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’ GREEN TEA

e little leaves and tips from high
buntain tea gardens, that are used
SALADA are much finer in flavor
af any Gunpowder or Japan. Tryit.

e share.” sar-
donically. e e
Buck, taking it all in- at the key-
bz‘am to hi % A .
mir—l'm

WaS S|
u {onr
‘ve got what

8|
Now you go

want from Buck in the morning 1l

-|eall you.” :

At these words Buck darted like a

Jash down the stairs, leaped to his

horse, and sped hotfoot for tho EHotel

Rio Grande.
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arrived at the hotel

He

i

L]
When Stella
Buck was waiting at the door.
slouched up to her and said:
“Say, I want to see you—private.”
He indicated a corner of t!
where they could talk unheard. A fter
they had seated themselves,he began:
“I jes happened to be passing Tag-

e

gart’s office and overheard the little

——

confab you two were havin’.¥
He paused, and watched her face.

Where else. Then let him try to coi- |
He laughed

Thers are many authentic instances
in which a wild enimal when sorely
pressed has instinctively turned to a
“human being for succor, and ene of
these which came under the writer's
notice seemed especlally touching and
beautiful.

Her sister-in-law, was sitting out in
the flelds one day not far from their
country home in a beautiful part of

|and whose expertence is
1 ter what

for the Hght of life.

valid, no
porery heresies eddy
and fluctuate-about them. Young peo-
ple may rail at them as stupidly orthos
dox, . comservatiye and - unedifying.
They mey be damned and dismissed
with the sweeping word “Victorian,” &
term that really connotes a great deal
that i worth keeping. Yet they feel
that even I they are misunderstood
they must still proudly keep the faith
with certain ideals that it once seemed
worth while to set before themselves
! Like the Ol
Guard of military chronicle, in the
words of the timedncrusted adage,
they can dfe but not surrender.

. The minds of the oncoming genera-
tion may be scornful and the hande

She showed surprise, but affected an Ireland. Suddenly she heard the bay-

: $ and feet of youth be restless, but there
air of calm, and simply replied, ing of hounds, and knew that a hunt

is always the patent and ineluctable
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HAPTER XXIX.—(Cont’d.)
pl!a Montrose awoke from her
r with a start at the sound of
erashing vase downstairs, and
ped her eyes. Hearing voices in
‘or, she jumped up, surprised,
ognized the voices, and hur-
kcended the stairs.
ing the living room, and care-
oncealing her surprise and ap-
nsion at finding Terence and
y alive, she came forward, and
graciously:
Oh, I'm so glad to see you back,
e and well. I was just having a
ie nap upstairs. I was unable to
your message to the sheriff —I was
eaptured by ruffians when I dropped
rom the plane.” - .
Terence was eyeing her suspicious-
as she improvised her story,
But I managed to escape,” Stella
n,
my way back here. I was
H so I went right to—"
e jumped up, and interrupt-
outing:
that woman is deceiving
ou: *'s helping your enemies.”
Mary looked shocked. Stella, bit-
ing her lips, feigned indignation, and
started to deny Terence’s accusation,
while Bud Hughes
fence, and exclaimed:
“Impossible, impossible,
Why I know Stella well, we were
together for several years in the
ing circus.”

Terence.
pals
fly-

ary now also rose to Stella’s de-

ce.
T »ﬁTerence O’Rourke,” she said, “why

must you aiways mistrust those who
would heip us most—like Miss Mont-
rose here. And Mr. Taggart too—
my father’s old friend—I reme r
you have tried to cast aspersions on
him several times too.”

“Yes, and I still maintain that Tag-
gart is crooked,” cried Terence, now
angry and excited. “I always sus-
pected, and now I KNOW that Tag-
gart is a crook—and your worst
enemy!”

At that moment the door opened,
and a sneering voice broke in:

“Oh, you do, do you?”

All turned to the door, and there
stood Taggart himself. He had com-
pleted his business at Pico, arranging
with Banker Dawson to take steps for
judgment against the ranch on the
notes due from Marshall, and had just
arrived at the Bar M to keep the ren-
dezvous he had made with Stella.

