THE-:: CALGARY
.. STAMPEDE

By RAYMOND L. SCHROCK sad PAUL GULICK
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Chap. XVIIL.—(Continued). i s ool
. “Damnation, how that boy cas ride;”’ ng cow )
axclaimed Harkness. “"Hope he wine Marle, her face wreathed In mﬁuml
this race. It will be a festher in his: love; trying to force her way thwudl:
cap after the start he got. And By the crowd to him. He also saw two
Jimminy, [ think he Is gotng to win,| réd-coated figures coming from m.f
too. Thera's a lot of speed still im. Otller direction. They had no dimcuuy;
that team amd Malloy ain't lettia’ it, !0 making progress in the crowd. It'
all ont yet.” opened up for them. As he sank into
“Too bad we got to arrest him, af-| that bed of upraised hands and faces,!
ter what he is doing for Regan and| Dan feit a hand on his shoulder. }
what Miss La Farge did for him, I| '“‘Dan Malloy, you are under arrest.

can’t hardly think he's guilty.” —
“We ain’t got no right to think about CHAPTER XVIX.
that. Gee, did you see that? Passed The Aftermath.

that second team on the back stretch, So close was the finish, that many
like they was standin’ still.  Guess$ in the stands wore undecided who'
they are all mn out. And [ mind what ' had won, until the official announce-|
he did for me. Saved my life in a buf-  ment, and the announcer was unable!
falo stampede and brought me back!to make that for some moments ow-!
to the ranch at the risk of his life amd | ing to the cheering of those who‘
liberty. 1 ain’t thanked him for that' thought their team had won. / But
vet. But orders 1g orders and its just Regan was a.most opposite the
my Inek to have to arrest him.” |judge’s stand. He and Morton knew'
And now Dan was making his great ' wh, had won. With a last bang on!
Ll for victory, Gradually, inch by the head, Regan turned to the man!
inch he bad cut down the lead of the | whe had urged him into this heart-|
hays.  He had run the heads off the! breaking gamble. It was the first'
second team and they were still ﬂ-oun-] time he had addressed him since the
dering in the straight away.. They angry specch he had made in answer
wonlkd have to fight it out with th&?w the charge of we!cher.
other t-am for third place. Dan was | Morton was facing him, and as he
rigist on the heels of the flying baym stood, one step be.ow Regan, he had
Wenld the Palomdines have the stam- oo words to say, no congratulations,"
s to ctick? They had Loen reSTON | only black looks. Taking a cigar from’
sive to every-demanl =0 far.

But they| 1" pocket, Regan reached out and te.
had made up forty extra yards 3““! e '

| Morton’s astonishment he grasped his'|
Dan had been forced to make most of | .
his race in the middle of the track in-| b :“:hmm“ tee: cigms: deeyr St
Mofmmmmwm' .Mm‘ismyou won, Mor-
tewm had beer all the way. ton. I’s a burning shame, too.”
time to take advantage of the rafl post. E . -

: | and hurled it to the floor. Them he
tion as he rounded the back turn, Now | und it savagely under his hee'
he swung into tha back stretch anidfg:; Re n‘had hlzyrﬂed s ‘to the'
out into the middle of the track again! trm"k trfn:'on w.ate ahd thﬁk\ﬂal !
as he straightemed cu for the dash to! loy e ; g
the wire, Gathsring up  the lines ‘0¥ . .
tighter he crowdel still farther for. 10 his astonishment he found him
ward over the withore of his flying Petween the two policemen. 'Undo-;;
team.  The splendid team canght hig e7red, he pushed and pulled his way'
excitement.  Far down the streteh: through the crush to his side. 'Grasp-}
hats were waving and men and women | ”‘“’_h”‘ hand, he shook it again and
wete Jumping up ani down on their ARain. _
seats or their neighbors seats in their. “‘Ma»;loy,’ [ owe everything to you.’
excitement.  The Palominox were| | just don’t know how o Lh“’;}f you.,
creeping up, they were surely creeping| That was a wonderfu! ride. 171 say/
up. Now their noses were at the flanks | YOU know .mmeth‘mg about horses.
of the bays. No- tho shonlders. Hur- | No one in t'he wor'd ('t'mld have dono‘
ray. they were on even terms for the K What you did today with those Palo-!
first time in the race.  But the bays minos. Now what can I do for you?”,
had plonty of grit and they were not! ‘‘Nothin’, I guess,” said Malloy sad-'
all In yet. By a last mad spurt they|ly. “T'm Dan Maloy ali right and
forged ahead agaln i I'm admittin’ it. But [ didn’t do What"

