“own deeds

CHAPTER XXXIV.—(Cont’d.)

Buck, begging for mercy, nodded sheriff’s party, and
“snd stammered that he wouid answer ready to forsake all Rope of the trea- -
O'Rourke, my | Simpiy escape, if he

“Who killed Michael
father?” :
Buck, breathing hard, gasped:
“Spade Sinclai "

partner—shot
him down in cold blood—for the

topaz—"
“Teil me the whale story.”

“They were hunting the Yaqui gold
from an old map,” Buck went on. “Yer
dad found how to read the signs. We:
wrote ¢he secret down—and sealed it
up im the topaz with ~vax. Sinclair

something to do
with the loot— but didn’t savvy what

knew the stone had

was in it.
“An’ it was this Sinclair—the same

man—as killed Black Benwell But

old Marshall was driven from his
ranch, hunted for years, and finally
convicted fer it. Sinclair fired the
shot from hiding while Marshall and
Benwell grappled—jes’ when Mar-
shall’s gun barked by accident. Sin-
elair wanted Marshall’'s ranch—fer
the treasure he knew was on it.”

“Who is this Sinclair?” Terence de-
manded. Where is he?”

Buck snarled, with hate:

“The snake—he changed his name
—an’ his iooks. The doub’e-crosser.
n. i’_"

Buck paused. © Terence’s hand,
elenching his throat, tightened, men-
secingly. '

“He’s—Topaz Taggart.”

CHAPTER XXXV. .

A ROUND-UP.

“Well, Taggart,” said the sheriff,
“here we’ve spent most of the day
sround Sierra Disblo on the trail you
give us, and we haven’t picked up
your man yet.”

“He’s probably around sorewhere
near,” replied Taggart.
him yet.”

The men of the posse had become

“We'll get

'bwante&tobreamyfunﬁ!e

flee. He was even
of a reasonable

the sheriff.

tion.
He had searcely started when his

mobile. It was the ranger’s car, with
Mary, Bud and Jack.

their guns og him, forced him to
turn abeut and go on with them.

Bnck’sglngofmstiers, belatedly om
thdrnymjomtbeirw As the

Further down the road two men
were coming toward them om foot.
One trudged before the other, who

The two figures on foot, now run-
ning, came up. The- one behind with
the revolver, hearing Taggart’s mis-
ersble whine, shouted: :
“Hold that man Taggart, sheriff—
he’swemnyouwxmtch,n;sl." :
It was Terence, marching his puis-
oner, Buck, before hinr. ;
Tmlhivmdinfm,bntdared
not move under the _menacing pistol

restless.

quest.

was becoming in-{
creasingly i ie and nervous. Onj
the one hand he felt that Buck would
get ahead of him and get the treasure,

was beginning to despair of,
Hnlastdupmteeﬂorttosecureiti
for himself by enlisting the aid of the'
sheriff. On the other hand, he began|
to feel that perhaps he haa made a'
mistake —he was beginning to have a!
premonition that something would!
bappen to queer his game. He was
becoming panicky with fear that his'
would be shown up, and

e

:

Lm Ranger—Texas.”

_|side. The sheriff shook hands with
Lhim, and said:

x

muzszies pointed at him.. Two of the
deputies now flanked him.

Terenee pointed accusingly at Tag-
gart and shouted:

“There’s your arch-eriminal, sher-
iif—-vush'.er—robber—forger——
MURDERER—Spade Sinclair, whe
cal's himseif Topaz Taggart.”

All listened in amazement as Ter-
ence went on:

“He drove John Marshall from the
Bar M, and persecuted his daughter
in the hope of possessing the Yaqui
treasure found on it.

“Years. age, with the same lust for
this gold, he—he killed my father.

“And it was Taggart—Spade Sin-
ciair—who murdered Black Benwell.
This girls’ father, John Marshall, is
innocent!”

“It’s a lie—it’s a lie!” Taggart was

“No it ain't—I saw you do both the
kilings,” velled Buck McLeod. “An’ if
vou think I’'m not goin’ te turn state’s
evidence now and try to save some of
my own hide—you double-crossin’ cur,
after the way you figured to trim me
—we.l, ye gotta another think comin’.”

“Lies, lies, lies,” Taggart continued
to wail. A

“Come on, Sinelair-Taggart,” shout-
ed the sheriff, “you’ll have a chance
te prove what’s lies and what’s truth
before a judge and jury.”

shrieking. B rhm you?” §

“If there’s anything left of Tag-|~

gart when you get through with him
here, sheriff,” Terence put in, “Uncle
Sam want it!”

