ONLY A DOCTOR KNOWS
WHAT A LAXATIVE
SHOULD BE

i,

Danger lies in careless selection

of laxatives! By taking the first
thing that comes to mind when bad
breath, headaches, dizziness, nausea,
biliousness, gas on stomach and
bowels, lack of appetite or energ
warns of constipation, you 11
Korming the laxative habit,

Depend on a doctor’s judgment
in choosing your laxative, Mere's
one made from the prescription of
m specialist in bowel and stomach
disorders, Its originator tried it
in thousands of cases; found it safe
for women, children and old folks;
thoroughly efiective for the most
robust man, Today, Dr. Caldwell's
Syrup Pepsin, as it is called, is the
world's most popular laxative, It
is composed of fresh herbs and
other pure ingredients. You can

et it, in generous bottles and ready
: ore.

dor use, at any l..".:;._;,-
ForBarbed Wire Cuts

Try HANFORD'S

| Balsam of Myrrh

(] Al dealers are sutharized to refnnd your mesey
fnr the first bottle of vot snited.
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Cheery Words

Johkn D. Rockefeller. Jr. compli
mented on his recent gift of 3200
O to the University of Paris, mod-
estly changed the sublect by means
of an anecdote,

“The French are a wonderful peo-
ple,” he sald how zul-
Juntly back in 1814, all our French
wilters and cooks snd chanffegrs
puiled off from New York to die,

“Louls Sherry had an excellent en-
tree cook, Raoul Roux, Well, when
Raoul Jeft, his Inst cherry words
were:

" '"Good-hy,
off to muke
trees'™

“Chnslder

Monslerr TLouls
sortles Instead
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Real dyes give
richest colors!

FOR every home use, Diamond
Dyes are the finest you can buy, They
contain the highest quality anilines
that can be produced

It's the anilines in Diamond Dyes
that give such soft, bright, new colors
to dresses, drapes, lingerie. Diamond
Dyes are easy to use. They go on
smoothly and evenly; do not spot or
streak; never give things that re-dyed
Jook. Just true, even, new colors that
keep their depth and brilliance in
spite of wear and washing. 15 pack.
gzes. All dealersy

Diamond-Dyes

Highest Quality for 50 Years

Coatly Expeditions
Fl:'ﬂ’:!i;{h Green caulewlated that 1t

cost backers of Cdlumbus about
E2115 1o discover At ca In 1402
MThe Scott Antarctic expedition cost

$0000; the A o-flllsworth
€ wdition about $20000%  the Noblle
rd’s Anturctle expedition
Is be $1.000.000,

There Is & sweet Joy that

us through sorrow.-

romes to
purgeon,

Sin puts polson Into death's sting

ckache,
bladder irritations, and getting
upat night, don't take chances!
Help your kidneys at the first
signofdisorder, Use Doan's Pills,
Praised for 50 years. Endorsed
by thousands of grateful users.
Get Doan's today,
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JRILIOUS? .

— M —tonight. You'll be “fit

3 and fine" by morning —
' tongue clear, headasche gone,

appetito back, bowels acting
pleasantly, bilious attack forgotien.
For constipation, too, DBetter than
uny mere laxative,
At drugglstr—only 25c. Meke the test tonighs

FEEL LIKRE A MILLION, TAKE

TO-NIGHT

TOMORROW ALRIGHT

you llke—einpeed In the mere yot

» N. U, Bervice

The Mazaroft Mystery

By J. S. FLETCHER

Hlustrations by Irwin Myers

THE STORY

Marvyn Holt |s engaged by a
man ealllug himself Muzaroff as
A traveling companion. After o
short tour they put up at the
Woodeoek inn on  Marrasdale
moar. They meel, casually, Mra
Ciphinstone and BShella Merchl
sun.

CHAPTER I—Continued

-

“Holt, laddle,™ he sald, with a con-
fidential nod. “you'll understand me,
I'm sure—l want to bave this day to
myself, looking round old spots, you
know, alone, And also, there's a man
I want to see on a bit of business
So—youw’ll amuse yourself till evenlog,
when I'll be back In good time for
dinpner?

