. ‘I shall be%amng,
on your way out send Sem in to

is about done, Sambo,” she said
when the negro appeared, ‘‘T'll not need
you any more at present.”

“I'se ready if y'all does, mies.”

“I know that}. Sambo., You, at least,
are toyal. But the little game is about
over. - You will leave the house at once,
please, and about your business. You
may have tRat.limousine for your very
awn. I shall want you in my service, of
course, but perhaps you can make some
extra money by engaging a man to drive
the limousine for you. I may need it

ain, some time."”
ag“Yes, miss)’’ Samho. said. :

“Get a room somewhere, and let me
know the address In a day or two. M
wou are cauged any trouble, I'll come to
your rescue, of course. And here '10 some
money for your immediate needs.”

She went on to the parlor, and Sambo,.
the faithful, went to his own room to
Ipack and leave the house to carry out
her instructions. Madam Madeap sat at

d after a time the professor returned.
A1""1‘he letter is on its way to the proper
person,” he announced. ““Are t"here any
further orders, madam Madcap?"”’

“I- want-you to pack your v,t_-hinn and
leave heére. as soon as possible,” she sald.
““Go. to some obscure hotel and register
ynder an assumed name. Keep close tt,.o
your room tonight and tomorrow morh-
ing. Shortly after no(gl tgmorrow, tele-

hone me at this number.

3 Sok?: gave him a little card with a num-
ber written upon it. bak i

“It is a private number, she' sald. 1

i ting you, too, you see.”
mr‘l‘ltilr:l ggratmed," the professor said.
“T shall carry out your orders faithfully.

allow me to Bee you again.”
He bowed before her, and
I room,
tI?I:j'[miam Madeap remained sitting at the
table for a short time, until she wag
sure that the professor was gone, an
them she ‘went to a desk in the corner
and took a telerph?-ne 'tlnst-ru.ment from
i tace of goncealment.
l‘sYt'ptook her some time to do as she
intended. for she was trying  to call
Lionel Waldron. His valet gave her a
number, and the man who answered gave
her another, and finally she heard his
| voice in reply over the wire.
[ “Mr. Waldron?" she asked.
“Yes."
““This’ is Madam Ma‘«dcnpf" 5
She could hear his gasp over tne wire,
and knew that he was fighting to con-
y meelf.
h?'l_\mi to what am I indebted for the
pleasure of this call?”’ he asked. 2
“Kindly put all sarcasm aside’’ =she
said. ‘“You'll prchably be glad of this
call. # I understand that you aré huni-
the Hamilton Brone. Well, my dear Mr.
Waldron, you may have him, I am :-hr:}
with him—he is no further use to me:
“What do you mean?’ Waldron garmed,
“Ixactly what I say. Oh, he is still
alive, if that is what s trovbing you!
And T am going to tell you where vou
[ mav find hii\——on certain conditions.”
| “Hhat are the conditions?” Waldron
asked.

stalked from

Brt

|some of' your private destectives. 5
ou

| suppose you'll want to do that.

don't want the police to get to him first, |

do vou? And when you find him. if vou
{1oclt around well vou will find eviderce
jenough to glear him of the silly charge
| of having helped ‘ne r¢b the' Darcan resi-
| depce. 'The police may bhe called in,
{ then, of course, so they will cease annoy-
|ing Hamilton Brone. The other condi-
|{tion is this—that you be in your rooms

ut noon tomorrow, to receive a telephorm

call.”

“I promise to fuifill
ditioms,”” Waldron said.

“Very well. I know
| zemtleman and can be trusted.
find Hamilton Brone in a room on the
third flgor of a house the address of
which 1 shall soon give you. You may
take yur men and go after him as soon
as you like”

Madam Madean hesitated a moment,
ard then spoke the number of the house.
! An instant later, she hung
" , dashed down the stairs,
tered the little passage. She hurried to

end, removed her mesk and hung
up, put on her hat, and sterped out
to the aliey. Then she went on to

street and

subway s

those two con-

that you are

CHAPTER XVI.