From a battered card case Terence
drew a card and handed it to the
sheriff, who read, aloud: )

“Terence O’Rourke, U. S. Govern-

By this time Mary had jumped
from the car and came to Terence’s

~ “Of course Mary’ father will be re-
leased at once, but we’ll have to take
this Stella Montrose woman.”

Mary saw a look of anxiety come
over Bud Hughes’ face. A wave of
compassion swept her.

- “Stella was—was playing the game
in our cause—all the time,” she cried:

Bud gave her hand a hearty squeeze '
of appreciation, and turned to
wipe a tear from his eye with his coat
sleeve,

endéoqumi——-* she -
g h mﬁh,butcfe—sewe

bekind, then turned| - . :
tail,andﬁedbakintheoﬂnrdimc-! _“Well, listen,” Mary whispered into |

way was blockedbya'ucingm-‘
= e ¥ and noied b hewd,
halt, inte ;

The horsemen the sheriff’s posse
fhudgoneinpnrsuitefpmvedmb&

{manipulmongaf'rm‘ﬂehd

would be gind to make § deal with
him. ; o' »
*
Sentence Sermrons.

-

be happy.”

the ranch house, Mary asked: ,
Ahudof&emu-y-vgmﬁi “©h, say, is Daddy in?" {
horsemen. They started in pursuit. “y, 2 there,” Bud replied. |
Taggart hung o g -t

| Bis ear. Bui’&eyagmwhig,mdln'sf
'liysb'mudm&inzlmgsmile. :
i “What!” he eried: “Po you mean

5 A
Tmsﬁoodmﬂingembam
and Mary
and sunk back
! waiting arms. !
. “Well, PU_be blowed,” said Bud,|
growing wider: “Sure, I tell him—
be glad to tell him.”

As he stalked into the heuse, Ter-
ence rocked Mary in his arms, and
hmf&.hadmhwardhrface
till the magnetism of her lips became
lrremble,andhisownwetedrawn

“Te

eyes sparkled with happiness.
“And not the-last either,” said Ter-

desk, working over
ranch accounts, “them
out lﬂzr!ns hn;#.mlbmd' the

said: ‘“Yes, really,”

bear-.freeman,backasbossofhit.
own outfit for two weeks now.
“Mr. Marshall” said Bud enter-
ing, “Mrs. O’'Rourke wants to see
you.”
“th?”uh&lhnhn,hehing
from his ook, i .
“Mrs. Q’'Raurke, sir.” -
“And who is Mrs. O’'Rourke? Mar-
shall asked, puzzled.
any such person.”

:

Bud contradicted. -

A smile of sudden . comprehension
crossed Marshall’s face.

“Oh, perhaps I do,”” he said.
Hsstrodeontontothaporchmd_

“Am I to understand that, without
even asking my consent or advice, yau'!
have run off and married this young
fellow?” .

would approve of Terence,”
pleaded. ) )
“Thent you HAVE '
“Yﬁ."

Marshall’s frown changed to a

were smothered by Mary, drawing
both father and husband to her i one
loving embrgge.

(The End.) ‘ '
The Value of a Poor

De you belcng to that class of. peo-
ple who have great-difficulty in recall-
ing the things that bave happened?
With them, events and plans seem to
occupy no permanent place in  their
minds. Sueh things fade away in the
mist of the past.

Now, what is tle value of such a
memory? If there were a market
place where such things were bought
and sold, how much would ene bid
for a memory that did not work?
Nevertheless, such a memory has
a value. For instance, in driving a
caar you get in a dight place, this non-
functioning memory does not flash be-
fore yeur eyes al lthe horrible auto-
mobile accidents that you have seen
or remd abeut It kheeps the eoast
clear, and enables you to act collected-
ly. Then, toe, the embarrassing and
unfortunate memories of the past are

eoﬂ-ih-.&mm

It is” Always Safe—To wait a little
mhem”mmzsmmymr
eonfidencs. .

,. Bud znsverm'l.i
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—Te be polite no matter how irritat-i
ing the other party may be. ] i
—T7To take the time that extra good

work requires. o
—To be the first to offer the -mcln)-i
—To keep an open mind—yeou may
even learn from a fool. !
—To go more than hslf way in

patching up a quarnred. : P
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“I do’t kmow piS, 1 background of the
“Oh,mm&:.p-rdnnm-.dr,”‘m
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maker. Price of the book 10 cents
the copy. ;,'

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS
\Wriie your name and adcress plain-

“We.l, Daddy, dear, I was sure you ly, giving number and size of sach
Mary patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
" | [ stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
mgried him, it carefully)‘ for each number, and
address your order to Pattern Dept..