Taggart moved into the room, close
to Stella, and with curled lips snarled:

“Terence O’Rourke again, eh?”

Terence dropped the Idaho Bil dis-
guise he had still been wearing, and
glaring back at Taggart, cried:

“That’s me.”

Taggart waved his hand deprecat-
ingly at Terence and said with a_hard
accusing expression on his face:

“Speaking of enemies—are you all
biind? How much longer are you
going to be deceived by this-cur, Ter-
ence O’Rourke?”

\ “An old trick of yours, Taggart.”
He turned to Mary and Bud, and
cried:

“Mary, I tell you I have absolute
proof that this man Taggart is the
cause of all your persecution—the
wo.f in sheep’s-clothing who—"

He was interrupted by the door
opening again, admitting Buck McLeod
and his accomplices, returning from
their vain search of the hut, to meet
Taggart here as he had ordered them.

Before they could recover their sur-
prise at seeing the group before them,
Taggart, now uncovered and desper-
ate, cried to them, pointing at Mary,
Terence and Bud:

“Quick—take care of them, bind
them up and don’t let them get away
this time on your lives— Stella, see,
the map on the table—grab it—"

Stella seized the two old fragments. |

Mary dived toward her to circumvent
her, but two of the rustlers caught
her, and her struggles were
The rest of the gang had rushed in

72&‘-? 's

This trade mark is on
every package. Please
look for it to be sure
yeu get the genuine
Kraft Cheese,

“and finally succeeded in

jumped to her de-|

futile.'

and overpowered Terence and Bud,
who had fought lustily but unavail-
in%l\y against overwheiming numbers.

hey were tieing the three up in
chairs.

“See that everything is fixed here—
and fixed RIGHT,” Taggart com-
manded Buck. “Stay here with your
men and watch them till you hear
furthe‘%from me, and we’ll take care
of them later.”

He strode out of the room, followed
by Stella.

While Taggart gave these orders,
Buck listened with a sullen, disagree-
able expression on his face. Taggart
and Stella strode to the door. Buck
sneaked out-cautiously behind them,
leaving his men to complete binding
the prisoners.

Outside the door Buck listened to
}Taggart talking to Stella, as they
went down the hallway. Taggart was
saying:

“Did you notice how Buck acted?
He knows too much. But I have a
little plan, Stella, I have a little plan.
We'll go to my office in Pico now and
talk it over.”

CHAPTER XXX.
DOUBLE-CROSSING DOUBLE CROBSERS.
| For some time past Buck McLeod
]had been a disgruntled man, with a
igrowing suspicion that Taggart was
 ready to drop him, unrewarded for his
,services, the moment ke had finished
his use for him. His discontent had
 reached its apex when Taggart had
{elevated “Idaho Bill” to chief of the
gang after their fight in the rustlers’
camp.
| Buck returned to the room where
his men were guarding the three pris-
oners;, now securely bound and help-
less. He called them all into a corner.
They held a whispered consultation.
i “So I hears him sayin’ to her, as
they goes out, ‘I have a little plan,’
he says, ‘I have a little plan, we'll go
to Pico now and talk it over.’ he says.”
Buck told them, and waited to watch
| their reactions.
| They a!l growied suspiciously.

“Well, boys,” continued Buck, “it
{looks to me like he’s layin’ to put
,some raw deal over on us. Sec? He’l
:leave us here ‘watchin’ the prisoners,
while he and her goes out and gets
the swag. Then when they’ve cleaned
up, they’ll beat it, and we’il still be
‘here watchin’. He’il leave us here
watchin’ till along come °the
| sheriff and a posse and we’il be the
ones as gets run in, while he’s got far
away with everything in sight. Does
that appeal to you birds? Do ye think
he’s playin’ a square game with us?”

THe men utterede expressions of
distrust, mingled with oaths.

“Well, then, boys, I see you're of a
mind with me,” Buck went on in a
i low voice. “Now then, I've got a little
game too. Whgn the pie’s sliced, sup-
posin’ we do the slicin’ ourselves?”

“Atta boy, Buck,” one of the men
yeiled.

