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SEVER

(Continued from our last issue.)

“Wells is an old fool!” Andrew,
sontinued. “I say, there is nothing
lny of us can do for Roger; he’ll

Jleep like a haby tonight and be all
#ght in the morning. I'm going out
bnd T shan't bas back until late, but
'l take my key and I won't disturb
rou if you'll tell Carter not to put
the chain on the door.”

He strode heavily from the room
snd in another moment Miss Drake
bnd Hobart followed.

“It's work for nothing to set the

ble for them; they don't hardly
ouch a thing!™ Carter mourned, as
be and Miles cleared away the final
lebris of the meal “I'm sure [
fon't know what's come to this
bouse, nor where it's going to end?”

“What's there to be scared of?”
Ailes asked stontly. “I've seen noth-
g barring that fainting spell of
Mr. Roger's today. Is he often took
lke that?"”

Carter shook his head

fust a day after—after the |
tonstable bhrought Mr. Hobart home |
¥hen he'd been walking in his sleep
~That's what you heard, ain't fit,|
Willlam?” He asked thes question
With almost pathetic eagerness.

“No,” William replied bluntly. *“If
fou want the I heard he was
lither drunk or crazy?”

“Not a thing had he touched that
dMght, for I had the only set of keys
10 the wine cellar!” Carter asserted
jolemnly. “I've yet Mr. Ho- |
dart in linuor but I say as |
nuch for Mr. Andrew! Andrew

or two

truth

to see
can't
Mr

|edly attached to each other, but I
“Only once befere and that was | have seen small evidence of affection

i cient
| “Perhaps
that haven’'t been broken open.”

| they

in promptly retreated.

“It's a mummy.” Miles gazed
briefly down at the small, tightly
swathed form and then turned in-
differently away. *“If Andrew found
what he was logking for this after-
noon, we are wasting our time, but
I don't think he was successful.
Those notebooks must contain the
result of years of study and classifi-
cation and see how the pages are
torn out and scattered about!”

“Then it was writing that Andrew
was after, and modern writing at
that, for he's only thrown the parch- |
ments aside!” Scottie gathered up a '
handful of the loose sheets and ex-
amined them critically.

“But what was he looking for?
That’'s what we've got to find out.
What would Roger have written and
carted all around the world with him !
that his brother would want badly
enough to steal? Mr. Wells told me
that the three brothers were devot-

on Andrew's part for any of them.”

“Do vou all these odd caskets
of metal and carved bone?” Scottie
was playing his torch over the an- |
reiics which littered the floor.
we can find one or two

see

was long past midnight when
desisted at last and Miles re-
marked with a shrug:

“I guess we'd better give it up, old |
man If there was anything here |
bearing on our problem Andrew must |
have made off with it, after all.”

Scottie suppressed a sneeze heroic-

It

Fas a trial to the rest of the family | 2lly as the dust which still floated |
Fhen he came back, though he's in the air assailed his nostrils, and |
loned down considerable, especially | replied in a strangled voice:
B his language. It was shocking to| “The mound of the ages is eating
dear, William?” 3
“I shouldn’t be surprised,” Miles
sheerved “Did he bring those fits |
back with him, too, from Australia?” |
“You mean what happened last |
#londay?” Carter lowered his voice |
“If you want to know my npjmnn;
rom what I could get out of F.du,n'd,
} think Mr: Andrew was shamming.
Miles glanced sharply at the old l
aan, but his tone was casual as he
bemarked: ]
“He was playing a trick on Ed- |
fgard, maybe, but there was no fake
ibout Mr. Roger's faint today.”
“No, and as for Mr. Hobart, I'm
flad he's given up the stock market
befcre—hefore he lost everything,
fhough sometimes I've wished that
the money never came in the first
dlace! It was that made all three of
fhem act queer long ago, and though |
| almost forgot about it in the vears !
)etween, perhaps they've been wrong '
D the head ever since.” “IT'S THE ONE PLACE WE;
“How do you mean they acted NEVER THOUGHT OF, F("OTTIE:"j
gjucer when they came into their | |
honev?" asked Miles into my lungs and there’s a musty, |
®“I remember when the news came | SPicy reek from taat mummy—" 5
and thouzh they were excited it! “The mummy!” Miles struck his|
truck me then that not one of them | hands together softly. “It's the one |
weemed really happy about it or even Place we never thought of, Scottie! |
nirprised.  Mr. Hobart seemed to| We're not beaten yet!” |
hink only of gettifg back at other He darted over to the long, coffin-
lolks for all the years of hardship like case and his companion followed |
hey'd been through; getting rich by S0mewhat reluctantly. |
naking other folks poor! It gave me “The—-the person doesn't appear to |
the shivers to hear him. You would ' have been disturbed since the pyra- |
jJave thought that there was a death , Mids were built,” he ventured. “What
n the s continued Carter ‘e yvou about, lad? You're never
"Thev didn’ to each other any £0ing to undress it.” !
pore'n they q 't scarcely “It's Peruvian, not Egyptian; don't |
ok at rnr“h it: seemed ﬂ'q vou see the inscription?” rrspﬁnd&d;
hough there was almost hatred be- Miles in a quick, excited whisper |
nween them Mr. Andrew had ugly ~Moreover, the wrappings about the |
its of temper that he'd never showed | head and breast have been unwound |
pefore and other times Mr. Roger | Within a very few years at most and |
sould break down and go all to then replaced!” : - }
vieces right out of a clear sky: only Miles inserted his hand with in-
p Hobart kept a level head on his  finite care beneath the displaced fab-
yhoulders and all at once I noticed !¢ Which covered the shrunken,
hat the hair at each side of Ms fore- | flint-like breast and drew forth a.
bead was turning gray—and him  Slender roll of p‘urvhmenh Scottie
jnlv 23! But quiet vears came after,  Dastily returned his unwelcome bur- |
ind comfortable ones, and T forgot den to its original position and strode |
intil this trouble now brought it ail Around the case to stare over his
back to me.” friend’s shoulder at the d{:'iyc()\'ﬂry ‘
CHAPTER XIV “It's in figure ‘w:mnz. he ex- i
IKE two housebreakers, Sergeant claimed disgustedly as the roll un- |
L Miles and Scottie stole up the wound. “You'd never be able to rPavd
: it and it would do you no good ir

