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\ 1 '' Captain Jack away fiom the bank 
urged him slowly forward. ■jjTS 
stiffened. The little stallion him 
ed himself and desperately 
against the dead weight of oidTI 
multiplied many times by the suctlw 
the sand.

There was a sdiarp snap, u.i, - 
down its length thé lariat parted? 
the weak spot the strain was too n
Captain Jack plunged forward toSI tn fine assortment of n 
knees, his nose rooting the earth. tn Down-proof Sateens inthe Ramblin’ Kid barely savpdhi**! S Colors In floral and 
from pitching over the horse’s bee?61 facts. They are all pa 

Old Blue was doomed. Carolyn y_ I bordered with plain colors 
saw him sinking gradually, surely 2* I and are well ventilated, 
the «And. The Ramblin’ Kfd sat cWff 1 double bed sizes. See o 
Jack and watched. I Values at $15.00 and $22.0

Suddenly he Jerked the forty^ou- 
ways on his saddle, from its holster’ 
the gun swung back and then foA 
there was a crashing report • and 
Blue’s head dropped, with 
shudder, limp on the sand 

Carolyn June screamed 
face In her hands.

"I—I would have wanted

a Special Dis\World). Old Blue down the trail and thru the 
thin patches of willows' and cottonwood 
trees that grew along the river. The 
stream looked innocent enough and the 
crossing perfectly safe. Swift, but ap
parently shallow water flowed close to 
the northern bank. On the south side 
stretched a white, unbroken expanse of 
sand a hundred feet or more wide and 
ending against the low slope of the mea
dow land.

At the brink of the stream Old Blue 
stopped short and refused to go on.

“What’s the matter,” Carolyn June 
laughed lightly, ’’—afraid of getting your 
‘little tootsiee\wet?’’ •

The horse reared backward when she 
tried to urge him ahead and wheeled 
half 1 around in an effort to get away 
from the water.

“Look here, old fellow.” she spoke 
sharply, tightening the reins as she 

th(, touched his flank with her spur, “we 
haven’t time for foolishness! Why, 
you’re stubborn—as—as the Ramblin 
Kid!” she finished with a laugh as Old 
Blue, with a snort, of fear, yet not dar
ing to resist further the firm hand and 
firmer will of his rider, stepped into the 
water and went rapidly forward as if 

crossing, seeming

(Continued From The Sunday 
The Ramblin’ Kid, while *oing from 

lx:m .to corral, glanced across the valley 
and saw Carolyn June and Skinny as

It was two

.

HÉ*
wn■§ ’ r■''"l they rode along the ridge, 

miles .from the ranch to 
which they were riding, but so cleqf was 
the- rain-washed air that the horses and 
riders were easily recognised. He watch
ed them until they reached the corner of 
the upland pasture. There the 
from the lower and upper fords came 
together. The couple turned north along 
the fence and disappeared beyond the 
riflge. '
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I m ool BlanketsMONDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 27. "vj■ mile Carolyn June and Skinny 
She was quite

For a
rode without speaking, 
coptent to enjoy, the fresh air oi

K m 4!We are well fortified for 
season with a splenirésÊmk APerils of Protection? a convukîü 

and buriti’iif
-

gsf x

4 ter
tion of All-wool Blankets 
makes of English. Scottish 
dlan manufacture.

£ toeZkTof I" ^d, M sïzes'1ahndPlwelg°hrtsbl

KuSU‘4aa«,tS.,.‘,ti.ji Beacon Blanket»
Ex””»t«ts5 W McT£s.'”.;r

^Hght or dark shades, 
bound. The colors Include 
hello, green, blue, tan, e 

r range from $9.00 to $14.W

t< S mFree traders will make much ot the 
embarrassing position In which the 
Republican senators and congressmen 
at Washington are apt to find them
selves as a result of the protests pour- 

F ing In from foreign _ nations against 
the passage of the emergency tariff 
law. Argentina threatens reprisals 
openly, and we should not be surprised 
if the Dominion government had given 
Washington to understand that the 
exclusion of Canadian farm products

• from the United States might result 
in the Exclusion of American manu
factured products from Canada. The 
United States senate, being at present 
almost a tie politically, and President

• W tison being almost a free trader, the 
, Republicans "cannot force any extreme

tariff legislation thru the present 
congress. After March fourth it will 
be different, with the new president 
a confirmed protectionist, and both 
house» overwhelmingly Repufplttcan. 
Rut the fear of tariff reprisals by 
foreign nations will still remain.

