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| We’ll have it

to the Bar M now, and keep a sharp
eye on everything. I'm going to Pico,
to see Banker Dawson. By having

Dawson get judgment on those bank

can be eseized legally.
the ranch later. Old Marshall is help-
less, in his cell, and soon will-swing.
all sewed up from every

anfle."

They separated, departing on their

respective missions.
* L]

* *

After a Iaborious climb back up the,

BY F. J. McCONNELL and GECRGE W. PYPER.

A few minutes after they had ceas-
ed firing they heard a terrible batter-
ing at the door.

“They’re breaking in on us.”

CHAPTER XXV.—(Cont’d.)
“We nearly there,” said Komi.
Mary gianced back and perceived

mountain, Mary, Terence and Bud

found their horses where they had'
been abandoned on the trail beside the'

spot where the Indian hut had stood.
As they mounted, Terence said.
“Mary, we now have both halves of |

notes against Marshall the Bar M!
I’ll join you at'

The flatterer is the sort of person
who as he walks by your side will say:
“Do you realize how people turn their
eyes towards you? This happens to
no one in Athens except you. They
were singing your praises yesterday
in the Arcade. There were more than
thirty of us sifting there, when the
question was started: Who is our most
worthy citizen? Everyone began with
you, Sir, and ended, Sir, by coming
back to your name.” While he is talk-
ing like this, he will pick a morsel of
fluff from his companion’s cloak; and
if the wind has blown a plece of chaff
on to the other’s hair, he will remove
it, adding with a smile: “Do you see?
Just because .I have not met you for

the group of rustlers in the distanoce,
dashing furiously towards them.

She emitted a nervous cry.

“Look, we’re being followed.”

All turned and saw, then spurred
their horses on to greater efforts.

the map. If we can find that topazi two days, your beard is full of white
dizzily than ever. we can locate the treasure, and your| heirs; although no one has darker hair
“Perhaps we'd better let them in.” troubles will' be ended—the ranch’for his age than you.” While his pat-
Terencé)sstamd tovmrd the: door éo! saved. But how to find the topaz?—"‘ ron is speaking he will bid the com-
open it and surrender, He never! Do you remember Komi’s lastlpany be silent, and will praise him in
: words?” said Mary. “Just before hel his hearing, and when He pauses, act

The hut rocked and swayed more

Komi pointed ahead.
«See, there it is,” he cried. r
They saw his hut, an old tumble-'—the strain had been too
down' rickety affair, on the edge of hutsagged and creaked—
Sierra Diablo, high above the gorge. & crackiing sound as the last of ti
It protruded over the edge of the Wooden. supports gave way—the huti
precipitous mountainside, its bottom started to topple—Terence made
supported by two wooden supports, Wild reach for Mary and held her in|
not very staunch looking. ih!S arms—they were falling—down,!
“That’s a great perch for a hut,”|down, down— ;s [
said Bud. As the hut tottered and slid over|
But they spurred their horses on.|the crumbiing edge of the mountain-
On behind them and seeming to gainside, Buck and his men quickly re-
at every step, came the pursuers. treated with the heavy log they had
At last they pulled up at the door been using as a battering ram, just
of the hut. They found Terence al- In time to save themselves from dash-
ready there, standing in front waiting ing over and following it, for they
for them. i had put their whole force behind that
“Hurry, hurry,” he cried, seeing the !ast plunge, and the momentum almost
rustlers pressing forward in hot pur_icarned th(_-xn over. e
suit. He helped Mary from her horse,| ~They wiped the perspiration from
and they all rushed into the hut, Ter- | their forcheads, then peered down-
ence last, just as the enemy drew up. |ward over the s'xd'e of the mountain,
He had only time to slam the door in!and saw the fiplmtered remains Of[
their faces and lock it. the hut where it had smashed to bits

“D’ya see that,” cried Buck to his far below. .
fellows, as they dismounted in front, With a hard grin, Buck turned, and

of the tumble-down structure. “That|®aid:

was Idaho Bill with them—the damn| “They’re done for—and that double-
double crosser. Well, we've got ’em|¢rosser, Idaho Bill, a’ong with ‘em.—
trapped now. This is their last stand.” T,hls 11 b’-’_ big news fer . the 131055-‘

From crevices between the boards|C'mon, let’s beat it and tell him. i
of the hut, pistol and rifle barrels be-| They ran back to their horses
gan to protrude, ‘spitting bullets at|mounted and sped away.
the rustlers.

