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" GREEN TEA
are sealed in alr-tight aluminum foil.

Their fresh flavor is finer than any
Japan or Gunpowder.
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CHAPTER XX. “What d’ya mean,

IDAHO BILL JOINS UP. asked.
Hanging up the telephone receiver,
Buck McLeod strode swiftly out oi:
the Spear Ranch house, moun a

horse, and galioped off.
From a c‘:xmp of bushes where he

\had been waiting a mysterious looking

orks country,” replied the stranger.
“I'm hidin’ out trom the sheriff.”

Buck glared suspiciously at the man.
He signalled one of his gang, and
isaid: “Stokes, you came from Three
Forks—is this the hombre?”

Stokes faced the man and subjec

renegade type of man in rough clothes
and a slouch hat, watched Buck riding ' 2, ; @ S

off. When he seemed at a safe dis-; him to a ciose scrutiny. Finally
stance the stranger emerged from his, 8810
hiding Jahwe, leading his horse. He:
mounted, and followed stealthily.

Buck rode up into the hills to the scar on his left shoulder.”
nest where his gang was encam || They alf turned to the stranger, and
the stranger trailing him cautiousy. | Buck said:

The lookout on guard, waitin |
recogrized Buck, and passed him in.|
& o’'re making another raid of thej
M. to-night,” Buck called as he
e up to the men, sitting on the
Pround, smoking and Playing cards. !
“An’ this time %'t's a clean sweep of,
the who'e Marshall herd—don’t for-| |
get that.” | clared, and the others nodded ap-

They were startled by fhe sound of | ¥mvmg'1y. “Wanta join our outfit,
& shot. i |Idaho? We're just about to leave on

The mysterious stranger who had @ little rustlin’ job.”
followed Buck had approached too “Sure thing, 1}l join up,” replied
close and the lookout had fired. | Idaho Bill.

Buck and the others ran out to see’ “Fair enough,” said Buck, and an-
what was happening. They saw the roynced to the others that henceforth
Jookout running to a spot where the Idaho Bill was one of them.

stranger lay inert on the ground. | Buck looked toward the setting sun.
Then, as the lookout came up, the man' “’Bout time we were getting start-
on the ground sudden’y rose up, knock- ed,” he shouted. “C’mon, boys—let’s
ed his gun out of his hand, and bowl- go!”
ed him over. Buck and the others| All mounted their horses, and they
rushed up and jum 'moved off, Idaho Biil chatting and
After putting up a reminiscing’ with his new found com-
was finally overpowered. Buck tore rades as if they were o'd friends.
his gun from his hands.

«“This is sure a fine way to treat a
friend,” draw’ed the stranger, trying |
to grin affably.

he

id:
“Well, I never seen Idaho Bill

sonally,—but I know he’s got a bad

you _ identify yourself,

and
sure

The man pulied open his shirt
exposed his left shoulder. There,
enough, was a deep scar.

“I hope you’re satisfied, boys,
Idaho Bill.

“Seems to be all right Buck de-

CHAPTER XXIL
STELLA WAXES SENTIMENTAL

| “And so now, with father in prison,
Mr. O’Rourke dead, and $100,000 due
the bank, there is only Mr. Taggart,
the boys, myself, and that herd out
there to save us from utter ruin,”
Mary congciuded tearfully. She had
| been recounting her story, from the
| beginning when her father first fled
linto exile, to Steila, who had gained
! her entire confidence.

| “Wel, don’t worry dear, it will all
| come out all right,” said Stella sympa-
| thetically, coming over and sitting be-
side Mdry on the piano bench, caress-
ing her in mbther.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
fingers stroked the keys lightly, bring-
ing forth sad, wistful notes.

“It’s a song my father loves,” she
said. “My mother used to sing it to
i him here—years ago.”
‘ “It’s -lovely,” said Steka with a
| sentimentat air. “It stirs sweet mem-
ories in me.”

Mary stopped. Then from beneath
{the window. of the room sto.e the
notes of a guitar, gently strummed,
and a voice lifted in the words of a
| Spanish serenade.

“What a romantic night,” said
Stella, listening and going to the win-
dow with Mary. The sun was setting.
“"T'hey saw the serenader—it was Mi-
! quel.
| " Suddenly Bud Hughes came up,
made a wry face, and menacing Mi-
quel with his feet, chased him from
the window.

“Yes, but sce how reality-hoots ro-
mance out of life,” said Mary laugh-
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re was a time when Bud
“How

ing.