)yack stairs that night and halted be-
jore the door at the end of the hall.
As he drew the skeleton keys from

vou did! I've no doubt it's a prayer.

| Put it back, Owen, it's defying Provi-

§ dence—

E ocket Miles indica the traces : e |
:;f xsai‘\ which still ;wir}:irm! Cto the‘. f'D"ﬁ'”" your = g_randmother. ’4
léck, then whispered: “Andrew! He | Miles interrupied. "“This message 155
vanted » get in here mighty bad, | 'P Egyptian hwr.r»;z!_vphxrs. Scottie, 11
Jidn't he : | know that much! fFT_;,r,\'ptxan picture |

Scottie nodd n trusting him- | writing in vhc; wr{uppmgs of a Peru- |
elf to wt ' his :-nmp(mennf‘””“ mummy'!—Get me a piece r\f1
piied the kevhole ‘4_,”,'-““},;2'!\:'4 ”purr‘hmfm from the floor, will |
before setting t work H¢ n];id(r:“m_xq e - ’
0 noise but the minutes dragged | cottie complied 'Fmd.hmq both .h“q
'1, intermin while ths other vtO! and t of his companion
:;1‘(4‘.“.1‘41 ind listaned ;nncz "\‘ Vh{“ l,“’ ile the latter compared the !“X':

E uption. The k b clickoa | ture of the .sm(n]s At length he |
] Tock and@ the dooe| oY & quick breath and faced the |
'“:”\‘é slowly inward | older man with shining eyes. - '

“Wait till I close the door,” .\H!ns' iRk R @ wWool of oaw e |
gommanded; then as a tiny light | 2y e ,”‘n, Lord Harry 1 t_‘!m_k
flcamed out: “Good! s o Baigd O Ye €0k 11 Thete Ao protessOen
n the inside and we n't be sur- im town who can decipher 1 for na |

prised. Andrew may come home at:

ny time and J have a hunch that
je'll try to finfsh then what he start- {
)d this afternoon.” |
“It looks as thot he'd made alf
retty thorough j it if dcs!ruw-‘
cr\n was his object,” Scottie rnm-l
mented g
thrust

a4 the rapier-like !
of played about the
lense blackness of the room. “May
the de’il take us we're not in a
museum'”’

They were {n a huge, low -cellinged
pcom which had evidently been long
bnused Mor human occupancy. On
fha left trunks and packing cases of
(11 shapes sizes were bheaped
pell-mell with broken lamps.
their depths a heterogeneous mass
pf relics and manuscripts had been
pcattered in all directions.

Haughty, though fragmentary,
fols and humble cooking pots, fear-
fome weapons, bits of crumbled
parving, and among them all roll af-
ler roll of ancient parchment to-
jether with notebooks of a more

y as

ht

if
i1

and
and

nodern day.
Scottie approached a long, metal-
dned

box and a®er one glance w

ith-

From |

and be depended upon to hold their |
tongues afterward, and we’'ll see that
it reaches one of them tomorrow!

