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t^ElÊ^s SEKSef^« «nd^mt^b tfh^ <ki'?e for I1*" Itajreha.T^Etore of

er and me, but thia—we.l, you have he sat beside Mary, her own eyes
?ur?"*ed "‘e s®- and dont you see jt tearful, but flashing, defiance at the
U impojsbj^-my heart a already .prosecutor, and trying vainly to com-
taken. And r-wab you .would not east fort her father—
reflections on Mr O'Rourke. Oh, don’t' “Why dM John Marshall,” the pro-‘
think me ungrateful to you—but you secuteA voice shrilled on, his finger
must see how it . is. And now with shaking at the prisoner, “flee into
Îw!!îer ln t.hle terril)*e trouble, and nil hiding from the law for -fifteen
th«ie worries, I can't think, I can’t—” years?” • •

Taggart looked hurt, and said with He halted, to allow the fuH effect
“Th«,?81ÆlmenU t o _ o 0f meste''stroke to fall upon the ' there, there, Mary, I understand courtroom. The ispectàtors stirred 

how you feel. I shall wait until after with hushed excitement—the jury 
îfce, iü , ®nd,b* theP ï°o will know looked more tense than ever. Confl- 
that old friends are the ones to trust,"dent he had scored, the prosecutor re- 
for whatever way the- verdict goes, sumed:
you will find me the friend, you can “The State rests lie case in your 
depned upon', and the one who loves hands, gentlemen, with the demand 
yo°; , that the defendant expiate his crime

I must go bâtk to father,” said by the death penalty !”
"to,,eave- The tense excitement in the room

”21* let yo“ know as, soon as subsided m JT degree as the proeecu- 
O Rourke comes back—if he doee,” tor took his seat, and the gray-headed 
.v***?rt assured her, escorting her to judge arose and droned out his charge

--------------------- . °oor-. And remember, Mary— to. the jury, summing un the nointa on
_ , l===:==::^ whatever happens—-Topaz Taggart is both sides ln a dispassionate, drawi-
Taggart, on his guard, stared at her the one fr,end in AM the world that mg voice. Th_ . . ...
intently. you acn count upon absolutely.” A deputy touched Taggart on the th '!,atte,ed awe that thrilled
sÆæt sKtete-teisg W5*.

•^Ut.essssggr*- ‘■t-Sk’™. th„M1 „
Taggart gripped his desk, and àsk hi <l®0<i wor*t'’’ s“ld Taggart rubbin *as Stella Montrose who was waiting Whinda ^nrh^V,' ^ary

ed savagely: -, hla hands enthusiastically. “And di *»r him. He whispered with her in clenched> her face
“Is this straight?" you bring me t^-_" ^corner at the end ofLÉecofrUkr

ssicassyft s’s: yâ; u-jsjsp** ÿxwtiaraeuts '««aawâîSâ
gether, tried to conceal his-nervous- ™“f-op m«n ma(*h*U> Her expression was determined. LJjSffj’JTff"
ne?.ll/?d Wlth affected calm: had been a terrible week for Taggart wes alarmed. the^îwïïîdId Just as soon this evidence did i*ary Terence had not returned. ^Sh-h-h-h! I’ve already told you “1 j fZii „^"i^l
not come out.” Her faith in him was unshattered, the bank gave O’Rourke a cashier’s f 11 *

Aren’t you his friend, and atior- hut her heart was heavy with fears cheque for $20,000,” he said. “That, The Uidro wîT^mnmr 
ney?” Stella asked. |that he had been killed in an accident, with the $6,000 cash I already slipped „JP^J"dg?«L

Friends and attorneys sometimes or by bandits. Taggart had obtained you will make the total we agreed on.” “Yo^havê hTa?d ^v^dkfoMhe 
hfve interests which conflict with ? warrant for his arrest. but the sher- . “Well, but give it to me,” Stella in- jury ” lm was Soninl “Thl court 
those of tbefr client's." Tainrart »n« lff s men Tiad been unable to find anv stated. . 00 was arf1110»- 1 *»e courtwered. “In this case it hannens that trace ol Terence. y “Wait,” whispered Taggart “The will pronouncesentence upon thepns-
sny jury would jjonvict Marohali on Weighed down with worries over cheque’s no good until Marshall’s girl ynhattimetbe caseis^tiourMd
the evidence against him. His con- ‘h«, crisis faced by her sick and endorses it. I’ve told them O’Rourke “ that 1 Trohi eon tin »Üîl ^ '
viction would give me ownership of broken-spirited father, whom she beat it oveg the bordey. We’ve got to ' continuer.|
the Bar M Rauch—and-1 have-certain y.,s,ted each day in prison, in addi- Play this right. Just bide your time. ■ ■ • '-------
very good reasons of my own for Mon lears for her misainff lover, Marshall is doomed. When I get his Ml nerd's Liniment used by Physicians,
wanting the obtain that property.” E"c was in a frantic state. Taggart ranch I'll let you in on the

