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How Sluggish Folks 
Get Happy Relief

BROWN
W N U FE A TU R E S

RIGHT from the Start

WHEN CONSTIPATION nuke* you (eel
punk a* the dickena, brings on atomach 
upset, sour taste, gassy discomfort, 
take Dr. Caldwell's famous medicine 
to quickly pull the trigger on lazy “ in­
nards” , and help you feel bright and 
chipper again.
0«. CALDWELL'S la the wonderful sen­
na laxative contained in good old Syrup 
Pepsin to make it so easy to take. 
MANY DOCTORS use pepsin prepare, 
tons in prescriptions to make the medi­
cine more palatable and agreeable to 
take. So be sure your laxative ia con­
tained in Syrup Pepsin.
INSIST ON DR. CALDWELL'S— the fa­
vorite of million* for 50 years, and feel 
that wholesome relief from constipa- 
to n . Even finicky children love it. 
CAUTION: Use only as directed.

DR. CALDWELL’S
SENNA LAXATIVE 

coN,a,H.n,H syrüP PEPSIN

Beware Coughs
from common colds
That Hang On

Creomulsion relieves promptly be­
cause it goes right to the seat of the 
trouble to help loosen and expel 
germ laden phlegm, and aid nature 
to soothe and heal raw, tender. In­
flamed bronchial m ucous m em ­
branes. Tell your druggist to sell you 
ft bottle of Creomulsion with the un­
derstanding you must like the way It 
quickly allays the cough or you are 
to have your money back.

CREOMULSION
for Coughs, Chest Colds, Bronchitis

D uke M r  C a le , p riva te  detective  
foard lng  the wedding present« a t the 
3lgelow m ansion. He senses th at old 
Miss Adela ide Bigelow  Is a fra id  of some­
thing m ore serious than theft. He meets 
the bride and groom -to-be, V eronica and 
Curt V a lla ln co u rt, and V e ro n ica ’s moth- 
• r ,  Sybil, and her brother and sister, 
Stephen and V ic to ria . W hile  a t a night 
iluh  M cC a le  spots V a lla ln c o u rt In com ­
pany of the c lub ’s singer, Shari Lynn. He 
talks to J e rry  T a te , a new spaper m an. 
and learns th at V a lla ln co u rt Is a big 
ipender and g am b ler, and th at he was 
the h ea rt In te rest of M rs . Stephen Bige 
low for a short tim e, according to rum or 
As soon as he m et Veronica , he concen 
Lr a ted on her.

m ake  AVIATION
y o u r ' c a re e r

Aero Tech will tra in  you for a suc­
cessful career in A v ia t io n . A e ro ­
naut n el Engineering— A in ra ft  an<l 
Engine Mr< ham< s ( A fis K ) courses. 
T h o ro u g h , p ra c tic a l tra in in g  by 
outstanding faculty. Modern Equip­
m en t. I iu med la te  en ro llm en t as­
sured W rite for free booklet or visit 
ttie ■< hiM.I Approved Ugf Vétérans.
AERB INDUSTRIES TECHNICAL INSTITUTE

Oapt. W
Oakland Municipal Airport, Oakland, CaL

AERO TECH

ARE YOU PAU 
WEAK.TIRED
due to MONTHLY LOSSES?

You girls and women who lose ac> 
much during monthly periods that 
you re pale, weak, ‘ dragged ou t”— 
thia may he due to lack of blood-iron 
Bo try Lydia F Plnkham's TABIJCT8 
— one of the b ttt home ways to 
build up red blood—In auch cases 
Plnkham’s Tablets are one of the 
best blood-Iron toulce you can buy»

C 1«M F
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IT 'S  THE 
T A IK  OF  

THF
TOW NI

C HAPTER VI

“ For a lm ost nothing, but thanks 
anyway.”

He le ft the Club and trudged 
through the m idn igh t c ity , a sullen 
gloom cu rta in ing  his thoughts.

The ligh ts  of an a ll-n igh t lunch 
room w ink ing  through the m urk 
drew Duke inside I t  was a d ism al 
enough place, peopled w ith  a few 

'down-at-heels stragglers.
The restaurant door banged and 

a ta ll, wasted figure in a bedraggled 
coat and hat slouched to the coun­
ter. There was something fa m ilia r  
about that back. Ins tinc tive ly , M c­
Cale h a lf rose to his feet to see, 
but his m ovem ent was too la te Joe 
Leach saw h im  as he turned, tray  
in hand. He shuffled over and sat 
down.