“Of course!” I agreaed. *“I'll be all
right. Dont bother about me,*

He thanked me, almost as If [ had
beeti the first person to consider
Presently, carrylng a stout stick, he
went out—and I ooticed that just be-
fore leaving our sitting room he put
en A pair of blue spectacies, with
some remark about the glare of the
sun., He went off In the direction
of the village, and I saw no more of
him untll he turned up agaln just as
dinner was ready at seven o'clock. He
was very qulet and thoughtful during
dinner, and it was not untll he was
half way through his afterdinner
clgar that be suddenly motioned me
to draw my chair close awlongside his
own,

“*Holt," he sald, "T've something to
tell you. And, man!—it's the strang-
est tale you ever heard In your life!”

I suppose 1 gave him a wondering,
and perhaps a half-uneasy stare, for
he nodded reassuringly as he drew his
chalr still closer to mina.

“Nothing to be frightenad about,
Holt, my lad"” he sald *“Just a—a
coll, ms you might put It. But—a

bad one! And, as 1 sald just now—
ns strunge a tale as ever you heard
Anyway, one of ‘em.”

“Yes?" 1 sald. “About—yourself?”

“Self snd other folk.™ he replied,
with a grim smlile. *Other folk !—aye,
there's the devil of It it were
only myself, pow!—but there's more
than one affected.”

He turned to the window and for a
moment or two sat staring fixedly and
in sllence across the moor, stretching
away Io the rapldly gathering twilight.
Curiosity got the better of me, and
[ broke in on his thoughts

*I'm all
I said,

Ta
i

in the dark, Mr. Mazaroff,”
ml to listen? He started

| =then gave an emphatie pod

YAve!" he answered. “You're to
leten, Holt, for I've nobody elge to
teil it to, and I'm wanting coup
It, and a svnsible youngster
It's Just this—you saw the two ladles
thut passed us by y¢
when we we

nsel on

you're

sterday afternoon
re tolking to the laud

ite?”

lord at his garden g
I nodded an atfirmetive.
“Ave, he continued,

don't know It and

well 1" “Thes
knows it

Holt, my

nobody
only me. But Rt's Just this
Ind—that's my wife and danghtert"
1 was smoking one of Mr. Mnam
rof's peime clgars at the moment, and
when he sald this 1 started so violent.

ly that It jumped frotm betwes

teeth and fell to the fdoor ed
to me thit & whole nge—an oo, If
r,f

And 1
mness and banality
when I sat upright again

him,

and recovering |IL

} at the o
of my reply

noEing at

“Musgrns Musgrave there!™
he retorted. “He Kknows no befter
mnd no more, But I'm telling you that
that's my wife, Inddie, and the Inssie's
my daughter, and unless [ gee gome

way oyl of the compl

the devil and all to pay "

There was o panse
He sat widdling thumbhs, and,
s he hnd discarded the
tacles a slight cost In his eves looked,
eomehow, sinlster. 1 began to sense
the mysterious In hlm, and to reallze
that wus, to me, an unexplored
pergonality

1 don't understand,” T sald at inst,

“I'm golng to make you understund,
Holt,” he answered, “This I8 the way
of It—yon gooddooking Inssie's name
{8 Merchison, sure enough. And—
Elphinstone though she may eall her
welf, atid no doubt think she's a right

hetween us then
his blg

Liue spec-

lils

| to call herself—so ls her mother's,
And—so's mine, Muorchison!"
“Not Mazaroff, then? [ exclalimed,

“I've u right to that, ton,”" he sold,
“Legal right—nll correct and proper
my legnl oame for muny
years, and 11 remain so. But | wos
bora Merclilson—and not so fur from
here, too--and 1 was married Meorch:
fson.  And yon's Mrs, Merchison, for
wll she's mueried to Elplilustone,”

“And | don't undesstand any more
now 1" sald [,

“Well, Holt,® hea avpswered, *I'1
make It a8 plain ay 1 enn, and maybe
It's not sueh o tangle as It seems when
yvou et hold of one end of the thread
and pull seadily at . My father
und mother died when 1 wuas a meie

youngster, and after that I lived with
my grandfather on his farm near Sel.
kirk, ncross the border yonder. Then
he died, when 1 was Jjust about two-
and-twenty, and he left me all he had,
a tdy lot of mooey, and that, put to
what my parents had left me, made
me & pretty rich man, And | was
headstrong and impotuous, and always
for having my own way, and there wus
nobody to keep me from haviog It
nor from Indolging myself in any
whims that came lnto my head. And
| eame across a high-mottled girl that
wihs pretty much like myself In that
respect and we got wed In more than
the usual haste, and began to repent
a8 soon as we'd done tl"