“I think 1 understand,” said Stella continued to pursue her with his ad- Don’t worry—I’ll treat you right 
I have certain evidence that might. looking at him shrewdly. “I’m buying vances, and while she managed to put “Well, you. better,” Stella said, and
worth—well, you know what 11 an apartment house myself__in Bi * him off, she had to try not to offend they parted.

TiKf.n—” | bee I could use $25,000 awfully him, for so much woqjd depend upon The judge finished his charge to
She shrugged and smiled. Taggart well.” the defence he would put up as her the jury as Taggart re-entered the '

regarded her suspiciously, and asked : | Their eyes met understanding^ lather's lawyer. courtroom. The jurors filed out, and
“Just what is the evidence you say. After a moment’s thought Taggart . Taggart strove to raise himself in the judge dismounted from the bench,

you have?” said : her favor, by having his men bring A buzz of conversation filled the
Stella, with her skill as an actress < “If you will forget all about Black the cattle back to the ranch from the courtroom as the recess began, 

acquired during her life as a shrewd Benway, I’ll raise the cash before Pothole where they had been dry Mary's arm rested comfortingly on
adventuress, took her time, lighted a night. Agreed ?” gulched, telling her he had led a ter- i?er lather’s
cigarette, smiled blandly and worked I Stella nodded approval, and said- rifle battle with the cattle rustlers. Tore him, silent. Taggart ^proach-
to produce an effect before replying. ' “I’m stopping at the’ Hotel Rio Finally the crucial day arrived__the ed- “We have done our best,” he
Finally she said, with her eyes full Grande.” day of the trial. said. “I am hopeful, very hopeful.”
on Taggart’s, and a curious smile on Then she glided out of the office 11 was a day of torture for Mary. After an hour of dreadful suspense 
her lips. | Taggart staring after her, his face The courtroom was crowded. All for Mary and her father, word was

“Black Benway did not die from crossed by bewildering anxieties and ey®a were fixed on John Marshall, the sent from the jury room that a verdict
Marshall’s bullet. I can prove it if mistrust. prisoner, looking weak, weary and had bee* reached. The judge mount-
Marshall makes it worth my while—” : ____ . hopeless, sitting under guard of a ®d to the bench, rapped for order, and

She puffed at her cigarette, and j CHAPTER XVI deputy sheriff. Mary sat Close by, remained standing as the jurors filed
tried to look confident, and to cheer *n to their box in the courtroom. 

love. • him up. She studied the stern face of “Mr. Foreman, wiH you announce^TSi Stir* “ “*,mr *l*

fflyTi’S.-nSinrs issus z ïssiMs
“Still, don’t worry,” Taggart has- sict^opero«onreary r°Utine °f JuS‘

ê’rii-BSeF"”"s s-i-iBv'"*""
anriety'8 ^ St'“ *>etrayed her She sobbed, and said nothing.

»SSfHÆsBr E rps
: him off’’’ Heepau4 thin’addli ‘?Of ^"an^^nklng H HerTath^s 7^! “nrteeilinwhar: : TV’* and ^gga^^H^there^is riX Me "chaTcl however l° &

againrt us ”rd'Ct ' WÜI 80 tor was shouting in a high shrill voice.gMarS Ldderod and a renewed h^s tld^ou that
rleJarMrSh,™r fr0m,.hef eyeB- John Marshall shot in self-defence^- 

tir!ed8to pat^her’ and°hJhsn^nd C9" ! to Protect his own life,” the prosecu- 
i “Even Men—if thaï «Lm,rndi, I tor was saying. “Now, in conclusion,
1 -I donrthink it MnhbuUf'Itte^ I qg!^mmn'In1hem:nswerytoUt^aUttqur 
—you Mary—you can count on your j tion, which you will form in you^own 
facers old friend, Topaz Taggart.” minds, you should find the basis 

Becoming aware of the meaning be- your, verdict. °
hind Taggarts advances, Mary stop­
ped crying, wiped her eyes, and look­
ing at Taggart, askedj 

“Has Terence returned from Latigo
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is revealed. The flavor is pore, - 
fresh and fragrant. Try it. 
Black. Mixed or Green Blends. s

Just soaldog init kxweni 
all the dirt - taves you the 

hard work, of rubbing
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The Fighting Ranger
BY F. J. McCONNELL and GEORGE W. PŸPER. ’ ‘ v

CHAPTER XV.—(Cont’d.)
The elegant arc, and the flashily 

dressed woman Skillfully painted to 
still look pretty, at the driver's wheel, 
attracted considerable attention from 
the rough natives of Picp when it 
stopped at the Hotel Rio Grande.