The rustlers.retrezted a short ways,
and “took cover.

“80 that’s their game, is it?” said
Buck. “We'll give ’em all they’re
lookjng for.”

Hé gave orders to his men to de-
ploy themselves, taking advantageous |fer T ; i
Rositions, under cover, at various Terence, clinging to Mary in his,
angles from the hut, and keep a steady [ 37mS, was first to slide out. They'
fire on it. The seige was soon x'nging.”anded in a ciump of brushwood on a'
They rained bullets down upon the}led’m half way down. The brush
fragie structure. Buck himself took ;broke their fall and saved them from
careful aim at the weak, rotting wood- | Serious injury. Coming out of his
en supports underneath the hut. He doze, Terence tu_rned his attention to
chuckled as he saw the wood of one of Mary. She revived a few moments
them splintered by his bullet. He fired l"‘t""r, and they embraced tenderly in|
at it again. It cracked and sagged. the joyous discovery that both had
The hut staggered, as if about to fall,|Survived. Then they clambered to
but hung on precariously. their feet and started sear.

the others.

!

)

CHAPTER XXVII.
KOMI’S GIFT.

While the hut was faliing, its weak
walls gaped open, the occupants slid
out, and were hurled to earth at dif-
ferent points.

ching forf
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BEAUTIFY IT WITH
“DIAMOND DYES”

Just Dip to Tint or Boil

to Dye !

Kach 15-cent pack-
age contains direc-
tions so simple any
woman can tint soft,
delicate shades or
dye rich, permaunent
colors in lingerle,
sllks, ribbons, skirts, | |
e e CHAPTER XXVIil. 3
sweaters, draperies, OUT OF THE PAST.

coverings, hanginge—everything! As Buck returned with his gan
Buy Diamond Dyes—no other king—  to the eamp, and related to Taggart
and -tc;L] your druggist whether the and Btella the dﬁ*tuﬂs of the falling '
materiil you wish to color is wool or of the h,ut,fan evil leer spread across
sllk, or whether it is linen, cotton er 128€8IYS ace. His hand fondled the
e Igrotmsqus topaz watch-charm, and he

5 SR AT Descending eautionsly down the
CHAPTER XXVI. steep mountainside, they found Bud,!
INSIDE THE HUT. who luckily had escaped similarly. |
Pcor Mique! shrieked, clutched wild- | The three went on farther. At the,
ly at his breast, swayed, and dropped : bottom they found the dead body of
to the floor. One of the enemies’ bul- 'poor little Miquel.
lets, piercing the wooden wa.is of the Bud, deeply touched, knelt at his
hut, had caught him. Mary and Ter-|side, pressed the cold hand, and mur-
ence rushed to his side. Horror spread ! mured sadly:
over their faces. “Good-bye, little pal.”
“What is it—what is it?” cried Bud In the wreckage of the hut they
Hughes his nerves on edge, as he bent | heard groans, and rushed toward it.
over his faithful little side-kick. They found old Komi caught in the
“Dead—dead.” debris, unable to extricats himself.
Komi remained at his post shooting They lifted him out, and carried him'
his rifle through a crack in the wall. | aside, but as they bent over him it'
There was a creaking cracking became apparent that the last of the
sound—the hut rocked backwards. Yaquis was mortally injured.
“The supports are giving Way~| The old Indian, in great suffering,
they’re shooting at the supports,” said breathing hard, turned h 4
Bud hoarsely. i Mary and Terence and recognized
_Komi suddenly stopped firing, threw ' tham. Vith a painful effort he reach- |
his rifle on the floor despairingly, and:ed into his torn blouse and withdrew |
motioned that he was out of ammuni- |, fragment of seared, worn yeuowl
tion.' : : » .iq | PADEr bearing crude Indian inserip-
“We can’t resist much long’ez‘, said i tions. It was half of a map. He he'd
Mary. “Ix>t>_lf. a.l my cartridges are the paper toward Mary, and muttered
used up too. | weakly : [
Terence and Bud each had a couple | “Komi’s face is turned to the set-
left. The house was swaying peril- | ting sun. Take it—Miss Mary—a'
ously, as Its rotten supports gave way' cift to your father—the great white'
more. They exchanged tense glances. friend Komi loved.”
Desperately, Terence and Bud fired!' Mary took the bpaper scanned it
their last bullets, vainly hoping to but not being able to make it ‘out.!
et one of the enemy with each. But handed it to Terence. : !
t was impossible to take careful uim[ “Ig) o RO
Tl EReh e ‘ t's part of the oid map showing
“We're at the end of the rope.” !whgare the Yaquis hoarded d inl
. |their shrine. It helongs with the piece
I inlerited from my father.” |
He drew forth his own fragment,!
) and pieced the two together.

