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CHAPTER XXXI.

' BUCK WINS THE FIRST LAP.
It was midnight. Except for
down
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deserted. They had found,
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Suddenly the street was flooded

B gare of awimalile head-
!”cried'l’erenc’e’,andthey{
ir horses to the edge of the|
in time to avoid being:
‘' the madly

instant

racing ear. Inj
fleeting
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assing them Terence caught a,

pseofthetwotensefacumthej

t seat. L. i

“Did you see who was in it?” he;

ied excitedly. “It was Buck, and,

that Monérose wcvman.‘i ngvme,”QU!Ck,l
must a car and folow.

e s their horse: down

"
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g

age, awakened the reluctant man in
charge, and hired a machine. .

“No time to lose,” shouted Terence, arms up and down a few minutes,

jumping to the wheel. Mary and Bud
ped in beside him, and they sped:
off in the direction in which the other

machinehadvanished.. i
» » i

There was a tremendous pounding
on the door of the sheriff of Pico.
+“I’ve been robbed—Ive been rob-;
bed,” cried a voice. :

The sheriff, haif-dressed, came
the door. He found Taggart in an,
excited rage, his face white and nerve-
wracked.

“They broke into my house, attack-
ed me while I slept, and robbed me,”
eried Taggart. “My topaz and—and
some valwable. papers are missing.'

-

joas Quic a; “We three—together through the

;::;ye. win;ep ﬁ’isg,e:nd'gi?is——hto t.heé end;.h whatever it &y
j they would be!” he said with emotion. _ y
p?ow yoss : -|jumped up, crying, “All right.” Let’s

“All right, all tight—control your-}go. There’s not a moment to spare.

self, man,” the sheri¥ answered, not-
ing Taggart’s almost hysterical ex-
citement. “Give me time to get dress-
ed, and do somehe tel%rvrhgng t?i get
the posse together. ait here.
He dartedglfack into the house, and
left Taggart in front of the door..
Taggart was on his last legs. In
the dark he had caught a glimpse
of the men who had broken imto his
house. They were his own men—Iled
by Buck Mcleod. Realizing that he
bad been double-crossed in his double
ervesing, that his gang had gone back
him, and that he had no one to
glbackon,uahstmorthebad

decided to enlist the aid of the law. | "ok Steila had spread the two pieces

He was still motivated by

wanted to lay hold of the Yaqui trea-
sure and streak for the border. He
figured that if the sheriff’s posse
would overtake and arrest Buck, he
would recover the map and the
and get away alone with the treasure
prisoners on the ranch

ed this Buck McLeod for a long time,
sheriff. Well, here’s your

se, at last o e, :ﬁ‘md
gallop for Sierra Di 0.
catching up!” cried

The
d!“en

their madly racing car lighted up for
an instant the shape of the rear of the |
aptomobile they were pursuing. They
had been tearing along the perilous
eanyon road at breakneck speed for
" The shape ahead suddenly vanished

around a bend in the road. -

. “More ” yeiled Bud. “We'll
"em.”

“We're gi her all she éan take |

now,” said T B =

- weird Yaqui god

iMCt_rsl mmni‘x;gta:edskid- hich frowned & Thod

"mndmdme::'j&tsandcm. pushed in past mi&ﬂinhoi_:hosam

"The road at this poi 2l “The are!” Buck cried, and
M-mkunts!nngastmm,sw‘e»‘w.,.'&& ird

feet below There, glittering weird lLight

4 ’ that streamed through the cave open-

|

:and both teok
and Bud, riding up!
r in low voices, the streets ef ;the
of M noé’ any cew to.LShe had apparent’y

jrun dewn that McLeod yet, in spite

"Mary’s firm reply, “and Bud and I are

tol’“'knvtmmg

(topaz was smashed. From among the
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the treasure for several mimxtas,‘
Buck’s thoughts returned to earth,
and he cried:

wa;ﬁ( the car. - .