The United States, like Canada and 
every other nation has a right to 
make any tariff she pleases, and no 
foreign nation can take offence, so 
long as the tariff walljs equally high 
against all other nations. It any 
country for commercial reasons wants 
to break down that tariff she is quite 
■within her rights If she builds a tariff 
in reprisal that will more or less 
cripple American commerce and make 
the United States anxious for better 

Bift the whole thing is a mat

s' ea’n,eatbtheCsoundrpfkgdallo0ptogrr0o^

Somebody’s coming,” Skinny spoke, 
as Pedro, riding rapidly toward 
rounded the point of a low mu
d'“M^Cafshwro'ng7” Skinn^

The pasture fence is busted,
answered^-at the northeastjwrner ti a
broke The cattle are out Ten—til tee A 
maybe—are dead—the lightning •trike 
them, perhaps. Thfe others «U of them 
are gone. They s4 PT<mto, 
think, toward the Phrga%ry. Chuck ana 
me cannot get them alone-T go U teu 
Old Heck £ the boys will coma and 

help!”

m •zz Show' B
ïi. X

thd)n. 
a little-"a

eager to negotiate the 
to know that safety lay in the quick
ness and lightness of his tread. As he 
lunged ahead the gifll had the sensation 
that the saddle was sinking from undei 
her.
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CHAPTER Vin 
LD Heck rode inThe. broncho reached the smooth, firm 

appearing beach of sand. With, his head 
down, his muzzle almost touching the 
ground, as if scenting, feeling, his >way, 
he went forward stepping, rapidly, easily*, 
as possible. At each step his foot «lip
ped lower into the yielding, quATeriiy 
mass. Carolyn June ' felt him tremble 
and .the sensation that the horse wae 
being pulled tpont under her grew more 
and .more pronounced.

Half-way to the firm hjack soil of the 
somhern bank of the stream Old-Blue s 
front feet seemed suddenly to give way 
beneath him. He begian to plunge des
perately. Then it was the truth came 
to Carolyn June.

“The quicksand!” she exclaimed aloud, 
at the same trying to help the horse

It was too

■ ' S 0 advance #
Charley and Bert as' the' tite 

fron^ repairing the 
wrecked by the flood that b*d 
over Mil
Quarter Circl^KT. All morning 
been silent and

b .
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' - jti splendid assortment c 
Clan aqg Family Tartan» 
fancy pralds, ranging In 

1 $15.00 to $25.00 gach.
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pld Blue toward the °“ar^ment, then late to turn back.. Hen only salvation
Skinny matched, h, h ^er direction, lay in reaching the solid ground such a
stairted with Pedro 1 horse he swung few yards ahead—and yet so fearfully
Suddenly checking his norse far away, old Blue struggled madly to
around in the saddle.we cama,,. call- go forward, gaining a little but at each

“Go back way upper effort sinking deeper into the sand.
ed after the girl. Don t try me Twenty-flve feet from safety Did
ford!” . . , .TOund and tlirew Blue’s front quarters went down until

Carolyn June looked around^ ana hls breagt was against the sand. The
lip her hand, motioning t Skinny hind legs were burled to the stifles.
Thinking that she understood.the»e iy Hg walf^wed and floundered helplessly, 
touched Old Pie_ lace H!s hoofs touched nothing solid on which
and soon overtook the Mextcan to gtand. He stretched h s héad for-

He was mistaken) Carolyn June ward gtralnlng to lift himself away frorn
not understood the warning At^tne that horr1ble, clinging suction. His ef-
of the road er1’e *aw the trati^ nearer fort only forced him down-down-always

d°Carolyn June’s own feet were in toe 
down* th^6 slo'pe,U to ward* the dangerous ^.^h^tbrew saddle,

crossing- „eDént the morning horse as she could. With her weight re-
The Ramblin K P wag studying moved perhaps Old Blue could get out.

at the circular cdtj£ ■ ln the con- Anyway It was death to stay on the
the moods maverick. From she was lighter—toe sand might hold her
fldence of the Gold roa(j afcrosfl up—by moving rapidly surely she could
the corral he coo'd see „-Tl bad go that short twenty-five - feet to the
the r‘vcr where his eyee ln that firm ground ahead of her. At the first

■ often he tornea p gtep ehe Bank half-way to her thigh.
She fell forward, thinking to crawl on 
her hands and knees. Her arms went 
into the mass to the shoulder. Silently— 
without a word—but with horrible fear 
gripping her heart she fought toe sand. 
She sank deeper—slowly—steadily—sure
ly. The hellish stuff closed about her 
body to the waist. If she only had some- 
tied below the surface of toe shifting, 
elusive substance. Again and again she 
lifted toe hat free from the sand anfl 
sought to place It so it would bear a 
part at least of her weight. Her efforts 

The insidious mass crept

C
cr morose. 

