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Why Do They Come?

During the past tourist season Can-
ada was the holiday ground for many |
ousands of American tourists, “They |
come from all portions of the-south-
ern republic, and they come in such
numbers-that the influx resembled the
gathering for a great convention.
Why do they come? Becaufe Can-
ada has yet much of that which ap-
peals to the real man or woman, na-
tural scenery and natural beauty that
have not yet been despoiled by the
{ hand of industry, that have not lost

artificiality deprecated by the lover of
nature and the out-of-doors; Canada
has restful and nerve-restoring con-
ditions of life that enable one to re-
turn to duty with the vacation objec-
tive accomplished, namely, renewed
energy and a feeling that one has gain-!
ed something in education-—for travel
is education.

Why do they come again? This
question has been answered times
without number by our visitors. They
come again because they are made to
feel welcome—made to feel at home.
This welcome was very clearly stated
recently by Z. W, Cannon, Manager otl
the Glaciers to Gulf Motorway As-
sociation, whose home is in San An-
tonio, Texas. “So you wonld like to
know how Canada has treated me?”
said Mr. Cannon. “Well, I have never
been treated better by any people of
any state or nation. Within three
minutes after crossing the internation-
al border they had me feeling just as
much at home as though I were down
in some Texas town.” Great nurbers
of letters have been received by the
Department of the Interior from tour-
ists who are not only satisfied but de-
lighted with their visft to Canada, and
have expressed in no uncertain térms
their intentlon to again spend their
vacation in this coutry.

Canadians are proverbially courte-
ous, and this has been fully recog-
nized by our visitors. Little wonder
then that they will come again, While
the words of the dear old son,, “There
is™go place like home,” are intensely
true, the next hest is where one is
made to feel at home, and Canadians
have that faculty in large moasure.
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When hoarse use Minard's Liniment.

Bettor than a hot water bag. HEATE ITSELF,
stays hot 12 or 15 hours, Can't leak, scald,
burn or burst. A tablespoon of cold water starts
the heat. Works llke magic. reat comfort
#t all times ; a sick room neceo&y itellevu
}eur Igia, lumbago, tooth ache, back a e, efc.

or B:o Bobe, travelling, camping, motoring, etc.

Seat postpaid on recelpt of price,
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 was frugal to a degree.
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CHAPTER XXTIL—(Cont’d) ~ said, calmly but menacingly. “Maybe
Out in front the ranch defendersyou ld'n shed some light.” _ -
were slowly gaining ground on the' *“Ye've been missing,” Buck snarled
rustiers. ﬁnder their steady gunﬂm‘acg‘usmgtx. "ery?”
the rustlers were rapidly falling back.| = “I've , been “savin®
“We'll have them on the run soon,” | throwin’ them ranch punchers off your
said Bud to Miquel, riding next to trail, that's what I been doin’,” Ter-
him. - :

: 'on?e answered derisively.
From the distance came the sound| “Ye mean
of the hoofs of the stnmpedmg'catﬁe'

your necks by

double-crossed us on
the job,” Bucrhissed, “an—"
loose. Terence leaped from his horse and
“They’ve opened thé corral,” cried grabbed Buck by the throat, cried,
Miquel. : You lie! I good eyes—an
At this moment, withl the ranch“m',fe lookin’ at the guilty snake
cowboys pressing strongly forward,! . G ;
the mzzks!:)f Buck McLeod broke, alx:i Buck answered with a staggerin
they started fleeing on the run. Buck, blow to Terence’s jaw. Terence retali-
cursing, tried vainly to call them back ated in a flash, and the two men
and continue the battle, but with'sev-,dosed in-fierce combat. Two of the
eral of them wounded, and thei; a\;}'- 'xgp:endmt’}e{ to interfere, but Taggart
age breakin, wn, they heede ir (810 em. ¢
lei‘:ler no logged:. Disguzbed, he turned | “Let 'ém fight it out themselves,”
and fled after them, the cowboys giv- (he said.
ing’ chase. They did. For half an hour.. Ter-
“Come,” said Bud to Miquel, “we’re rence held the offensive almost through-
not needed here any more. Let’s chase out. They sloughed and punched each
back, close the corral, and save as other mercilessly. _Each -~ hit the
many of the steers as we can.” iground time after time, Buck more
They spurred off toward the corral. \often than Terence, But both were
At the gates they found the two rust-{game fighters, gluttons™ for punish-
lerts who were stampeding the milling ment, always coming back for more.
ane. They Until finially in one of his rushes,
opened fire. Taken by surprise, the Terence plunged at Buck, hitting like
two rustlers fled precipitately without @ battering ram, registering iron blow
even returning the. fire. : {after iron blow, till Buck fell crumpl-
Laboriously Bud and Miquel slid ed upon the ground, cut, bleeding, bat-
the corral gate shut against the still tered, and completely done in. '
oncoming steers, and finally had the| He lay stil}, and Terence, facing
balance of the herd locked in. ral')out to the others, well baticred up
When the flying hoofs of h&hﬁ cattlg :lll‘mm, but grimly game for more,
i v em Mary and |®hol : )
ceased passing over th vy oriitg ast - Roxiy

