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The Fighting Ranger

BY F. J. McCONNELL and GEORGE W. PYPER.
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5 THE FIRST TIME :

DOWN

Thrills of the First Trip to the
Bottom of the Sea.

wis belng_trated,” ,
_ said: Marshal, dismounting and ledv-
. ing his horse with the guard to be
“Better keep a sharp eye,
Roman.”

Then he walked over the the cabin,
{ where he had found Mary gazing -at
the sky.

dazed end bewildered. This )
changed to one of pleasure as his
eyes met Mary’s. His smile made her

CHAPTER 1.
OUT OF THE SKY.

Mary Marshall sat gazing at the

iheart flutter. -
wondered about love. Al "¢h 00 min-
:llgugn}?dshe \:rg: eigl;;eelrle a;’xsedelici-' He gets better looking every min-| As Remon went off toward the

'ute,” she thought. And she was feel-. 1o ‘with the T Biitk sneaked
ously pretty, all that she knew about 1% : ng she Stable witl orse Bu
that fascinating subject had been';l':ifl H:egeg;';:?egncgﬁ z’;‘::‘ ing ¥he through the passage into Paradise
gleaned from romantic books. For Canyon. ol
[no" Prince Charming ever entered CHAPTER II The watchful Komi, pe:l’ce ving,
{ Paradise Canyon, that mysterious re- e .3 quickly unstrung his bow an : “':gwé
treat in Mexico, just across the Ari- KOMI'S ARROW, and eimed the feathery warning .d
1zona border, where, she had lived all| At almost the same moment that barely missed E?Ol' Miguel’s nose an
her life with her va'dower father, the younlg am:il lnmdgomet ut;a&g:rd:n stucl: into tlte xtcl‘mn r. 5
| The only men Mary knew were | the airplane dropped out o 1 y 7
‘| Daddy, and his three retainers, Bud into Paradise Canyon sorpet'hmg else! Just as Bud was mthdm;v:?Mg 13:‘9
| Hughes, a soldier of fortune whom | came flying through the air into John arrow from the door 1’;0 an : iq
her father had 'given refuge, andiMarshxli's rock-rimmed refuge. | saw the airplane drop nl.kﬁn cgm:l
Miquel and Ramon, two young Mex-! It was an Indian srrow with a down with a crash an 'smofe ﬁxams |
icans. sharp point and a feathery tail. the tree at the other side of the can-
Paradise Canyon was closed off| The arrow passed between Bud yon. Carrying the wali'nm arrow,
from all the rest of the worid. It|Hughes, the soldier of fortune who thinking that the man m;l the plane
had been Mary’s whole world,sfor|had by chance been thrown into Mar- might be the enemy Komi was warn-
she had been brought there while still [shall’s employ, and Miquel, the Mex-' ing h‘»"ﬁ of, they started running to-
a very small chils, and remembered ‘ican servant. It put an effective end wards | o
no" other place. There was only one to an argument between Bud and fore they got there Mary and her
secret pass by which the’canyon could | Miquel as to.the quality of the: lat- fathe'ri who had seen the plane first,
be entered, and that was kept con-{ter’s vocal abilities. Strumming his had alread carrie‘d the flyer to the
stantly guarded by one or the other|guitar, Miquel had been making house. - They followed, and while
of the servants. There were never sounds with his voice that resembl Mary began nursing the accident vie-
any guests, for John Marshall, singing, but annoyed Bud. Bud had tim, Bud showed Marshall the arrow.
Mary’s father, cared for no company.|choked Miquel off by dousing him| “A warning from Komi, BOSE,‘
And no stray, uninvited guests had|with a whole bucket of water full in said Bud. 4
fireplace had not been bricked shut.'ever found their way in. the face. Sputtering, Miquel' was ‘Marshall looked at the arrow an
People told us it wouldn't do to use; There was some mystery behind just about to retaliate with a demon- blanched. Mary was bending over
the fireplace. They said it would have &l this strict seciusion, Mary knew, |stration of Mexican boxing technique her patient, bandaging him and ade
but what was the reason of it all|when this arrow passed directly under  miring him at one and the same time.
to be remade to be safe, and predicted 4 d hi “Maybe it means him,” said Bud
1l kinds of troubles, but there were Der father had never told her. What- his nose and stopped his arm. : Mz N 1 . )
o / ever it might be, it had effectively| The arrow quivered and lodged its pointing to the unconscious orm on
Wwagon-loads of trash to be burned and kept romance out of her life. point in the soft wood of the kitchen!the sofa.
Wwe wanted the luxury of an open fire. ! ut not out of her heart. The door of the servants’ quarters. Marshall’s face darkened.
So we got a pair of old andirons and beauty and solitude of Paradise Can-| Dazed for the moment, the two' “Maybe,” he answered. “And may-
wo went to work on the trash pile. A yon led to dreams, Dreams of the men started at it, and Miquel, who be_ there are others. Lots of .queer
screen was used to protect floor and thing called love which Mary- had!had turned pale, said: | things happening hereabouts to-day.
rug. [known only by hearsay and printed| “It might have been me instead of Three men chased me on horses on
Well, the fireplaceis going to be a!Words. So’ Mary had spent many|the door that got it.” my way home. Quick, you and Mi-
S N L 'hours gazing at the sky above and| Bud stared at the arrow, and said quel, join Ramon and scour the can-
permanent Institution. It would never living atos rith he s Gt s she | grimly: n to see if we have any more un-
+ do for gero weather, but for the cold 'was on this summer afternoon. i “Yes, but do you know what it invited visitors. Tll take care of this
days of spring and fall it is excellent| ““gror yoverie was suddenly inter-|means? It’s a ‘warning from our one.” ] g
and the trash is disappearing at a live- | rypted by a large rough hand which |friend Komi. It means enemies are’ Their hands on their revolvert),
ly rate. An old apple limb put on the gently caressed her soft sunshine-|near.” | Bud and Miquel darted off.
andirons and backed with a bushel of colored hair.