i eyes epen under water, they

found liaty, her clothes caught under
G Bat Prosd from the wrcbogm

herse rc2d from p

made a frantie

, tiil her strength had givem
way,

.The two men tore at the wreckage,
and at the caught part of the gir’s:
eiothing with all of the foree
coud muster between them. After a
strugg.e during which they exhausted
themselves, fa.mi were thetml;:.»’.m enr
dangered of drewning, y finally
wrenched her free and breught her to
the surface. In their weakened state
the few feet to the shore now seemed
miles, but they managed to swim it
with the unconscious girl between

and dragged her up en the bank.
Bud fell exhausted beside her.
Terence started to work resuseitat-
ing Mary at once. He shouted with
joy, as after franticaily moving hi:
saw her breath #fowly returning. Bud'
came out of his exhausted daze and
heiped. They soon had Mary revived,
sitting -up. L
“You had bettet stay with Bud,
Mary,” said Terence. “I’'m going to

§

of - everything—before Taggart gets
a chance at that-treasure.

“I'm quite alright now,” was
‘Zoing wherever you go!”

Bud vouchgd for his own determina-
tion.

Terence took them by the hands, and
looked into their steadfast eyes, ex-
hilarated by their spirit.

Over the next divide—it’s quite a hike,
but we’ll make it before dawn—is a
forestry station. I know the ranger
well. He has both airplane and auto
for scout service. He will aid us.”

CHAPTER XXXII.

THE SECRET OF THE TOPAZ.
“And now for the secret of the
topaz!”7exciaimed Buck jebilantly.
The dawn was just breaking over
the purple summit of Sierra Diablo.
They had left their ear at the moun-
tain’s base, and were sitting on recks,
in front of a flat topped boulder upon

of the

Buck drew forth from his blouse
the weirdly cut topaz he had stolen
from Taggart. Both their eyes gleam-
ed as they regarded it.

“Taggart carried it for years—

never-knowing what,” grinned Buck.

He turned the . i
hand, and finally, his face lighted in
triumph, he pointed to a tiny picket,
sealed up with wax. . d

e 4 re,” he said, “the secret is in
there.”

He laid the topaz on the boulder
table, and using the hard steel of his
revolver as a hammer, pounded it
Stella looked alarmed at this action,
but before she could stop him the

pieces Buck extracted a tiny scroll of
paper, unrolied it, and their eager
eyes read:

“Cave at letter D.”

They feverishly consulted the map.
Scribb’ed aeross the topegraphical
lines were the words “Sierra Diablo.”
Buck’s finger moved across the words,
stopping at the letter D. He studied
the map carefully at that point, then
exclaimed : ;
“I know the opening! Stumbled
onto it once before, but never thought
nothin’ of it. Come. It’s not far.”
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A woman answered.

it meant something—but
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Joyfully Terence pointed
to the sky where an airpiane hovered.
“That must be my friend,” he cried.
“We’re almost there.”
house at almost the same moment that
‘be had destended to his field in back.
He came running frem the machine
to greet them.

“Hello, Jack. Surprised to see us?
asked Terence as they shook hands.
After they had been introdueed all
around, the ranger’s wife excitgedly
drew forth the gold she had received,
and told if her strange visitor. ,
Understanding leaped to Terence’s
face. :

“That must be Stella Montrose,” he
exclaimed, examining the goid. “Yes
5it medns they’ve found the treasure.”

He explained briefly the situation
to Jack.

“Take my plane to spot her,” Jack
cried. “We'll follow up in the car.”

plane, while Mary was led by Jack to
the car. Terence mounted to the
pilot’s seat while Bud spun the pro-
pellor, then ran back and jumped in

plane took to the air, the automobile
containing Jack and Mary rolled
swiftly out upon the road. -

(To be continued.)
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Aren’t Patients Still Bled?
“Queer old custcm. wasn’t it, the

tients?” e

“Why speak of it as a custom that
has passed?’

—— e e, e e e,
Strength and Longevity.

