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CHAPTER V.
_ THE ENEMY LISTENS.
. -¥From trivial things so often arise
-such serious consequences.
Por example: When, one duy,\sa_ne
three vears previous, a new and wild
bronco was put into John Marshali’s
stable in Paradise Canyon, he be-
eame uncontroilable. They let him
vent his anger by himseif in the
stable. The horle neighed and whin-
- nied and snorted. He plunged back
and forth and stamped and kicked. He
kicked and kicked. So hard did he
kick against the walls of the stable
that he loosened several of the boards.
But the stable remained standing all
right, and nobody thought anything
of it at the time. It was not serious
enough to bother repairing. Pretty
soon everyone had forgotten all about
the incident.
But on this night Buck McLeod, the
man who had sneaked into the canyon
and been captured by Marshal!l’s men,
was locked up, a prisoner in this very
same stab?e. Buck had every reascn
for wahting to get free, and none for
remaining. As soon as night had
falien,-and all was quiet outside, Buck
started to’ try and find ways and
means of escape. It did not take him
long to discover the loose boards. He
found one which the bronco three
years ago had kickad so hard that it
required very little pushing on his
part to wrench it loose from its sun-
port. Cautiously he broke through,
and peered ahout the stable. There
was no oche in sight. He crept out
stealthily and found himsef a free
man.
He stood thinking a moment what
to do next, when he perceived a light
shining in the window of the Mar-
shall cabin. He decided to take ad-
vantage of his opportunity and see
what he could learm. ™ Stealthily he
made his way toward the lighted win-
dow. he began to get close he
dropped his hands and knees, to

keep out of the range of vision of the

occupants jof the cabin. As he drew

- still close¥, the spy dropped and

eraw'ed on his stomach. A “minute’

later he was lying directly beneath
the ledge of the open window. Raising
himse!f captiously he peered furtively
inside. He saw Marshall and Mary,
-sitting on the sofa, engaged in earnest
conversatibn. | Hegj diately /drop-
ped his héad just Delow the ledge to
safeguard+himseif against being: seen,
and then listemed intently.

Marshall: was talking. Buck heard

s&, my ‘dear, you see I
was forcetl to shdet—int self-protec-
tion. But’he had powerful friends—

so that night 1 fled with you in my‘

arms. [ léft the ranch in the care of
my friend Taggart. He has managed
it for me ever since. .
“Thingsi{went a’ong fairly we.l until
the last couple of years. Then. there
came a big slump from which we have

never® recévered. , Since then thimgs!

have been ‘going steadily from bad
to worse. - ‘We have had large losses
due to cattle rustlers. When I saw

* Taggart y I learned from him
that therd .aren’t haif enough cattle
on the fanch te pay back the $100,000
we owe the bank.” :

Marshall’s voice halted on a note
of despondency. He began again,
falteringly: :

“That means dear—that simgply
means that unless we buy at least
2 000 feeder: at once and fatten them
for the fall market, we'll lose every-
thing.” [

“Oh, but we’ll find a way out,
Daddy,” came Mary’s voice reassur-
ing her father. “We must find a way
—and we will.”

There was a moment of silence;
then Marshall spoke again:

“The only money we have is this—"

| At these words the spying Buck
lifted his head again and looked in
the window.- He saw that Marshall
had brought out a opened it, and
was taking from it{ several large rolls
of bills.
“—$50,000 left to you by your
, dear,” ’S voiee
continued. “But I can’t use this,
dear. It was 'eft enly for you, to
be spent on sending you to school in
the , and the balance for you to
use on yourself to do what you want
with——”

. Mary’s voice interrupted, exclaim-
ing excitedly: .

" ical faith in that topaz watch charm. |
olitician, t-law, gambler heem a dfstinet revival in the cult of
M,wro;ﬁrw SUD-| gcented fowers. |
m‘“*"m’s' It is an interesting point, that barely |

woeuld dare anything, and

luck. Without it he would have been

reduced to cowardice. ' -
In Taggart, the ranchowner Mar-

shall had placed the most implicit con-

fidence during the fifteen years since

he had fled across the border. Unable

side safely, he left the entire

ment of the affairs of his ranch in

Taggart’s hands, and- never deubted

Taggart’s contrel of them.
Thdsoundofthenickel%ohdiamﬁn&'-

lylm:;‘md, and Taggart re-

“Now we .can talk,” he said to his
companien. - -

The other man, a paunchy, sour-
faced individual, was “Doec” Willets,
the town chemist and assayer, oene of
Taggart’s political henchmen. Wik
lets owned the ranch-adjoining Mar-
shall’s.