YOKES AND V NECK-LINES
“ ARE SMART. {

Women’s fashions clﬁg to the svelte’
lines of. close-fitting modes, whose
straight lines conceal the subtlest of
flares. * The V neck-line, and yoke ex-
tending from the front to the back
are noteworthy features of this grace-
ful frock of crepe, showing a bordered
design at the }}ower portiop of the
skirt and the long, full sleeves. Invert-
ed plaits at the side seams give a
subtle suggestion of the new flare.
Belt may be worn passing through
bound buttonholes, or straight around
above hips. The scarf coilar is tacked
to the dress at the back of the neck
and tied in a bow at the left side.
There are many graceful ways in
which a collar of this type may be
arranged. No, 1220 is in sizes 34, 36,
28 and 40 inches bust. Size 36 bust
requires 33 yards of 36-inch or 40-
inch material. Price 20 cents.

Our Fashion Book, illustrating the
rewest and most practical styles, will
be ol interest to every home dress-
maker. Price of the book 10 cents
the copy. :

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name and address plain-

Terence breathed a sigh' of relief.| “Any of you »!
They waited a moment to make sure |ideas about me?

that no more would come, then rose to| None responded.

their féet. = . “Then from now on Idaho Bill’s

“Well, dear, looks like.your boys running this gang,” Terrence yelled.
got them on the run,” aai(Y Terence. They exchan looks of epproval
“They’ve got away with part of the.at this announcement, and Taggart
herd, but I’ll trap them.”  stepped forward and looked him over

Mary looked at him pleadingly. with calculating half-suspicious eyes.

“Oh, don’t go back to them,”-she Aftél‘ a m:}r‘:ent_ ’}1;?8‘38“ saids "
said. “SBtay. They'll discover you if | ‘“Guess right man won—you
you rejoin {hem." * 4 do for the job,” and offered his hand.

“No, Mery, I must—it’s for your
sake. I'm learning things about this
gang, and the real chief behind their
operations, that are important—to
save your father,-and the ranch.”

He'looked at her lovingly. Then he
noticed Bud and Miquel coming down
the lane toward them.

“The boys—they musn’t know about
me—make believe you're struggling,”
he said.

He seized her with mock burliness,
and she struggled. During the strug-
gle he planted a kiss on her lips—
tenderly—laughing—and for a mo-
ment she ceased to struggle while she
returned it. “This won’t do, Mary,”
he laughed under his breatfl, “fight
me, fight me.” She laughed too and
resumed her struggle.

Bud and Miquel, running, were com-
ing close. ¥

“I'm going to throw you to the
ground now, sca'e the fence, dash for|
your stable, steal one of your horses,
and - beat it—”. Terence whispered.
“Now—be ready so you'll fall easily
and not hurt yeurself.”

He hurled his beloved to the ground
and scaled the fence. Bud and Miquel,
coming up, more concerned over Mary
than the escaping rustler, bent over
her limp body, giving Terence ample
opportunity to escape. Mary, pre-
tending unconsciousness, continu‘eg to

CHAPTER XXV,
SEIGE.