There is not much connection be-
tween great muscular strength and
longevity. Sigmund Breitbart, an ex.
traordinary creature who used to ex-
hibit himself supperting incredible’
weights and biting iren chains anart,
scratched his finger the other day— |
and died of blood poisoning. And |
Eugene Sandow, a more famous Sax_n-!
son, died in midd!e life from a broken
blood vessel that he got from over-
exerting his great strength i nlifting
a ditched automobile single-handed.
But perhaps these Titans would rather
go in this way than to see old age
slowly and pitilegsly rob them of that
strength which was their glory.

o

Bud went with Terence toward the

with him. They were off. As the

way doctors used to bleed their pa-i
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THE PRINCESS FROCK.
*There’s magic in the word “prin-
cess”—it eeems to mean something
siim and delicate and very lovely;
'and there’s magic in the princess
‘Imck, too, for it gives one a slim

“Canada is yet but skimming the sur
face of her great wealth and slowly
getting down to intensive preduction of
all kinds. This is as true of the Do-
minion’s fixst industry of agricuiure
as other activities. There ave, for in-
stance,~4ll ever Eastern Canada and
the Maritime Provinces literally thou-
sands of patches of bog and marsh
land regarded as €0 much waste terri
tory. Yet these sections are economi:
cally of the greatest value if rightfully
regarded as the ideal locations for the

silhouette and smart appearance. The
versatile neek may be worn high, or,
low with turn-back revers and set-|
under vestge. The sleeves are long!
and button trimmed. Cuckeo brown|
mirrolean fashions this model, having|
silk crepe in a contrasting color fae-|
ing the revers and the long tie collar.'

pulled up at the ranger’s {}Golden brown veivet eor velveteen.

. would make one of the smartest dress-
€s,
gold metal cloth. The diagram pie-
ished freck. No. 1245 is in sizes 36,
38, 40, 42 and 44 inghes bust. Size
38 bust requires 5 yards of 36-inch,
or 3 yards of 54-inch material. Price
20 cents.

Many styles of smart apparel may
be found in our Fashion Book. Our
designers originate their patterns in
the heart of the style centres, and
their creations are these of tested
popularity, brought within the means
of the averagé woman. Price of the
book 10 cents the copy.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stampe or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefuly) for each number, and
address your order to Pattern Dept.,
Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Ade-
laide St., Toronto. Patterns sent by
return mail '

B . T
'~ Broke Her Engagement.

f In the old days when a young man
took his sweetie out to ride in a side-
car buggy behind a high-stepping mag
instead of in an-automobile, a certain
: betrothed couple of my acquaintance
| went forth of a summer evening for a
! romantic drive, writes Dorothy Dix in
the New Ycrk Evening Post.

On the way the horse somehow an-
gered the man, and he gave it a merci-
less beating, whereupon the gir}
promptly broke her engagement to
marry him.

“Thank Ged I have found odt what
sort of a temper you have in time to
i8ave myseclf!” she told him, “because
'I do not propose to spend the balance
|of my life cowering before any man's !
rages or walking on eggs when he is
about, for fear I will do or say some- !
‘thing to rile him. Furthermore, I am}
ino fool. I can take a tip
hagded one, and I keow that any man '
who will be cruel to a defenseless
animal will be cruel to a woman when
she is once in his power. So I am
through.”

We are human bulbs attached to the
| great universal current of force and
"power, and the light which we give
off depends on the cand.e power of our
,lamps. Many people go through life
. with a little dim four-candile light, not
i because they lack power to generate
, & stronger light, but because they
| never learned how to express their
' power.—O. S. Marden.
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“My ear i atalled, out of gas.” said | # S'clock.

Italy’s Bell of Remembrailce, dedicated by the king at Revcreto on the
r and broadeast for a minute every night at

tures the simplicity of the partly fin- \,

production of cranbercies, for which
there s generally a good local market
as well as great possibilities in export.
This is an industry of great potemti-
ality which Canada and Canadfan
farmers’ have seriously neglected.

The Cape Cod section of Massachu~
seits, where the industry has been in-

teliigently and intensely developed,

: : . Y ;
with the revers, vestee and tie of lfurnmshes an excellent example of

what certain areas of Eastern Canada
might effect with those pieces of land
eonsRtered a liability.  Such land in
Cape Cod could not be purchased for
$1.500 an acre. Here crops average

about 50 barrels. to the acre, though
on well-cared-for fields yieMs of 300

barrels to the acre are not uncommon.
In 1924 these sold for $10 pee acre,

and in 1921 for as high' as $30 per
acre, returns of £3,000 and $9,000 per
acre, giving some idea of what might

be done with a piece of waste land.
Fourteen hundred bearing acres in the

Cape Cod section, described as a mere

corner of a sand dump, produced $2 -
000,000 worth of cranberrtes last year.
There is no doubt about the cran-