“Why T | asked

“Man!" he answered. *“We hadn't
a tnste In common! We'd nothing In
common except obstinncy and self
will! And we found we were the
worst pair to pull together that ever
was harpessed 1 saw In less than a
year that things would never do—so
I Just took maiters Into my own
hands. It wasn't the way I'd tnke
now, with a sober mind and more
knowledge of the world. But what 1
did was this—I went to a lawyer and
pledged him to secrécy. Then 1 real.
jzed all that 1 had—a nlce lot!—and
divided It Into two equal shares, and
made one fast to her for life—ahe'll
have had it always; never less, Holt,
than fifteen hundred pounds a yoar of
her own, And that dene, and all secure
for her, I Just took my share and
cleared oul”

“So—you rn away from her?" |
supggested

“If you put It that way, I 4i4," he
assented eandidly. *“It was the only
thing to do, There'd have bee¢n un-
pleasantnesa, otherwise, A silent and
qulet departure—the oaly thing for it,
In my Judgment.”

“And—the child?—the girl we maw
yesterday afternoon?™ | asked, after a
pause. “Was she born then?”

“No!" he answered with emphasis
“She wasn't! If she had boen, maybe
I'd never have gone—indeed, I'm sure
now 1 wouldn't have gone. But she
wans nelther born, nor did I know she
was likely to be born. She came elght
months after 1'd lefr™

“You heard of It, then?" | suggested

“Never knew of It till today!" he
exclalmed

“Of course, Mrs, Elphinstone—as
she's known here—belleves you to be

dead?™ 1 sald. "That goes without
saying.”
“On, to be sure!™ he answered,

»She married this Elphinstons a few
years bock, just before he bought this
Marrasdala Tower esiate. Aye, she
helleves ma dead as Adam—and here
I'm allvel™

“What are you golng to do? 1
asked.

“What wonld you do, yourself,
Holt? he replled, anxlously. *“Tell

we sour plain opinlon, man!—TI'll not
be offended at anvthing you say.”

“1 think 1 should just go away, say-
Ing pothing” sald 1. “After all, you
oft her, And—If you reveal yourself,
It'll mean breaking up what's proba
n satlsfactory setllement,
stone and the="

“(O)h, by all accounts, they sult each
wher ne weoll ns we sulted ench other
i1 he broke In, “Aye, this seltiement’s

But—the girl's my daugh-

iy
Mr. Eiphin

“She's never known you, Mr, Maza-
roL" 1 remarked.

His bronged cliveks reddenad at that,
and he shook his head,

“You're right, Holt, you're right!”
almost humbly., “And It's my
Well—=up to now, nothing's
Nobody knows but your-

he sald,
own fault.
happened,
gelf”
“After nll these wvonrs it would bae
something of a startling revelation,”
It needs some reflectlon,
And=" but then & new lden struck
me, and I regarded him doubtfully.
“I suppose, If It came to it you'd have

I ohserved,

o prove that -t
“That Snllm Mazaroff I8 Andrew
Merchison,” he Interrupted. “Oh, that

can be dono, There's the enst In my
eye, and n birthmark on my right arm,
and there's papers and not
just at hand, to be sure, but findable
~thint can substantinte all that"

“How ecame you to take such an un-
psual name?™ I ventured to usk him,

He laughed softly, as If the reminis-
cence plensed olm,

“T'I tell you™ he answered, “"When
[ first went off, it was to Iodia. T
knocked ‘Sout there 8 good desl, and
in the Perglan gulf, and In adjneent
parts. Then I went further south—to
Durban #nd thence Inte the Interlor
—the diamond districts. And In Dur-
ban | foregathered with an old man of
ke tastes to mine—in foct, he und
1 lived together and traded together.
His nome wus Muzaroff, and he lef
me ull his money—oo Httle—on condl-
tlen 1 took I, So 1 did=why not?
At that time I'd no intention of ever
eotilng bick to England ngaln,  And
now-—there's the situntion!™

“What are you golng to do nhout
1Y 1 asked,

1 don't know," he nnswersd frank
Iy, *“Nothing In a hurry. And an |
gy, nobody knows but you nnd me.
There's no fear of my belng recog-
niged, I've tulked to s dozen people
today who knew me o the old duys,