M that morning they
rotection

At the Bar
‘were  making plans for
against further attacks, when Komi
rode in and delivered the note from
Terence to Mary. Excitedly, she read
it aloud, to Stella and Bud:

“Rush word to sheriff at Pico he
can trap rustlers with stolen steers at
Coyote Pass near Mexico line. -You
ride to Komi’s hut quick and await me
there. I've found my wolf. If we can
locate Laqui geld yoyr troubles will
be ended.—Idaho.

“Who'n blazes is. Idaho?” asked
Bud.

Mery was on the point of revealing
that it was Terence; then she remem-
bered he asked that no one be told,
and simply repled:

“A friend we can rely’upon.” She
went on:

“The phone wires™ were cut last
night—how shall we get word to the
sheriff? Is the airplane in shape for
use?”

Bud scratched his head, and said,
“May be a little risky, but—”

“I'll go with you, Bud," Stella broke
in. “If it’s got wings we’ll make i
fly as we used to in the old flying
circus days.”

He hesitated a moment

and finally

ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Pattern Dept.,
Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Ade-
laide St., Toronto. Patterns sent by
return mail.
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A Genius Without Knowing
It.

Th finest violin in the world has
beer bought by.M. Mischa Elman for
It is a Stradivarfus.

Antonio Stradivarius,” of Cremona,

of his life making stringed instru-
His master, Nicholas Amati,

in that of the gifted pupil, had wrought
flddle-making near perfection. Stradi-
varius achlieved that perfection,

He wes a quaint figure of a man,
tall and thin, caring for little except

his home Iife and his work. In winter
he wore a while woollen cap and a
white leather apron; in summer a
white cotton cap and leather apron.
His industry was stupendous. He

The flddlers from the Cremona work-

chief towns of Europe. We are told
that in London in the eighteenth cen-
tury there was a musician who was
also a music dealer, called Cervetto,
To him arrived in the way of trade a
of Stradivarius violins.
He returned the greater number of
them, as he couid not dispose of them
at the price asked, which was four
pounds apiece.

Stradivarius had no idea he was a I
genivs. He looked upon himsel!f as a
maker of as good a fiddle as could be
produced.
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Frog—"Everything’s all wrong!”

i had met on his way.

| to

ili‘e still to ho'd the boys from pursuing
im.

When she finally permitted them to
“revive” her and escort her back to
the house there was no more sign of
the “ruslter” who had “attacked” her.
None of the boys returning from the
running gun battle with the fleeing
gang had seen him either.

“One thing puzzles me,” said Bud,
as the boys gathered together and
discussed the fight, and those who had
been wounded bathed and bandaged
their hurts. “First these guys jump
me and tie me up, and run off, them
one of 'em cuts the ropes and frees
me, and runs off after the rest of ’em.
Now what do you make of that?”

