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IIT.—(Cont’d.) They all bent over the injured wo-
ware that a car,|man. She was recovering conscious-
pace, was pursuing | ness, but was writhing in great agony

ding her own ma- | from Ler injuries. :
mit, taking the most “I guess—the game’s up—I guess

, and defying death “Esme f:‘r," she qu;;ere_d.h‘

ery ~xoagd, yet each ila Montrose, y have you
(. nt:);:d(’fb:c}]? she noy"md with | been aiding the enemies of the Mar-

disma3 suing car was|5halls?” Terence asked.

in m’g tx};:)tn t}}::r. o ' “The love of adventure—and riches

At last. She was near the camp | Promised as a reward—Taggart”—
there Bud’s men were to be. But!the suffering woman muttered.

she came up to the familiar t' “But the treasure is on the Mar-

& 8aw no one was there. Something  shall land—these men are wolves—

gone wrong. ’merciless pirates robbing Mary of

e pursuing car came on. { her one chance to save her father and

lad, dragged cnt on the road his ranch,” said Terence. *
e -gshrubbery in which it had; Mary’s arm encircled Stella, and
flen after she had leaped from it She was trying to assuage her suf-

Ipee

mind nevertheless to the business at
hand—to get Buck!

Finally, ag Buck fell farther and'
farther back in the cave he noticed
a hitherto unseen ecrevice through
which the daylight streamed, leading
up and out of the cave. He darted
, for it and started to climb through,
,but Terence, close behind; seized him !
' and pulled him back. Seeing he must
fight his way out, Buck started for
Terenice. He was knocked down by
a crashing blow to the jaw. Coming
to his feet, he picked up a handful of
the gold and jewels and flung them at

e parachute, lay Bud’s airplane. fering. 5 ¥
saw it, she resolved to make| ‘‘Forgive me—if you can,” she mur-

desperate attempt to escape. mured. Mustering her strength, shej

went on with an effort: “It is not
too late. The treasure is in a hid-
den cave near the {rail that winds up
the face of Sierra Diablo. The secret

rove furiously up alongside the
gnd stopped. Abandoning her

feverishly swung the pro-
of the plane over. The motor

| Terence.
“Can’t use your hands, eh?” mut-
l\teted Terence.

He made. a flying leap for Buck,
jbattering him mercilessly as they
went down together, Terence on

2y
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GREEN TEA

Those who have used Japan, Yg
Hyson or Gunpowder Tea wi
ciate the superiority of th
blend,alwaysso pureand

A Prayer.

Lord, not for light in darkness do we
pray, -
Not that the yvell be lifted from our
DOLL’S COMPLETE OUTFIT. eyes, , )
The dol’s wardrobe pictured here Not that the slow as¢ension of our day
leaves rio doubt abotit a birthday gift' Be Otherwise.

that would bring joy to the heart of 3
any litte girl. Such lovable little Not for a fuller knowledge of the v,

things—from the wee undergarments VWhereto we travel, bruised yet un-

to the newest in cape and tam en-' afraid,
sembles. Many adorabie frocks rrmyl Not that the little healing that we lend

be fashioned from the kimono-sleeve' Shell be repaid.

What's in Your
We have a happy ¢
bands when we mee
It is a hice, healthy
ter than rubbig
do.
Perhaps my
ships are fOTS
bandshakes than by
All sonts of things can be €O
by & handshake—understanding, &l
preciation, sympath, cordiality, affec
tion, love, sincerity. But in a hand
shake, t00,"can be conveyed a f

ed. She leaped into the pilot’s of its location was written on a tiny:top.

bleeding,

dress pattern, and the tiniést of baby'
dolls could be kept warm in the cape

of distrust, indifference, carelessnesd

Not these, O Lord. For these Thou

slip of paper—concealed in the topaz
—the topaz that Buck McLeod stole
from Taggart. That was the secret

t, and taxied down the road. She
t the ground just as the pursuing
with Mary, and Jack the ranger,

ew up in a cloud of dust. of the topaz.”
- ® * » Terence drew from his pocket the

