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rirl stirred uneasily.

“My. Tiiferd, are those mun
guards?” o
- »0f course,” said the mun Deside

-

* “have come.
‘@ roaring that was deafening.

- ply.

L

leaders of the team abrupily shied,

: ruh Sonny!

- weight had been removed, as if some-

" road.-
\ ford’s tceth chattered suddenly.

&t work, pouring in a deadly, raking
- fire of .43-T0 bulles at the clump cof
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A Thriling Story of the Old West |
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. The sun went down over the moun-
tains as the stagecoach rattled over
the pass toward Moleville. A sudden
coolness descended immediately. Be-
fore the light had faded completely
away the breaths of the horses were
already showing misty i the chill.
The gir]l in the stage shivered and
drew her coat more closely about lier
and rearranged the laprobe her com-
panion had somowhat officicusly ad-
Justed.

The driver turned his head and
spat. “You fellers,™ ke obzerved acid-
ly to a pair of lounging figures in the
back of the stapge, “y'might get that!
artitlery of yours unlimbered. Make a
show o' earnin’ yuh pay, anvhow.”

A match glowed as a cigarette was
lighted. There was the creaking ot
leather &s if hosters were being eased
into poamdﬁ. Inside the coach the

H

H

her, easily. *Just a precaution of
course, There’s no r.al danger.,”

The giz! frowned. "Eut is thz stata
of things really so ba.?

“Just & precaution,” repeated Til-
ford easily. Then he added with be-
lated gallantry. *“The stage has =a
valuable ¢argo tonight.”

“I know,” =2did the girl, her frown
persisting, “the mine pay-roll.”

.Tilford murmured in her ear.
go into details later. It isn’t wise 1o
talk just now.” Then in his naturzal®
voice, he added. “There’s Molevilie
ahead. "i:q:-u can see the lights about
+he ﬂlﬂﬂ.

He poinied, and very far away and
far below there were little glowing vel-
".w pinpoints of light, with brighter
ones of a different color bunched to-
gether. .
' "We re a good ten miles away :
road—"

The e:-.;'ﬂanmian wae eut short. The

slowed and came to o stop.

“Dawgrone!” =aid a plaintive
irom the box.

A boulder had lreen dislodged fr-}~1
the hillside above and now effectu-lly
tarred -the wav. The narrowness of
‘the road.and the drop to the left and
the steepness of the hillside to the
right ruled out any ilea of & detour.

A soft voice came from the boulder
:-'.trewn hill, “Put ’em up, Jake. It's
me."” '

The driver jerked Lis arms skywacd
with.a pained expression. “Dawgzone
Yuh make me tired!”

"Whn s with yuh?” asked the draw!.
ing voice irom the boulders.

*Tiliord, an’ a lady, an’ a coupla
ellera. .

The stage lurched quietly as if a

VOl e

.one had dropped nmselesslg ‘o the
It lurched again. Inside, Til-
Tho
wirl bit her lip and searched the hi‘l-
side with her eyes. Tumbled rocks
skowed vaguely in the deepening dusk.
though the sky was bright with the
clear, unilluminating light of the sun-
set. afterolow. !

Tht-re was o -:'u*'mua, de:s.dh* still-
ness. The drawling voice came once
more. . ~“i'm aiter the mine payrob.,
Tilford can chuck it out. Sorry U dia-
commode the lady!” -

BANG! A heavy E't‘]h"e pump gun
went ‘off beneath the stape. It went
off again. Then there were two funs

rocks from which the voice seemed to
The two repeaters set up

From the hillside there was no ro-!
No flash of flame. No shot. Not
even a cry.,

Below the siage the stabbing flashes
of light spat out. The curious reek
of burn powder drifted upward in
strangling thickness. The roll of ritle
fire rattled on and ¢ § -then suddenly
it slackened. One un was empty.;
* The rifiés’ clatter. . in the stone road
a5 they were drﬂl:-pml and six-ouns
tm}rr their places in the hands of thej

I
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1 wish I had known about
lh:s when I raised my first baby,” o
= ‘many mothers tell v,
Fretful, crying bahies make mothers
row old. Qur new Baby Welfara i
k tells how to keep. your haby
]ll:lghmg and well—a joy rather
‘than o care. Write today and it will
ha mailed 10 you free,
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Berden Co, Limited,
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| with a rush.

horror now, and the chattering of Til-

'the other.
“PIl* against the sky.”

| ong

' shirt of orthodox cowpuncher style.

i a right good idea, Tilford, but vuh for-
ot I got brains, too, an’ yuh forgot,
there’'s some light still left.
the payroll.”