A group of them were still curious­
ly inspecting' the car when Stella 
Montrose, after arranging for a room, 

ed to if from inside the hotel, 
an you direct me to John Mar­

shall’s attorney?” she asked:
“Oh, that’ll be Mr. Taggart, lady,? 

replied one of the men, and pointed 
the way. - . 7

Stella sped off in the direction indi­
cated. Taggart was at his desk when 
she knocked %n the office door.

“Come in*/’
As Stella entered with an easy air 

of assurance, Taggart rose to greet 
her, and indicated a chair.

“I understand you’re acting for. 
John Marshall, Mr. Taggart?” Stella 
asked.

“Yes, I’m his attorney,” he replied. 
“And what can I do for you?”

Stella eyed him keenly, and said 
alowly :

** Polynesians Eat Bats. 
Polynesian islanders eat bats, which 

have a white, tender flesh.

Keep Mlnsrd’e Liniment In the Flouee. at
“Keep your feet fit tf you >*nt to 

be good-looking,!’ says an American--1——IhI 
doctor._______________________ ■ Wretturn
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game.
Autoa In Phlllpplnee.

There are now 16,676 automobiles in 
use in the Philippines.

Men who like 
their clothes hand­
led particularly and 
skillfully send them 
to Parker’-s.

Famous Valeteria 
method for press­
ing.

1be

shoulder. He stared be-

Prompt Mail Or­
der Service.

Carriage charges 
paid one way. 14 3

-TOPAZ TAGGART’ 
"When Mary camoWRKlfYS HARKER’S

Y* DYE WORKS LIMITED

JCLEAMBBSDraH.

if*An ominous hush fell upon the 
courtroom. The spectators all leaned 
forward in their seats breathlessly. 
John Marshall gripped his chair and 
waited, rigid and livid. Mary, pale, 
pressed against him, and stroked his ; 
hand. j

The foreman of the jury arose and 
spoke, slowly chopping out his words :

“Your Honor, the jury finds the 
defendant, John Marshall, guilty—” 1

AFTER

3P£| meal

A handy size pack­
age for occasions 
when half a pound is i 
“just right." i

ft,

V 791 YONOE St • 
TORONTO

i»-m

Q affords
\ benefit as well 

as pleasure.
Healthful exercise for the teeth 

•nd a spur to digestion. A long- 
lasting refreshment» soothing to 
nerveâ and stomach. EARN MONEY AT HOME

THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS " 4

Are Earned Each Month 
J Know Because I Pay It !

i'x:

The World Famous 
•Sweetmeat, untouched 
by hands, full of 1

No matter where you live 
you can work for me. If it 
is money you want, read this.

Bag
Si

m.w m
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HOW would you like to earn extra 
money without leaving your home
— without neglecting your other 
duties? Not by canvassing or sell­
ing, but ln a pleasant, private way
- right ln your own home!

Even though you have no actual 
need to earn money, wouldn’t It be 
very pleasant to sit down this af­
ternoon or this- evening and ln an 
easy restful way turn your spare 
time Into dollars?

These Workers Are Happy 
With Their Earnings 

I have over one thousand letters ln 
my office written by men and wo­
men who are only too glad to tell 
others of their success. I only wish 
that I could print them all for you 
to read! Think how pleased Mrs.
George Poole of Ontario must be 
that she sent me her name four 
years ago. Here is part of her last 
letter: “I have had my machine 
over four years, since taking up 
the work I have never been with­
out money. Ae we live throe miles 
from towm I have always wanted a 
car. and now I have one which my 
Auto Knitter is paying for. Last 
winter I cleared $525.00.” And part 
of a very interesting lettcc from 
Mrs. James Shaw, also of Ontario, 
reads as follows: "We have had 
our machine three years. Last fall — - _
from October until two days before I
tïïin^M^xv! I,11 br,oufht me ln T- W- Chad burn. President. 
7400.M. While most of my workers | Tile Auto Knitter Hosiery Co 
are women, hundreds of men find . Ltd 3
it profitable to turn their spare I 1870 Davenport Rd., Toronto 
time into doila-rs, Listen to Mr.
Arlington Fraser, who lives In a | Dear Mr. Chadburn-
ara1id°onftrtsr-^naB''TWhaHaliUle I Without tke slightest obliga 
« u a kn t n nnfhi u tlon on my fart. please send me
seen a knitting maclHne, but with information about 
the help of the instructions it was I money at home 
easy. I have only had the machine Y
five months- and I have made I 
$325.00 In my cparç time." When 
you read these simply written re- | 
cords of what others are doing, is 
there any reason why you cannot | 
do the same?