The din was terrific.  Regan was they say [ done.”” .
pounding Morfon with his hat and Al-| The crowd parted to let a slight
berfa was alternately jumping on the | figure clad in flowered silk through.|
TRil and hugging her father. Seventy ! Alberta made a flying leap and threw
thousand people were acting like luna-| her arms around Dan’s neck. Pull-:
tice in their exeitement Never so! ing herseif up to his bent head, she
close u race in all the history of the | gave him a resounding kiss. ?
Crigary Stampede. Would the Pale-| “Oh, Mr. Malloy, and to think we
minos be able to make up the half  never suspected you,” she cried. ‘:
length  that the bays had gained? | “Weil, these gentlemen still do,”
Wonil the bays be able to maimtain said Dan, with the wisp of a smile. '
the gal'ant spurt to the wire” } Marie [.a Farge had not seen this

Caling on all his hersomanship, urg: | affecting scene. Otherwise she might
Ing his teum with voice and retn, Dan have had some misgiving as to the
fadrly lifted the clay banks over the ' status of Dan’s feeling for her. But
line a neck ahead of the baye  He ' now she came up intent on telling
had won ‘\ | Malloy the glad news that Neenah

As he <lowed up at the far turn, and | had given her. She, too, was sur-

: ; ~=. . prized at seeing the constables. in
| charge of her. sweetheart, surprised
M‘ 'but undismayed. She had the litt'e
maid by the hand. f
“ - | ‘“Neenah, teil them what you teold
' me.” she ordered, |
.’.‘, | As Neenah, scarcely five feet tall,
4
s+ ,'

!

'looked up at the tall officers, and
“hemmed in as she was on every side
by the crowd that had come rushing
onto the track both to szee and con-
gratu.ate Malloy, and also to see what
the po.icemen were doing with him,
she expresred the futility of making
~them understand from the bottom of
the we.l of humanity where she stood,
by an cloquent gesture. Regan saw
- at once what she wanted. Picking
" her up hodiiy, he placed ker on the
‘railing of the fence about the track,
; where she cou.d lcok down, not up at
! the audience to which she was to
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_of the La Farge ranch.

| chaps. Ladies in short skirts, men
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kerm.
ce at a bound:
closely he sgw =
recognized by his|

. peculiar run as the ong at whom he

had shot at back there on the porch

Burgess stood not om the order of'
his going. Neither did he take
time' or trouble to say good-bye to
Netlie. He just went. Tearing
through the crowd he passed out of
the gate of the paddock on the dead
run. Jumping into a wagon he huri-
ed the occupants out on to the ground,

¥

tion Park as though Nemesis was
after him, as indeed it was.

Seeing his man escaping, Dan
jumped on a horse carelessly left by
his rider beside the gate and cut the
cormer so fine that he took the gmte
with him, hurling three men who had
been using it as an observation rost
into a struggling pile of arms and

legs. Down the road he flew after|

the coreering wagon. But this horse
was no mad horse. He could not gain
on the desperate Burgess. Mi'e after
mie he covered holding his own, but
unable to close the gap between thems,
on the road into the hills.

Suddenly, as he dashed around a
sharp turn in the road, he plunged
slam bang into as motley a crew as
ever were let loose on the Canadiam
highway. Overdressed cowboys with
yellow shirts and too deeply fringed

in chaps and in leggings. Men with

of screen and instruments that looked
to his startled eyes like gatling ZUuns.