Years without association 
mankind had made him 
them with a

fe--n with: If them. come to rente 
measure of indlffewe 

and suspicion. He had developed 
idea-1,hat women existed for the 
pesa of «disorganizing 6the morale -Æ 
masculine members of* the race v!,JS 
was forced, now, to confess ' the**! 
found something Interesting h, 
r. C0.uple J?f attractive females 
Quarter Circle KT

B students. One of those things that vfould 
be funny If they were not sad.

Farmers’ Sun says U. S. is putting up 
tariff walls because Canada rejected the 
reciprocity pact of 1911. Wrong! That 
was too long ago. They are putting them 
up because U. S. farmers do not want 
the competition of Canadian farmers, 
and Canadian farmers;know It.

pen in eix weekq. Mr. Burnham is 
always original, and often pictur
esque. His Campaign will brighten 

with a certain gayetx a , somewhat 
sombre time. No one really knows 
why he resigned, and many people 
see no reason why he should not stay 
resigned. Vet “Ham,” who Is an old 

campaigner, may' fool them all. Ju«£ 
now, 'however, our information - Is that 
the meal Liberals are likely to sup
port the Melghen candidate.

Mr. Well» and the Russian 
Mystery.

YONOE ST., COR. Sl- 
TORONTO.
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By GEORGE H. DIXON.v
V ■ at

proud of hls kinship to^Carobm

J“‘fhawC? 2^,Vi
-met. m0^eSetooughtWof0WpahrL2td j 

intimate rifle with her at Eagle B 
made him uncomfortable, jt wJ 
tlarn fool arrangement—that 
thut he end hls foreman were to lie 
time in the entertainment of Oohe 
He could have done It alone Vu«

el ,,al, not- Anyway the dutiei 
was liable to cause confusion.
I arker would be out on the beef v 
,l“t week. By rights It ought nri 
sUrt tor ten days yet h,.t V» 
Wouldn’t hurt to move it up 
He would do that. ™
. A*- toe barn Charley and Bert 
took Old Heck. -The three un„ 
and started toward the house fo?

"th’„ Ramblln’ Kid’s gone son,™ 
again, Bert observed as he noticed 
Gold Dust maverick alone hi the cl 
mi^"81 VCapta,n Jack’8 not-with

a Now Christmas Day has dome and 
pasted and .we can settle down at last 
to Jotting down some little note» about 
the guys who’ll get our votes when we 
go out 6n New Year’s morn to pick the 
ones who will adorn out; city council -for 
the year—incline your lug, take heed 
and hear. While Christmas rush was ln 
toe air we knew, no one would give a 
care about the business now at hand, to 
our advice was tightly canned; but now 
that It Is safely o’er this pressing mat
ter takes the floor. We knew that none 
would heed our wail if we had taken up 
the talo while Christmas shopping was 
toe rage and Yuletidn spirit held the 
stage, but now that it has died* away 
again we mean to start the play and 
interest in It you should take unless 
you’ve got the stomach ache from 
taking too nluch Christmas cheer, like 
turkey, pùddlng, wine and beer.

Among the candidates we search and 
we have picked out ’Tommy Church to 
head the council for toe year and he 
will make it never fear, while Sam Mc
Bride, hls only foe, will fade away like 

nounced that the Rothschilds of Lon- melting enow. We need a man that
we can feel will stand strong for toe 
"clean-up” deal when Hydro, led by 
Adam Beck, will bring Its project out bn 
deck. A great big vote we all should 
poll when picking out a board control, 
•because tote body Is the one that sees 
the. city’s business done, and none you’ll 
find at city nail as good as Herbert 
Henry Ball. Now Ball is strong,as he 
can be in representing you and me, and 
he will never make a slip ln voting pub 
lie ownership, and when secession oomes 
to hand upon the thing Herb Ball win 
land with both feet down upon Its neck 
and he will shout, “Hurrah for Beck!’* 
Your vote will not be missing fire If 
it is cast for Alt. Maguire, because 
Maguire is strong you, see for what we 
need—ec-on-om-y. Then ‘picking 
your “wilUe” ‘and “nilte” just cast your 
vote for William H-titz. and last but 
never leiist we think that Russell Nes
bitt is tire gink that ive should back 