“But the
too was romantic,” said Stella.
we.l I remember—"

She was interrupted by the entrance
of Bud himze.f. He was resplendent
in natty new clothes, his boots shining,
Ris hair piastered down, and his beavd
shaved off completey. He smied and
winked to Stella to call attention to
the transformation.

“Tho steers are a.l in the corrai,
Miss Mary—rcely for to-morrow’s
drive,” Bud regorted. ]

“You look .ike old times,
cried Stea.

Ha .ooked at her

FALL AND
| WINTER

means entertaining.
You will have to
think of fall clean-
ing.
sum Wwe can reno-

Bud,”

For a small

wistfully, and

aid:

«Wish I fe't like old timos.”

Mary gave Bud his irstructions.
Stella .ingercd near tlae open window,
“aarod out, and saw sieaking up—
Buck McLood. She furtively tcok a
preparad rote from her weict, and
casual.y dropped it out the window.

Buck, below, catching it, read, in &
hasty granca:

“After nightfall when

vate or dye your
furniture
covers, curtains,
deapes, ‘etc.

rugs,

Piompt Mail Order
Service.

I drop my
handk:rchief the way will be clear.”
Then, uncbserved, k2 sneaked back
» way he had com2, and disapp2ar-

Cartiage
paid one way.

Stella’s ncted sentimertal mocd con-
tinued that eveniny after ghe anl
Mary had finished dinner.

“What a wonderfu: nizght it is,” she
exclaimed, ccming to Mary. “It re-
winds. me of so much—you know,
Mary, it was jus
that Bud—Mr.
tp» circus. The moon was—"’

iling, lifted a coquettishly
, and said:
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21a—1 think you're in'

memories. And—if
it find Bud down at
tch—in the'moon-
to keep a watch

love with yeur
vou want—youn’
the ranch gate on wa
light,‘too. We have
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| faster than

:l tongue gently rol

Try SALADA.

friend?” Buck |

“Dm Idaho Biit from the Three!
{ “we’l lock the ranch ha
{ bunkhouse and

| They r
tod

per-|

” said’
\ Bud running

t such a night as this |

on, because we've had 50 mueh tnﬂw'

with rustlers.” < ° =

Stelia, affecting & coy”

ment, said:

. & k I will take a little run out

and him—I won't be lo! At
uettled]

sy R s

down to read as Stela went out l;hel The Dr. W

door. i

Stella found Bud at the gate, in:
wistful meditation. Her eoming sur-
prised him.

“Oh,. Bud;, on a night like this I
couldn’t resist the temptation to come
and chat over o.d times with you,”
Stella told him. ~

She exercised all her most aluring !
wiles, and soon had Bud’s heart going |
it had in years, and his |
ling over soft words

|
illiams’ Medicine Co.

Offer Twenty-Eight Prizes in |
a Letter Writing Competition. |

Some years ago the Dr. Wwilllams
Medicine Co., of Brockville, Ont., of-
fered a series of prizes to residents of
Ontario and Quebec for the best let-
ters describing benefits obtained
through the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills for Pale People. Hundreds of
letters were submitted in this compe-
tition, and yet there must have been
thousands of other users of the pills
who did nof avail 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 Jetters to be written in this
contest.” There is no demand upon
the iriagination; 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 recelved on
or before the 21st day of November,
1926, from the residents of these pro-
vinces on the subject: “Why I Recom-
mend Dr. Willlams’ Pink Pills.”
prize of $15.00 will be awarded for the
second best letter received; a prize‘of
$10.00 for the third bert letter, and
twenty-five prizes of $2.00 each for the
next best twenty-five letters.

The Conditiona.

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 heme.

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

Every letter must be signed by the

! . full name and correct aadress of the
k McLeod and his gang, now re-
| puck Slc & | person sending it. If it describes the

mounted, were dashing back. The|

| light shining from the open bunkhouse  case of some person other than the

| door showed them they had been foil-| writer of the letter, it must also be

]ed in the attempt lo put over the joblslgned by the person whose case is

quietly. Then they saw_the ra-nch-idescrlbed, as s guarantee\of the truth

nt]e{)x‘ comih f}yl;llg around from the of the statements made.”

stable on their horses. The writer of each letter must give
p ) 1 ”

terﬁo%t?xckewsi}:}oxo:r::u:géer all,” mut-| o name of the paper in which he or
They opened fire. It was returned she caw this a'nnouncement.

