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* and chat over old times with

GREEN TEA- K

' 7 i 2q ‘Wi d Bud’s heart goi
are sealed in air-tight aluminum foil. ;:s‘:»,?mwg:g;g in yoars anhg!

—

- Their fresh flavor is finer than any t;ng’ueﬁgentg rolling over soft words
Japan or Gunpowder. Try SALADA._ °f sentimen
: — ly watching something lurking in the!
— - 'brush just outside- the gate. While
Bud, oblivious to everything but
® ® | Stela, poured out his heart to her,
Ihc P htl Ran Cr 'she et her handkerchief drop to the
There was a crackle of breaking
’ twigs; several forms leared out of the
BY F. J. McCONNELL and GECRGE W. PYPER. darkness and rushed upon Bud, taken
N sy | “ompletely off his guard. Screaming,
CHAPTER XX. l “ | Stela fled, as one of the attackers

askec . rope. . _

i the telephone receiver,: I'm Idaho Bil from the Three! “Now then,” said Buck Mcleod
Bu%:ngzw strode ls)'av(i)fnt:ly ant of | F' Ql’ks country,” replied the stranger. “we’ll lock the ranch hands in the
the Spear Ranch house, mounted a) “I'm hidin’ out trom the sheriff.” |bunkhouse and drive off the herd—wye
horse, and gailoped off. Buclk gl'h'red suspiciously at the man. don’t want any shootin’ if we can he| P

From a clump of bushes where he;He» signalled one of his gang, and it”
of man'i lothes | Forks—is _this the hombre?g
;f;;eg’;i‘;:m‘t, m‘”nmﬁdmﬁ‘ﬁcﬁm _Stokes faced the man and subjected ' ment, drew a knife from his pocket
off. When he seemed at a safe dis- him to a close serutiny. Finally he and siashed the ropes that bound Bud.
stance the stranger emerged from his 8aid: It was Idaho Bill, the mew member of
hiding place, leading his horse. He! “Well, I never seen Idaho Biil per-| the grag, but before Bud could catSh
k into the hills to the' Scar on his left shoulder.” y 'in the dark to join his fellows.
ne?tm;vh:;:bhi‘? ng was encamped,! They all turned to the stramgerr,,ami1 The rustiers crept up on the bunk-
the stranger trailing him eautiously. | B‘ff% aa.id’ house, where the ranchmen were play-
The lookout on guard, waiting alert,| “S posm”  you
recogn: Buck, and him .in. stranger.

Meanwhile Stella’s eye was fturtive-

ground.
“What d’ya mean, friend?” B‘uck: started to tie Bud up with a coil of

IDAHO BILL JOINS UP. asked.
had been waiting a mysterious looking 88id: “Stokes, you came from Three, They rushed off toward the cow-
mou and followed stealthily. i sonally,—but I know he’s got a bad a glimpse of him, he had hastened off
across the door, locking it. Then they
“We’ anot raid of the

making The man {mlled open his shirt and sneaked back swiftly to get their
m >

Bar ;I. to-night,” Buck calied as he exposed his left shoulder. There, sure horses. Again, unnoticed to the others,
came up to the men, sitting on the enough, was a deep scar. | Idaho Bill lingered. He withdrew the
ground, smoking and playing cards. ‘T % you're satisfied, boys,” said crossbar, looked back cautiously, saw
“An’ this time i's a clean sweep of Idaho Bill {Bud running toward the bunkhouse,
the whole Marshall herd—don’t for-! “Seems to be all right,’ﬁuck de- and disappeared in the direction of
get that.” ; clared, and the others n8dded ap- the ranchhouse. ;

They were startied by the sound of | Provingly. “Wanta join our ontﬁt,i Bud flung open the bunkhouse door,
a shot. Idaho? We’re just about to leave on crying “Rustlers.” Mique! and the

The mysterious stranger who had 2 little rustlin’ job.” |other men jumped to their feet, whip-
foliowed Buck had approached too, “Sure thing, I'il join up,” replied ped out their guns, rushed out to the
close and the lookout had fired. | Idaho Bill. | stable, and mounted horses.