“She’s taken to the air—in that ¢oPy of the map he had made.
lame plane,” cried Bud, looking down' ‘Here, can you show us where
from his seat behind Terence up in ©on this copy of the map?” he asked.
the air, and startled to see the other| ‘“There, at the letter D—that is
plane arising from the ground. the cave, sa.lc_i Stella, pointing. “Me-
Terence looked over from the pilot’s Leod is waiting for me there now—
seat, saw Stella’s plane coming up, for me to bring back his gang—"

and started to let his plane drop to-| The woman fell back. in a swoon.
ward it. “She has over-strained herself,”

“She’l! kili herself sure—that plane, 5aid Mary sympathetically. “We must
sondition, will get out of her ®et her to a hospital at once.”
any minute,” Bud exclaimed.| Poor Bud had been watching the
was intensely worried, for in scene with pain, torn between his
of her treachery, there was still loyalty to the Marshalls and Terence,
warm spot in his heart for and his love and sympathy for Stella.
b, lingering from the memories| They carried Stella to the car.
e old days. “Rush her to Pico for medical aid,”
We'll get close up and see what said Terence. “Then bring the sher-
we can do,” said Terence, veering his iff and a posse to Sierra Diablo with
machine in the direction of the other. | all possible speed.”

“If you’ll drop close right over her,‘ “But aren’t you coming with us?”
I# do one of my old air changing Mary asked.

unts—drop into her plane and take “I'm going to the cave of the Ya-
care of her,” suggested Bud. quis,” Terence answered. “I have
Terence agreed, and circled his'sworn to get Buck McLeod—
plane about for the manoeuvre. Soon | alone!”
they were following close behind | They tried to dissuade him from
Stella’s plane, flying at the same|his solitary, dangerous mission, but
height. The plan was to rise just, their pleas were unavailing. He was
above her as they overtook her, far! determined. Mary made Stella as
enough to let Bud swing by his hands| comfortable as possible in the car,
above the other plane and drop in. taking her place beside her to care

But Stela, seeing she was about|for her, the others boarded the ma-
to be overhauled, and desperate, al- chine, and Terence watched them off
most hysterical, grimnly set her teeth|on their way. Then he strode off for
and decided upon a bold coup. She|his lone man hunt.
shifted her contro’s, and he plane - "
swept around in a startling side spin,
turning completely about into the very
face of the pursuing plane.

“She’s gone mad,” shouted Terence,
as the two planes swept crazily on
toward each other. He shifted, try-
ing to veer from the other machine’s

*
After a hike of more than two
hours, Terence came to the base of
Sierra Diablo. He took out his map,
studied it.
“At the letter D,” he muttered.
He followed the trail indicated by
2 £ the map, and finally stumbled upon
pf).th, but Stella’s machine followed thie RavHow windingypassage betwge?n
his move—they were too close forlthe rocks leading to the cave. On he
another shift—it was a matter of | i rdde into the cave.
only an instant before the crash now. | g Ve TR Ili‘fting and. drap-
Nothing more could be done—the two ping handful of the treasure, still
planes shot toward each other—end gloating with miserly joy over the
crashed. piles of marvelous gems and glisten-
EE— ing gold. As Terence appearsd, he
CHAPTER _"4' gave a cry like a trapped ani;nal,
REVELATICN. then whipped out his gun. Terence
Mary, watching th= sky from the|made a leap for him and knocked it
speeding automobile, uttered a shriek|out of his hand. The men rolled
of horror 2s the saw the two planes|ahout in the treasure in a mad rough-
shoot head on for each other, crash,|gnd tumble.
and locked together, start droppin.g, “I’ve licked you before, and I'm go-
#-mass-of shattered, smoking debris.|jno o get you again—with my bare
“They’ll all be ~ killed,~ - shefhands” Terence threatened, as they
screamed. separated,
Jack, the ranger, crowded the car|whiriwind of wild blows.
to its last inch of speed, and headed | s
for the spot where the planes were nnzh:htewior:mi):tj u:;f:doit fnnc;gii?

»

lay, temporarily separated, after a~

Both men were torn,
disheveled. Buck struggled, man-
aged to shake Terence off, and bo;h;
i staggered to their feet again. They"
gnet head on. Terence delivered a;
terrible thrahsing, and after several |
minutes of fieree fighting, Buck went
down again and lay stm—licked——l
beaten—broken-—cowed. Finally he
scrambled to his knees, raised his,
hands supplicatingly. Terence seiz.ed'
him by the throat, his face set sternly,
and with grim menace gasped:

“Buck McLeod—if you want to live
—answer me—one thing—QUICK!"”