:3]11.', but a small hanl wasg laid on his
AIr.
ment.
more or less steadily upon the high-
wayinan's breast.
than three feet away,

vou put vour hands up!”

horror as she locked involuntarily at
her own weapon.

of firing it, preszed cloze against his

the air and caught it.

Iy. ;
gunman, but 2 gunlady is Kinda new |
out
j “Tilford, hand me that
highwayman tucked the satchel under
his arm.

vuh up like this, ma’am,” he said:
apelogetically.

. suitdenly.

kel TR

guards. The cocking of the six-guns
sounded strangely toud in the stilless
that fell shout the stage.

And vet there was silence. No sound|.

or movement from the hilk

The stage driver sat like a siatue
with his han-ﬂs held aloft. The girl
in the stage bit her lip again. Tilford’s
teeth chatiered on in the stillness for
a moment and stopped.

Then the driver szid in a peculiar
bitterness, “It kinda looks like yun
got 12 1 this time, Tilford.”

Tilford stirred. He opened tis mouth
and swallowed, and courage reiurned
“You men go up and
make sure,” he ordered luudlz.: “If
he stirs when vou'reach him, don't
hesitute to shoot! To kill!”

There was another cautious puuse.
A movement below the stage.
another. The two guards moved care-
fully forward. Their six-guns ready.
They reached the first of the boulders|
—and two shots sounded as one. One|
of the guards spun half way around
and dropped his six-gun. The other
recled and fell.

Silence again., The girl gasped in
ford's teeth was pronounced. Then a
voice said quietly. “Don’t be scared,
lady. Neither of 'em ain’t dead. I

got one in the shoulder an' creased
They was kinda outlined

A figure materialized suddenly am-
the stones and came confidently
down to the road. - It was a young
 man, quite unmasked, in chaps and

“That there,” he drawled, “it was

Pazs put) Ye

Tilford’s knees crooked "I.lhﬂl‘ﬂdl-l{"-rl

The girl made a guick move-

A tiny, toy-sized revolver bore

Then |
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Lilian ENis, famous' continenial

" actress, born in Waies, whose fea-

tures will beautify Barcelona's

bonds. The Snaninrdq know how
to pick them, don’ |; vou think?

=
:\i,

have to be myv excuse for opsetiin
yuh.” He started to back away.

“I see,” said the girl coldly, “you're
rot only out as a thief tonight, but
as a murderer.”

Sonny stopped. For an instant his
_]m-. l:lenr:hmt “If von was a man,
ma’am,” he began unsteadily.

Jake mmnupted from the driver’'s
seat. “Yuh're goin’ to make me mad
vet, Sonny,” he said venomously.
“Qhut up an’ git that stone outer the
way. This is four times yuh heid
me up :m one day I'm goin’ to Zet

real freiied an’ blow hell outer yuh.”

The highwayman seemed to Be
sirugeling to control his temper. lHe
erinned suddenly and swept off his
' hat,  “Ma'am,” he drawled, g pay
vuh the compliment of savin' wvuh
made ne madder than any-man I ever

e 's.ms no more

“Now,” said the girl crisply, “row
I

The highwayman oid not obey. T.-

stead, he looked straight in her eyes show,
and

smiled, and then  deliberate! ¥y
placed his cupped har.d over the muz-
zle of her weapon. “I ain’t just cer-
tain, ma’am,” he drawled pleasantiy,!
“just how t’ handle a situation live;
this. If 1uh pull that there trizger,
vuh’ goin’ to mess me all up. But I
!mpe Lﬂl‘ ain't groi the nerve t' pull it.”

He was making no move to wrest
the revolver away. He was smiling at
her as he preswd his hand against
the muzzle. But the fiare of triumphn
in the girls eves faded to a look of

An explosion—
She gasped in horror at ithe thought

flesh. * She jerked her hand away in a
panic lest it go off. And the high-
wavman tossed the litile weapon in

“Thank you, ha'am,” he said grave-
“I'd s’ known how ,to handle o
thisaway.” His voice changed.|
there payroll.”
Tie

Trembling, Tilford . obeyed.