4 serutiny, he said:

“But it still does not indicate the
exact spot—there- must be something
else, a key to——"

Old Komi, gasping as his life ebbed,
interrupted, saying, with difficulty:

“The secret 1s in—the topaz—your '
father, O’Rourke, put it there—he
l(pmi’.s friend, too—He could read the
signs,” i

Komi ciutched his chest, as breath-
ing became harder, gasped, and went
on—"“But O’Rourke was killed—the
topaz was not found on his body—
ask Komi’s great white friend Mar-'
shall—he knows—who—-" !

He could not finish his sentence.!
With a last gasp the old Indian ex-!
pired, and sank back, dead. {

piixe] gcods. < said;

hey heard|

| er,

| ied after the strenuous day, she climb-

reached it. There was another ter-| 3. :
rible crash again from the outside died he said, ask my father, he knows

t the Who—and then death cut him off.”

“Right,” exclaimed Terence. “Come !
—we'll ride to Pico at once and see!
your father.”

They went direct to the jail at Pico!

2 and gained admittance to old ,Mar-|he meets he will call out: “Halt, until

S

shall’s cell. They found him, hopeless !
and grieving, awaiting the end. After|
Mary had cheered him a bit, Terence |
spoke:

“We have a matter of extréeme im-
portance, Mr. Marshall. Your ranch I
everything, depends upon it.”

He showed Marshall the two frag-|
ments of the map, and recounted the,
details of Komi’s death. Marshall
started at sight of the map—-he knew
what-it was.

“This fragment was left me by my
father,” Terence went on. “The other
was given to Mary for you by Komi,
who said, ‘The secret is in the topaz
—John Marshall knows who—' but
died before he could finish.”

Marshall pondered deeply a mo-
ment, and said:

“Yes, yes—I remember now. Your
father, O’Rourke, could read the

igns. He figured out the location of
the treasure—but his partner killed
him to gain possession of a weirdly-
cut topaz before he reached the spot.
And the one and only man who can
now tell you the secret of the topaz,
and the name of your father’s slayer,
is Buck McLeod, the outlaw, the lead-
er of that gang of cattle rustlers who
have been preying upon us.”

* * * *

“Well, dear, we're a little bit warm-
" said Terence as he and Mary left'
the cell and rejoined Bud, who was
waiting outside with the horses. “But
we msut get the secret of the topaz—
I must run down this Buck.”

“Let’s go back to the' ranch, and
lay our plans there, and have a littie |
rest,” suggested Mary. “I'm worn |
out.” i

“I should think you would be, dear
girl, after this day.”

They mounted and staried for the
Bar i

CHAPTER' XXIX.
THE WOLF UNMASKED.

The first to arrive back at the Bar

ranch was Stella Montrose. Wear- |

M

ed the sairs of the ranch house, threw

as fugleman with a . “Bravo!” ¥ he
makes a frigid joke, he will burst out
laughing, and stuff his cloak into his
mouth, as though otherwise unable
to restrain his mirth. To people whom

the great man has passed by.” He
will buy apples and pears for the
children and bring them to the house
and give them in the father’s pres-
ence, saying, with-a kiss, “Chicks of a
noble sire.” When he goes with his
patron to the shigemarket to buy a
pair of slippers, he will declare that
the foot is more graceful than the
shoe; and if he is visiting a friend he
will hurry ahead and say, “He is com-
ing to see you,” and then, turning
back, “I have announced your ap-
proach.” At the theatre he
will take the cushions from the slave
and put them in a place with his own
hands. He will say that his patron’s
house is the perfection of architec-
ture, and his farm is a model of culti-
vation, and that his portrait is an ex-
act likeness.—Theophrastus.

—— <
I Remember Old Things
Lovingly.