Buck and the ofhers ran out to see; “Fair enough,” said Buck, and an-} Buck McLeod and his gang, now re-,
what was happening. They :aw the nounced to the others that henceforth ' mo were dashing back. The
lookout runming to a spot where the Idahe Bill was one of them. | light shiffling from the open bunkhouse
stranger lay inert on the ground. | Buck looked toward the setting sun. " door showed them they had been foil-
Then, as the lookout came up, the man; *“’Bout time we were getting start- ‘ed in the attempt to put over the job
?:i thh.e groundtsux;d;nlyh;osde :g},d klz;oo;l;; ;g,;, he shouted. “C’men, boys—let’s l quiet] yc me’l‘hsenﬂymt:es"i rzgd tﬁmranc- tll;

is gun out of his hand, : men co
ed himguover. Buck and the others; Aill mounted their horses, and they stab’e on their horses.
rushed up and jumped the stranger.' moved off, Idaho Bill chatting and| “Gotta be shootin’ after ‘all,” mut-
After putting up a strong fight, he WWJ with his new found com- tered Buck with a curse. .
was finally overpowered. Buck tore: rades as if they were old friends. { They opered fire. It was returned
his gun from his hands. | by the oncoming cowboys. A running

“This is sure a fine way to treat a! battle was on.
friend,” draw’ed the stranger, trying|
to grin affabily.

' CHAPTER XXL
STELLA WAXES SENTIMENTAL

“And so now, with father in prisen,
Mr. O’Rourke dead, and $100,000 due:

“ CHAPTER XXIL
MARY MEETS IDAHO BILL.

| boys’ quarters. One lingered a mo-|or before the 2lst day of November,

identify yourself, ing cards, and drew the heavy bar| next best twenty-five letters.

Medicine Co., of Broekviile, Ont., of-

\,
fered a series of prizes to residents of | 0 .
Ontario and Quebec for the best let- ters,” laughed Terence, trying to in

ters describing benefits obtained ' ject a note of hu:or into their mrei
through the use of Dr. Willlams’ Pmk‘:g:::amtg&yne cﬁﬂfin the Tace of
Pills for Pale People. Hundreds Otédeath. “If none of th - sip we'll
(To be continued.)

letters were submitted in this compe-
tition, and .yet there must have been
thousands of other users of the pills
who did not avall themselves of the |
opportunity to win a prize. To all
these another letter-writing competi-
tion is offered. Thousands have bene-
fited through the use of Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills whose cases have not been
reported. These will furnish the ma-
terial for letters to be written in this
contest. There {8 no demand upon
the imagination; every letter must deal
with facts and facts only.

The Prizes.
The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., of
Brockville, Ont., will award a prize of
$25.00 for the best letter received on

1925, from the residents of these pro-
vinces on the subject: “Why I Recom-
mend Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.” A
prize of $1590 will be awarded for the
second best Yetter received; a prize of
$10.00 for the third beet letter, and
twenty-five prizes of $2.00 each for the

The Conditions.

The benefit derived from the use of
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills described in
the letter may be in the writer’s own
case, or that of some one in the
writer’s home.

More than one case may be des-
cribed in the letter, but every state-
ment must be literally ard absolutely
true.

Every letter must be signed by the
full name and correct aadress of the

person sending it. If it describes the|:

case of some person other than the
writer of the letter, it must also be
signed by the person whose case is
described, as a guarantee of the truth
of the statements made.

The writer of each letter must give
the name of the paper in which he or
she saw this announcement.

Fine writing will not win the prize
unless, you have a good case to des-
cribe. The strength of the recommen-
dation and not the style of the letter
will be the basis of the award.

The Dr. Williams’ Mecicine Co..shall
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Some years ago the Dr. Williams
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ithe bank, there is only Mr. Taggart, ;
i the boys, myself, and that herd out'
'there to save us from utter ruin,”
' Mary conciuded tearfully. She had.
| been recounting her story, from the
)'beginn-ing when her father first fled:
tinto exile, to Stelia, who had gained
- her entire confidenecs.
I “Wel, don’t worry dear, it wili all|
come out all right,” said Stella sympa- |
 thetically, coming over and sitting be-!
ing her in mother.y fashion, and wip-
ing away her tears. “Come, child—
won’t you play some more music for.
me—it will rest your tired head.” |
Mary turned to the piano, and her
i fingers stroked the keys lightly, bring-'
ling forth sad, wistful notes. !
‘ “It’'s a song my father loves,” she
jsaid. “My meother used to sing it to
'him here—years ago.”
] “It’'s lovely,” said Stella with a
sentimental air. “It stirs sweet mem-
ories in me.”
| Mary stopped. Then from beneath
‘the window of the room stole the

droppoed or book, and ued to by have the right to publish any letter |
ted  alarm. Uncertain entered in the contest, if they desire

feet in frigh i
what to do, she clutched a revolver in
her hand and started for the door.