“Shut up,” growied Buck, pointing
to the prisoners, and continued in a
low voice, “An’ as to watchin’, if we're
gonna do any watchin’, we’ll watch
 Taggart from now on. Eh, what?”
| All signified their eager agreement.
‘ “C'mon then,” Buck said. “We’'ll

take the upper trail to Pico, and get
| there as soon as he does, an’ find out
what he’s gonna be up to.”

i The men inspected the bonds and
| gags of the three prisoners, tightening
ithem up in spots, and filed out of the

| room.
| Buck left his men at the Pico bar

to await his return while he did some
spying alone. He went to Taggart’s
office, crept cautiously to the door
peeked through the keyhole, and
listened.

“We've got to act quickly,” Taggart |
was saying.

“Why not start to-night?” Stella
demanded. -

“Because—because there’s  one
thing missing,” Taggart replied with

llYes’?'

After a moinent’s silence, Buck said
sneeringly:

“So you’re fallin’ fer his stuff, too,
eh?” Then, after a pause, he grabbed
her hand and went on, “Looka here——
he’s gonna pull the same game on you.
lle’s gonna double-cross us both if he
can, Why: he told me he was usin’
you only ‘cause ye came in' handy.
When he’s through with ye he’ll do
the same to you,as he thinks he’s
gonna do to me.”

Stella smiled.

“I thought of all that,” she said,
“Bus he’s not the only smart cne.”

“You bet he ain’t,” Buck said. “And
I DO know what the topaz means. But
he ain’t never gonna learn it from me.
And I'm gonna get my hands on that
map—and that topaz—and then—"

Stella, who was smiling more broad-
ly, interrupted, saying:

“I figured he might pull some game
on me, like he was on you, so I didn't
take any chances—look!”

From her handbag she drew the two
pieces of the map.

They both grinned.

““And the topaz?” asked Buck.

“Well, I couldn’t geh away with
that,” Stella replied. “But he doesn’t
know how to use it, and without this
—he’s helpless.”

Buck’s eyes gleamed elatedly.

“Look here,” he said, “I'll get the
topaz—to-night—and we’ll go 50-50.
We'll beat him at his own game. Are
ye on?”

“I’m on,” said Stella, and they shook
hands on the agreement.

The Bar M ranch hands who had
been out scouting for the stolen steers,
rode in at sunset after a fruitless
quest.

Riding up to their quarters, they
found the door barred from the out-
side, and heard heavy pounding
against it from within.

They opened it and found Smitty,
Mike and Barney, the three cowboys
who had been left on watch, trying to
break their way out.

“Some hellishly queer things goin’
on around here since you boys ioon
out,” said Smitty. “First this strange
woman who’s been livin’ here rides in
alone. A little later Miss Marshall
and her boy friend comes in. Then
Taggart. And then—what should
happer: but these here rustlers comes
back, bringin’ the stolen steers witn
’em. One gang of ’em jumps us, and
locks us in here, while the rest of ’em
runs the cattle baek into the corral
where they belongs. Now what do ye
make of that? Since then, everythin’s
been quiet, and you sees for yourself
there ain’t a soul in sight now.”

“We better hop up to the ranch
house,” suggested Barney, “and see
just what’s what.”

The boys all went for the ranch
house, lickety-split, and entering found
Mary, Terence and Bud bound and
gagged. They released them and
Terence made a brief explanation of
what had happened. The boys receiv-
ed instructions for guarding the
ranch, and left.

“Well, Mary, I guess you're convine-
ed about Taggart and this Montrose
‘woman now,” :said Terence.

“Yes, Terence,” and she smiled half
apologetically for not having agreed
with him at first. “But what shall
we do next? Since that’s. what he is,
he’ll probably have the ranch taken
from us to satisfy the notes—he’s very
friendly with Banker Dawson.”

“We must find the treasure at
once,” said Terence. . “That wiil save
everything. It’s lucky I made a copy
of the map.”

He pondered.

“All we need now is the secret of
the topaz,” he said. “And to get that,
I must run down this man Buck. I’ll
take his trail at oncé*—this very night.
And I’'m not coming back until I get
my man! Just before they left—re-
member?—Buck said something about
going to Pico. Guess that’s my first
destination.”