I remember old things lovingly—

My old sweet garden lying in the sun,

Where larkspurs smiled, and when the
day was done

Frail lilies closed their petals tenderly

And slept—their cradle song a dove's
low plea.

\Where star-eyed daisies nodded high;
each one

A loved friend, ' thréugh swift-kown
days, joy-spun.

How white the snows, how good it was
to see

The fairles dance and rosy shadows
start

Within, great wood-fires burning.
recall i

The sweetness of these things, now
never known.

My old home lie enshrined within my
heart, &

And o’er it still pale locust blossoms
fall !

From olden trees, tall, twisted and!

|

I

herself on a bed, and was soon fast|
aseep. |
Mary, Terence and Bud arrived a|
short time later. They laid the two|
seetions of the old map out on the:
iiving-room table and studied it. |
“So near and yet so far,” said Mary. |
t is useless without the secret of
e topaz.” %
“Never mind, dear, we wi.l be {re-
warded with success in the end,” ?}
pried Terence. “I szhall get that ma

“1
th

is eyés to Buck, and wrest from him the secrek|Blue lakes for him must happy lle

of the topaz if it’s the last thing I do.”™]

He looked at the map thoughtfully. |

“The first thing we ought to do is
make a copy of this, in better shape,”
Terence remarked. “It will be too
inconvenient to be fumbling with two
pieces.” .

Mary brought him a pencil and
paper. He pieced the two fragments
together, laid the paper over them,
and traced the lines and figures of

|

the map.

“There” he said, when he had fin-
ished, scanning his copy to see that
it was correct in all its details. “That
will be much handier to work with.”

He folded the copy up and place
it in his pocket, leaving the two ol
fragments lying on the table. i

“Now the next thing to do is to]

all will be clear sailing.” |

He pondered and said:

“Mary, you rest here to-night—but
1 am going to take the trail of Buck:
—this very night!” |

He emphasized his intention by,
pounding the table with his fist, with'
such force that a vase, which they had;
placed on the edge of the table, to
clear the centre for the map, toppled
off and with a loud crash broke to bits
on the floor.

(To be continued.)

e i .
India Careful of Its Food.

Natives of India will not eat canned
fish from the, western world becauso
good Hindug o™ not eat food prepared |
by anyone hu:; ‘}p women of their '
household or se: "snts of their own
caste; they fear {"*hay be polluted by |
contact with persons Helow their caste, !
or adulterated whsh ingredients for-'

bidden by their re_gion.
i |
|

i
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When hoarse use Minard’s Liniment.

storm-blown. |
—Elizabeth K. McGowen. '
—— —
Hospital Gardens.

Whoever has to e in_hed, 5
while days slip countless o’er his h@aq"‘
| Will watch the little square of sky
| Where tireless clouds go crowding by.
| Since all outdoors must be for him

Surrounded by the window’s rim

|

! '3\ the deep azure of the sky,
Gfeen pastures linger there at dawn,
L eve white peaks the sun shines on;
Perhaps when skies are plain and gray
An errant bird will fly that way,
ind in the stilly night-time hours
Tihe strange, black sky s full
{ flowers. ‘
] —~Carol Ryrie Brink. |
| — g
' Never use soda for washing enamel
»ans. A little salt applied with a soft’
‘¢loth will remove all stains, and thei‘
pan should be rinsed afterwards with
iwarm water: |

of

SALESMEN
We offer eteady employment and pay

root, fresh-dug-to-order trees and
plants. Attractive illustrated samples |
@nd full co-operation, a money-mak- !
ing opportunity. i

Luke Brothers Nurseries Montreal

After figure out how to trail this man Buck, | Weekly to sell our complete and exclu- | ™

| and get the secret of the topaz. Then FlVe lines of guaranteed quality, whole |

N
A Make-Belleve Gentleman.

Little Edna was watching with tre
mendous interest the ceremony of
wrapping mother’s new evening dre
Finally its shimmering glorieg
al revealed free from its t.
pings. :

“Oh, mama, how lovely!”
“Will you wear it to-night?

“No, not to-night, dear. .Th
when ladies and gentlemen
dinnper.”

Little Edna was clearly dis3
ed, but she quickly brightened
mamma, she said, “let’s preten
for once that papa's a gentlema

s
Danger.

They were climbing a lofty pd
the Alps, and she was standing
feet above him. BShe turned.
and gazed in wonderment.