As his horse reared and plunged
to a stop, he saw the wagon that
he had been so madly chasing, going
down end over end over a steep bank
teading to a swift flowing brock a
hundred feet telow. Leaping, fall-
ing, sliding and rolling, he fciched
up at the bettom on his head I :-side
what had been a wagon a moment
ago. Beside it was the still form of

=

As he righted himself and sat up
rubbing his eyes to get the sand out!
of them, a voice ordered: ‘
“Hold it. Steady now. Look over
at your man. That’s fine, Cut.” |
For an instant Dan thought he had
gone out of his head. He had heard |
those words before somewhere, or
words like them. And sure enough
there was a camera pointed squarelyf
at him and a man in puttees coming
over to assist him. |
“Gee, that's the greatest flap [ ever |

! saw in my life, and every bit of it & :
right in the camera. Worth a mﬂ-;‘ terial; lining 3% yards 36-inch. The!I am filled with their presence and

lion dollars of this firm’s money. |
Sammy couldn’t have made it as|
realistic in a miliion years. How did!
you two happen to fall into the pic- |
ture so opportunely anyway, and who |
are you? There’s a job waiting iné
Hollywood for a guy like you. Hore!
you're not hurt,” he rattled on asl
Dan sat there stupefled. !

“T used to be am actor once, but,
I wasn’t acting this time. I was after |
a murderer and I got him. His horse
must have got seared of the reflec-
tors.”

Then he rea’ized that his own busi-
ness was not fimished. Turming to
the figure that had preceded him
down the step incline he straightened
out the figure of Burgess. As he did
so & shout rang out from the road
above,

‘“Have you got him, Dan? [I'm com-
ing down.”

And there on the bank of the little
brook, in the presence of the two
policemen and Dan Malloy, whe had
hunted him a year, and the interested
company of actors, camers menm and |
movie dircctors, Burgess made his |
confession. 5

Leaving him there im the care of|
Callahan, Harkness and Dan Malloy |
climbed the bank to the road above |
juet as an auto with Regan and Marte |
Le Farge rolled up and stopped. |

“Malloy is all clear, Miss La Farge.
Burgess confessed everything.” |

But Marte wasn’t even listening o
him. A young man in striped trous-
ers such as ome wears with s Prince
Albertr suit. white sneaks sw-hk ag one
wears at tennis, a yellow peker dot
shirt sueh as negro washerwomen
wear to do laundry in and a hapdker: |

clitef sucti aw no Romam ever mw'

ber sttention. Harkness, cceing the

. fotiiily of offficial anncuncement just
' gt thet thoe; turned away with a quiet

Not_so the ubiquitous movie
“Say, Kid’" he announced, “I'd like

to tale:you back to Hollywood with me

to play in Westerns. Cna you aet?”

“Can Ire act?” said Regan with scorn
in his voice: “Say, that chap just
closed a run of three hundred and
sixty-five nights playing the role of
Chuck Jones in a play that nobedy in
Calgary will ever forget to his dying

g

“Gee; Whitaker,” exclaimed the di-
rector, startl:d for once out of his
blase mauner, “That was some per-

formamce. And I though Calgary was
& one-week stand*at mcst. What play
was: that, Mister?” 5
“Spude.” -
(The End).
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LITTLE GIRLS WILL WEAR THE
CAPE COAT
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“¥es Ma’am, Pm using Sunlight Scap” LL

XPERT lundresses

delight in using Sun-
light Soap.
They know it is allpure
soap; that it works nat-
urally, therefore safely.
This means gloriously
clean clothes that stay
new much longer.