Before she reached it, it was flung;

open, and a rough looking figure, his

{face haif concealed by a huge som-

brero, broke in and faced her.
“Stop—who are you?”’

mock politeness.
troduce myself—Idaho Bill.”
He stared at her.

continued to menace him with her
gun.
continued.

“Please explain yourself, sir, or I'll

have to shoot,” threatened Mar{. 4
an

“Mary, Mary,” said Idaho Bi.
his voice changed to one that was fa-

miliar to her, “don’t you know mg'.'"
Mary lowered her gun, stared wide-

Mary:

screamed, inting the n at the
| side Mary on the piano bench, caress- scre ke € Ex
| m

an. i 5

“Don’t shoot, lady,” the man drawl-| ® YOUr letter may be t.rown out.
ed, removing his hat and howing with |
“Permit me to in-

Mary was still
uncertain what to make of him, and

Outside the sound of shooting, joined the rustlers, the better to fina.-

'to do so, whether it wins a prize or
‘not.

The contest will clese November
. 21st, 1925, and the prizes will be
-awarded as soon as possible thereaf-
iter. Do not delay. If you know of a
good case write your letter NOW. Ob-
. serve the abeve conditions carefully

Address all letters as follows: —
The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co.,
Brockvillie, Ont.
Letter Contest Department.

‘ly trap them into the hands of the'
law. !

But I must stay with them as Idaho
. Bill until I have got more evidence,'
-and run down the wo.f who has caused
i all your trouble,” he said, continuing.

%
s

; did
“I hope the; all sure-footed crit-

be safe.”

SMARTLY SIMPLE.
A triumph of chic and slenderness,
in navy mirroleen. It is most essential
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The thick soap-sudsy solu-
tion — a wonderful even

soapines all through
your Mea’_%:::elung even
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Use enough
Always use enough Rinso
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that every smart wardrobe should
contain at least cne frock of this type. '
In every detail it i."ustrates the theory'
that the long iine is the shortest route
to Senderness. Two inverted plaits|
extend full length on either side of |
the front. A straight piece cf the ma- |
terial is folded to form a trimming-
band two inches wide, and piaced be-
neath the edge of the outside plait be-
fore it is stitched. Flat bone buttons
trim the band. The back is plain and
exteids over the shoulder fastening
onto the front in yoke effect. The
V-shaped neck opening is very becom-
ing, and is finished with a tailored
collar. The diagram pictures the
simple design cf No. 1207, which is in
sizes 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust.
Size 38 requires 4 yards of 36-inch, '
or 3% yards of 40-inch material
Price 20 cents.

¢ —

Our Fashion Book, iilustrating the'
newest and most practical styles, will
be of interest to every home dress-
maker. 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
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap

Six pounds, sent anonvmoudy as &S
, “conscience money,” is acknowledged &’em;‘j, |e\&
by the British war office. even t! ckncs ;

inotes of a guitar, gently strummed, >d, and gasped. :
jand a voice lifted in the words of a;‘ ey“’ferencegg’Rourke!" ) ;
. Spanish serenade. ... “The same, alias Idaho Bill, cattle

said pystler,” Terence repiied, rushing to-;

| “What a romantic night,” sa
Steila, listening and going to the win-' ward her and enfo ding her in his
- arms.

dow with Mary. The sun was setting.
They saw the serenader—it was Mi-, " After a kiss which more than ro
' quel. - -
| Suddeniy Bud Hughes came P, tity, he said:
made a wry face, and menacing Mi-.  éThat old Komi sure did a good job
= q}‘:e}' mglo his feet, chased him from disguising me when even my own
the window. ) 'Mary doesn’t recognize me.”