berry being a very profitable crop. The

United States Depertment of Agricul-

per barrel over a period of years and
a yield of 85 Darrels to the acre AS
already indicated, very muech more
mﬂhmu&ombmpatch.{

of the United States and have boody
trted without success in Europe.
iittle is produced iIn Canada except
some plantations in Nowa Scotia.
seems entirely probable that in
Maritime Provinces especially cran<
berries could be profitably added to
the list of farm products, and thag
without competing with any other beed
ry on the market to-day. Without
much deubt a profitable market could
be found for all that could De raised
on the sites available. The Maritime
Provinces would seem especially to
be eminently adapted to this cropy

ritory there where
cranberry grows profusely.

The assurance of 2 market lies m
the fact that Canada to-day is con-
sistently importing cranberries In
| Some volume, whilst there is absolute-
ly no export trade. In the past three
years the Dominion has brought inte
the country from the United States
for consumption - 20,344 barrels worth
$212,896; 25,727 barrels worth $220~
013; and 19,966 barrels worth $194,
263. There is pcssibility of a gre
Maritime industry here, with the de-
serted bogs of this wide territory pro-
ducing thousands of barrels of cran-
berries, and supporting factories to
prepare them.

Day Dreaming.
No dreaming is in vain
Castlee that shine afar
Lead on to mountain peaks
Topped by a wonder star.

No hour s lost because
Some glory of unknown
Into its grey with splendor
Of fairyland has shone. .

But this I surely charge you
That be who dreams no more
Has shut from his scul a heaven
And lost a magic store.
—George Elliston,

Quite a Different Case.
Finding a patient in a very pessimis-

tic mood one morning regarding .b.isr~

chances of recovery, the young doctor
starter to banter him in an effort to
put him in a_more cheerful frame ot
mind, but without success.

“I dom’t know why it 1s, doctor,”
said the patient, “but I feel I shall
never pull through.”

when I am; “Nonsense, nonsense'" replied tha!
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Ampl‘e Supply of Nuts.
Hubby-—“I really believe you've fora
gotten to get any nuts for our dinner
party, dear.”
Wifie—“I didn’t think it neces - ary,

jAren't those friends of vours going to
attend?”

BN
When hLoarse uce Minard's Liniment.
e e e
j Making a Park.
Mary --“I don't see any park here.*

Cranberries are little grown outside -

there belng extensive stretches of ter~ '
the small wild

says.'

Peggy—“That is sim 'e. There
doctor. “Why your case s absolutely : isn’t any.”

the same as an ilines I had years ago, Mary—*“Then why docs that sign

yet look at me, strong and hearty as lsay, “Park Here?"
ever.l. .+

“Yes,” retorted the other in a hope-
less tone, “but then I expect you had
a good doctor.” )

. —————
An Impediment.

Little Millie had achieved great euc-
cess at her echool, and was being
moved to a higher form.

Itis needless to say that her parents
were very pleased with her and ex-
tremely anxious to hear how she
would get en in the mew class.

When ghe returned home at lunch-
time, the first question her mother |
asked her was this: i

“Well, darling,” she said, “how did
you like your new teacher?” f

“She ceeme very nice,” replied Mil- |
lie, “but I can't underm.w all ehe ;

JItalian Balm

Sold by Druggists and
Department Sto:cx.

THE STANDARD SHOP

48 Adelaide St. West
TORONTO

“How fe that? asked her mother.
“Does she talk too quietly?”

“Oh, no, mummy,” retwrned Millje,

“but—with the air of one who knows . J§ Soublere ... ... . ... ,
“I think she’s got a predicament in ber Three Clrcuit Tuners ..... 3.
epeech.” “A” Battery Dey Celt ..... .
——— “B” Battery Dry Celt ... .. 1.85¢
The Largest Animal.

All Parts Reduced Pricea.

The “Distantone” Five Tube Set
$118.80

Cumplete With All Requirements
Ne-Victor 2-Tube Set, $42.00

With Tubeas.

Come. See Us. Save Money on
Your Christmas Radio.

The biue whale, which reaches n
length of 87 feet, is the largest lving
animal.

-————’—-—_—.—
Minard’s Liniment for stiff muscies.
—a—

Abcut ali that you can say for grade
croesings is that they eliminate siow
thinkerz.
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