Mary leaned back far- * * * * (To be continued.)
i b S e
trash needs no attgntion for a half day,

'ther and looked up into the face of| Komi was the last survivor of a A )
and in the evening we revel in the soft' her father. He bent over her and!once conquering line of Yaqui chiefs. Cricket’s Love Song
The plaintive love song of the crick-

% p 3 i been | Earlier that afternoon, on a pia-
glow and warmfh. It is as easy to pop did what no other man had yet ) -
corn and roast apples now as in pion- | Privileged to do—kissed her. (Often %ﬁl‘;)vgedgﬁh;ne;:e:themt:)?:tagfl %‘r;‘;:ﬁu et and all the other insect sounds that
lifte& ! its jagged rocky -pinnacle’ 8¢ heard on a sum- r night, may

Mary wished there had been others.)

“Star-gazing again, dear?” asked
addy Marshall. “But how can you|against the .clouds, Komi had lit a!have no meaning at all to the insects

(see stars in, the afternoon when the|campfire, symbol of sacrifice to his! themselves.
If you have an old fireplace, don't gun is shining, Mary?” g0od. Then he had knelt- in worship| Judged by human ears, the best in-
brick it shut or tear it out. Give the “Oh, but I can see many other!before an ancient crudely carved im-| sect musicians of to-day belong to
children a chance to see how their things up there, even with m{ eyes age in the face of the clif. Turning, rather primitive orders. The more ad-
great-great-grandparents lived, and in- closed, Daddy,” Mary replied, laugh-|his face skyward and raising h“‘; vanced groups, such ag ants, beetles,
cidentally bind them to the home as,mfr’;F s Aesiti irl” he :'rrins t}.‘f Olldt I"t‘il‘“" hdad 'S““mb-id 2! files and butterflies, make no sounds
nothing else can bind them like au"mm(‘i"““}gs étye: foli‘ig\r\]']ilr:lg h%lrrs’back‘n:a; h:rctmtheoYa;uiioo'f T:gjeepv:cefr? that we can hear, or else, at most, only
open glowing Ilre‘“ Let Lr‘\'em' roast i+ the sky. “Do you think some—lthe @.d days had hoarded a great trea-| S0unds that seem to us to be nothing
marshmallows and “weiners” with thetr thing you want will come down to|sure in gold and gems as an offering| more than faint squeaks, buzzes, hums
friends, and slip some potatoes into'you out of the clouds? He paused. | to the god.. Komi was the sole guard-| or clicks. Whether the insects them-
the ashes. It is great fun.—R. Something had caught his attention:|ian of this secret of his forefathers.' selves hear these sounds has not been
— " |“Hello, what's that?” he ejaculated.|Each day he played at this shrine' determined beyond doubt. It should
Ants Have Smart System Mary had seen it too. She leaped |that the god give him strength to pho remembered that, in man’s affairs
to her feet. guard his secret from his enemies. at least, many sounds are made with-
of Scouts. - There was a black speck moving far .