"up thru and thru and say "old kid we’re 
nil for you.” So east your votes beyond 
recall for Nesbitt. Hlltz. Maguire and 
Hall, and leave old Samuel in toe lurch 
tu/d rally round our Tommy Church.
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NEW MINIMUM w 
Edmonton, Alta., Dec. 26 
glars a week Is the mini 
mt Is being recommende 
rovtnciail government to 
rder-ln-councll to all feme 
nd others under pighteer 
ae. For apprentices of lee 
saris experience, the wag 
150 per week.

a Ex-Kaiserin Suffers Relapse
Ddring Christmas Celebration

e
c
1
b

Doprn, Holland, Dec. 26. The
Christmas celebration at. the House 
of Doom was Interrupted by the seri
ous condition of the former German 
empress, who on Friday suffered a 
new attack of her malady, and the 
former emperor had to excuse him
self jto go to her bedside.

■
s
ti Oh,

That stormy petrel of .current Eng
lish literature, H. -G. Wells, has again 
stirred up a hornet’s nest by l)is let
ters contributed to The New York- 
Times on the subject of Russia. Stir
ring up a hornet’s nest is one of hls 
favorite occupations. Usually he 
starts out ln search of hornets by 
taking some radical end extreme pos
ition; this time he seenÉ to have run 

into them while plowing wbat was 
for him a peaceful furrow. In treat
ing of Russia he endeavored to be 
judicial, finding mudti fault with the 

Lenine government, but urging the 
entente powe'rs to recognize that gov
ernment and work with It for the sal
vation of Russia.

Mr. Wells’ argument is that Russia 
may soon relapse Into barbarism. 
Petrograd has dwindled from a city 
of three million to one of seven hun- 
dren and fifty thousand people. Man
ufacturing has almost ceased, . the 
transportation facilities, never up to 
much, have now broken down alto
gether, and private trading is for
bidden by law. The Bolshevik!, he 
says, compose only five per cent, of 
toe population, but they Include men 
of ability, have some definite aims in 
view, and are In control of the gov- 

‘ernment. Thet^ government can 
function, however poorly, and can 
deal with foreign nations. Were it 
to be overthrown tire re 
hopeless anarchy.

But whether Mr. Wells really knows 
any thing more about Russia than 
the rest of us may well be. doubted. 
Hls visit was little more than a fly
ing trip to Petrograd and Moscow. 
More than a hpndrea million people 
were far beyond his ken, and what 
they are saying, or doing, or think
ing about, no one not born and raised 
ln Russia can possibly know. That 
the great bulk of the people have 
taken no part, and probably little in
terest in the revolutions of the last 
five years, is evident. This may ac
count for the failure of the man on 
horseback to appear. Russia has no 
master and her people are Inarticul
ate.. The prospect of an empire em
bracing one-fourth of the world’s 
white population, one-half of tbe 
European continent, and one-third of 
Asia, relapsing into barbarism, is so 
alarming as to be grotesque. Will
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Have Offered Loan to Chile 
For Improvements and Railway

c terms.
ter of business, and there ts nothing 
more .ridiculous than to talk about an

Largest Wholesale and 
„ . Florists In Can ads
PHONES: KENWOOD 160 

wder Ave., Toronto. F.T.m * gone 
direction.“unfriendly tariff.”

\ The bill before congress enacting an 

emergency, tariff differs from a gen
eral tariff bill, however, insomuch as it 
affects only a limited number of com
modities. It Is frankly and unmistak
ably directed against the wheat grow
ers and live stock men of Canada, the 
cotton planters of India, and the wool 
growers of Australia and Argentina. 
It, therefore, Invites reprisals 
dlreptly than would a general revision 
of the tariff. It may be that the pro
posed duties against Canadian cattle 
and wheat are a little higher than are 
the present Canadian duties against 
American cattle and wheat. * But Can
ada has been a generous, almost a 

1 prodigal customer of the American 
manufacturer, while our manufactured 
'products sell hardly at all in the 
'United States, 
thing like a tacit agreement that the 

1 Canadian farmer should hâve some 
1 advantage Id the American market 

recompense for the big market

ti Santiago. Chile, Dec. 26.—It is an-ii He was looking toward the r'Xn„ ’nS 
Carojyn June appeared on the range ana 
turned down toward the, upper tord- 

"That’s funny,” he thought. 
where Skinny’s at?" Jhen It gashed thru 
hie mind that something must be. wrong 
for the girt was riding alone. ”eli’,
he exclaimed aloud, V*h<*f 2ly foS’”'Only 
headin' straight for th’ .ubPertordT Only 
an instant he paused. Jack, ne erteo 
sharply, running to the 
aAine-in'tr It partly open. Come—quicn.