Brone is Found.
ALDRON was by no means a cow-
ard, and so he called to him only

one operative noted for courage and pres- |

¢nce of mind in e-mergenﬂées. explained
the affair to him, and ®went with him to
ldress M2dam Madcap had given.
ey went to the third fleor. Chey
cume to the prison room and found the
door locked. Listening at the keyhole,
Wzldron could hear a man moaning.
He hurled himself against the door,
tut failed to hreak it in. Then he re-
soried to skeleton keys, found one that
would serve, z2nd threw the door open.

tive
Hght switeh, snapped }f'm

Madam Madcap commanded.

“At the headguarters of -my gang’™

the end of the long table, and waited..

And I shall count the minutes until you1

a |
You will

up the re-|
and en-|{

hastencd toward the near- |

yordera
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They gasped at what they saw. There
were the two cells, one empty, one con-
taining Hamilton Brone. He Ve a’
¢hriek of delight when he saw aldron,
ciutched at the bars and tried to sifake,
them. ° £l

“Herg's a bunch of keys on the couch!”
the operative called. ’

He tossed them to Waldron, and one of
them fitted the lock of the wecell door.
Hamilton Brone wtx;m ':&tﬁ‘lv“pmtﬁ
hysterically, tryl.ng laugh, ng-
talk, and merely babbling meaninglessly,
Waldron aided him te the couch.

He ordered Brone to remove the con-
viet's suit and dress in his own clothing.

“Palk,” he said ‘It'll soothe your
nerves.  Brace up, - Hamilton! You're
about ready to go to pleces.’’.

*I—ghe drugged me in the limousine
that night I left the cafe with her,” J3rone
gaid. "Next thing I knew I awoke in
that cell, dressed like a convict, A man
canfe in dressed like a guard. H e
told me I had murdered Melkington; that
4 Y had been sentenced for life. He con-
vinced me, finally, I couldn’t remeinber
anything. He said I 'was in this reom
because I had raised such a disturbance.”

When Brone had finished his 'story,
Waldron told of the attempt to implicate
bhim in the Darcan robbery and mark hin:
as a member of Madam Madcap’s band
of criminals. Then he-finished by tell-
ing of the telephone message whichlhad
ied to his liberation.

“Now,. hurry' and finish dressing,” he
crdered. ‘‘“We must get out of here, The
police mhy come, and I want to know
how-to clear ,you before we meet them.
Get into your coat.” He turned to tihe
nperative. ‘‘Go down and. get a taxi.and
have it at the end of the alley,” he di-
rected, ‘‘Have the curtains drawn in
®. .

The operative hurried away. Lionel
Waldron . assisted Brone to the door,
saapped out the ‘lights, aided the seni-
tiysterical man down the halls and the
stairs, He darted into the parlor for a
moment to see whether there was any.
cvidence he desired. And he saw what
he had not before—a note addressed to
himself.

‘Waldron picked it up and tore it open,
and read it swiftly.

Mr. Waldron: It —is not remorse
that makes me do this, ,but the
knowledge that 1 have donc ‘enough,”
and that I am making an innocent
woman- suffer. Hamilton Brone has
been my prisoner, and nothing more.
He has been held in that cell upstairs
since the evening he left the ecafe
with me.. The fingerprints on the
safe were put there by me. I trans-
ferreq them from a cake of soap
Hamilton Brone had used to a fine
rubber glove coated with a sensitive
chemical mixture. You will find the
glove in the drawer of ‘the table;
keep it, and prove Hamilton Brone’'s
“innocence of the charge of burglary,

f wrote the note to the police about

the fingerprints. Possibly I shall tell

you more later,
MADAM MADCAP,

Waldron darted to the table, drew Tut
the drawer, found the glove, .wrapped it
carefully in a newspaper, and put it into
his pocket. en he grasped Brone by
the arm and hurried 'to the lower floor
and the entrance of the house.

CHAPTER XVIl.
s The Empty Nest,

-$4CHIFTY” Slade, sitting at a table in

the rear room of the greasy little
resort where his gang formerly had made
its headquarters, waited impatiently for
the massage from Madam Madcap, Jook-
irg toward the front of the resort each
time the telephone bell gang. 'And then
he saw a ective, of "his acquaintance
eitter the front r, look around: the
room, step to the case to purchase:
a ei " . i

Slade thought nothing of that. The
officer was one who comtinually was as-
signed to the district. He meade a prac-
tice of dropping in at the different re-
sorts patronized by gangsters. But Slade
watched him—watched him so closely |
{that he did not notice the rear door open |
and , two othér i detectives) ustep Inside
quietly and approach his fable—did not
know they were near until-one/of them
spoke.