Beautiful Booklet Free
^^yUlful booklet giving full in- 

[°V iji about Auto Knitting is 
free. It Is illustrated with photo­
graphs and letters of those who are 
making a great success of this- 
Home-Earning plan. I would like 
very much to send you a copy. I 
know you will be surprised to learn 
how valuable your epare time Is.

Simply fill in the coupon below and 
by return mail you will receive the 
booklet. And please remember, 
there is not the slightest obligation 
in your doing this. It will be my 
pleasure to send it. Why not clip 
the coupon right now and mail it 
as soon ae you can?

' yet?”
Taggart frowned.
“No, I can’tthink what is detain­

ing him,” he answered. Then, after a 
pause, he added, “Mary, I don’t quite 
trust that O’Rourke. We shouldn't 
have trusted him with that money. I 
should not be surprised if the fellow 
-shows up in his true colors now. He 
may have absconded with the money.” 

x Mary arose, angrily.
“Why, Mr. Taggart,” she exclaim­

ed. “How can you say that? Mr. 
O’Rourke is absolutely trustworthy. 
And he’s—he’s my fiance.”

Taggart looked at her with affected 
sympathy.

“Yes,” he said slowly, “I had ob­
served—with sorrow—that you cared 
for him. That’s why I have said no- 

: thing about my suspicions of him be- 
I fore. But I cannot help but feel that 
1 you are being deceived in him. Per­
haps this day will prove I am right.”

After a pauæ, Taggart, looking at 
Mary tenderly,‘said in a soft voice :

“Mary, haven’t you seen that I—I 
your father’s old friend, who has been 
protecting your interests all these 
years,—I, who now am putting every 
force at my command into my effort 
to save your father’s life—don’t you 
see that I, too, love you, Mary? Why 

, don’t you put your trust in me, tried 
j and true friend of your father’s-in- 
! stead of this stranger, of whom we 
i know nothing, this man who even now 
! may be fleeting across the border with 
I the last of your money?” 
j He seized her hand. Mary resist- 1 ed him.
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A Real Sink
for $12.00 i

Put Real Mustard
in Your Kit

Up to now kitchen sinks have 
real money. Now, at low cost, you 
can put in the newest type SMP 
Enameled Ware Sink. This l”a 
ctrong sink built of rust resisting 
Armco Iron, with Uiree coats of 
purest white enamel, 
bathtubs. Complete with 12'" back, 
strainer, brackets, fittings, and full 
directions for setting up. Standard 
hire 20" x 30*_x 6' deep. •
Price, complete, $12.00

Here la What You Do

With a simple hand knitting ma­
chine you knitywool socka for me. 
I pay you cash for the knitting— 
so much a pair—and I keep you 
supplied with the yarn that you 
use. I sell the socks my workers 
knit to wholesale firms here in 
Toronto-—Hundreds of thousands 
of pairs. I have immediate sale 
for every pair that I can possibly 
get.

Right at the top of the list of 
camping necessities is a tin 
or two of real Mustard.
Men who fish and men who 
shoot know rçhat a apicineis - 
and flavour mustard freshly 
mixed with cold water add3 
to the ham, bacon, fowl, 
ison end ether good thing! 
they eat in camp.

COLMAN-

samc aa on

Buy one cr two of these SMP 
ffnemeled Ware Drain Boards also. 
Made to fit SMP Sinks and till 
standard sinks. Size 20" x 24". 
Same sturdy construction as on SMP 
Sinks. Very handsome and a great 
labor saver.

V-KEKN (Canada) Limited 
104 Amhrrct Street 

MONTREAL 373

|£iSold complete with 
brackets and fittings for setting up.
Price, complete, $6.00

For sole by plumbers and hardware 
hroughout the country.

"""Sheet Metal Products c.
HON’RtAi. TORONTO WINNIPEG 

.tOMONTOV VANCOUVER CALCAR Y 203

Experlenca Unnecessary

Each worker learns from a set of 
simple, clear instructions, 
work as much or as little as.they 
please, filling in the hours that best 
suit their convenience. Of course 
the more socks they knit the larger 
their pay-cheque.

eeitfsMustard
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