Slamming and fastening -the gate toe 
Ramblin’ Kid ran to toe s'îfd’Æ* uI?n5!?S 
at his .. aide. He threw tire blanket and 
saddle on the little roan, Mtiched 
ly but gainfully the double gear, 
the bit Into the waiting mouth of toe 
horse and without stopping to, put . on 
his chaps sprang on Captain Jacks-back 
and whirled him In a dead run around 
toe corner of the shed and down the 
fane toward the north. At «te posture 
corral below the barn he guided the 
broncho close to the fence and scarcely 
checking him leaned over audlifted^ 
rooe, colled and hung on a post near 
tire sate, frqm Its place—the one Chuck 

had left because of the

£
lYonder th’ Ramblin’ Kid come* ■

■^eybeT’oiTX t0r7vcr!Xtn

beV LX£ aas ^TTVtlrU
o{ the horse coming up the lane ’ 
and that girl both 
Jack.”

Blamed if they ain’t,” Bert 
curiously; ”itis a wortder Captain ) 

fcL them. But how does that 
anyhow? Where’S Skinny? la
iyn7jSunhe<’,0b r,de ^ °"

“I don’t understand--^something™^! DEATHS.
as4’ toe* «il,Cn£to hhisadoub1eXbud ;OMN°*W~At «V 

drew near. "Carolyn June’s aU weuS ‘ 8e’turd*y' Dec‘ 36’ J 
sh£s tost her hat.” Bulgan, beloved wife of Jd

hI* h2ree toward the house, Funeral from her home,
and with bufa* glance a?toeVte^d- ^ 'trMt’ Tueeday* DeC’ 
Ing at the bam, the Ramblin’ Kid tS •"m". st- Paul’s Chur*, 

.to the back-yard gate. 0» at Mt. Hope Cemetery.,
thT optnd space "a^Teach^Ihe*^ *.MANTLER-°n 8unday’ De, 

just as Carolyn June rather stiffly latlon Hospital, Toronto, 1 
mounted from the little roan Her M *^oved wife of Wesley Che 
was disairanged, her riding suit soiled iaeth year, of 2Î8 North Lii 
and wet from the sand and water - tint _ . . . >.
her eyes were bright, checks flu’ihed Servlce today at 11 a.m.,
and she showed- only a trace of net- hospital to Prospect Cemei 
vo“8ness. IANIBL8—At Galt Generi

What s the matter?” Old Heck Mit- garah Maud, daughter of Î 
Skinny?” y’ Wh8t 8 happened7 Wh^> M J D^tieU.

In a few words, while the RambBs’ Funeral Monday, Dec. 
Kid sat Silently on the bhek of CapU* Vdock from the parlors o! 
Jack, Carolyn June told of the «S traLr iZR.1 Went Queen st 
across the river; the meeting iffl r**1*’ 1250 Weet Uu®*n 81 
Pedro and the message he brouglit W| ment to St- James’ Cemet 
the cattle were out and some had b«ei|tfLI>-On Friday, Dec. 24, 
killed by lightning; of sending SkimM rM,a»nce g«8 Soadt 
with the Mexican to help with lE| £t8 ' ”, ,7.
steers; of her return alone toward .Wl won, beloved wile ot Aij 
ranch, the struggle in the quickieM her 71st year.

’ |'i‘^nghe death of thê borse she had jteMienl Monday morning tc
- Old Heck’s cheeks whitened as he! Church Interment > 

listened; . I Cemetery.
(IDER—At toe residence oi 

Jaw, W- M. Jackson, 2 
street, Sophia Charlotte Ï 
♦0th year, widow of the

o

RATES JF0R NOdon htye offered a loan to Chile, to 
be devoted jto public Improvements 
nnd .the new railway projected be
tween Santiago <and Valparaiso. The 
offer is said to have been made thru 
the Chilean charge d'affaires at Lon
don.

v
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■I 1 HAS INCREASED ITS CAPITAL.
Hamburg, Germany, Dec. 26.—The 

German-Costa Rica Steamship Line 
has increased Its capital by 20,000,000 
marks.
«hares have befcn purchased by the 
American Line,
Lloyd and Hugo Stinnes, the German 
capitalist.

were vain
higher and higher on her body, 
remembered reeding that one caught in 
the quicksand by his struggles only 
hastened his own destruction. She tried 
to be perfectly still. In spite of aj) she 
was sinking-sinking—the sand was en
gulfing her. —