“I'm rizght sorry to've held!

“I'fl leave yuh gun
on the boulder wonder. On' I'd kinda
like 1o compliment yuh, ma’am, on
tryin’ to stick me up, if yuh wouldn’t
mind,”

The girl had recovered from the
horror tnat had made her drop the
gun. Now she scemed angry at her
own weakness. *“You pr.edn’t,” she
said angrily. “I'm sorry I was ‘too’
startled ™

“I'm glad vou was, ma'am,
the outlaw, with the hegmmng, of a'
smile h{-vﬂ“mg about him lips. "Tht
Fthere was my gun h'md 13

“I've heard of it,” the girl flare!l!

!

L
..l]- B

and you've killed enough mien with';
that gan hand! You elaim {0 own!
the Aziee mine.  You rob its 1}‘13
rolls and its sh:pments of ore. You've;
neerly bankrupted it, all with yoor
gun hand! I can sce vou'd miss it!":

The outlaw grinned deprmatmrh-
“Somethin’ like that, ma'am, all bat
the killin's. I deny them right em-|
]-hatic. But 3'see T do own the mine-
an’ this here is the only way I can col .
lect what's due me.” . ,

The girl's fists clenched. “I'll hope
10 be present when vou do collect
what's due :,ﬂu"’

“Shucks,” proiesied Sonny,
wishia' a jinx on me, ma'am! But 1T'B
promise yith to n’:furm. ma'am, just as
soon as I'm settled with that son of
a gun that claims t’' own the Aztec.”

“Laurier, of course!™ said the @i
scornfully.

“Yes'm,” mid'Snnn:f politely., *“J.
H Laurier, ma'am. From your tone,

wa’'am, I kinda gather yuh don't en-
joy my =ociety. I'm sorry to've bother-
ed yuh. I didn't expec’ to see yuh,

i

ier on board tonight. I rec'n that'll

"

= P e n e ra

¢ down and rounded a curve in the road.

' Soviet Levies Special Tax

- nral and economic development in the

-Inr the Schroeder Swiasalr Company,

T _
You're SQHH} H'ﬂ'Iﬂ't'l-ﬂ, Nyfencgger repoy t'ﬂﬂ he hﬂg"uj o ex-;

‘yuh

ma'am. I'd kinda hoped to find Laur- -

L 4
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caw. But Laurier murdered my uncle
 when he stole the Aztec, even 1f he
hired it done. An’ I won't murder
him if I get him . I'll give him a
gun, ma'am, an’ Tll give him a fair
but I'll kill him as sure as Gawd
que li*l green apples.”

The girl shrank back.. The -::u:thw
turned on his heel z2nd went to the
boulder. He laid her little weapon

A moment later a horse’s hoofs were
heard, elattering away nlong the rocxy
road. They dwindled in the distance

and ceased.
' (To be continued.)

-
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For Cultural Development

Mosow.—Soviet citizens, heretofore |
paring only one generzl tax on their
incomes, must now meet a gpecial new
tax for cultural purposes. The levy 19
being collected to help achieve the
government's flve-vear plan for cul-

villages, the schedule contemplating
erection of schools, clubs and theatres.

Workers who receive less than
$37.50 monthly are exempt from the
new tax. IMor oihers it runs from $4
to $63. : :

“Itulaks” or peasant farm OWNers,
and other “declassed” sections of the
population, already taxed heavily on
their property holdings, must pay 100
per cent. more In enltural taxes,

-

Swiss Flier, Without Oxygen,
Rises to 24,606 Feet Oltitude
Geneva.—Without the use of oxyvgen.

the Swiss aviator, Nyfenegger, ploting
the 200-horsepower monoplane Comte

-

' attained an altitude of 24,606 feet last
week. The temperature recorded was |
36 dezreea helow zero Centrigrade’
i (approximately 33 degrees helnu. Zero
Fahrenheit). ;
At an altitude of 18,000 feet, M..

 perience an almost unbearable head-
ache and was unable to ntter a word,
i but he continned wpward,

M. Nyfenegger sald he wiil try to
rlge to £8,000;fect In another attempt
1o be made *:lmrtir, this time wusing

oxveen, ; _1
]
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Tom—"How’s domestic lite—has
wifey brokan any more skitlets over
yvour head lately?”