(To be concluded.) o

———he
The Next Thing.

“I can do but one thing at a Ume,"|
declared one of the most distinguished
members of a recent surgical con-
| gress. The unsuccessful headmaster
{ of an unsuccessful school once said in
a faculty meeting: “No teacher is
goed for anything who cannot do sever-
al things at once.” His own career
was that of a scatterbrain, .and he
failed because he did not define cer
tain objectives and go after then in
the spirit of Lord Northcliffe’s terse
counsel: “Concentrate.”

A famous steelmaster, like any one
of several noted statesmen, has de-
veloped to a high degree the faculty
,of giving himself to the task before
him or the preson in front of him as

though, for that..teeming moment no
!other 0¥cupatlou, no otuer i.ndivid'ual,l
’exlsted. Said an Ambassador with a
heavy charge to keep: “My desk is
clear because I cannot work in any
other way. I must take up one matter |
at a time and finish it. My secretarles !
have instructiens to carry nothing '
‘over till the morrow that ‘can possibly |
be done to-day.”

There lies the secret. Procrastina-|
‘tion deserves the blame for thievery
of our time that the old adage affixes'
to it. In Hardy's cosmic.drama, “The
Dynasts,” much {s made of the com-
ing of the first flake of a snowstorm
that buried alive so many of Napol-
eon's soldiers. That first flake was a
trifile. But when many flakes piled up
they made an overwhelming ~ drift. '
That is the way with letters. We de-
cide we will defer answering our cor'
respondence till a -more convenient '
season. Soon the amount of it be-'
comes a formidable burden. Had we
taken hold of the missives as they!
|came they wouldn’t have bothered us
{much and they would not seem a'
! monumental affliction now. It s thus’
with every claim of pemsonal, indus-
trial, soclal or civig obligation. We
cannot afford to let our various pre-
whatever they may be,
nd momentum.

ioocupa.umw,
gain volume a
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with hood attached. No. 1242 is in' 182 ’&VW‘T} . S
sizes 14, 18 and 22 inches high. Sizg We know the golden season when

14 is suitable for dolls 12 and 14 roap
inches high; size 18 for dols 16 and 10e heavy-fruited trems L

: . fleld
18 inches high; and size 22 for dolls bie

20, 22 and 24 inches high. Size 18 T1e hour to sleep. *
requires % yard of 82 or 36-inch ma-,
terial for the dress; drawers and pet- we kl;%zursepmu:‘ ROSPLY oRt Siet
ticoat % yard 82 or 86-inch; and the 2 i t
tam and cape % yard 82 o’r 36—inch‘ Acrosuc:el;:‘ silob i Ll Ayide,
material. Price 20 cents. |

The designs illdstrated in our new, Y5 "% O Lord b meraiful to ble
Fashion Book are advance styles for, .
the home dressmaker, and the woman'
or girl who desires to wear garments
dependable for taste, simiplicity and
economy will find her desires fulfilled
in our patterns. Price of the book
10 cents the copy.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Grant us the will to fashion as we feel,
Grant us the strength to labor as we
know, &

us the purpose, ribbed and
edged with steel,
To strike the blow.

Grant

Knowledge we ask not—knowledge

Thou hast lent,

Lond, the will—there lles our

bitter need,

Give ue to build above the deep intent,
The deed, the deed.

—John Drinkwater.

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

But,

Two New Wireless Stations
PURNSISISES SN
Looking at An Old Book. Are Opened.