Ttife sand had reached her breast. tMow 
long before it clutched at her throat? 
Her mquth? Her eyes? She stretched 
out her hands once more with toe hat, 
trying to use It to buoy her up. Under 
the weight of her arms It sank in the 
sand. She tossed it to one side. “It 
will—stay—on top by Itself,” she chok
ed. "X—I—will leave R—maybe they will 
find It—and know—” She felt her senses 
were leaving her. Eveil yet she had not 
called for help. It had not occurred to 
her that rescue was possible. As if it 
were an echo to her thoughts there came 
the throbbing tattoo of hoofs pounding 
the earth. She listened intently. Some 
one was riding down toe lane toward 
the'river from the ranch! The horse was 
evidently running—running madly, des
perately. Would he cross at toe upper 
or lower ford Her heart pulsed with 
heavy dull throbs. The sand was crush
ing her chest, 
swept over her. She almost fainted. At 
that Instant Câptain Jack, carrying the 
Ramblin’ Kid, leaped thru an opening 
in the willows and stopped—his front 
feet plowing the firm ground at toe edge 
■of the quivering beach of sand.

“Pure luck!” the Ramblin’ Kid breath
ed fervently, his eiyes quickly measuring 
the distance to~ the nearly exhausted 
girl; “she’s close enough I can reach her 
with to’ rope! God, If it'll only hold!” 
Already the colls were in his hand. With 
a single backward fling of the noose afld 
forward toss he dropped the loop over 
the head of Carolyn June.

"Puli it up—close—under your arms!” 
he commanded shortly, "an’ hang on with 
your hands to take to’ strain off your 
i.ody!”

The girl obeyed without a word.
He doublg half-fiitched 

tire horn of the saddle .swung Captain 
Jack around. “Look out!" he called to 
the girl as he started away from the 
biink of the sand. "Steady, boy. be 
careful—’\ to thé broncho. The slack 
gradually tightened, 
on Carolyn June’s arms till It seemed 
they would be pulled from toe sockets. 
The rope cut cruelly Into her body un
der her shoulders. She wanted to cry— 
to scream—to laugh. She did neither. 
She threw back her heâd and clung with 
all her strength to the rough lariat, 
stretched taut as a cable of’steel.

The Ramblin’ Kid leaned forward in 
the saddle, hls tody 4ialf turned, eyes 
looking lack along the straight line of 
the severely Tested rope. He swore soft
ly, steadily, under hls breath. "God— 
If Jt will only -hold—if it only don't 
break!” ,

fc’owly, surely, the little stallion lean
ed his weight against the tensely drawn 
laiiat. and Carolyn June felt ker- 
srlf lifted, inch by Inch, out of the sand 
that engulfed her. At last she fell for
ward—her body free. Without stopping 
ther horse the Ramblin’ Kid continued 
away from the river bank and. dragged 
the girl across the yielding surface to the 
solid earth and safety. The Instant , she 
was where he'could reach her lie whfried 
Captain Jack and rode quickly back. 
Carolyn June was trying to get to her 
feet when he sprang from toe broncho 
and hedped her to the firm ground on 
which he stood. She was panting and 
exhausted.

"Uet—get—Old Blue out!" she gasped 
and dropped limply down on the gross, 
fingering at the rope to remove It fror» 
around her body.

The sand covered the rump of did Blue. 
The saddle, Parker’s U vas, was nearly 
submerged, only the horn and 
showing above the slimy mass. Hls 
head, neck and toe top of hie withers 
were yet exposed. He still struggled, 
wallowing feebly, vainly resisting the 
downward pull of toe sand. Crouching, 
as if fascinated tty the terrible

■ Ï more She » • *■quick-
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WILL NOT INTERN JEWS.
Vienna Dec. 26—The Rumanian 

eminent has withdrawn its recent 
der to intern 12,000 Jewish refugees 
now in Be sa nubia, says a Bucharest 
despatch.
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There has been some-

TO OPEN HAMBURG BRANCHES.
Hamburg, Germany, Dec. 25.—The 

Mercantile Bank of New York, has 
purchased à building and will open a 
branch here in January. It will also, 
represent the Guaranty Trust Com
pany of -New York.