“Now you see,” said Taggart, “Mar-
shall trusts me absolutely. He never

“Daddy, if that morey can save the
ranch, please, please use it. You
must, you must. It’s been in the
family idiec fow years. If it was left

would guess the truth about his
steers.”

i Both men grinned nastily. .
| Taggart puffed at his cigar, an
continuged:

ever to come back on the American!

to me to do what I want with it—as| “Nows if he fails to raise the cash,’
vou sav—well, that’s what I want to his ranch will be sold for taxes.” He

During the past few years there has.

_devoted™= long time to research on the
{nbject declared that out of 4’mi
, varfeties of flowers known and culti-
, vated in Eurepe barely 400 had any'
odor and of these fifty had a scent
; which wae distinctly disagreeable.

Teo some extent scent seems to de-
' pend upon color. Among white and
}yelhw flowers, a greater number are
lsveet scented than among those of
other hues. The tyherose, the erange

among those which eome to mind—all
white, all extremely fragrant. Of
fiowers that are found in several col-
ors the white varieties usually thg
sweetest. - The paper-white narcissus
and the white lilies are nearly all rich-
er in scent than the colored ones.,

Ot the blue and scarlet flowers, few
possess. any scent. The blue violet
(the cultivated variety) is sweet, and
s0, too, is the blue Roman hyacinth,

|

scarlet flowers not one is scented. It
has been argued that the scarlet salvia
is an exception, but any scent possess-
ed by this plant is really due to are-
matfe properties cf the leaves, not of

blessom, the gardenia, and syringa are |-

both double and single. But ameng .Zathered into a narrow band. Pockets

dear Daddy. Yeu will use it new,
won’t you, Daddy?”

Deep emotion was apparent in the
o.d man’s voice, as he replied:

“You are a loyal, darling girl, Mary
—true-blue and thoroughbred—and
| yot never will know how much your
‘Daddy appreciatés your doing this.
, Dear, dear little girl.”

l “Why, it’s nothing, dear old Daddy
1—nothing at all,” came Mary’s voice.
,f‘CouId you suppose there is anything
in the worid I wouldn’t do for you?”

“It is very, very sweet of you.” A
! pause. Then Marshall went on: “But
there is still another problem to solve.
'1 don’t dare show mysef in Pico or
Latigo. There is a price of $5,000 on
ymy head. That shooting still hangs
'over me. That is why we have been
i forced to live on this side of the bor-
i der, away from my property,-all these
. fifteen years, and leave the ranch af-

fairs in the hands of Taggart. It
wasn’t murder-=it was se!f-defence—
I would swear it before God. . But all
the evidence is against me—the cir-
i cumstances peint to murder. I would
be taken sure, and they would prove
murder against me. Taggart must
have the money to pay for the feeders
at once. But how can “

Mary’s voice interrupted again:

[ “I'Il take it to him myself,” she
exclaimed. o

“Oh, no, my dear—you couldn’t—
it would be too dangerous.”

“No, it won’t, Daddy. Please.
please. Nothing will happen to me.”

Marshall protested, but to no avail;
Mary was insistent. Finally her fath-
er reluctantly acquiesced to her en-
treaties, warning her to the strictest
'cauticn.

t  “PlL start first thing in the morn-
; ing,” said Mary.

Buek, the spy beneath the window,
was satisfied. He had heard all he
wanted to know. He Ttrawled away
i from the window, and slunk around
; the: corner of the house, then hurried
away in the darkness to take his de-
parture from Paradise Canyon.

CHAPTER VL

- “TOPAZ” TAGGART'S PLOT.
.__Another morning had been born in

Pico.

Pico—known as the toughest town
on the border. Pico—rendezvous of
the riff-raff of two nations.

Pico is awake. The few shops have
opened " their doors. Cowboys and
Mexicans are riding in the streets.
| Revolvers, piaced #o they are easil
, reached, are a conspicuous part of all
their costumes. No man goes in these
parts without a gun er two. Many of
the “greasers” eq{‘n‘eal daggers as

Down the main street trudges a
herd of cattle, flanked by cowboys.
The many pounding feet on the dirt
road send up a d of dust that
almost obscures the houses. A cow-
boy waves a handkerchief at a smiling
girl in a window. At the corner of
an alley a group of small boys, smok-

+
i

ing cigarettes, are shooting dice. An

giggle and flirt- with the cow-punch-
ers. :

A typical cow town—but Pico is
even mcre hard boiled than mest cow
towns.
~ The Pico Bar—the town’s unoffi-
cial chamber-of commerce and socialk
gathering placé—js open. ithi
these tawdry walls men do business,
lay plots, seels pleasure.