"H i. shamus.”  he said. "W e ll, a ll 
turned out in ta ils , I  see. Excuse 
me, but you look as though you'd 

Jus t been throw n out of the Ritz. 
What are you disguised as—a ma- 

1 g ic ian?’ ’
McCale grunted noncom m itta lly
"W on’t  ta lk , huh? I t  ju s t happens 

I 'm  a b it o f a d ick m yself, bud, so 
I ’ l l  d ig down in m y bag of tr icks  
and pu ll out the fact that you've 
been hobnobbing w ith the e lite—the 

j Bigelow tr ib e  to be exact. What 
have they been* having—a so iree?"

"Good God. Have you had a ta il 
on m e?”

“ Deduction, shamus No. To be 
honesty, every agency in town knows 
you’ve knocked off the B igelow  Job 
How’d you do it? W hat’ s i t  a ll 
about?"

“ W hat’d you give to know ?"
“ Oh, Ix>rd. I 'm  Just cu rious ."
“ I t  m igh t be worth your while
“ Look. I  w on 't argue w ith  you 

E ithe r you te ll me or te ll i t  to the 
i m arines. I 'm  ind iffe ren t now Whal 
'does i t  m a tte r? "  He made a slight 
m ovem ent as I f  he were about to
get up and go

“ A ll r ig h t, a ll righ t. 1 ju s t thought 
I m igh t soak you fo r a five 1 lost 
m y pants In a game ton ight The 
tru th  is. Stephen Bigelow called our 
office to  get the low-down on you. 
late this afternoon.*'

"C a lled you r office? To get dope 
on me?”  Duke gave a raucous, de 
r is ive  howl "T h a fs  too darned fun 
ny. W hat's the connection—between 
your ou tfit and Stephen Bigelow. I 
m ean?"

"W e did some work fo r him  
once."

“ You d id ? "
"U h, uh "
"W ha t k ind  of work the usua l?"
“ S ure."
"W ho was the dam e?"
"H is  w ife ."
McCale's spine began to p rick le  

He hoped his sudden in te rest did 
not show too much on his face He 
not show too much on his face

I

Five Dollars’ Worth 
Of Information

“ You may not th ink it 's  w orth  the 
five, but here it  Is About six 
months ago th is Stephen Bigelow 
came in to see Watkins. Wanted a 
ta il put on his w ife  He d id n 't say 
much, but the boss figured it  was 
the old d ivorce  routine. I got the 
n ight Job— fo llow ing  her around to 
the nightclubs She went out a lot 
alone I tra ile d  along fo r a couple 
of weeks She'd stop in at a lounge 
bar now and then, a lways m et peo 
pie she knew, but never seemed to 
gather in anyone p a rtic u la r Then 
one n ight I fo llowed her as fa r as 
» studio bu ild ing  in Copley Square 
A dumb e leva tor boy couldn’ t  place 
her or te ll me where in the bu ild ing  
he look her I 'd  w a it and In a few 
hours she'd come out—alone This 
happened two or three tim es a week 
un til one night, late, she came out 
w ith  a m iddle-aged guy They went 
to a quiet l it t le  restaurant around 
the corner I tagged along It 
looked like  the old, old story to  me

“ You found out who the man 
w a s*"

"Sure Well, here's where 
dram a fa lls  apart. Hm m . I
where I don 't get paid off He was 
a piano teacher, name of Pareclm . 
Not an old foxy grandpa w ith  a 
weakness fo r blondes, a fte r all. We 
turned Ute news over to Stevey boy, 
and damned If he d idn 't seem re­
lieved He came In a week o r so 
afterwards to pay his b ill He told 
us his w ife had once shown great 
talent fo r the piano, but had lost 
the use of an a rm  from  nervous 
shock or a r th r it is  o r something. 
She was ge tting  back her old wal- 
Icp again, s low ly She'd been going 
to the old b ird  fo r lessons, keeping 
It from  the fa m ily  tor a surprise, 
or so he said Now. how do you 
like  th a t* "

" I  like  I t "
You th ink it  was the tru th?  Now. 

•ee here. In spite of the fac t that It 
looked on the le v e l I th ink  It was

tne
see
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fishy. I  w asn't pu lled r ig h t off the 
ta il, see? It was over a week be­
fore Stevey came in to  pay up. We 
hadn 't heard from  h im  to the con­
tra ry . so I  kept on the Job. But the 
blonde bombshell never went near 
P a rec in i’ s studio again. She must 
have backed down somewhere along 
the line ”

"They probably had a nice old- 
fashioned heart-to-heart ta lk  and 
patched it  up. M y guess would be 
tha t she wanted to continue her 
studies w ith  the idea of going on 
the stage, or something of the sort, 
but Stephen put his foot down. The 
fa m ily  probably w ou ldn 't stand for 
i t . ”

"Yeah. Funny, is n 't it?  Not that 
e ithe r of them seem socia lly con­
scious.”