“We want you, Slade!”

. "It's a little matter of murder, Slade.
We've got you deéad to rights—evidence
cnough to convict a regiment, It hap-
pened about a year ago, Slade—a well-
known young man about town got his
head cracked, and you cracked it.”

Slade’s face paled; his jaw dropped.

“Dead to rights!” the detective said,
“Somebody was kind enough to send us
ell the evidence by messanger, It took
us about an hour to find out that the
etuff was good. We've got you, Slade:
And there is another thing, too—a little
mutter of a safe deposit box belonging
to a well-known actress—"
/ **So, that’'s it!” he cried. ‘“Double~
crossed, any 1? That shezdevil of a Ma-
dam Madcap!"’ v o

“You grow interesting,” one'of the de-
tectives remarked, grinning.

“I can be interestin’, all right. She's
thrown me down, and I'll throw her
down. Wear a mask, will she? You amnt
Madam Madcap? TI'll telk you where you
can get her! I've been workin' with her
= understand? Tip me off to the bulls,
will she?”

"“Just talk,” one of them suggested.

“Talk: is it? I can give you the address.
She’s probably thes now. You'll fiha a
lot of interestin’ things—some more of the
gang, and that guy Hamlilton Brone locked
in a cell on the third floor, kept prisoner.
I can tell you all about Madam Madcap.
Wear a mask, will' she? Maybe you've
got the nerve to tear it off!”

A sudden thought came to ‘“‘Shifty"
Slade then. The oxpression of his face
changed, Marget, Wilger himself——all
were members of the old Duncan gang.
And nobody knew better than “Shifty’’
Siade what had happened inside that gang.

He gulped, went limp, and one of the

detectives grasped .him by the arm. Slade
| knew ‘' that he was done—it 4s only a
jquestion of time. And the bitter thirst
| for vengeance came to him again,
: He spoke it, in a low volce, Handcuffs
{Snapped on his wrists. One of the men
{ took "him away, and the other hurried |to
Ith;"rnearest telephone beoth, =
> ifteen minutes later a 1 .
ment. automoblle disgorged ﬁ: ilf;‘ddeoz;a:r_
ficers in fromt of Madam Madcap’'s house
and the officers hurried to the front d'ﬁ;)r'
the detective who had taken Slade Into
custody leading them.

“Slade was right!” he said,
tco late. The nest is empty!”’

“But we're

CHAPTER XVIIL
“No Matter!” !

At noon the following day Lionel Wa)
dron received the ) ot
e telephone call he Bad

“If you wish to learn al
Madcap." sald a wc»man'.«l \f‘r}:z:t kﬁ‘e!:;l
come to the residence of Misws Dm:cas Dar-
l('an just as soon aa possible, and brin
Hamllton Brone with you."” ; g
_The butler ‘opened the door at
ring and ushered the two men

Dorcas Darcan came into the

Waldron’s
inside.
room and

| Well,

By Johnsten
McClley
Copyright, 1920,

gave most of the profits to his men. ¥e
also was known by another name, and he
had money that he had acquired honestly,
This he invested and multiplied. He hag
a daughter, you see, and wanted to leavq
her well provided for. He had her edg-
cated abroad, and then she returned, afg
learned of her father's dpuble life,

“She adored her father, and the lure of
the' underworld interested her. She knew
that all his interest in Ilife, outside her.
self, was in his nefarious work, ang %0
she did not attempt to dissuade him, He
used to tell her of his accomplishmentd:
this girl knew as much of the underworl&
as its denizens, yet she was aloof from
it, not touched by its sordidness, And she
worshipped her father.