“But it can't be what Andrew was
looking for!"™ Scottie expnstulated.i
“He certainly cannot translate heirol
—what you said!”

“Nor would we have known that it |
was what he wanted if he had found
it!® retorted Miles. “Can’'t vou see,
old man? That was the intention of !
the person who placed it there. It is;
something that had to be preserved |
and yvet must /be undecipherable to |
anyone not a student of Egyptology.” |

Miles atowed papyvrus and parch- !

ment carefally in his pocket. H
Switching off their torches they |
stole from the room, but as Miles |
jrelocked the door behind them his
companion seized his arm.
| “Do you hear that” Scottie's
| husky whisper hreathed in his ear.
“Someone’'s up, and there's a wee
streak of light coming from that

room at the front. Whose ig it?”

{ "Hobart's,” whispered Miles in re-
| ply. “Flatten yourself against
| wall and walk as lightly as you can;
| we're going to look into this!”

i Foot by foot they crept along the
{ hall until they neared Hobart's door,
and then halted as though transfixed,
ifor the voice of Miss Drake,
|trembling and charged with long
ipent-up emotion, came to the listen-
yers’ ears.

“It is no use! If we were the only
ones concerned ' I would have kept
this from you, but it shall not be
visited upon the next generation! I
knew the truth, Hobart! I have al-
‘ways known!'"

| certaim

‘ used
| demonstrated by placing a coil near
| your receiver circuit.

proper ones-—the
{ appear.

the!

(Continued in.our next issus.) |
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JACK DAW’S ADVENTURES

d

RCK FOUND A BIGC PiaCR OF ROPE AND THIS GAVE
HIM THE IDER FOR A DARING PLAN OF ES'CRPE.
JUST THEN HE HERR.D ONE OF THE GORILLA'S
COMING WITH HIS BREAKFAST.

WY
x ‘\ X

HE GORILLR ENTERED AND S'LAMMED THE DOOR.
QUICK RS A FLASH, JACK GOF BEHIAND HIM , AND
THREW HIS LASS'O OVER HIS NERD. THEN M3
PULLED THRE SLIP KNOT.

ACK THEA BOUAD AND GRGGED THE GORILLA, AND
TOOK THE BEAST S’ PAS'S KEY. THEN HE LOS'T AO
TIME IN UNLOCKING THE CELL DOOR . THAT wAS

HIF FIRS'T STEP TOWARRDS FREEDOM.

BY ELTON
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THE LITTLE ADVENTURER CREPT SNLENTLY
THROUGH THE MRANY CAVERAS OF THE CAVE

AFTER WALKING FOR HOURS' JACK BEGAN
TO THINK THAT HE WAS +OS'T

Stuffed Baked Tomatoes.

6 large tomatoes.

3 tablespoons fat (bacon or
butter.)
2 tablespoons finely chopped
onion.

salt.

ten minutes instead of five.
Cooked rice may be used in

The same stuffing may be

luncheon, supper or simple dinner.

CL'T THE TOPS from the tomatoes and scoop .put the inside pulp,
leaving a wall one-fourth inch thick.

¥ry the onion in fat until slightly yellow.
crumbs and seasonings and "uuk all together five minutes. Add Bt e b o i
pulp taken from tomatoes and cook a minute, next door to us in Hollywood.
Fill tomatoes with the mixture—replace the tops, cut a gas}}’nn I marty some dayv and be like
each side of the tomato, and place closely together in a baking 1d ma. It'll be fun
dish. Bake until tomatoes are soft, § times we play store, sometimes
This stuffing may be varied in the following ways: house. I pretend that I've been out 13196

Raw chopped beef, lamb, veal or pork may be used.

place of bread erumbs.
Chopped red and green peppers
used for peppers, cucumbers, summer
squash, vegetable marrow or egg plant.

Vegetables stuffed and baked may be used as the main dish for

1 cup cold cooked chopped meat
1 cup soft stale bread crumbs.
1
1 teaspoon paprika.
1 teaspoon sugar.

teaspoon salt,

Sprinkle the inside with

h S
HAVE

Then add meat, bread

a girl!

Cook in the

or parsley may be added.

BY THE RADIO EDITOR

62 ND loss” in radio coils is some-

thing which all amateurs who

construct their own sets will need
to guard against.

It is a loss which may be so great
as to completely prevent reception
of signals on a certain wave length.

A watch should be kept for these
effects, not in the apparatus
which is built at home, but alse in
that which
manufacturers do not always proper-
'y guard against it.