The prayer was answered, for despita
R : ] s : A 3 oyt friction, and even contrary to de-
Less is known about the soclal cus-| UP in the sky. It was almost directly [ his years, Komi was straight and sige»ﬁio'r example, sneezing and Brlor_I

g Tkl | above them, and was coming closer |stalwart.
toms of many an obscure race of ipev-i ¢ a rapid rate: Komi had been interrupted this day, ing.
und of hoofs. If the sounds made by insects are

ple than is known about the social cus- “An airplane, Daddy,” cried Mary. i in his worship by the so

toms of ants, but the methods of com-| « wonder who it can be, flying in|He leaped to his feet and clutched his merely incidental to friction between To the Surface Upside Down! b ; e |

munication of these little creatures | these parts,” said Marshall. knife. The intruder rode up swiftly| parts of their body, then those sounds| I forgot—once! My senses came istw:u;fafﬁI;l;mfo(x?oggc%rerzrx:im; w::g
fore Komi. | h logical significance back when I g ; a : 2

i it i el ¢ fuddenly found that my address your order to Patt.rn Dept.,

have been found difficult to study. | The speck !oqmed closer and larger.|and reined in his horse be
Professor Von H. Eidmann, of Mun-!It was descending. Theéy cou'd make|It was John Marshall. Komi TeCOg-| ag they may betray the imsect to its | feet had left the ocean bed! I clung > Syird
¢ {5 th b 1 . Wilson Publishing Co., 78 West Ade-
enemies, ‘¢ TOpe, but then found that my laide St., Toronto. Patterns sent by
St., 3

ich, hes been making observations on'out the shape of the wings }rllowi‘ anbdlni%eid h;’m“and put back his knife,
ey ) k s 2 ir g the throb- arshall was perspiring and ex-
a colony of ants inhabiting an artificial hear the whir and hum of Ll AS perspiring a ¢ feet had caught in some projectin ke
ant-hill in his labatory. He chose the 'Ping motor. They heard several re-|cited. He pointed in the direction WrotkaEs: € return wmnail.
——— e s
I was in great danger, for had the Mina=d's Liniment for Burns._

: % jports like pistol shots—backfires in whence he had come,
incidents of food-finding for his St”dywho machine’s exhaust. “Hello, Komi,” he gasped.  “Three
of their methods of communication. =5 suit not remained whole, and had any
of the connections given way, I should

“He’s coming down, Daddy,” ex-|men were following me. But I think

Upon finding a particle of food, an claimed Mary. “He seems to be hav-|I've given them the slip.”
ant tried to drag it away herself, but ing trouble.” The old Indian, stamping out his have been drowned. My mouth being
as that was impcssible she took the ! too far from the transmitter 4 could
not communicate with those above,

“But there’s no place he can land |fire, replied simply.
shortest cut back to the ant-hill to get; here. He’ll strike a rock or a tree “When the moon rise, Komi must
but in any case I felt too exhausted to
speak.

= ‘ ]
&> “Costs 1istle - helps much”
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Burning Trash in That Old
Fireplace.
Less than a year ago we moved to
an old house and found that the old

By a Diver

N4

2)

I shall never forget getting, into a
diving suit for the first time. It seemed
an uninteresting sort of business untily
the helmet was put on over my head.
Then, however, as I looked through a
emall glass window_the thrill came,

I remember feeling absolutely irelp-
less at this stage, and tte air that was
belng pumped into the helmet seemed
to act upon me like chloroform. 15 =

This did not last for long, ‘however, |~ 1006—Kimono Blouse with long or,
for my senses returned when there | short sleeves, and with collar or low
came three bangs upon the helmet—in- [neck. Sizes 84, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44
dicating- that all was ready for des- | inches bust. Size 36 bust requires 2%
cending. yards of 86-inch or 40-inch material.