‘And then her father was taken in the
act of robbery.: The evidence was concly-
sive, and he was sentenced to twenty-five
years in prison. He was fifty yearg old
when he was sentenced, so it Is probable
that he wlill never come out alive,

“His daughter was heartbroken, of
courge. Nobody knew. that she was the
daughter of Willlam Duncan, for she was
known by her right name, and it was not
Dunean. Before her father was taken tg
prison to begin his long sentence, he had
all his property turned over to her. 8he
was a rich weman,

"And he told her something else—how
he had been betrayed by the membears of
his’ own gang. One of them was ambi-
tious to assume the leadership, and n-
fluenced the others. The robbery of E
Brone’s house had been planned, and one
of the gang telephgned the detalis to the
police, Willlam Duncan was captured and
all the others escaped. He went to trial,
to prison without betraying them. Bui
trxl: had ascertained that they had betrayed

m.

His daughter learned it from his owh
lips, and swore vengeance. She had ample
funds. She purchased that house down-
town that you now know as the head-
quarters of Madam Madcap. She posed
as a criminal, and managed to ‘get with
her the three old members of the Duncen
gang, the men who had betrayed hes
father.

‘Do you begin to understand now?
‘Shifty’ Slade was the man who arranged
the betrayal. ‘Gentleman Joe' Marget and
‘Brute' Wilger were those who aided him,
One by one, ¥Madam Madcap betrayed ‘them
into the hands of the police, as they had
her father. She had her vengeance, And
that 48 her story.”

“And you are Madam Madcap!  Wai-
dron said. 8 .

“Oh, no; :One moment, please!” o

‘She stepped to the portieres that separ
ated the room from another, and opened
them, Into the room came the profe:sor,
a masked woman,on his arm,

“This is Madani Madcap,” Dorcas Dar-
can said.

A light laugh came from behind the
mask/ and then it was torn away. And
Lionel Waldron and Hamilton Brone gasp-
ed their surprise. Side by side they steod,
Dorcas Darcan and Madam Madcap, twins
to the last eyelash, twins in appearance, {n
voice, in manner, A

“Do you understand, now?"” Dorcas ask-
ed,  "The story I teld you was true, X~
ce';;'f that there were two daughters—
twins, Willlam Duncan's correct name was
Rarcan. I am Dorcas—this is Dorls.’”

Hamlilton Brone sprang to his feet.

“But what had I to do with it? he
cried, ““Why persecute” me for what some
criminals ‘did ?” ! |

Doris motlgned for him to sit down
again and sat down herself, still holding
the mask in her hand.

“My fatheér was captured in your resi=
dence, Mr. ne,” she sald, *“Do you res
member the night of the robbery?
captain of detectives who had been given
the tlp, passed it on to you, and -tegether
you waited for my father to walk into the
trap. And, in court, a point was made of
whether my father had a weapon in . his
possession. It was a Bmall matter to you.
Without thinking, you sald that hé. had a
revolver, and had thrown it thru the win.
dow: ng the struggle. Do you know
what itThweant to my father? It meant
the difference hetween ten ' years and
twenty-five of his life in a perpetual helll
It meant ‘that, instead of coming out =
broken man in a few years, he probably
would not come out at all, r

“You, thoughtless Hamilton Brone, eager
to have done with your. testimony and be
gone t0 meet some ‘woman, condemned my
father to a double sentence. My father'
was a criminal, the way the world jooke
at it, and I have nothing to say because
he was punished. But those extra fifteen .
year: he does rmot deserve. 5 er Y

" you see why I punished you, Hame
ilton Brone?. I made you a laughing.
stock, then I forced the town to believe
that you were a criminal. Had I muot feit
Sorry for your :wife, I should have gone.
thru with it, As it Is you are punished
sufficlently; it will take you a lifetime to
live 1t down. : g

"1 drugged you and had you placed in
that cell, You remember your feelings, I
am sure. And remember, please, that be-
cause ‘'of your false, hurried testimony, fy
father ‘will have twenty-five years of that,
instead of ten. i

“I got Slade and Wiiger and Marget in’
my gang, - betrayed them one at a:
time.  ‘Red’ ley did not know; the pro-;
fessor, here, did not now. I stag a
robbery here, in. my own house, so that
those vmen would Have confidence in me
and follow my orders blindly—orders ‘that
would lead théem Into the hands of the
police, It cost me only a few hundred
dollars, and I have plenty of money. T
merely retalned the pearls and articles of
valus, of course, There is no penalty—a
person can not rob her n house!”