What leprning end skill entered in.| The opening of the wireless station
to its production! With ‘what hopes, ! at Aklavik, in the delta of the Mac-
or perchance misgivings, its author or Kenzie river, on October 7, was an-
its editor entrusted his manuseript to 2ounced by the North West Territor-
the printer! We who live in an age ' and Yukon Branch of the Depart-
which seems to have adopted for its Ment of the Interior. The opening of
clezan, “Do It electrically,” that is to this emyti‘on, which is the most north-
say, rapidly, may well pause for a €TV in Canada, together with that at
moment and think upon the places and Fort Smith which began operations on

the peoples who three or four hundred SePtember b, marks the completion of
years ago, produced those books which | the &ystem designed to bring the Mac-

all the world today so greatly admires, ' kenzle valley, the Yukon, and the
Paris was indeed a town, but it was Western Arctic coast into daily touch !
only a town in 1539; and that huge ag- W'I't*h' civilization. The order of the
glomeration which now is London was Stetions from north to south is Akla-
then merely a half dozen villages, con- X, Dawson, Mayo, Simpson, Fort
nected together- by rough roads, im- Smith, and Edmonton.
passable in winter, dusty in summer,! The Iskimo town of Aklavig fs
and always dangerous. What Tacill- about fifty miles from the Arctic ocean
ties had the printers of those days? and 160 miles from Herschiel island. !
From our point of view none. Yet 1D the past it has taken many months |
they designed and cast beautiful types 0 Teceive a reply to a letter written |
which are still a delight to the eye,| ' far northern-points, whereas since|
and set them with taste, and printed the opening of the Aklivak station re- !
from them to ruds presses in jet black tUrD messages have been received-in
fnk upon paper which yet remaing ag OttaWa within a few hours.
sound as when It first came from the tension of the system to include the|
mill. Verily those old printers were Stations of Aklavik amd Fort Bmith |
artists and craftemen. Such thoughts' Will be a great convenience to the peo- |
as these always break In upon me Ple of the country ang of immense as- |
when I look upon a fine old hook.—A. | 8istence in administration and de-;
Edward Newton, in “The Greatest|Velopment. It is the intention to es- !
Book in the World.” | tablish, a substation at Herschel is-'
e land to operate during the period of
s open navigation. Herschel is a port !
Annlvers")'- of entry for ships coming by way of |
1 bring you roses—one for every year; | Bering strait and Aleska, and wireless'|
The reason for this deed is very clear; | communication wii be of great aﬂ-j‘
8o much of love and sweetness I have'sistance to the officials in the colle 4

The ex-|°

4t 1s often possible to.judge a
son's character by his or her M
shake. Nobody likes the limp )
Nobody likes the over-heanty' ome,
either, when, if you happen to be
ing a ring, it cuts into your fi

and the bones of your hand feel
though they’re crushed.

Thelong handshake can be very
bamrassing. Then there is the apo
for e handshake which ¢ & m
brushing of fingers, eo light, o d
oate, that you are scarcely aware of

The most irritating handehake,

Jy, ts when, merely from habit, somed.
one takes your hamd, but is m%n"
the time at somebody or &
elso. i

The best handshake of all is the als
that expresses sincerity. Immed
ly your hand is gresped in greeting by'
@someone whom you like and who u.kad'
you, there speeds direct to your
a kind of wireless message of under
standing. ~You feel unde; !
preciated; and the best in you wells to
the surface. Human nature never ma{
to respond to sinocerity.

Often when words fail, the clasp or|
the preesure of a hand will convey all!
the thoughts thet cannot be spoken.

So when you shake hands, do not be\
indifferent and turn your gaze elee-'
where. Put yourself into your hand'
shake, and.to your eincerity will rhe
all the best in the person whose hand’
you clasp. i

—eeem
A Kingly Carpet.

The carpet which covers the Wa)tm'-\‘.
loo Chamber in Windsor Castie welghlI
two tons. It measures eighty feet ~lon¢'
by forty feet wide, and was woven at'
Agra in India. - The carpet took seven
years to make. When it Is taken out!
to be beaten some sixty men are ro-]
quired to carry it downstairs. i
When hoarse uce Minard’s Liniment.

il 3
First Alr Restaurant. __

The largest air express in the world
is to be fitted as the first air restaur-
ent car, and will be put into servloe!
between London and the Continen
The saloon has luxurious armchafr!

lsoeats for fifty passengers.