In addition to having inductance,
all inductance cofls possess capacity
The ecapacity of coil depends upon
its diameter, the kind of insulation
on the wire, the nature of the im-
pregnating varnish and the nature
of the supporting form. It is far
greater on coils

only

is purchased, for even

have only a single layer.

Waste Energy,
If only a portion of a coll of wire
used, the remainder will have a
fundamental frequency or
length, due to the inductance

is

wave

{ of the unused portion and the capa-

city of the coil as a whole,

!
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HOW COIL CAPACITY AFFECTS
A RADIO SET.

If these values happen to

the unused part of the coil a wave
length equal approximately to the
wave at which reception is desired

a great part of the received currents
will be absorbed by the unused cir-
cuit. Cases have been known where
70 per cent of the total energy was
wasted in this way.

These same effects are encoun-
tered when coils are near, or in, the
magnetic field of coils actually being
in ecircuit. The effect may be

Connect a small variable condenser
across the terminals of the coil
Vary the condenser and note that
at a certain point—if the values of
the coil and the condenser are tke
signals will dis-

If the coupling between the tes!
coil and the receiver is very weak
these effects will not be marked. 1f
it is very close, which is the condi-

having more than |
one layer of wire than on coils which |

give to !

tion when only a part of the wind- !

ings of a coil are in use, the effects

i will be more marked.

FRECKLE-FACE

Sun and Wind Bring Out Ugly Spots.
How To Remove Easily.

Here's a chance, Miss Freckle-face, to
try a remedy for freckles with the guar-
antee of a reliable concern that it wil]
not cost you a penny unless it removes
the freckles; while if it does give you
a clear complexion the expense is
trifling.

Simply get an ounce of

OTHINE

(DOUBLE STRENGTH.)
from any dryg store or tojlet counter
and a few applications ghould show you
how easy it is to rid yourself of the
homely freckles and get a beautiful
complexion. Rarely is mwore than one
ounce needed for the worst case.

Be sure to ask for the double strength
Othine as this strength is sold under
guarantee of money back if it fails to
remove freckies.—Advt,

Connections.

The connection of switch contacts
and wiring leads to a coil will great-
ly increase For this
reason considerable in design
is required in all radio sets.

Those receivers which cover
smallest band of wave lengths
usually more efficient. This

capacity.

care

the

are
not

1s

necessarily true, however, for mﬁnns‘l
have been found of offsetting these
effects even where great ranges m‘e!
to be covered. |
In the diagram a ecoil is shown, |
tuned for reception of 200-meter ‘rr LIKE DADDY AND MA.”
waves. The coil capacity, repre- |

T say

sented by the condenser set across
. "1y 5 St

the terminals, together with the coil ;1‘1 s I'll never do it again. But
: do
inductance, Iso tuned to 200/ .,

o = I It's the game
meters. The greater portion of !hw, 1 as thinking about Patsy when

i s i ing ab ts)

coil's energy is absorbad by the un- {thev k me to the circus in New York,
used section, IShe sure would have enjoved it.

Tells How To Improve F acial Lines !

HABITUA L.
POUTING
SPOILS THI,

SHAPE

TBL LiPs

MASSAGE STRENGTHENS - .
- FRCIAL MUSCLES e :

(This is the third of a series of
articles on beauty, written for

|
The greatest beautifier known is|
relaxation Ten minutes of relaxa-
The London Advertiser). | tion a day will do more to prevent
BY MARJORIE RAMBEAU, !\\’1‘1»11\10& than any other measure,

Famed for Beauty of Facial Contour.| *

= * *
HE benefits of massage are

LASTIC surgery is becoming so| dif-
common that in time every l ferently rated by different schools
woman may become the architect of | of beauty. Undoubtedly heavy facia!l

her own face and have any sort of a i massage is not desirable, but the
profile she can pay for. : simple massage every woman may
But the average woman would|give herself nightly after cleansing
never be obliged to have recours ler face does much to keep the
to the knife if she would remember | muscles firm and the face unlined.