I think my greatest thrill was that! Price 20 cents. 3
first descent. Imagine it for yourself. 1067—Two-piece Circular Bkirt;
You walk to the side and 80 down the | with or without the  side opening.
ladder as far as you can. This isn't Bizes 26, 28, 80, 32 and 34 inches
far, and soon you are standing on the waist. Size 28 waist requires 314/
bottom rung, and looking at the green-f yards of 36-inch, or 2% yards of 42
ish water lapping at the &lass window 'or b4-inch material. Price 20 cents.’
of your helmet. It i a-terrible mo—} 1013—Mannish Shirt Blouse with
ment, 'or without yoke. Bizes 34, 36, 88, 40,

That Under-Water Feeling. ]42, 44 and 46 inches bust.

Many people who ask to be allowed
to go down get as far as this and then |
think better of it. The sight of that
water i3 a test for the strongest nerve,
and it takes a supreme effort of will | wi
to step off the bottom rung of the lad- |
der. : lls and 20 years. Size 18 years re-
Then you step off—if you can. Al-|quires 8% yards of 82-inch, or 8
though, working in average depths, the ' yards of 86-inch or 40-inch material.
Journey to the ocean bed lasts only | Price 20 cents.
about & minute, it seems to take hours. £ The designs illustrated in our new
Towards the bottom, the greenish hue Fashion Book are advance styles for
of the water gives way to one of blue, | the home dressmaker, and tha woman
While the light from above causes | or gir! who desires to wear garments
lights of many colors to play upon the | dependable for taste, simplicity and
ocean bed. The crabs, lobsters, prawns economy will find her desires fulfilled
and other small fish seem to look at |in our patterns. Price of the book 10
you in bewilderment. Then they make cents the copy. Each book includes
one sudden dive away as if afraid. one coupon good for five cents in the

Everything is so strange, so new purchase of any pattern.
and beautiful, that the man “down” for HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
the first time is tempted to gaze on in Wri = in.
wonder, and forget the conditions ‘un- r_xte A s nd_dress plaln-:
der which he 1y there, ly, giving number and size of such

patterns a3 you wrnt. Enclose 20¢ in

L’
1006-1067 10131055

-

Price 20 cents.
1066—Misses’  Suspender Skirt,
th inverted plaits at front (which

eer times, and we are seriously con-|
may be omitted) and sides. Sizes 16,

sidering getting ‘some old blacksmith ' D
to make us a crane to hang a kettle on. |

|

———

A world’s record is claimed for the

Blue Nile Dam, 170 miles south of

Khartoum. It cost 124 million

pounds, and in the making 17 million

cubic yards of earth were excavated.
Bheenl i

help, |and be killed.” be on his way to Pico for food. But,
In the upper part of the ant-hill was They watched the progress of the Komi, he watch—Kemi watch.”

| It was comin, Marshall salu i
a sort of guard room where there were ¥ < g aluted him and rode on.

ants always ready for such hurry calls. |
The scout who had found the food en-“
tered and crossed antennae with each |

piane excitedly now.
very close to earth. The pilot seemed
to be
land.
tops and rose

He swooped low
again.

reconnoitering for a place to|th
above the tree [stood staring
The sounds of |brink of a stee

A short distance back Marshall’s
ree pursuers, on reined-in horses,
bewildered over the
p precipice down from

I felt myself slipping further into
my suit when suddenly the rope I was
hanging on to seemed to slacken, al-

lowing my feet to free themselves from

Factories in Shanghai and Tsien-
tsin, for the manufacture of clothes,
rugs and matches, are suplied with
British machinery. In one rug factory

the wreckage.