“We're going with you,” Mary an-
nounced determinedly.

‘“Yes,” chimed in Bud, “you can’t
tell—you may need help.”

chagrin. “The secret of the topaz.
The map is useless witheut that.” He
fondied his topaz watch charm. f
“I've got the topaz itself—here,” he
continued. “But I don’t yet kno\vi'
how to use it. I’'ve got to find that
out first.” He paused, then went on:
“T have long suspected—for reasons |
of my own—that Buck McLeod is the!
man who knows the secret of the!
topaz. I’ll see him in the nmrning,!
and make him kick in.” '
“And if he won’t?” said Stella.
i “He will,” laughed Taggart. “We'll|
offer him a good slice of the swag.!|
We have both the map and the topaz!
-he has only the secret of the topaz!
| alone—it won't pay him to keep it
secret.”
“But if he wants too much for it?”
“look here, Stella, once I get hold
this treasure I don't want to he
ithered with Buck any more angy-
,"" said Taggart. “It's too danger-
I don’t want it to come out that
been dealing with him, and be-
he knows too much about me.|
e we get the secret out of him-—.!
' well, the sheriff would be glad to get
| Loid of him, you know, and it’ll be a,
| damn sight more conveniens for me to !
have him behind the bars than any-
i

(To be continued.)
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Faggots for the King.

A very curious old ceremony was
performed recently at the Law Courts
of London.

It consists in handing over to the
ing's Remembranm‘r by the solicitor
of the City Corporation two faggo's,
the old time “rent” for a plot of land
granted to the City of London by King
John in 12i1.

At the same Court the Rembrancer
is' solemnly presented with six horse-
shoes and sixty-one naiks. These re-
present the rent for a plot of ground
on the site now occupied by the Law
Courls, and which was originally pos-
scssed on these terms by a farrier
named Le Brun, whose duty it was to
slice the horses and repair the armot
of the knights who fought in the -
naments held there in medieval times

— e

Among the books with

endings are cheque-books.

When hoarse use Minard’s Liniment.

unhappy

was in progress, and was rapidly com-
ing in her direction. Being a great
'lover of animals, her heart went out
“With g throb of compassion to the lit-| jnoly volunteered or not, must step
tle creature, whatever it was, which|into the places of the fallen; and s
| was at that ‘moment fleeing for Its they go on, in time they, too, will be
life. Bcarcely had this thought come ' regarded by thefr juniors as the Old
to her when there leaped into her 12p | Guard. The fair question is whether
/that wildest and shyest of all wild!g¢ ap equal age they will show an
animals—a hare, equal wisdom. Wil they, tgo, see

Without & moment’s hesitation sbe 'jite steadily and see it whole?. Will

caught it up in her arms, and ran to-, they passionately care for anything in-
ward the house. Behind her came the ‘ gygible, invisible; will they serve ends
dogs, giving full tongue, and behind removed from their own selfishnesa;
them the horsemen in their gay red 'y they look up to crowns that are
hunting coats; but never for a second ' higher than thelr heads, es Bunyan's
did it occur to her to abandon the lit-i myck-raker forever refused to do?
tle anjmal which in its hour of need  What will become of art and literature
had turned to her for aid. She gasped 'and scieuce in their hande? What
as she ran, “It's—all right! Don’t be ' wij; ‘rev do with the trust of 1ife it
—afrald. They—won't—get you! I've ' ¢, : ! .
got you—now!” " I'he w13 Jurol, vecause they tra-
Soon she was.racing up the terraced . -uilc¢ ... sndured to conserve what .
gardens and up the broad stone steps, 'the rresact apjoys and the future in-
literally slamming the door against|perity hav- a right to expect those
the nose of the fofemost dog. ONCe | who sre coming upon the scene to take
Inside, on and up the wide staircase|up tre Luri«u and carry it as they did
she ran, until an attic room was reach-|{n sheiv tie
ed. There she deposited her little -
charge, and having locked the door,
put the key in her pocket, and came
slowly and pantingly downstairs to
face the huntsmen; while the dogs,
nonplissed, ran hither and thither, en-
circling the house.
Most of .the men on horseback
drawn up on the wide gravel sweep
‘were soclal acquaintances; one or two
were even friends of the family. Bare-
headed they explained to her that un-
less she surrendered the hare their
day's sport was spolled. She listened
quietly to what they had to say, stand-
ing straight and tall on the portico,
and answered: -

“Gentlemen, if you stay here all day,
or all night, for that matter, it will
make no difference. That little crea-
ture turned to me for protection in
iis time of need, and I will not betray
its trust. I will never surrender it
to you.”