Jack—"No, and I'll have you wun-
derstand :’rm.t I'm king at owr
housel™. ;

Tom—" ‘Yes, | km}r Im:l.s; there
‘he.night your wife crowned you.”

e L . e 1R
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Against Clocks

By Amandza Benjamin Hall in
. “Tyoubadour.”

| Put not vuur trust in clocks, 1 say
E‘nr clocks are falthless fellows,
Begn.dgiﬂ'r further stiut of day
PIH.II‘ lads before the galiows!

-

Such tedious talkers, tick on tick,

Their discourse is the bane

of persons lving parched and sick,

For they informn the pain,

How long it's pulse, how long ‘twill
run

Before it finds surcease

At last. When fevered nighis are
done, '

When there is lizht and peace.

They set a swilt, Impatient pace
With a beguiling chime,

I've known oue m‘mr the straightest
face

"~

1 And tell the falsest h!ue.

Onece on a hill-top - wreathed- with
flower,
In thyme and sun-sweet clover,

A ¢lock's face, leaning from & tower,

“tEspled wme and my lover:

Two, having neither dials nor charts
To count the minutes by,

With but the beating of their.hearts
To gauge eternity.

Alfronted, then-it told the town,

It drove its engines hard

And Tast—It would not throtMe
ilown -

Their fury, nor retard

™ -

Their haste. When love lay like a
seed

Sown deeply, silently,

It still ticked on—nor
heed -

That time had stopped for me.

Roman Treasures

Found in Algeria

“Algiers, Algeria. — Important Jdis-
coveries have been made in the ruins
of -2 former.Roman town near Sauk-
Ahras, south of Bona in the Depart-
ment of Constantine, Alzeria.

It is evident that the excavated area
was the necropolis of the ancient town,
for a large vault has been unearthed
containing several niches for lamps,
and gold and silver ornaments. Hid-
den in a deep well that has not yet
been sounded were three marble sta-
tues. One probably represents the
Roman god Silvanus, similar to a sta-
iute in the Louvre.

..:.
Cut Flowers
Amid the clangour of the city's sireet,

The busy plying ofl indusiry’s loom,
There is a spot where noise aml nature

meet,

A spot whence comes the soft sweet

scent of bloom.
Fresh as the morn, the fragrant flow-
ers lend L
A touch of colour to the drab and
grey;
And heavy-laden toilers as they wend
Look on them, -and are. spirit-borne

seemed to

awany
To some far, lonely gzarden, where
the sun
Is shadowed by the tree-tops all
day long.
Where harmony amd -happiness are|
one, :
And naught is heard save ait the
hirds' sweet sound.
—Ruddick Millar.
W.-“am of Content
Who would not be covetous, and
with reason, if health conld he pur-

chased with gold? Who not ambitious,
if it were at the command of power,
or restored by honor? But alas! a
white staft will not help gouty feet to
walk better than a‘common cane; nor

.2 blue riband bind up a wound so well
the glitter of gold or of |-

as a fillet;
diamonds will but hurt sore "eyes, in-
stead of curing them; and on aching
head will be no more eased by wearing
a crown instead of a common night-
cap.—Sir W. Temple.-

ot
*

Happiness

Every attempt to make others hap-
py, every sin leit behind, every temp-
tation trampled under fn-ut every step
forward in the cause of what is good,
is  step nearer the cause of Christ.—
Nean Stanley,

an
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| SAVED IMPORTED DRESS

“After a little wearing, a lovely
green volle—an imported dress—
lost colovs s0 completely that it was
not wearable. ‘A frlend who had
admired it asked me why I wasn't
“wearlng it any more.- On hearing
tho reason, she advised dyeing it
and recommended Dlamond Dyes.
To make a long story short, it
twrned out beautifully. I-have a
lovely new dress that really cost
Just 15 cents—the price of one
package of Diamond Dyes.

“[ have since used Diamond Dyes
{or both tinting and dyeing. They
do either equally well. I am not an
expert dyver but I never have a
‘allere with Diamond Dyes. They

seem to be maile so they always go -

on smoothly and  evenly. They
never spot, streak . or vun; and
frh-mls nover know tlua thinga I dye
with Dlamond D:.*ea nm red}ed at
alit™

“ J‘.[rs. H. I-‘.. Quehen
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"Frus_h from the Glarden:"

Word For Tea ;
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Soviet To Stage Own
Fashion Revue Tl'us Sprlng

tchildren be drawn

Newspapers in the
School of Future?