“ Your ins ight is amazing. They 
are both good fa m ily , but not quite 
—as you say.”

"W e ll, whether you know It or 
not, Stevey was q u it^  a gay dog 
once Used to do a b it o f chasing in 
the old days."

" I  don 't doubt that, but I  th ink 
he's in  love w ith  his w ife .”

"U m m . B etter to have loved, et 
cetera. He sure seems nuts about 
h e r."

"D e c id ed ly ."

A4« a mg Row/ 
LIGHT from  
the Oven

You start right when you measure the 
required amount of Clabber Girl into 
your flour. . .  You are sure to get just 
the right rise in your mixing bowl* 
followed by that final rise to light 
and f lu f fy  flavor in the oven . . . 
That's the story of Clabber Girl's 
balanced double action.

Far batter baiting utn  fbn baking *
with tbn BALANCED  doub/e oclion

CLABBER GIRL
Bafsiruf 'RhvJ ca

One night late she came out w ith  
m iddle-aged guy.

"T ha t's  a ll o f m y lit t le  offering.
Do I get the fin?”

“ Oh, sure . . Take i t ”
He slid  the money over to the

big man. He had the exasperating 
feeling tha t he'd been cheated. He 
shrugged it away.

McCale had set h is -a larm  fo r sev­
en -th irty  the next m orning. I t  had 
shrilled  in vain. A feeble ray of 
sun ligh t flickered across his face as 
someone shook h im  by the shoul­
der. Shrugging out from  under the 
none too gentle pressure, he blinked, 
yawned, and saw by the clock that 
it  was much la te r

McCale began to dress as Rocky 
headed fo r the inner sanctum. I t  
d id n 't take him  long His to ile t com ­
pleted, he went d irec tly  to the office 
windows to pu ll back the curta ins 
on another d rea ry  m orning He took 
the cup of coffee his assistant hand­
ed h im  and waited un til they sat 
facing each other across the desk, 
before beginning conversation.

"W e ll.”  he said, between sips of 
the hot black liqu id . " le t 's  have 
your birds-eye or keyhole view of 
the goings on of last n ig h t."

I Jittery Family,
Think* Rocky

“ Nothing sensational to report, 
boss, outside of a lo t o f nervous run ­
ning in and out t i l l  about one a. m.
I had a look-see at about everyone 
but the dame called V ic to ria  She'd 
gone out someplace to dinner when 
1 got there and must have slipped 
in w ithou t m y lam ping her. i f  she 
came home at a ll."

“ No trouble w ith  the servants?"
" I  only saw the bu tle r Very su­

pe rio r guy. He kept looking in the 
d in ing  room where 1 was s itting  
w ith  an eye on the door. 1 don 't 
know whether he thought I was go­
ing to snitch some of the tingerbowls 
o r sample the fam ily  bourbon. A ny­
how. he kept popping up at odd mo­
ments un til around ten -th irty  Say, 
what a parade o f Junk they've  ac­
cum ula ted ”

"Y eah  What do you th ink of the 
set-up" In  general, I mean. A t­
mosphere—that k ind of th in g ."

•‘1 may be wrong, but outside of 
the l i t t le  old lady, they 're  a bunch 
o f screw balls She's okay A lit t le  
Jumpy, but fo r that m atter, the 
whole caboodle a in 't my idea of 
w hat I 've  been led to th ink of as 
ca lm , quiet, unruffled bluebloods. 
T hey 're  a ll as J itte ry as a hang­
over "

"D e fin ite ly ."
"W e ll, here's five to your one that 

th e re '*  something cooking th a t'*  go­
ing to amell to heaven "

"Y o u 've  no taker In me McCale 
grinned and l i t  a c igarette

"S m art, as usual. The old dame 
acta as though she was walking 
through a bad dream  but doesn't 
dare  wake up ."

"V ery  aptly  p u t "

"She meets me last night, shows 
me around, sort of im personal-like. 
So fa r as she was concerned. I  
m igh t have been the p lum ber's 
helper come to  repa ir a leak. Very 
cool and ca lm ! but burn ing  up w ith 
something inside her. Acts a ll the 
tim e  as i f  she’s scared stupid but 
won't adm it i t  i f  i t  k ills  he r."

Rocky poured h im self a second 
cup of coffee and took a deep breath 
before he continued.

"She went to  her room early, 
about nine. I  d idn 't see her after 
that. Veronica, the bride and jo y ,"  
he looked at McCale to see whether 
he was amused by the p lay on 
words, "o f the old lady—she is that, 
isn 't she?—it  sticks out a ll over— 
stayed home a ll evening, too. She 
was in the back lib ra ry  most of the 
t im e ."