by the oncoming cowboys. A running Fine writing will not win the prize

unless you have a good case to des-

battle was on.
cribe. The strength of the recommen-
CHAPTER XXIL dation and not the style of the letter
A will be the basis of the award.
| :’}‘:‘;o:‘:;“i f“’:‘h“eo S';‘OL:; sgaty - The D Williams’ Mecicine Co. shall
3 have the right to publish any letter
dropped her book, and jumped to her| = .o..q in the contest, if they desire|

| feet in frighted alarm. Uncertain | - ¢ .
what to do, she clutched a revoiver in | to tdo so, whether it wins a prize or‘
not.

her hand and started for the door.
Before she reached it, it was flung The contest will clese November
open, and a rough looking figure, his 21st, 1925, and the prizes will be
face half concealed by a huge som- ' awarded as soon as possible thereaf-
brero, broke in and faced her. | ter. Do not delay. If you know of a
| “Stop—who  are you? Mary ' good case write your letter NOW. Ob-
iscreamefi, pointing the gun at the  orve the above conditions carefully
m?‘yll).on’t shoot, lady,” the man drnw‘.—lc‘r your letter may be t.rown out,
| ed, removing his hat and bowing with Address all letters as follows:—
! mock politeness. “Permit me to in-| The Dr. Willlams’ Medicine Co.,
| troduce myse: Brockville, Ont.

Letter Contest Department.

of sentiment.

Meanwhile Stella’s eye was fturtive-
ly watching something lurking in the.
brush just outside the gate. While |

ud, oblivious to everything but
Ste..a, ggured out his heart to her,
she le(ti r handkerchief drop to the

und.

There .-was a crackle of breaking
twiﬁ\, several forms leaped out of the
darkness and rushed upon Bud, taken
oomp!etely off his guard. Screaming,
Steia fled, as one of the attackers
started to tie Bud up with a coll of

ck McLeod
nds in the
drive off the herd—we
shootin’ if we can help

rope.
“Now then,” said Bu

don’
{54

't want any

ushed off toward the cow-
One lingered a mo-
ment, drew a knife from his ket
' and slashed the ropes that boun Bud.
|Tt was Idaho Bill, the new member of
the gang, but before f.ud could catch
a glimpse of him, he had hastened off
in the dark to join his fellows.

The rustlers crept up on the bunk-
house, where the ranchmen were play-
ing cards, and drew the heavy bar
across the door, locking it. Then they
sneaked back swiftly to get their
horses. Again, unnoticed to the others,
|Idaho Bill lingered. He withdrew the
crossbar, looked back cautiously, saw
toward the bunkhouse,
d in the direction of

boys’ quarters.

'and disappeare
the ranchhouse.
| Bud flung open the bunkhouse door,
'crying “Rustlers.” Miquel and the
| other men jumped to their feet, whip-
ped out their guns, rushed out to the
| stable, and mounted horses.

1

|

|

{ 1f—Idaho Bill”

He stared at her. Mary was still
uncertain what to make of him, and
continued to menace him with her!
gun. Outside the sound of shooting joined the rustlers,
continued. z ey 1y trap them into

“Please explain yourse.f, sir, or I'll 1aw. |
have to shoot,” ,EhreAatened Mary. i But I must stay with them as Idaho !

“Mary, Mary,” said Idaho Bill, and, Bjll until I have got more evidence,
his voice changed to one that was fa-|and run down the wo.f who has causad
miljar to her, “don’t you know me?” | g your trouble,” he said, continuing |

Mary lowered her gun, stared wide- papidly. “Only yourseif and Komi
eyed, and ga§ned. | know I'm alive. Keep the secre "
| “Terence O’Rourke > | She looked at him with impricit love |
i “The same, alias Idaho Bill, cattle and confidence. .
rustler,” Terence rep.ied, rushing to-| “I knew all the time you had not
|ward her and enfo.ding her in his' deceived me, as they tried to make me
| arms. Ny # be.ieve,” she said
| After a kiss which more than re-!  The firing of shots outside contin-|
| assured Mary completely of his iden- yued. l
tity, he said: 4 .| *“But we must do somathing to stop
| “That old Komi sure did a good job them now and save the herd,” saidl
on disguising me when even my own Terence. “They’re going to_open the
| Mary doesn’t reeognizeé me.” | corral and run the stcers off. Quick,

e hastily exp.ained his reported T must go out and do what I can to
" death, how Komi had saved him, and prevent them.”
| that ne had adopted this disguise and = He started off. Mary, c.utching her
[ — | gun with one hand, and c.inging to |
\ | his arm with the other, cried:
L/ “I’m going with you.”