Schoolbooks and pewspapers may
become as inseparable as the three R’s

§if parents heed the advice of Prof.

Walter B. Pitkin of Columbla Unl-
versily. Professor Pitkin advises that
into the family
clirele of news dlacussien — this to
serve as an {mportant supplement to
thelr school work and arouse thelr io-
terest in world affairs.

The suggestion is an excellent one.
But to carry it out with benefit to the
children, parents and “big” sisters and
brothers will have to assume a Ie-
sponsibility sometimes overlooked
when news is discussed at home, They
will have to make a hablt of thinking

Mosvow.—The Sovict uamlnl
soon witness fts first *“fashion show."”
It will be so different from similar
shows in the outside world thaco it
scarcely deserves the name.

An exhibition of sartorial models
submitted by designers, artists, scien-
tists and ordinary mortals is being or-
ganized, with mlzes for those
judzed most suitable for Soviet con-
ditions. Practical and sanitary con-
slderations, it is pointed out here, rath-
er than “fashion™ or “style,” will de-
termine the winners -

‘The exhibition, under the anspices
of the clothing trust, raises an Interest-
ing question about the future of Soviet
clothes. Will the new Russia follow
the dictates of Paris and other for-
eizn style conters? Or will it develop
styles of its own? As yet the question
is somewhat academlie. There are

no margin to spare for atyle.
Women in Moscow, Leningrad and
other larze cities,

Egyptian Cotton for Hungary

The Egyptian Government has made
an _offer to the Hungarian Textile
Works for supplying them’ with cotton,
according to “"Hungary of To-day.” The
proposition has not been accepted vet,
especially hecause the Egyptians wish
to fix their prices only some
months later amd give as reasons that
the prices of to-day may not he regard-
ed ns real ones. As the Hungarian
works do not wish to undertake such a
risk it is probable that no business
will be entered into with the Egyp-
tiansg.

o

Chances

We miss the best chances for doing
good by fixing dates. The commonest
days may be made Immortal to us and
to others by fidelily tn every passing
moment.

ad-

not enough clothes to go around and prize-winning
i standards for mass production,

who are interested’

aix J

- ——

wering the question. They definitely
want to follow European styles. They
watch ecarefully {foreizn motion ple-
tures, the few foreizn fashion maga-
ziues that are smugsled into the coun-
try and the dress of foreign visitors
for zuldance,

Tiie clothing trust, however, is not
s0 sure about this isswe. Its ofliclals
talk about the *“socialistie aims™ of
their industry rathey than ity fashion
side, A spokesman of the trust said

* that capitallstic conuntries spent mil-

in producing new
This
which

llons of dollars
styles and discarding old ones.
was & form of waste, he sald,
the Soviets would avoid,

The *"fashion show™ iz one of the
methods for interesting the public in
this undertnking., Every one has been
invited to submit sartorial ideas. The
madels will bLecome

WELLER BUSINESS COLLEGE |
CEAMPIONS O THEYI WORLD

Toronto: 936 Eloor Bireet West
Orangevilles Box 41

Let Champlons of the World {nstrust
you. You will attaln greater success
and better posltlons. Tast five Can-
adlan and World Contestas won by <hia

College. Day. Evening or Correspon-
dence Courscs. Wieite for IHustrare}
booklet.
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This delicious table syrup -
is just full of nourishment..

and costs little.
Try it
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THE agonizing aches from
neuralgia can be quieted n
the same way vou would end
a headache.
Aspirin tablets. Take enough
to bring complete relief,
Aspirin can’t hurt anybody.

Men and women bent
with rheumatism will find
the same wonderful comfort
in these tablets. They aren’t
just for headaches or coldsl!
Read the proven directions
n:wcrmg a cdozen other uses;
-neuritis, scnt:m, lumbago;
museular pains.

Cold, damp days which
penetrate to the very bones
have Jost their terror for
those who carry Aspirin
tablets with them! All drug’
- stores, in the familiar htﬂe

box:

L)
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Take some

o
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and speaking on constructive subjects
and avolding the printed gossip they
| sometimes repeat to their own and

will fin L-!mht:s. do not think twice in ans- thelr children’s detriment.