“ D id she look good to you?"
"Oh, yeah, i f  you like  the placid 

type. She had two v is ito rs. Guess?”
" I ’ ll buy it. Don't p lay guessing 

games w ith  me so ea rly  in the 
m orn ing ."

"W e ll, the present and the past 
G lam our Boy Number One, and 
good old dog - like, ever lov in ’ 
C hris .”

“ Oh. He impressed you that 
way? Christopher Storm. I  m ean?" I

"R em em ber, I  only got a short 
gander at the past and present J 
crown princes, as they entered and 
left. He was the second one, by the 
way Mr. B ig  came firs t.”

"G o on.”
"W ell, I ’d ju s t got settled in the 

s ilve r and crockery department,
| when Johnny W eism uller comes 
I swinging from  tree to tree calling 
1 for his mate. Such a flu tte r they get 

into over h im , don’ t they? The but­
le r scuttled around a fte r him  as if  
he’d Just brought the fatted calf. I 
Then the bride-to-be comes down 
the sta irs in  a flu rry . But a flu rry ,
I  said. And he jus t te lls her he's 
off to d inner w ith  some friends. She 
looks at h im  w ith  the trus t o f a 

I b ird  fascinated by a python. You 
know—'W hat enormous eyes you 
have, G randnto ther.’ And off they 
go to the lib ra ry .”

" I  take it  you d id n 't warm  to 
Romeo.”

"N o t me. Obvious as heck, don't 
you th in k? "

“ I don’ t know. The boy’s got 
something Just what is it? ”

" I t 's  as old as the world, chief. 
The V a lla incourt can ju s t make his 
eyelashes go boo.”

"Take that needle out of your 
arm . He's in love w ith the g ir l. "

"A ll righ t. So he's in love w ith 
he r."

"W hat's your impression of the 
g irl?  You d id n 't show a great deal 
of enthusiasm ."

" I  guess I don’ t like ’em quite so 
wide-eyed, chief. She's nice. You 
know what I mean—nice—and when 
you've said that, you've said every­
thing. R ight out of a M ignon Eber­
hart novel, i f  you get what I  mean. 
Just beautifu l and wispy and too 
dum b to take off her rose-colored 
glasses.”

Rocky had already settled for 
h im self the fact that Veronica Bige­
low was both beautifu l and dumb. 
McCale leaned back in his cha ir 
and smiled, fo r Rocky was a good 
guy. m ostly amusing

Searching fo r the coffee pot, 
Duke's eyes slanted up qu izzica lly 
at Rocky as he said, "W ell, boy. 
what's the word on Christopher 
Storm, now that you've dusted ev­
eryone else o f f* "

Fringe A lbert
S M O K IN G  TOBACCO

Odd (roittfis On
In the Mansion 

"J. P Marquand has done h im  to
a turn, on both sides and in the 
m iddle More than once. That guy 
was born to the Yankee purple, has 
gone to the best schools, and never 
stepped out of line in his life . He 
may be a lit t le  shocked at the Bige­
lows. but they are Bigelows, aren 't 
they* So they couldn 't be wrong 
Veronica has tossed him  overboard, 
but would he say a word about It? 
Would he ride  up in his Stanley 
Steamer and rush her off to the 
nearest Justice of the Peace before 
she makes a fool o f herself? No 
sirree I t  ju s t isn 't done by people 
in our set. doncha know?"

"H e did come to see her.”
"Oh, yes Had a short confab 

w ith her in the lib ra ry  I d id n 't get 
a chance to Eavesdrop, of course, 
but I did see them when they said 
goodnight at the door He had the 
most m iserable little-boy-who-has- 
been-kicked expression on his puss 
when he kissed her good-by "

“ He kissed her?”
"D o n 't le t i t  throw  you. I t  was 

Just the old ril-be-a-sister-to-you 
act She sort o f put her head up 
and he gave her a solemn bro therly  
kiss on the forehead before he went 
into the n ight like  the last act of 
an old m elodram a I could havq 
spit in his eye, the dope!”

“ My, m y You are taking this to 
h e a rt."

"N o t so you 'd notice i t  Well, do 
I  go on In the order o f the ir ap­
pearance’ “  he asked, a sour sm ile  
on tus lips

"Oh, of course. No offense, p a l."
Rocky waited a moment, looking 

at McCale skeptica lly, not quite 
sure he wasn't being made fun at. 
Then he resumed.

"L e t's  see F irs t there is M r Ste­
phen. Now there's a Jumpy guy. 
Surly, wedded to the bottle, too.

• TO BE CONTlNl'EDl