The National City Bank of New 
York is said to have engaged the per
sonnel for a branch to be opened 
here about the middle of 1921.

river.
down . IMMPP

^0'go!'’tlthemRambMn’toKidthwhlMrered 

as he leaned forward over the nec-k ot 
the horse. Captain Jack answered the 

he would never have

LIST TO HER CARGO RIGHTED.
London, Dec. 26. — The British 

steamer Chicago City, which was 
ported ln distress off the Newfound
land banks with a bad list, has been 
righted and Is proceeding to Malmo, 
Sweden, according to a wireless mes
sage received at Lloyd’s from the 
steamer Queen! Louise 
gone to the assistance of the former 
vessel.

re-as a
the American manufacturer finds in 

If »ur farmers are to be

God

Canada.
penalized the American manufacturer 
must be prepared to suffer. The tariff 

game two can play at.
But, where does the free trader get 

off? It .Argentina believed in free 
trade she could not threaten "reprisals,” 
If Canada believed in free trade she 
could not strike back when the Am
erican tariff hurt her unduly. Carry- 

revolvers may be a bad practise, 
but when everybody carries 
around a man Is foolish to go

a agonized appeal 
responded to the cruel cut of spurs and 
leaped altead ln a desperate race to beat 
Old Blue and hls precious burden to the 
greedv sands of the Cimarron.

Thinking only to reach the ranch as 
qulcklv as possibly Carolyn June guided

4 would bei‘. < it Vafil 1 t which hadt is a A wave of weaknessIIHI
»
<
i
t
I
1 ♦

IP <

Hi I mgC
“Good lord;” he half -groaned, 

had a Close call! It’s lucky th’ Ra 
Kid saw you coming toward the I 
ford—If he hadn’t you’d never got 
But go on into the -house and get
dry clothes on. Boys, we’ll have IfllHlder, beloved mother of
hurry up and eat dinner and then I» I ___ ____I (V.W Ïhelp them steers back.” ' *°n’ Brneet mder (N?W 1

An hour later Old Heck, Bert, Char» Hides- (Buffalo), S. A Hit 
anti the Ramblin’ Kid rode away fflfb Hlder. 
the ranch to help Chuck, Skinny M$ Funeral Monday, the 27 
Pedro round up and return to the bk . „
pariure the cattle that had broken o*t toe above address, to St. 
and were rushing toward their old r»»$» tery for interment
°VrolynUjrune°was Ieft alone with Sl***""BTT-°» Saturday 

The strain drew |“f?Se. the Chinese cook at the Quart* 1$6 Strathcona Private H 
Circle KT. She still felt „ somewhJt «hire May Crowhunst, in ti 
shaken by her experience of the mom- a,ing, altho a bath, clean dry clothing *«i y wlte °f ^
tire meal had refreshed her comMW' Garrett, 
ably. v Funeral service from 1]

"Sing Pete," she said, stepping m dence 121 Dùrie street, 
the kltcheln. “may I have some 7™ ’ _ e „ .
—I’d like the lumpy kind If you hi* ®»t., at 2 p.m. Interm 
it?” ’ , ♦ 1 Cemetery. ’

hlm sugal-WgÀCKSON—On Sunday. Dej 
her late residence. Nor! 
Downsvrew, Ont., Rlla Mt 
beloved wife of George A] 
In her 53rd yea:.
1 Funeral notice later. 
ITEVENSON—On Saturdi 
J620, at her late reside 
avenue, Mary Anthony, 
•f Robert Stevensoj).

Funeral Tuesday, Dec.
■ Interment Prospect Ce 

bridge, Ireland, papers 
IPARUNO—At hls late 
Forndale avenue, Toron 
toae Day, Rev. William! 

fn hi* 74th year.
Funeral Monday, Deo 

Wn. Interment ln ML B 
tery. ' 1

ITCH AIJ—On Friday. I 
late residence, 163 Ha 
Fmma Witchall, In ' hJ 

>idow of the late Chari 
Funeral on Monday, tn 

* P.m. Interment ln pj 
tery.
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J Pol tic» in Peterboro.
The writ has been 

the Dominion by-election to West 
Peterboro, occasioned by the resigna
tion of J. H. Burnham. Polling will 

Mr. Burnham

mm 1r Issued for
■

the rope —toi

February 7. 
eturned to parliament as a Con-

occur on
i •was i

•servative in 1911, defeating the late J. 
R. Stratton, and was re-elected as a 

T Unionist in 1917. • Ht resigned hls
upon the

. ’’

IF Y OU like action in a novel, something 
* happening all the time, a story once 
started you feel you must finish before 
doing anything else—read

ii
■:ra seat sovera. months ago 

ostensible ground that the mandate 
given the Unionist members of par- 
Uamen'. had expired, and he is now 
seeking re-election as 
Conservative and Protectionist ready 
to give independent support to the 
Melghen government.