Then I got the surprise of my life.
As soon as they were free they shot[
above my head, and with a motion
that seemed to last for ages I arrived
at the surface—upside down! ONTARIO gﬂ_LEGE OF ART"

Put In a “Compression Chamber.” ‘ G"“T‘ atle » Tovemeo

Instead of coming up very graduabi’ ”;Q%ﬂf&h%?".’“ﬁﬁ%‘;{”&ﬁﬁ?g"

ly, as I should have done, I had come ! TEACHER'S COURSE « MERCIAL ART
up in less time than it took me to des- G*A'REID R:C-A- Principal

cend! While I was on ‘the ocean bed Session 1925-26 opens October bth
the presure of water on me was, of | For Prospectus apply to Registrar
course, intense, and the sudden change i
to ordinary pressure is a terrible shock
to any system. That is why you must
come up gradually, |

My sudden appearance feet first, of
course, indicated to the surface people
that something was wrong. I was put
into a special “compression chamber”|
aboard the ship, and in this subjected |
to a heavy pressure of air, instead of |

there are 2,000 children, ranging from
9 to 15 years of age. They work four-|
teen hours a day for a wage of 3d.

They watched | the mountains
had just seen

ide road where they
their quarry plunge
down, his horse slipping, sliding, nar-
rowly averting death at every turn.
They did not know whether they dar-
ed follow.

Their leader, a swarthy, bearded

ant, and thus communicated the glad backfiring continued.
tidings. The ants swarmed out and him make desperate dips and curves
ran aimlessly around until the scout|in the efforts to find a safe spot to
who had found the booty reappeared. |¢0me down. Then suddenly the noise

The scout led the way with g trail‘Of the motor ceased altogether. The

of ants close on her heels. When lhe,‘muchme Eiarted dro(;)dp\:‘x'x'g dizzily.

“He’s falling, Da
booty was found, it was attacked and | “I guess it’s all over with him.” |man, with an evil face, gave orders.
broken to pieces. Down, down, down—the pilot was| “You two follow him down. I'll go

The scientist (writing in Sclence) | desperately trying to manoeuvre the through the ravine.

describes how he sprinkled crumbs of [ machine in such a way that he could Hesitating and reluctant, the two
food where a scout could find them.|volplane to a safe spot. How fast he followed down the perilous descent '
The little creature mado twenty-three | W8S coming. He was close to the Marshall had taken, while their lead-
trips to and from the ant-ihll until the ground now—forty feet—twenty feetfey .whee.ed and vanished down the
last crumb had been dellvered —now, he had reached the ground,|divide. They soon tired of the appar-
g the planef was bouncm]g ,aI(I)Jng the | ently h%pe]ess chase, and giving up,

Tsann Hs s | rough surface. He couldn’t bring it|turned back. A short distance back
S\&:"Ep&rn}&lg 1880 and' n}(])tmore thin,to a stop. It was headed right for they met up with a fourth man—a
€ OULS  sleep . a "nig COMPIiSe: 5 piant tree. There was a crash, andiman with a hard, crafty, evil face,
the natural solution for every woman'’s | iwho wore very conspicuously dangl-

G it D f . & {& puff of smoke, as the plane collided
ues or cauty.—Dr. Se] . wi i is
%ibcau. y cseph with the black trunk. izgrfr;?m his vest a large topaz watch of wild sheep sittinig on a slacier sur-

Mary and her father started run-
ning to the spot. When they renchedl “We did as you said, Chief, but he rounded by pinnacles of ice. They
slipped away,” one of them told him,| found bees, moths and butterflies at

Had Special Terms.
Drummer—*“Have you special terms
for traveling men?” ;
Small Hotel Proprietor—“Sure I
have, but I don't use 'em till I git
mad.” :

[ N W —
Excelsior, Motto of Many
Insects.
In the struggle for existence many
| creatures are driven to live at immense

heights.
The climbers of Everest saw a herd

College of Optometry

The College of Optometry of
Canada opens the second Monday in
September with the official two-year
course for those entering the prac-
tice of Optometry, Operated in con-
junction with the University of

Canada has twenty-three varieties it they foun

Toronto. Write for syllabus of

of fur-bearing animals, Specimens of
all the skins are shown in the Can-
adian Pavilion at Wembley.