agreed.
“Miquel and Komi can go with
me?” said Mary, “and the other boys
will stand guard on the rench until
a posse comes.” i
ud ran out, instructed the other
boys, and got the plane ready. Miquel
came with horses for himself and
Mary. The piane flew off with Stella
and {!ud. and Mary and Miquel mount-
ed and followed Komi to keev the
rendezvous with “Idaho.”
Half an hour later, with the stolen
cattle on the. way to the border, in
charge of several of the rustlers in
command 'of Terence, alias Idaho Bill
Taggart and several others awaite
;s Stella at their secretkren}z)iezvous.
7 Hearing a noise in the sky, they saw
CHAPTER XXIV. the ﬂ]a%ne hovering up above them.,
HARD KNUCKLES. “What in the hell doés-this mean?”
Buck and his men, back at their growied Taggart, watching intently.
camp early next morning, were count- Up there in the sky, Stella, sitting
ing the cattle they had stolen, amdbehind Bud, had been gazing down
commiserating about the debac!e of|over the side of the cockpit for some
their raid. time. Finally, seeing what she want-
“If some traitor hadn’t let those'ed down on the ground, she deliberate-
ranch birds loose from the bunkhouge ly Jammed one of the steering wires
B'e'd a had the whole herd,” growled|which passed through her compart-
uck. - ment.
Bud felt the flying machine leave
his control. He grabbed desperately
“Where’s that road agent—Idaho|at the levers, then cried.
Bill?” 5 “The steering controls have jam-
They counted heads and discovéred|med.”
the new man was missing. At this mo-| “If we fall with the machine it may
ment Topaz Taﬁzart rode into camp,|cost our lives,” Stella replied. “There’s
and calling Buck said: only one parachute, but one of us must
“Stella Montrose is coming to meet|reach the sheriff. I'll jump it.” And
me. Leave some of the boys here for|she began to unfold the parachute.
another little job. Send the rest of| Bud protested, but Stella ignored
them over the border with those cows,| his pleas, He could not leave his
ronto.” place, trying to pilot the plane in the
Buck told him about the disappear-|face of death. Before he could realize
ance of Idaho Bill. Taggart’s eyes|it, Stella leaped from the p]ane_ with
glared. the parachute, just as she had in the
“We must find the double-crosser,”; old circus days as a stunt.
he snapped, “before he can_expose us. The plane kept on. Bud could not
1 have a way of dealing with skunks.” regain control. He sought a safe
Back of the brush at the camp lay|spot to make an emergency landing.
Terence, watching and listening in-| But there was none in sight, and the
tently. With him was Komi, whom he|plane kept dropping—dropping—
Terence hastily| Taggart and his men saw the daring
scribbled a note, and handed it to the leap from the plane, watched the
Indian. parachute unfold, and rushed to the
“Take this to Mary Marshall; then spot where it seemed likely to land.
wait for her at your hut on Sierra Down through spacs Stella came
Diablo,” he said. “I’ll come later.” faliing, and finaliy landed, safely. She
The Indian mounted his horse and quickly disengaged herself from the
sped off. Terence leaped to his saddle! parachute, nng bo'ted toward Taggart
and rode into the camp. {and his men. As Taggart came up he
“Look—there he is,” shouted one of | lifted her onto higgsaddle, faced about
the men as Terence appedred. and rode back whence he had come.
Two of the men jymped him, only The erippled plane fe!l into a clump
meet his bare knuckles and be|of trees, a few minutes later. Bud
knocked cold. As Buck came up emerged from the wreckage, miracu-
shouting: “We'l! give him a rope's|lously unhurt. Looking =about, he
end,” and’' the other men crowded|gsaw = the parachute lying on the
round, Terence drew a gun. -ground, not far off, and s’arted to-
‘Idaho Bill ain’t in the habit of tak-| ward it.

.

looked over the men, then
snarled:

Tustla—"Aw, quit your croaking.”

in’ rough jokes in the dark,” Terence] While he was staring at it, he be-

The plane
Jinca o

L

" be said. “Buf| *
with the parachute be-| .
She must have gone to !
the sheriff.” LY
“Then ecome with us, Bud—there
1o time to lose,” cried Mary. ¥
Miquel, and

Bud leaped up behind
g B s »
“You c] a good .wa come,” |
lenqhed Taggart to S as they/
toue into the camp.
. “Well, I was in a hurry,” shelm
've

plied. “Wait till you hear what
got to tell you.” 3
She recounted to him what had
transpired at the ranch, how by flying

him she had prevented worg reach-
ng the sheriff, and about the note
from Idaho Bill, concluding:

“And the Marshall girl’s on her
wtag to the]‘)ilug: lwoOf this Indian, IIomx,h‘
at Sierra Diablo, to meet this Idaho
fellow, for some treasure hunt.”

“Hmmm, this is serious,” glowered
Taggart, fondling his topaz watch
¢l , a8 he reaﬁzed the real reason
for all his plotting was endangered.
“We must act at once.”

“Mighta lnmown he was a double-
crosser, that Idaho/’ put in Buck.

As ‘i‘ag@rt began i Ehms
with Stella, one of his men broke in
upon them,
| “Just saw that Marshall gir]l and a
couple of fellows riding like fury down
;};o& road thire," he ﬂ:xd. "Tmyf sltio

d and picked~up the guy w! ell in
the plgne, then beat it off.”

"d}l chase at once,” shouted Tag-

gart. ' “Seize them all.” )
Buck and the other rustlers mount-
ed hastily, and led by the man who
had seen Mary’s party, dashed  off
on ‘the chase.

Down in Coyote Pass, Terence, still
disfuised as Idaho Bifl. was m&r—
vising another group of the rustlers
driving the stolen cattle through the

ass. ‘They had run:only a few
Ehrough, G{en after looking at his
watch, he called out:

“Boys, keep these steers in the pass
until {Mum from—from the boss.”