. Commerce,
.Ecrllitxcs, crimes, and romances of a

d, all have their genesis in the

do with it--save the ranch for you,’. paused, puffed, siapped his knee, and |

old Indian stands contemplatively;
| watching the eattle go by. Here come
~two painted Mexican senoritas—they

leering, went on: “And we can buy the the gorgeous scarlet bloom.
place in with the money we got from! Flowers at times seem to change
that last bunch of steers. their scents. Some, for instance, give

Willets nocdded and chuckled.
@T b R »| forth their sweetest odor at night,
Let’s have another drink op_that, while. others require warm sun to

he said, and called the bartender. : .
An excited man burst through the Dring forth their perfume.
swinging doors and rushed up to Tag- i
gart’s table. It was the keeper of the Tell-Tale Trees.

ges{rall s;:;e Taround| :l:ethcgg?gr;;ai 4| Can we tell what kind-6f weather the

the storekeeper, holdi 2 handtal of ancients were having at this season
:brown topa.zpe;tones :gder Taggart’s| 3,000 years ago? This apparently im-
eyes. “You’lt like them. Are they, Possible puzzle can be solved if the
real?” theory 'of certain botanists is proved

' Taggart . excitedly examined the' correct. These men hold that it is pos- me will find her desires fulfil'ed

gegl%’lfq;:’ axs;::;i :g'et rem, Bill?” s!‘b:; to discover with the aid of simple
3 2 Dl arithmetic and a magnifying glass
'el:Tt}:)ax; :I}io:?o‘gl:xom’l’_ri;ﬂ:edg?;:. whether the year in which Julius Cae-
stoveksepce. grub, sar was assassinated was wet or fine,
Taggart veiled his excitement,| 32d Whether Magna Charta was signed
shrugged his shoulders indifferently,|in a heat wave.
and shoved the gems back at the The people of long ago did not trou-
storekeeper. ble to say much about the weather in
“Yes, they’re real all right, Bill— their writings, but the botanists do not
pretty good bargain for you,” he said.| need the help of Tecords. The books
| Beneath his exterior pretense of (hey study are the frunks of trees.
f-:fiml,) ; g:a;emw&e:ggﬁ“%sg; Witen a.tree is cut down its age can
ind. Ta ¢ and Taggart alone, be found by counting the number of
knew something of the strange secret rings between the heart and the bark.
guarded by Komi And this secret, Each of these rings represents one
was the real reason for his desire to, year of growth and scientists believe
acquire the Marshall ranch. that we Gan decide whether a specified
“Well, thanks, Mr. Taggart—g’by,” season was late or early, fine or wet,

said Bill, and departed. ~ | by studying the thickness and consist-
Taggart and Willets had barely re-| ¢ "y of the fibre of the corresponding

commenced chatting when they werel ol

again interrupted by a newcamer en- : :

tering the sa?oon. This time it was:' Thus our knowledge of past weather

Buck MeclLeod, the escaped prisoner, conditfons is limited only by the age of
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Styles for litt'e folk play no small
part in the world ef fashion to-day.
The delightful little pantie frock of
dotted material picturéd here is well
worth eonsidering from a peint of

fashion as well as comfort. The pat-|-

tern is all in one piece, and groups
of small tucks at the front and back
run into a low neck, which is finished
with a narrow binding. The sleeves
are made long with an extension and

of plain material are attractively
placed on the front. The panties are
in two pieces and gathered into knee-
bands. The tucks have been omitted
in the frock worn by the litte tot,
and the edge of the neck and short
kimono sleeves are trimmed with nar-
row lace. The diagram shows the
simplicity of No. 1160, which is in
sizes 1, 2, 4 and 6 years. Size 2 years
requires 1% yards of 32-inch or 36-
inch material for the dress, and 1
yard for the bloomers. Price 20 cents.

The garments illustrated in our new
Fashion Book are advance styles for
‘the home dressmaker, and the woman
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dependable for taste, simplicity and

in our patterns. Price of the book 10
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Barn Fires. !

In Ontario, in the week ending Aug-
ust 13th, there were 23 fires reported,
by the Monetary Times. Of these no|
less than twelve, or more than coe-
half, were barn fires. “Barn and con-
tents” is the report, and only the farm-
er can appreciate what this means.

' from Paradise Canyon who had spied the trees. However, there are many !
at Marshall’'s window the night be-' yews in England that date back to!
fore. Buck lost no time in reg;ching' Saxon times, while in Turkey there are'
Taggart’s table.and seatmg himself.| plane trees known to be over two!

“Well, Buck, any news?" Taggart thousand years o'1, and the Australia;x!

asked eagerly. L | eucalyptus - will sometimes = live for
quafied ‘st the drink which had ben| 0T (han three thousand years
' brought: him. “I’ve got news that’ll ’ < '

make your eyes pop out.” r

“Well, out with #t—quick, what is!'
it?” Taggart commanded.