“Yes, but see how reality boots ro- " ;3 hastily expiained his reported

mance out of life,” said Mary laugh- death, how Komi had saved him, and

mng. | ad adopted this disguise and |

“But there was a time when Bud‘jthat he i P ge ndl
too was romantic,” said Stella. “How |
wel I remember—” |

She was interrupted by the entrance
of Bud himse'f. He was resplendent
in natly new clothes, his boots shining,
his hair piastered dawn, and his keard
shaved off completely. He smiled andi
winked to Stella to call attention to
the transformation. |
© “The steers are ail in the corral,
Miss Mary—rcedy for to-morrow’s
drive,” Bud reported. i

“You leok ‘ike oid times, Bud,”
cried Stella.

Ige ooked at her wistfully, and
said: -

- “Wish I felt like old times.”

Mary gave Bud his inctructiens,
Stella .ingered near tis open window,
-2aned cut, and saw sreaking up—
Buck McLeod. She furtively tcok a
prepared note from her wzist, and
casually dropped it out the window.

Buck, below, catcking it, read, in a
kasty glanca:

“After nightfali when I drop mv
handkcrehief tho way will be clear.”

Then, uncbserved, b2 sneaked back
the way he had come, and disappear-
ed

Stela’s acted scntimental mood con-
tinued that evenimz after she and
Mary had finished dinner. :

“What a wonderful night it is,” ske '
exc_aimed, coming to Mary.

e e

| FALL AND
| WiNTER

means entertaining.
You will have to
think of fall clean-
ing. For a small
sum we can remno-
vate or dye your
rugs, furniture
covers, curtaims,
drapes, ete.

Prompt Mail Order
Service.  Cartiage
paid one way.
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Keen’s Mustard adds spice !
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“It re-:
minds me of 3o much—you knew, !
Mary,itmjustsuchanlgbtuth_af
that Bud—Mr. Hughes—and I qmtl

RIS s e | o

NTUUTHRTTINT

roving finger, and said: ;
re?‘SheIz, Stel’a—I thirk you're m‘
love with your memories. And—if
' "1 find Bud down =zt

light, *teo. 'omw»hupim

rapidly. “Only yourself and Kom; it carefuily) for each number, and
know I'm alive. Keep the secret.” |address your order to Pattern Dept.,
She looked at him with implicit love Wilson Publishing Co., 78 West Ade-

~_ assured Mary completely of his iden- peg

|
argument, and Mary was not to be
dissuaded.

dismav. “They've a_ready orenad the
”

the ranch gate en wateh—in the moon- | ..~ sl -:_.‘._.‘

and confidence. f
“I knew all the time you had n0t1
deceived me, as they tried to make me |
believe,” she said.
The firing of shots outside contin—’

“But we must do something to stop |
them now and save the herd,” said!
Terence. “They’re going to open the
corral and run the steers off. Quick, |
I must go out and do what I can to
prevent them.”

He started off. Mary, clutching her
gun with one hand, and clinging to:

' his arm with the other, cried: |

“I’'m going with you.” [
“No, no, Mary,” he said, “Stay:
here.” |
She wouid not be thrown off. He'
tried to dart out alone. |
“I ‘shail, I sha!l,” she insisted, fo!-}

lowing him. There was no tim> for|

: I
y siipped out through the back ‘

- of the house and toward the corral. |

“I wish you wouldn’t do 1:his,l
Mary,” he said. :
“You can’t hold the fort alone,
che answered, “and I can shcot as

straight as any man.” i

”
$

-CHAPTER XXIIL

. SPAMPEDE AND BATTLR.

WhileBnekandthemainbodyofg
his men kept the ranch defenders en-,
gaged by gunfire up front, of the
rutiors had sippad away the |
dsrknessmdbacktothecorrabgstes.;

As Mary and Torence cam2 up the
Tenced lame into which the ecorral:
opened, they were suddenly siricken
with horror as a sgnggog many hsogm
pawing tke groun upon their |
ears, and they saw the stampeding
herd rushing cut from the corral to-:
ward them. o l

“We're too Iate,” Terence cried in'
1

“What 2an we do,” screamed Mary. i

v
i

laide St., Toronto.
return mail.
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Keep Minard’s Liniment in the house.
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MInard’s LIniment used by Physicians.
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