falling. A
““}len they. réached it and jumped Buck, realizing that he was no match |
out, they found Terence and Bud for Tierenfoe, anl;il ’nk fear, was man-{
bending over the unconscious form of | ®U 1 'NE for a break to the entrance| oratorio and opera developed side
Stalla. They had drageed her out of| and escape. But Terence blocked the‘by side for a long time. They bothi
the wreckage and were trying to re-| "oV At each attempt Buck made'gprang from the one stem in the early
vive her. Mary ran and threw her t(f) }r,'un f](:r - ‘he Was met by 8 TOW part of the seventeenth century and
aiiG abont Terense. of hard knuckles which sent him fly- | they were bcth created in Italy, travel-
/1ing thence to Germany, France and

“What a miraculous escape youl ing back into the cave.
boys had,” she cried. “Oh, Terenco,‘ Buck gave up that alley of escape kingland. The opera progressed as a|
I'm so glad.” “‘mally, and retreated back into the.form of stage drama with action, while |

cave. Terence followed. Hgq war| the eoratorio remalned a setting of |

“Her plane broke away as we, :
neared ground, and fell under us'nldnzed and startled by the untold sacred text illustrated by music with-
explained Terence. “It saved Bud|heaps of glittering treasure that lay out action. The cult of opera has
and I—but ghe, poor thing, is in a| 8bout him, so far surpassing even his spread enormously. Oratorlo is a'

wildest expectations, byt he kept his'diminishing attraction.

Oratorio and Opera.

terrible shape.”

l Dijon, France.

known
Has sprung from your delightfuinose
alone.

I bering you roses,—paltry offering!
A flower is a transitory thing;
The benison of nobleness will stay,
And neither be forgot nor fade away.
- — Heloise M. B. Hnwklns."
e
Anclent Fortress In France.
A Roman fortress bufit ebout 275
A.D. as a‘'defense against the advance |
of barbarians has been unearthed aL“

ISSUE No. 49—26.

<\

Rotted timbers on the banks of the North Baskatchewan river at Prince Aibert are ali thac 12 laft of the
old stern-wheeler Marquis, which once plied between Cumberiand House, Sask., and Edmonton, Alta.

tion of customs dutfes and in other ad-
ministrative work.

——

Centenary of Match.

The match recently had its one hun-
dredth birthday, having been intro- ' S
duced in '826 by John Walker, an Eng-
lishman, who conceived the idea of
selling his matches in boxes at one
shilling four pence a box.

The safety match, called “Swedish,”
did not appear until the year 1892.
This was the first match which could
be lit only when struck on the box.

The idea of the match, however, an- '
tedated Walker by. nearly two cen-
turizs. As efrly as 1686 Codfrey
Hawkwitz, using phozphorus to ignite
little wooden sticks, dlpped in sulphur.
Varlous experimen's were made by
other sclentisis of the day, but it was
not unttl 1825 that the match emearged
from the laboratory and was placed on
the market.
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Mlnard's Llnlment for stiff muscles.

Because Nothing Elso So
Beautifies the Complexion.

So:d by Druggists end
Department Stores.

BURN LESS FUEL

(Coal, Coke or Wood.)

GET MORE HEAT

Don't lot heat go wp the chimmey! Keop It In
the house with the

Little Wonder Fuel Saver

A simple sclentifioc device easily atiached to the
amoke pipe of - your stove, rangs or furnees.
SAVES 20 TO 30 PER CENT. OF THE FURL
PRODUCES 83 TO 89 PER CENT. MORE HEAT.
Holds fire longor, Great! uces furnacs labor,
Abgolutely prevonts chimnoy fircs, Pays for Iteslf
in a few wecks and BAVES MANY DOLLARS §
EVERY WINTER. Entausiastically cndorsed by
over 40.000 uscrs.

Price for 6-Inch plge, $4.00

Price for 7-Inch pipe, §5.00

Pries for 8-inch plpe, §7.00

Ot5er sizes In proporiicn,
BEND NO MONEY—pzy on artfval. = Poal
puarantes of satlsfactlon or your money baok.
You take mo risk. Don't delay. Order TO*DAY,
Reference: Bk. of Montreal, West Torento Brangh
THE LITTLE WOMDER FUEL SAVER CO.
CF ONTARIO, Dept. 7.
Ww., Toronto 8

e —
Machine Mads Matches.
1640 were matiches cuse-
ninery.

Not until
cessfully manufeetured by o

2222 Durdas Bt

BEEF INTO.
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