“How about the abduction 'of Hamilton
Brone? Waldron asked. f

“Do you wish to press the charge?” ehe
asked, pleasantly. “When I walked out
of that house down town, Madam Madéap
ceated to exizt,
house, true also
rented jt from me thru an agent.
say I did not know the tenants,
think you could force a jury to belleve
that one of the Darcan sisters, who 'are
wealthy, wquld stoop to being Madam
Madcap? And you can not find proof that:
Wiilllam Darcan and William Duncan wers
the sameé man. b : . g |

“I think it would be best Mr. Waldron,
to drop the affair right here, .and let the
police think what they will, I understand
that they are searching for Profgssor
Salwick, but hisz alibl is prepared, dam
Madcap they simply will be unable to find.
As. for Mr. Brone, who was suspected of
heing a member of Madam Madcap’'s band,
1 already have showed you how to ‘clear
him, It wili have to be a mystery, of
course, why he was abducted. There will
be a certain amount of suspiglon-—but that .
will be his punishment. Perhapsy it will '
he a lesson, too. I understand he has &
charming wife who loves him., He may
thank her that I d4id noet ruin him utterly,
turn him over as T dld the dthers, with
evidence that could not be broken down.®

“1 am glad that it is over—glad that I
have avenged my father, It was terrible
to 1ie and deceive, but I feel that T weas
justified, They lied and betrayed. They.
broke ‘the unwritten law of .the under-
world, and I brke it. to punish them.
what s the verdict, Mr, Waldron?
Do you drop this affair and forget Madam
Madcap? Or do you wish to fight? I
assure you that I am fully prepared”

Waldron opened his mouth to reply, but
Hafn!lton Brone was ahead of him,

“We drop it!” Brome said.

“Professor,” she sald, softly, *“for e 'M'
of braini, you are slow to understand. .

At that moment the professor under-
stood.

“It is a gloricus world!” he engounced.
his arms around her, ‘Madam Madcap, eh?
We must forget that name and use some-

that a friend of ;
I counld
Do you

stopped just inside the door to
over, :

“Did "you know of a
kno;vn a3 Willlam Duncan?”

“Yes; head of the famo i
1 Duncan gang,” Waldron vr;e;‘;;‘l'edﬁ.r ”’éﬁmv';:”?
{sentenced, a few months ago.  to serv:
{twe e years for burglary,” &
It was my house he was robbing when |

H
he was caught!” Hamilton |
| claimed. Drone. ) ax- |

lcok them |

prominent criminal |
twenty-fi

I “Exactly,” said Dorcas Darcan ot
[tell you this firet—the “'nmvan‘youl hla”\l'lel
| known a3 Madam Madeap is the daughte
|of the man you knew ax William Duncq 4
And now for the story. -
“Williami Duncan wasg
many ways. He eraved adven : £
citement. and after the deathtu«:fe lflzdwei?«;
he gratified his desire by turning ecriminal
ahd becoming a shrewd one, He left ms
mark behind him often, hut never wa.s.
caught, and he had a band of men who
\;f{ﬁ exp;t:-:i-tmdme" line. He ruled them
a ’fscmune, made them wobdey

"Duncany Was not 2 criminal for gdth: be

a. peculiar man in

thing more intimate, Dorcas? Or. was it
Doris? No matter!” i
i THE END.

CHRISTMAS HOLIDAY TRAVEL.

The new fast service of the Can-
adian National-Grand Trunk Ralil~
ways between Toronto, Ottawa and
Quebec offers a convenient and cem-
fortable manner of travel for those
planning Christmas and New Yeaf
holdavs. “The Capital City” leaves
Toronto at 12.00 noon daily,- except
Sunday, and reaches Ottawa at 7.18
pm. At Oftawa connection is made
with through sleeping cayr ‘which ar-
riveg at. Quebec (Palaig Station)- at:
6.15 on the .following morning. The’
finest of modern equipment is in use
on thefe ﬁl'a?xlts. For full particuhﬂa::
apply to agents of the anadian
tional-Grand Trunk 'Rt!(!c’v'mA
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