Made by
Lever Brothers Limited
Toronto

Sold Everywhere
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Nowadays, the well-dressed child’s |
costume is apt to-be a miniature
edition of her mcther’s. For it is |
considered chic for mother and smail!
daughter to present the same si_hou-!
ette. Of course the cape coat, so im-|
portant for grown-ups, is a charming!
fashion for childhood too. The small|
model pictured here is fashioned on |
plain straight lines, is singe-breast-
ed, ‘with a collar that can be but-
‘tonied: close: up to  the neck, and a
cape- that is finished separately awd|
tacked to the: coat under the collar..
By no means lacking in style tend- |
encies is the little pantie dress worn
beneath this coat, and developed in |
printed cha.lis. There is a set-in |
vestee of plain color with round col-'
lar to match, and two plaits either!
gside of the fromt and back. The |
sleeves may be long or short, and
the bloomers are gathered into bands:
at the knees. The coat, No. 1227,. is;
in sizes 4, 6, 8 and 10 years. Size!
8 requires 2% yards 54%inch ma-|

dress, No. 1234, is in sizes 2, 4, 6
and 8 years. Size 8. requires 35
yards 36-inch materia. for dress with:
bloomers. Price 20 cents each pat-
tern. '
Our Fashion Book, illustrating the
newest and most practical styles, will
be of interest to every home dress-’
maker. Price of the book 10 cents
the copy.

BOW TO ORDER PATTE®=NS.

Write your name and address p.ain-
ly, giving number and siza of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20c in
c.omps or coim (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, ami
address your order to Pattern Dept,
‘Wilsenr Publishing Co., 73 West Ade
wide St., Toronte. Patterns sent .y
return mail.
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In May.

Let me go forth, and share ’
The overflowing Sun |
With one wise fritend, or onz i

Better than wise, being fair, s

Where the pewlit wheels and dips
On heights of bracken and ling,

And Earth, unto her leaflet tips
Tingles with the Spring.

—Willlam Watson. '

“He’'s the biggest blower io town.”

“Conceited 2ss eh?”
“No—works at the glass houss.”

Winard’s: Liniment for backache:

Bdmnn& ! Portrait.

I am a maker of beds, morming’s tossed Her words are soft

beds. ; And slicek as fur
When the slecpers have risen and de- Stroke her and she'il
parted Stretch and purr —

| If vou forget

And pass her by

Waitch the glitter

In ber eye.

—Reginald Lunberg Lee.

I smooth out the clothes,

Spank out the pillows, tuck in the
blankets and sheets, i

Draw up the multi-patched covertid, t

Stretching it smooth and immaeulate. |

“ M St
Sometimes I pause in my labors ‘ ! Minard’s Linument for burns.
Te gaze on an angle of crimsem } —_——— T

Slashed from an apron of Granmy'’s, Wild horses which roam the sage-
Or a square like a glimpse of blue sky brush piateau of British Columbia
From a petticoat worn in the eighties.

Smocks and dresses and little boys' phorses ‘eft bekind “when mining towns

wero deserted.
History is stitched in this bed quilt.

There are other big beds and small i
cots, ¥ ;

In front room, in west room. in attic. ~ '

And as I straighten them ot { !:

[ am clese to those who have left s
them,

love,

¥ Rver

Bed maiking is a simple homely rask . ‘ — 2
That semehow never wearies one. =

~Lloyd Roberts. s
————
Good care and regular overhauiing

will materially extend the .ife, and add ;
to the usefulness of farm equipment.

BEAUTIFY IT WITH
“DIAMOND DYES”
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Just Dip to Tint or Boil |
t to Dye
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Each .i5-cent pack-
age contains direc:
tions so simple any

woman can tint soft, this advertisement .
delicet> shades or [ b iiiins
dye rich, permanent

colors im lingerte,
silks, ~thbons, skirts,

waists, dresses,

coats, stockings,
sweaters, drapertes,

coverings, hangings

Fs
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—everything!

Buy Diamond Dyes—mno other kind—
and tell your druggist whether thc ma-
terial you wish to color is wool or sillk,
or whether it is linen, cottonm o mixed
goods.
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DAIRY
PAILS ..

Salads and Salad Dressings—Sandwiches—
- Cheese and Egg Dishes — Home-made
Pickies and Relishes.

re¢ RNecipe Book

telling how to make many of these delectable
dishes. iled free on request.

' COLMAN-KEEN (Canada) LIMITED, Dept. .7
1000 AmherSt Street, Montreal
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