Buck related his adventures in
Paradise Canyon, and ended, with em-
phasis,”on the statement.

*“So Marshall is sending his girl in
to tl’le bank this morning with $50,-’
000." - i
Thggart’s eyes flashed at this an-
nouncement, and he jumped up, ex-:
claiming: ! e

“] knew the old fox had some cash -~ -
| planted somewhere. That’s why I He'd Make Light of it. »
:1131 lg:l I;i:m'mhngﬂi‘::snffmdax Wifie—‘Government scientists are
show himself—for fear of capture.” Mn;;;e_ ““:’l,l, and finding it a

“Doc” Wiilets leaned forward, grin-| mighty tedious job.”
ning, and said, Hubby—"“Why don’t they get our

“T.ook here, Topaz, this is too good: butcher to do it? He'd make light of
ta chance to overlook:” | it and never complain.” -

Willets glanced at Buck and wink-; - e
L Tack mine Tn““nin”g“ dropped| \¢.ep Minard’s Lininient in the house.

$Right you are, boys,” he said. -

*Ihey put their hg:& together. Random Remarks. -
the ' ‘t,:ﬂb;}vym :sn]fpemé. A collar-stud company ought to make
“Need more be said?” profits ' considering the number of

“] get you, doc,” answered Taggart,| times one loses collar-studs.—Mr. Jus-
with a broad leer. “Well, there’s no! tice Eve.
time to lose. You know your stuff,! The man who is wrapped up in him-

Buck. Are you ready?” self makes a very small parcel.—Dr.
Buck nodded. Taggart rose and! opoijes Porter. .

called to the three cow punchers at| ™ "o pe is abolished, rifkets,

&fcf::t‘ job for you, boys,”, eried tuberculosis, and other foul diseases

T | will be stamped out n a generation.—
ﬁ ‘men followed him and Buck, Dr. Percy Halk
to the doar. Willets, grinning, came| At the age when Nature intends
[:5 behind. The group talked in low, human beings to marry, they. are not
ces just outside the saloom, . mentally capable of making a good
men nodding as they gr Tag-' ehgice of a partmer—Miss Sheila
e Sie harse. end the ather fou quick.| K2ye Swmith '
- ne, other g ). |
ly followed suit. - ; * The greatest asset of. the nation is

| that we are kmown as a of
their cigars, wamhedgﬁnnﬁm sportsmen.—Mrs. Philip Snowden.
and his men disappeared in a cloud| I have sufficient Imowledge of the
of dust. ' world to know that“when a husband

(To be centinued.) and wife quarrel there are faults on

— both sides.—Mr. Justice Eve.

Peppermint From Jepan. ; : : -
Pébpermint  for the production of
peppermint eil and mineral crystals is
me‘ihﬁrin&enmﬂmmhmmnf
{sland, Hokkaido, and the annual pro-

His labor of months and kis living for
the year has probably ali gaone up in

no insurance, or at least but a com-!

paratively small amount, on accqunt .

of the rather high premium on farm
risks. ‘ : .
Spontaneous. combustion has been
the cause of a considerable number of
the barn fires, due to the incomplete
curing of hay before being stored in
the barns. The excessive rains of the
harvest season caused many farmers
to take chances in putting up the hay
too early, and in many eases the re-
sults have been disastraus. Fires
breaking out in hay from spontaneous
combustion are almost beyond centrol
as soon as discovered, and any simple
fire extinguishing means at hand would
be heavily handicapped in fighting
such fires owing to the rapidity with
which they spread. The prevention of
these fires can only be secured by re-
ducing the risk, and @ do this, no
chances must be taken in putting into
barns immature hay.

e

Where Rainbows Endure.

In the coldest parts of Siberia a
rainbow may sometimes be seen all
day long in a cloudless sky. It is sup-'
posed to be due to the reflection of the
sun on fine particles of snow in the afr.

duetion: ranges between 17,00 and 20;,-!
| 000 short tons.

- -

Minard’s Liniment used by Physicians. |

b

-ing~ clothes snowy white.
) * » »’
Rinso is made by the m
of Lux to do the family w ‘
as perfectly as Lux does all
fine things. Get Rinso from -

your grocer today.

R-44t

Meaning of “Britain.”

Britain received its name from the
Phoenieians, the great commercial
people who visited the country long
before the Romans came. The word
meant “the country of tin.” great

. smoke, with, in the majority of cases, | qQuantities cf this metal being found

there and in the adjacenmt islands. Tin
mining is now practically non-existent,
except in Cornwall, where it has re-
cently been revived.

&
Life on the Ocean Wave.
At the age of eighty-three. E. Fran-
cis Hyde, a retired American banker,

has just made his seventy-sixth voyage
across the Atlantic.
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