The suggestion that newspapers be
used to aid in educathig their children
therefore implies that only the best
publications of this ¢lass can be used.
In selecting a paper for this purpose
parents should ask themselves what
sort of thinkingz they would have their
children do. Would they have them
develop outlooks through which they
might view world affairs with some
understanding? Would they have
them finding out how mankind is ad-
vancing econowmically, politically, relig-
ious!¥? Or would they have taken
exercise thelr curiosity in- finding out
in how many ways a crime may be
committed? By their answers to these
questions they may gulde themselves
in the purchase of their newspapers
and in their discussion of affairs with
thely children.

No doubt parents will acknowledge °
that by following Professor Pithkin's
advice they will gain as much as thelyr
children, For they know that to ans-
wer the direct questions of a child re-
gquires a clear knowledge of the sub-
ject under discussion. ‘The discipline
thus put upon their thinking would re-
sult in & more alert mentality and In
something of that simplicity for which
saces have admired children.

Another noteworthy aspect of Pro-
fessor Pitkin's suggestion is that it
would place upon newspapers a re-
sponsibility that too many of them
‘deny—the responsibility of molding -
~thought. The newspaper already has
taken an important place in educa-
tion, whether or not it cares to Hccept
that fact. And no amount of slde-
' stepping can release it from the duty
"of occupying that place to the benefit
of the newspaper reatder.—The Chris-
tian Science Monitor.
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Un thrifty Pigs

Worm nu‘estatmn is frequently the
canse of pigs not doing well, A few
i worms in the intestines or In the Jungs

{of a pig may not cause any noticeable

symptoms, but many worms will bring
on all the evidence of unthrift. . The
voung pig from a few days old -on up
to four months old, is more serlously
injured by worms than the older pig.
So we.say protec. the voung pig. Both
Round Worms and Lung Worms cause
plgs to cough. This symptom should
be regarded with suspicion, as indlcat-
ing the presence of worms If the pigs .
are unthrifty and not making satls-
factory gains. Oil of Wormseed Is one
of the most satisfactory drugs .to use
in removing Round Worms. Pigs must
ba very hungry to take Oil of Worm-

ed, which may be given in the feed.
See Ontario Bulletin 340 “Parisites to
Swine.” Pens should be thoroughly
cleaned up and then kept as clean and
dry as possible., Sanitary conditions
will prevent i{n a large measure re-in-
festation, which takes place when the
pig sivallows the infective worm egs.
As a matter of interest I mention that
the large Round Worm of Swine is
capable of producing 20,000 eggs a day,
each of which will develop Into a-worm
should it find its way inlo the Intes-
tine of a plg. .o destroy’ the worm
+ -z, malntaln sanitary conditions and
scald the pen floors. This is import-
-nt, no eggs o worms.  Hot water 1s a
c¢heap disinfectant and the best worm
destroyer. Apply it freely to the pen's
lfoors. '
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Trip 6 Clty Takes -
*  Farmer 37 Days,

;‘utehme, S. Aust.—A visit to Ade-
laide, after an absence of four vears,
cost Mr. Wilfred Steele, manager of
Yeeda *station™ In the northwest of
Austratla, 28 days motoring and nine
days in a train In order to rear:h hia
destination.

Yeeda station {is 25 mues from
Derby (Western Australia), the larg-
ost cattie-shipping port in Australia,
and 2315 miles from Brisbane.
Traveling” by motor from two to.
320 miles a day, along the Fitzroy
Valley, the sole road into the North-
ern Terrltory, Mr. Steele and a com-
panfon passed throngh three sta-
tions, carrying frnm 50,000 tﬂ 1*]0 -

1 000 EhEEII
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- The first rains the m{:lnrl.;ts en-
countered bhogged the car for nine.
hours, and later on they were ma-
rooned for nine days near Victorio
Nowns station. During the nine days,
when 17 Inches of rain Tell, the trav-
clers covered the car with canvas,
converted . the seats into bunk and
read by -the apotlight until they ran.
aut of provisions, anc had to get re-
plenished at o station.
Good Thoughts

Good thoughts are no .hétier rhan
good dreams, except they a2re put in
act,~Sir Francis Bacon.