There was no mistaking the quiet
determination in her tones. One by
one they turned and rode away, the
dog following; and soon only the usual
quiet, pastoral sounds pervaded the
air.

fact that the Young Guard must take
hold when the Ol Guard lets go. Pre-
eently the recruits, whether they will-

—_——— D ——

Found & Reei Home.
Recentiy a4 :bildren's institution
was moving {row: une bullding to an-
other and they did noi care to have
go through ali the excitement of flit-
ting. A woman in the suburbs was
asked to board the child for a fort-
night and this she consented to do.
When the time came for the baby to
go back to the institution, the woman |
let it get as far as the door and Lhen;
compleely broke down and begged «to,
adopt it as her own. The result is:
that the baby i now permanently and
satisfactorily provided for. This is
capable of repetition and Social Work-
ers are well advised in seeking out
suitable foster homes. |

A hinged dévice with tecth on its

face, to be worn on the hands, has
been patented for handling cakes of

/

—_———
Tuning Fork Tests Nosé.

A Darrish physician, Dr. Skovmamn,
tests for suspected sinus Infection
with a tuning fork; he stands the in-
strument befcre the point to be tested,
and judges from the resonance wheth-
er the cavity contains fluld or is
empty.

— e
Minard's Liniment for stiff muscles.
el

As & thank-offering for his son’s
recovery a Brooklyn contractor is
about to huild a huge structure, con-
taining hotel, church, bank, storss,
etec. Ten per cent. of the profits will
be devoted to missionary work.

as well.
Make a
BOVRIL r

winter mont

IFITIS
CLEANING
or DYEING

W e bring Master
Cleaner Service to
your door and pay
carriage charges one
way.

Puts Beef

vitality and_
colds, chills and influenza.

'BOVRIL

Where Canada Excels. '

Murder 18 a crime in Canada, even
when the victim is a bootlegger, whioh!
undoubtedly helps to .account’ for &~
murder rate which is only a
of that in the United States.

-——-—.’____—
Glycerine Defies Frost.

A national survey among users and
suppliers of motor cars to ascertain’
the advantages of glycerine as an antie
freeze substance indicated that yellow
distilled glycetine is a satisfactory
anti-freeze compound.

e

Brevity may be either the soul of,

wit or the poverty thereof.

“DIAMOND DYES”
o COLOR THINGS NEW

“Just-Dip to Tint or Boll
to Dye

~

Each 15-cent pepk-
age containg direc-
tions so simple any
woman can tint soft,
delicate shades on
dye rich, permanent
colors in lingerie,
silks, ribbons, skirts/
waists, dresses,
coats, stockings,
sweaters, draperigs,
coverings, hangings

: —everything!

Buy Diamond Dyes—no other kinj—
and tell your druggist whether the ma-
terial you wish to color is wool or silk,
or whether it is linen, colton or mixed
goods. :

On a raw winter's day you
wouldn’t venture out without a
good overcoat to keep out the cold.
But your inside wants keeping warm

practice of drinking
egularly during ' the
hs. It keeps up your
helps you to resist

LB .

Your clothes and
household furnish-
ings run no risk in
- the hands of our cx-
perts.
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C Fhen, %u Will Went One for ?our Ouwn Kitch

.4
en:

The very feel of it will make you want to own it.
It balances so nicely, seems to be just right.

The
d does not Lip around like a hinged
ans no slipping, scalded hands or

accidents. See how you fill it? You lift the hinged

it right under the tap or by dipper

because the epening is at the side, not the centre.

t, these new up-to-date keitles cost no mere
shioned kettle.
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