S“'"-H“

(@ by Alfred A. Kunopf, Ina)

and In my blue spectacles they hadn't
the least Idea as to who I really was”

He got up then, and went out, to
stroll about the front of the lnn,
alone. That night he sald no more on
the subject of his revelutions, nor did
ha mention the matter In the morning.
Wao spent most of that day In motor
Ing to some rulns twenty miles nway:
when we returted In thoe evening there
was 4 good deal of business belng
done at the lun—men were returiing
In numbers from a fulr. After din.
ner, Mr, Mararoff, remarking to me
that he wanted to have a good think
all by himself, crossed over to the
open moor and strolled away across
the heather. [ never suw him agalp
—allve.

1 went out myself soon afterward,
and was out until past nloe o'clock,
when 1 returned to the inn, He had
not comwe back, Nor had he come at
ten—and when eleven struck from the
old grundfather clock in the stone
walled hall I sought out Musgrave
and his wife, seated at thelr supper
table after the tolls of an unusuully
busy evening.

The landlord and iandlady were not
inclingd to any uneasiness or alarm,
During our forty.elght hours' stay
they Lad discovered that Mr. Mazaroft

/a4
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“Mow Came You to Take Such an
Unusual Namel!® | Ventured 1to
Ask Him,

was, as they put It, an afMable and
friendly getitleman, Inclined to socia-
bility=thelr present opinlon was that
ha had dropped In ot one of the moor
land houses, and was stlll there, com-
fortably chatting. Dut when
o'clock sounded, and he was still ab
sent, Musgrave's face lengthened, and
he began to talk about the foolishnesa
of golng out In the dusk and dark In
aslratge pluces “There's places he
conld fall over In the dusk, and there's
others=-hog-land—that he could sink

twelve

into before he kuew whoere bhe was,
dark or light Them that doesn't
know these moors shouldnt wander

about "em, after dark”

Musgrave got lanterns for Webster,
me and himself: we went out on Lhe
moor and dispersed in diferent diree
tions, llstening always for any cry of
distrions,

We were out in that way untll na
fuint gray Hght began to show beyond
the eastern hllls: at that went
hack to the inn. None of bad
heard or seen anything,

Webster and I got some food and

we

hot coffes, and went out agnin—he
ope way, 1 the other. Mine tonk me
toward the dawn. And suddenly 1

cume face to face with the girl of

whom T had been thlnking for two
doys—Shella,

CHAPTER Il

Youth's Freemasonry

Sholln was sitting by one of the
reod-feinged pools that Iny wmongst
the heather and the moss  Uneoii
scloun of any prosence save that of a
solempeeyed spanlel who sat at her
slde, sha bad drawn off her shoes and
stockings and was dabbling her feel
and ankles In the dnrk wators,

The spanlel eaught sight of ma and
barked., His mistress looked hastily
In my dlrectlon, saw weo, seemid to
reallze that she had seen me befors,
and  though shs blushed at belog
eught In a somewhnt mystifying situa.
tlon, aceepted It ealmly. She gnve
me a friendly nod—and at the same
time began to put on her footgear, |1
purposely remalned In the redr untll
she Jumped to her feet, fuced e, and
lnughed, polnting to the pool,

“There's a superstition about that
well," she sald, without preface of
healtation. “They say that (f you dip
your feet in It slx times, within ay hout
of sunrise, any time botwoen Michael
mas and Maoartinmas, you'll live happy
over after. So—I1 was trylng It

“l hope I'I come true” I sald, “As
for myself, I'm not at all happy Just
now,"

A look of concern
oy es,

“No1 she responded.

came into her

“Why ™

“1 belleve you saw me, yesterdany— |

no, the day before—nenr the Wood
cock, with an elderly gentiemnn 1
mld. “You went by, Waell, he's tulas
log—lost! Kle went out from the inn,
st night, after dioner, nlone, aud he's
never returned, You know  those
parta? Are thers placos—"

“Thete are wany dangerous places,”
she Interrupted hbastily., “Have you
penrched

“Sevoral of us, all night,” 1 an
swored.  *We've aeen oothing, beard
pothing of hWim.™

“Your father? she asked,
me half sympathetically

“No—a friend, with whom [I'm trav.
ellng,” 1 replled. “'iy awlully anxious
about him. It was vousunlly dark lost
evonlng, and Um afrald he's come to
harm-—fullon over pomething or lnto
something.” 1 then told her Mr. Mara-
roff's nuie and my own,