The men nodded, and Terence
wheeled his horse and spurred off.

(To be continued.)
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Canada’s Northern Qutposts.

The Canadian government steamer
“Arctic” has just returned from her
annual northern cruise, reaching Que-
bec and docking without any fuss or
feathers. This s In accordance with
the customary Canadian way of doing
things. The ‘Arctic” has been making
the trip to the north country for a
number of years, and police posts haye
been established on Ellesmere Island,
at Kane Basin, 2,300 miles due north
of Ottawa. At Cralg Harbor, on the
southern end of Ellesmere Island, an-
other police post is established and
buildings have been erected.

Canada has an enormous area in
the islands to the north of the main-
land. A glance at the map of this por-
tion of .the country will satisfy the
most critical that there are great na-
tural resources in that-portion of the
country, and while to-day they .cannot
be said  to be of great commercial
value, one never knows what a few
years will bring forth, and it may be
that these natural resources, in the
form of minerals, will some day at-
tract capital and industry. -On Bylot
Island, in Baffin Bay, the early ex-
plorers obtained coal supplies, and the
Hudson’s Bay Company at' present
uses coal from these deposits for some
of its posts.

The Natural Resources Intelligence
Service of the Department of.the In-
terior has a good map of the northern
territory that is very interesting to
adult students of Canada and her re-
sources. s
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The English of It L]

This {8 probably why the Efglish
language is so hard for forelgners to
learn:

“I've lost the Ilnks,” said the soiled
shirt.

“I'xe olst the links,” said the golfer,
a8 he wandered aimlessly through the
woods,

is

King Tut's Beauty Secrets
Beauty secrets have been foundj
Some strange circumstances an®ee
strange places, but no cosfietic cam
have a more romantic histbry than
jone which may in a few months’ 14
be placed at the disposal of the youn

ladies of to-day.

It was recently stated by Mr.
ard Carter that among the o
found in the tomb of ‘Tutanikh;
was a cosmetic vase. The cosme
contained was, still plastic and
rant, and it was hoped that it
be reproduced.

Mr. Carter expressed his confid
that this 3,000-year-old beauty si
would be useful to the ladies of
present generation. ;e

Among other discoveries made
the Valley of the Kings recently
some lamps made of translucent
baster. So-that the very latest in nvoN
ern lighting Iluxury—the alabas
electric lamp—was in 4 measove
ticipated by the Egyptians
thousand years B.C. .

Q

» f s
?4,,\ :

His Charitable Act.

“Do you suppose that miserly -8
mer resort proprietcr ever dog
charitable act?”

"“Of course he does. Doesn’t h

ply the poor hungry mesquitoes
free food ?” ;
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Minard’s Liniment for stiff g
——
One part of bo: 4 iwo
or glycerine is a spfndid n
a sore throat.
R

COLOR IT NEW Wi
“DIAMOND BYES™

Just Dip to Tint or Boil

to Dye
\ PN N A A AP AN AP it
“I've lost the lynx,” said the hunter, |

as he saw tracks around his trap. | Baok 20-dent Jacke

! age contains direc-
PUZZLE. Find SANTA CLAUS

tions so simple any
| Woman can tint soft,
: geucate shades or
ye rich, permanent
| colors in lingerle,
i silks, ribbors, skirts,
jwaists, dresses,
jooats, stookings,
i eweaters, draperies-
coverings, hangings
| —everything!
Buy Dignohd Dyes=—no other
and tell your drugglst whether ¢
; terial you wish to color {s wool o
or whether it {s iinen, cotton or o
#00ds. %
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The SMP Roaster is a fine time saver. Yo

the roast or*fowl in tfle oven. The roastsr |
the rest, bastes, roasts to perfection. It roasts.
very little shrinkage, thus saving dollarsev
None of the tasty meat juices are 1ost; all §
flavor is retained. Besides you can buy
cuts, for it makes cheap
like choice ones. g

The close fitting covef kscpa all
\ cooking edors and the greasp inside
% roaster—the smell of cooking doean’y
the house, and the oven is kept o)
and clean. Dest of all, it cleans.g
a jiffy after the roaf.uns. Thg
splendid vessels, Price 85c.
according to sizc and finish,
hardwt storea,