“No, no,- Mary,” he said,
| here.”
| ""She wou.d not be thrown off.
tried to dart out alore.

«] ‘sha:l, I shall,” she ingisted, fol-
rowing him. There was no tim2 for,
argument, and Mary was rot to be
dissuaded. \
| _ They siipped out through the back
of the house and-toward the corral.
| “I wish you wouldn’t do this,
! Mary,” he said.
| “You can’t hoid ths fort alone,”
| sha answered, “and I can shoot 2s
straight as-any man.”

the better to final-
the hands of the!
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Use it in cooking as well
as on rmecats, sandwiches
and for salad dressings.

Keen’s Mustard adds spice end
zest to cooked dishes—bringsout
hidden flavors—putsa ncw relich
into femiliar dichcs, and gids
digestion by stimulating the flow
of saliva and of the gastric juices.

Recipe Book Free

Our new book will show you how
toimprove your cooking. Flenty
of recipes. Write for a copy
to-day—it’s FREE.

COLMAN-KLLN (Canacde) LI

Uepanir, 04 A Ll
Montreal

CHAPTER XXIIL
STAMPEDE AND BATTLE.

Whi.e Buck and the main body of |
his men kept the ranch defenders on-
gagad by gunfire up front, two of tha
Tuioes had sippid eway in the |
darkness and back to the corral gates. |

As Mary and Tcorence cam2 up tha
fanced Jane into which the corral!
opened, they were suddenly strickea |
with horror as a sound of many hcofs |
pawing the ground broke upen their |
ears, and thoy: saw the sfampeding
}erd rushing out from tha corral to- |
ward them. |

“We'ra too .ate,” T
Hismav. “They've a.ready o
gates.”

“What can we

They were trapped betwean tke two

-3 of the lane,”and in a moTent
taers would be upon the

back the ‘ane ahead of

:d ncver be

|
|
|
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curoly be tremp.

was no alternative.
bled. They found
a small ditch crossing the lane.
started up.

eri

Al

i newest and most practical styles, wil

srence cried in |
pened the

e s e =i

Buddenly they tripped

they had rol

Terence held her-back. .
“Lie still—flat on the bottom,” he
ed. “Tkii’ may save us. It's our

he thundering feet had reached

em. The steers were leaping the
ditch. Their hoofs passed throu h
the air cliose overh

ead dangerousily
close to Terence and Mary, but did
not touch them.

“I hope they're all sure-footed erit-
ters,” laughed Terence, trying to in-
ject a note of pamor into their pre-
carious situation to cheer Mary. Such
thoughts come even in the face of
deal «If none of them sip we'll

”
(To be continued.)

The thick soap-sudsy solu-
tion —a wonderful even

soapiness—goesall throngh
your clothes iooaening even
ground-in dirt.

AN

Use enou

Always use enough Rinso
to get lasting suds that
stand up-after the clothes
are in. The secret of Rinso’s
wonderful cleansing power

SM
ARTLY BIMPLE. lies in these firm, rich suds.

A triumph of chic and sienderness,
in navy mirroleen. It is most essential
that ‘every smart.- wardrobe should
contain at least one frock of this type.
In every detail it ilustrates the theory
that the long line i the shorbest route
to sienderness.” Two inverted plaits
extend full length on either side of
the front. A straight piece of 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 of 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. Conscience Cash to War Office.

Our Fashion Book, illustrating the' Six pounds, sent anopymousily as
1 “conscience money,” is acknowledged
by the British war office.

\

Rinso suds soak dirt out -
gently and thoroughly—no .
more harmful rubbing. Your
clothes come snowy white.
Rinso is made by the makers
of Lux, the largest soap
makers in the world.

R-440

Lever Brothers Limited, Toronto *

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 20c 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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! Minard's Liniment used by Physiclans.
i

Package
ey
———— 5 e
Keep Minard’s Liniment in the house. 7

———

Now your grocer has
the cheese you like
so well in this handy

Makes bad complexions qood
and qood complexions batter

It is not the quantity of food you
eat but ‘he noufishment your system
shsorbs which builds up physical health
and strength.  Bovril s the concen-
trated power and goodness of best beef.
It causes the digestive organs to ex-
tract much more nourishment from §
other foods. This has been definitely
proven by eminent scientists et the re-
quest cf a Gorernment department.
That is why:—

do,” screamed Mary. |
)

m. They '
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