Mr. Burnham does not claim to 
belong 'to the Natterai Liberal and 
Conservative party, nor is he run
ning for re-election as a "supporter of 
the Meighen government, It is, 
therefore, likely that the government 
will place a candidate in the field 
The Liberals have mstde no nomma-

we one day see China sending mis
sionaries, fur-traders, 
chants and so

brandy mer- 
i across the Ural

>
«s

mountains for the avoided purpose 8f 
civilizing the poor natlvfes of Europe?

:4k
ill•^1:
I#

it an old-linei / "Sure! . You have 
muchee you want?” _ a

”Oh, enough to “win a heart!” CM» 
lyn June answered, laughing, at J” 
same time taking a handful from .W 
can. > r .3m

"You eat him?" Sing Pete aritedf , 
"No,” she replied, “I feed It. *

I rancho—to Gold Dust maverick. StfSp 
folks sprinkle salt on birds’ tall» £ 
catch him—I put sugar on soi**; 
tohgue to make him love me—” 

“Lamblln’ Kid, he do that, Allee tW 
him gettee sugal for Clap’n Jacklrt- 

“Feeds ’Clap’n Jack’ sugar, doe» WT 
Carolyn June said pensively.
Jack’s a nice little broncho,” she aage 
"he deserves sugar." She paused a M 
ment. ” ’Lamblln’ Kid’s’ a funnyJt 
low. don’t you think so, Sing Pe*« 
she finished idly. j?

“Not funny—him dangelous!”
Chinaman replied earnestly.

The outlaw filly leaped to the far 
of, the corral and stood trembling,*» 
head up and breath coming in white® 
snorts of defiance and fear, as CatjH 
June opened the gate and stepped 
inside. Apparently paying no attejg 
to the frightened horse, the girl W*g 
tc toe centre of the corral, and 
the mare, leaned her back againd g 
snubbing post.
-still, while the eyes of each app 
’the other. ,
(To Be Continued Tomorrow Mel

HAS PRESENTED CREDENTI
Rio Janeiro, Brazil, Dec. 26.—C

With a short Jerk of toe wrist he tight- Alfred Plehn, new German mini»- 
•er.ed the. roose till K closed snugly about Brazil, has presented his creoen ^

» •- ? ^ ; i ren;ho. Again turning President Pessoa.

i
I f

I1 ZRemarked in Passing.

“THE LAST STRAW*Well, If you didn’t want winter, what 
did you ask for real Christmas weather
for?

u ; •

h
, • * •

The impression grows that Barber 
Beamish has nicked the city for $30) for 
the last time.

Harold Titus.

THE NEW YORK SUN says: "You find yourself breathless 
at certain places while reading this THRILLING ROMANCE 
OF THE RANCH.”

I ‘ By
e

Even a self-determination league v ill 
have a tough time convincing the rest of 
the population that they should continue
paying two carfares on Yonge street.

• » *
Now that Christmas is well over, let’s 

get busy and elect a safe, "clean-up” 
mayor, board of control and city council 
for a “clean-up" year,

• • •
It looks as tho the time were near when 

P’AnnunzUf^has to fight or back down. 

Now we’ll see what he has behind him.

s yet and may refrain trom tak-
Two

tion
-ing any part tn the contest.
U.F.O. candidates are in the race, and 
possibly a Labor candidate may ap-

g’.i

pear. *
The riding Is mainly urban and 

J'rotcctionist. Neither a farmers' can- 
■date nor a Liberal would stand 
Hiich show it all toe supporters of the 
Blelgha”. government and the National 

Policy got together. The Conserva
tive vote will go, we imagine, prfetty 
aeumy to the government candidate, 
and Mr. Burnham's chances of being 
elected must, therefore rest upon the

Itfoegins in the next

SUNDAY WORLD cantle

SFIVE CENTS AT ALL DEALERS Both stoodV if the sniffers and sleuths who frequent 
the city hall want a reâl hard one. let 
them try to find. this yeans civic 
plus.

$
-

ÏU
scene,

Carolyn June watched ax the Ramblin’ 
Kid. waiting hls opportunity, at the in
stant the horse ln the sand lifted his 
bead deftly flung the rope over hls neck.

sur-

ED. W. MATTlnumb*' of Liberals who may prefer 
him \o a straight government

The inmates of a New York 
reformatory were presented with rouge

powder for Chtls-mas by high Wheel ;

I women's
funeral dim

666 SPADINA /
______ Telephone Collet

sup-
Stiil. a 51- at deal may hap- «5»porter
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