Ib

|

A Landy size pack-
age for occasion.s
when half a pound is

just nght,”

I188.JE No. 35—'25,

unconscious, bleeding in spots.
“He’s alive,” shouted Marshall. “I
don’t think ile's badly .hurt, either.

out.”
They lifted him out of the wrecked
machine,

keep herseif from
addition to being an injured
he was young and handsome.

When they laid him on the sofa,
and removed his flying headgear,
Mary discovered he was even better
looking than he had seemed at first.
And red-headed—he had curly red
hair.

His gord looks increased her solici-
tude for his injuries. She began to
feel a personaf interest in bathing
his face and applying arnica to his
wounds. Thick blood on the back of
his shirt caught her eye, and she un-
fastened it feverishly.

“Why, Daddy, look, he's been shot
in the shoulder,” she r"i‘d.

Her father looked a l é wound.

“Just scratch, dsar,” he sgaid,
“Bullet grazed him. I've had lots
like that. Does nothing more seri-
ous than leave a scar for a souvenir.”

Mary washed and bandaged the
wound with tender care. In the midst
ofy her ministrations the - stranger
opened his eyes and looked about him,

noticing that in

the aviator white and’

|

-— ———| Give a hand, Mary, and we'll get him|of

and earried him back to the | town.
house. As they did so Mary could not | knows

“Unless Buck
the ravine.”
Disappointment darkened
the man with the topaz charm, but
he smothered his feelings, and said:
“Weil, we better be moving back to
If Buck locates Marsha!l he
where to find us.” |
Then the three of them jogged off

aviator [on the trail toward Pico. |

Meanwhile, the swarthy man called
Buck who had taken the ravine trail, |
suddenly came into Komi's view. |

Unseen by this man, Komi mounted |
a horse, and followed swiftly. |

Ar Marshall was riding up the se-|
cret passage into Paradise Can on, al
narrow winding cleft througf\: the'
high cliffs, the man called Buck drew,
in his horse at a point where the'
high boulders jut out from the trail, !
From the cover of one of these boul.
ders he peered down where he could
see Marshall about to enter the only|
gateway to Paradise Canyon, which!
his vigilance had kept undiscovered |
for fifteen years.

Somewhere behind him, concealed
in the shrubbery and rocks, with all

Komi, too, was watching.
Marshafl rode on through the wing-
ing passage, and arrived at the small

ap which served as entrance to the

the grass

picks up his trail in'

the fm‘e{

the skill of his race, like a snake in!

canyon. Ramon, the Mexican servant!

21,000 feet, and the last traces of per-
manent animal existence far above the
Himalayan snow-line and 4,000 feet
above the last vegetable growth. These
were small spiders.

They live in islands of broken rock
surrounded by snow and ice. There
were no signs -of vegetation or living
creatures near them, and for food they
ate one another.

Wingless grasshoppers were found
living at a height of 18,000 feet.

- =
Where the King Can’t Go.
The one place in Britain from which |*

the, King i3 for ever barred is the

House of Commons. While Prince of

Wales, the future Sovereign can come

down to the House and sit in the Dis-

tinguished Strangers’ GQGallery, but
once he has ascended the throne he
can no longer do co. The reason for[
this rule dates back some hundreds of
years, to the days when it was feare:il
that the King’s prezence might pro-:
vent members from speaking their,
minds with their usual freedom. t

e
The average life of an ant is eight
or ten years. ’

i
Minard’s Liniment for Dandruff,

water, and this was slowly reduced, |

When I came out
worse for my experience, but I shoud |
not like to do it again!

I felt little

training and other particulars.
COLLEGE OF OPTOMETRY
138 8t. Qeorge St. Toronto
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Note the flattened top
of this fine kettle. No
'waste space above the
water level, A very
fast boiler, decidedly

Well made,
generous sized
properly curv-
ed spout.” Tip
of spout well
above water
line to prevent
overboiling or
spilling.

Handle, extra large
rigid, shaped to fit the
hand and always cool;
being rigid you have per-
fect control at all times.

Hinged lid at side
of kettle for speedy |
filling under tap or
by dipper; being
hinged it cannot fall
off or get lost.

This kettle is
made in SMP
Pearl and SMP
Diamond Enam-
elled Ware, also

g in nickel plated
copper ware. The
name Savoy anhd
our trade mark
on each genuine
kettle.
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