“What,” she gasped, ‘“‘wha
see?”

“Far, far below,” sy,

a long white sheet stref]
paper ribbon almost
hotel.”

“Ha, ha!” he ejaculatg
hotel bill overtaking

ATTRACTIVE MORNING DRESS. g
Your house-dress means great com- 4
fort to you. Cretonne is here charm-
ingly transiated into a morning frock.
Everything about it is delightfully
simple and flattering; and,after all,
that is most important in ‘your dress,
for most of the hours of your day are
spent in it. Mercerized cretonne hay-
ing a soft blue background and beige
overdesign fashions this one-piece
kimono-sleeve frock. The front is cut
in at the hips, to which the. skirt is
slightly gathered, and patch pockets
are conveniently placed. There are
many attractive materials, such as
percales, ginghams and English prints
in stripes and checks, which would
make up suitably from this pattern.
No. 1066 is in sizes 36, 40, 44 and 48
inches bust. Size 86 is suitablé for
84 or 36; size 40 for 88 or 40; size 44
for 42 or 44; and size 48 for 46 or
48 inches bust. Size 40 bust requires
3% yards of 32-inch, 86-inch or 40-
inch material. Price 20 cents.

The designs illustrated in our new
Fashion Book are advance styles for
the home dressmaker, and the woman
or girl who desires to wear garments
dependable for taste, simplicity and
economy will find her desires fulfilled
in our patterns. Price of -the" book
10 cents the copy.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name and address plain-
Iy, giving number and size of suech
patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Pattern Dept., 7
Wilson Publishing Co., 78 West Ade-
laide St., Toronto. Patterns sent by
return mail.

Minard’s Liniment
Why The
The reason some people W
on is- because they won’t get

———
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The world’s
hair tint. Wil
&tore gray bair to its naty
color in 15 minutes, -

Small size, $3.30 by
Double size, $5.50 by

The W. T. Pember §
Limited
129 Yonge 8t.

Floating.
“Our city has quite a floating popu-
lation.”
“Where do you live, at the .raashore;
of where there are no prohibition |
azents?”’

i
i
\
|

Because Nothl
Beautifies the C|

LT
Must Go.
A clergyman asked his Sunday-|
gchool: |
“With what remarkable weapon did '
Siymson at one time slay a number of;
Pillistines ?” |
For a while there was no answer, |
aad the clergyman, to assist the child-,
ren a little, commenced tapping his
jaw with the tip of his finger, at the
fame time saying: i
“What's this?”
Quick as thought, a little fellow in-
nocently replied:
“The jaw-bone of an ass, sir.”

Hair

o .
Vitalizer
The reoent discovered solentifio hair grower that
feeds and nourlshes the halr roots. CURES—Dand-
and alopeclaareta, dry thin and falling hsir,
and bald spots. Restores n healthy
condition to the soalp. Positive testimenlals at th's
office. $1.60 per Jar, Postpald. |
SAN-T-FEE Beauty Cuiture Emperiur,

716 Bathurst St., Toronto, Ont,

PARKER’S

for
CLEANING-
and

DYEING

BLANKETS,
RUGS,
COMFORTERS
DRAPES,
CURTAI!
CUSHIONS,

SAN-T-FEE

|
l
r
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Itohing ecalp,

TAYLOR-

i
|
i
|
i

\‘ I ‘
when o&%&%ﬁ‘zfs’

Lots of fresh air je necessary for baby's health— |
but keep the little one ':u’* hermopad main-
aing a UNIFORM HEAT for 13 or 15 hours.
tter than a hot water bag. SITSELF.
n't get too hot—can’t leak. 'orka like magic.
Useful to every member of the family, at home,
when driving, at the football game, etc,

Sent postpaid on receipt of price,
ELGAR MANUFACTURING COMPANY
Degt. Cio 2222 Dundus St. W., Teronte 3

FORBES

Tree e
Pruners

For every purpose in the
orchard, cutting limbs up
(o 1} inches. Handles—
4, 6, 8, 10 and 12 feet.

Your Hsrdware Dealer knews '.h;tulily

Qur descriptive circular sent
to any address on request.

TAYLOR-FORBES: 7]

COMPANY, LIMITED
GUELPH, ONT.
!

LAMP SHADES

Prompt Mail Orde
Service.  Carriag
charges paid ong
way.,