Always use a pure cream and use
| the first three fingers of each hand.
Rub upward and outward, using a
possible entirely to change the ex-|firm, gentle touch and a rotary mo-
pression and shape of one's mouth|tion. Massage the cheeks, temples,
in two weeks by changing the cur-|throat and forehead, particularly the

the contour of har face is a reflec-
tion of her thoughts and characte

A psychologist once told me it

rent of thoughts. | region  between the eyes where
* = = ,lwrinklps are prone to assemble.
IF vou have overdeveloped }'nur’ When massaging about the eyes be

critical faculty and are continu- | gentle as the tissues are delicate.

ally pouting you will destroy the{ To retain the firm contour of the
beauty of your lips. | throat massage the muscles in a
Small lines indicate you have al-;slaminf; direction from under the

lowed small worries to ahsorb vour | chin toward the shoulders and from

attention. \Sagging downward lines|the middle of the throat upward to-

show you “haven't looked on 1he'w:1rf1 the ears.

happy side of things. Correct breathing exercises, swim-
A double chin reveals you have not{ ming and exercises which give play

held your head proudly erect, but|{to the muscles of the neck will do

have allowed it to slump. much to develop it symmetrically.

o

I had peanuts to eat and lemonads to
drink and a balloon. The lemonade was

pink. Daddy said that all circus lemon-
ade was pink ever since there's been a
circus, He didn't think it would Kkill
me. .

It didn't.

I fed an elephant and met the giant
and the midgets and the la®y with the
pictures on her skin.

Mr. Flo Ziegfeld, who runs a big show
in New York, came over with his wife,
Miss Billie Burke. I said to him:

‘‘Are vou with the circus too?

He said: ‘“No, Jackie. Why?”

ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

DR. SNUFFLES CALLS TO
CURE CHIPMUNK

[By Oilve Roberts Barten.}

I laughed and told him: “Well, you're
dressed up like a circus.”

He was all dolled up in an evening
suit with a white vest and a tall, shiny
hat. He laughed But daddy give me
a dirty look—full of meaning.

One day Mr. Vanderbilt invited me to
lunch at a swell hotel. My daddy
dressed me up and told me to be careful
of my manners.

Everything was going
when one of the guests
and started to laugh

I had bitten into a hard biscult and
left my tooth behind!

In the last picture T made I lost two
more teeth, I had to wear a bhrace
with false teeth while T was working

Patsy has lost some of her teeth, too.

She's a sweet girl, all right.

along fine—
looked at me

Tomorrow: ‘“Some of My Other

Friends.”

;DR. SNUFFLES, Nancy and Nick you can't get enough money to pay
! knocked at Chirk Chipmunk’s i{t.”

| door in the stone-pile. Now Chirk had been sitting up as
i Chirk hadn't paid his rent to Mr.|straight as a poker on his hind legs,

iTin;:.ﬂmz, the fairy landlord, and Dr.|{ waving his tail saucily, buf at Dr.

! Snuffies had promised to see what|{Snufies’ words he began to droop and
;was the matter, | put on a miserable lock.
! Chirk himself opened the door| “Yes, that's right!” he said in a
+ without suspecting who it was. { suffering sort of voice. “I'm very
( “How do you do, Mr. Chipmunk,”|sick. I can't do anything at all, so
|.=‘aizl Dr. Snuffles politely. “I believe | how can I pay my rent?”
| you know my young fHends here.” | “Not at all—not at all,” said Dr
' Chirk looked suspicious. | Snuffles briskly, tapping his bag
| “Bless my soul, yes,” he replied | “And that's why I'm here. I came
!“Aren't vou the ones who came with!to cure you May we step inside?”
| Mr. Tingaling to “get my rent” he | Chirk looked a bit chagrined, bus
added sharply. yuld he do? 3
e about the rent now, too. ) ndeed, come right in,” he
IC‘hl .” said Dr. Snuffles. “Mr. Ting- |said sourly, leading the way.
aling tells me you're so rheumatic| (To Be Continued.)

ordinary
Exposed
Element

Element

You cannot get this kind of Pro~
tected Element on any other Range.
The speclally prepared porcelain
filler completely covers wires and
surface of element as a protection
against deterioration and destruc-
tion; it carries a guarantee for effi-
ciency and lasting quality.

wo Points Higher

Seamless, round cornered
porcelain enameled

oven operates like
Fireless Cooker

Makers of

M¢<Clarys
enameled
s

“The Clean ware

THE thing that attracts and impresses

and holds attention—the splendid
achievement that fascinates and impels
admiration and creates desire — is the
one which, among its kind, stands out
alone—two points higher.

M<Clarys Electric Range

The Electric Range of distinction—
of efficiency—of service—of durability—
embodies two points that set it higher
than all others,

1. The Protected Element, whick heats
quickly and in which the wiring is protected
against damage by being embedded in tough
porcelain,

2. The Seamless: Oven, welded, round-
cornered, porcelain enameled, which affords
not the slightest lodging place for food-juice
laden steam. It is smocth, easy to keep clean
and absolutely sanitary.,

a

M°Clarys

- Electric Range

London, Toronto,

Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John, N.B,,

Hamilton, Calgary, Saskatoon and Edmonton

For Sale

By HYDRO SHOP