Wilson Publishing Gc., 73 West Ade-
laide St., Toronto. = Patterns sent by

smile, and he ed forward with return mail.

outstretched arms to both of them. e -
“Pm glad you knew I would—" ’
But the last words of his sentence Children’s L‘nghﬂo

No plunging sea-birds swept the bay ‘
At evening when I crossed the shore: ‘
The silver sickle of the tide

Soundless gathered his crescents wide:
About the rocks an austcre stillness

lay. .

But in my ears a lightsome sound
Disturbed the peace, for on the sands.
Where children in their games had

chzased

. Each other, little feet had traced
Their random scampering pattern on

the ground.
;Daviz! Cleghorn Thomaon.

-
Week Ends.

The distance takes the roaring train,
The plaiform sleeps in peace again,
And through the sudden hush is heard
The little song of some small bird
Who doesn’t know of London Tewn
And has no smuts upon his gown,

And Chesfield spire at evening’s edge
Gathers the country, fietd and hedge,
Farmhouse and lane and tree and sod
And points them steadfastly to God.

—M. R. Betts.
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“No, says I, this kind of weather jus¢
suits us,
egps!”

i

‘cause we're cold storage
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Plied in a row upon that tar bine peak.

There do I house my hast of volceless

Qer

LIXETE S s
¥

Onfy Seems That Way.
Qver the moat of piacid waveless alr “You seem always to give your wite

All day they ride; en plumed paifreys her way tm everything.”

. set, . “It only seems that way, my friend—
Till in the night my dreams ehe takes it."
All the dear dreams thet I may not : Mce
forget. :

In the eleventh century when the
courts were unable to make a decision
pleasing to hoth sides of a contest the
obfectors were allowed the privilege
of appealing to the ecourt with a
charge of false judgment. In order

Castle of dreams, — my wayward
fancy’s prize,

l(i-ttnthemht,:ndmmofur,—
Deep in my heart your eplendid

towers rise— to impeach the court the appel'ant had
I knew, tm-‘it waz I who buiit them |4, meet in mortal combat and in one.
there! day, each and every member of the
—W. A. Brewer, Ir, in Youth’s Com- |oourt. If he were fortunate enough to
Danioa. ’ live and thus win his case the judges
—— who had not been killed outright were
Optimism is a fine thing except [shbject to execution and their court
when it takes the form that Provi- |forever torfeited its jurisdictton.
| dence will cut the kindling for the —e
wife, Minard’s Liniment for stiff musc'es.

| WonderfulOppor tunity for Canadians!

CANADIANS huve now for the first time a wonderful cppertunity ot
becoming experts in one of the highest paid and rapidly growing
occupations in 4o-day, Mechanical Dentistry. Under the care-
fnl personal instructéon of Prof. J. P. Kritzer, Cazada’s most ingenious’
and original Mechanical Dentist you can

IN A SHORT TIME BECOME AN EXPERT IN
MECHANICAL DENTISTRY
-WE PQSITIVELY GUARAMBEE to make you cempetent in every

branch of the trade if you have anly the desire and ‘eagerness to lear..
Na age limit—no preliminary educational requirements are necessars.

As inctruction 48 entireiy individual you need not
work, but.can get the training f our night courses.
Write for further information, and about our plan to EARN WHILE
YOU EEARN.

The Oniario College of Mechanical Dentistry

208 KING ST. W., COR. SIMCCE S8T. 2 TQORONTO

leave your present

ONTARIO Acmc%mm COLLEGE

SHORT CQURSES IN AGRICULTURE.
STOCK AND SEED JUDGING -
. Two Weske—January 12th--Jasusry Shed
POULTRY RAISING -
Four Weeks—Jannary 12th-Pebruary 6th

DBAINAGE AND DRAINAGE SURVEYING-
Two Weeks —J: Y 12th- &
HOBRTICULTURAL ¢OURSLES -

&hmmu‘hhﬂﬂwm
large farme and barma Full farm equipment Pine Mieds and focks
large crohards. gardeqe and eampua Largs and well eamizped dormitories. dining hail
aad gymmasium. Aﬂﬂl‘hhmu-—\-mud—uxnm
If integested ask for College Caleadar .
J. B. REYNOLDS., M. A., A M. PORTER. B S A .
Presifent. Registrar

the FREB. Government Bulletin on 4
N Turkey Farming. Shows how simple it is to
raise turkeys successfully when you krtew how.
Gives complete expert information on housing,
et‘:.feedin:. breeding, » conquering disease,

NC})‘Wisthe

. fivek or next year’s market.
2 sending for this bulletin,
giving the names of fiv
government publications on farm blems.
meandmaﬂthis:dverﬁaemahtm&eem

- Architecture. 2 NP
There is my castle, strong and white o ~ -
and proud, e
Such as the knighte of old were wont
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