1 wonder If our people—gamekeep-:
ers, you know—have heard anything?
If you'd wulk with me to the lonse—"
She pointed acrosa the moor to where
the gables and chlimoeys of Marras
Jule tower showed nbove Lhe rees,

“Wa might hear something there,
she continued, “We can go there in &
few minutes”

We came before long to Marrasdule
tower. In the courtyard, talking to a
man [n velveteotis, weu et Mr. Elphine
stone, a tall, thin, gray-halred studious
louklng man, whio giatced at me won.
deringly over the top of an unusunlly
large palr of spectaclea.  His step-
daughter led me up to him

*This I8 Mr. Ilolt—Mr. Mervyn
folt,” she sald, “He and a friend of
hin, Mr. Muazaroff, an elderly gentio-
mun, have motored from Londow, and
Are staying o

eyelng

-

fow doys nt Lhe W i

cock. Last night Mr. Mazaroff woent
out alone op the mioors, and hes never
returned Mr, Holt wunts to fnd
hims: be's nnxlous™

Mr., Eiphiustone, who fooked 1o me
to be one of those men wio thke In
things very lelsurely, nodded, and

glanced at the man In velveteens.

“A gentieman luat oo the moour, ehY
he mald, "Uh! Parker—go utd e
quire wmongst the wen in the stabies
and o the gardens thim!  Lost sll
night, eh? Denr we!l Er—wolt you
come In, Mr ="

*My oamp 8 Holt, sie,” 1 wnld,
p!nlnpt!l.; Lis nhsent-mindeduogs

“flolt, eh?’ bhe answered, with o
sudden glenm of Interest “Um! 1

wns st Merton with n man of that
e,
men. He's vienr of country

parish In Ruckinghamshirae naw, 1 be

MO

leve—long since wa foregnthered e
“] think you nre spesking of my
father, Mr. Elphingtone,” 1 remurked,

“He was ot Morton, and he's now vicar
of Chellinghnm, near Aylesbupy.”

He turned and gave me his hand,
ghaking mine, In evident Ligh delight.
SHloss me!™ he exclalmed, “Now
Just Imagine it!
ure, Come In—come Ini-
cellent "

(T BE CONTINUED)

thlg Is ex-
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Ruins of Ancient City Long Hidden in Jungle

After belng hidden for centurles In
a tangledoup mass of Jungle, the an
clent city of Gedl, has come to Hght
only % miles from modern Mombusa,
Professior Fleurs, of the University
college of Wales, who has been visit-
ing Kenyn colony with the members
of the DBritish assoclation, belleves
that Gedl, known In Kenya ns the
“Burled elty,” I8 of Perslun origin and
at least six hundred years old. The
rulug disclose a fine Arble writing,
especinlly In the mosques and tomby,
Professor Fleure thiuks that Gedl
would well repay Investigations by
archeologlenl and ethnologien] experts,
He does not belleve these wonld bhe
dilfieylt tn vlew of the profusion of

——— e

——

Authors' Creations

Book churuclers ure our brothers,
becguse often they are more Olrseves
than we ean ever be, Belng bone uni
alnew of ren] men, they are reil men
themselves nnd piftake of the Inex-
plicable churacter of that relatlon, In
tmes of action, materlal or mentnl,
fow would want 0 he ehornctors In
boalks, bat st other tines fow there nre
who would not he willlng to change

',',“r'ilﬂl — Mislon Herald.

evidence provided by the rolps. The
town was known to trihes on the
for muby years, but It was
shunned by them beeause they ro-
garded It as heing hounted by the
spirits of the dead, who wrenk speclal
vengennes on Intruders,
of A fire tn the precinets of the ruins
was considered partienlarly dangerois
by the negroes, even If the fire wis
only a clgarette,

const

From Bad to Worse

A rlch old Chinese mandarin had
two wives, Bald the first to him one
dav: “1 wish yon bad oot &0 mroy
gray halrs, People Jeer at me and
enll me an old man's darling” "In
thut ense, my dear,” ha sald, "I will
pull them all out.” And he 414 so,
Shortly afterwards his second wife
cntne to him complaining that now he
had only Binek halrs an his head, she
looked, by eontrast, a horribly old
wormnnn, “Dan't worry, my desr, 1 wil)
pull them out,” he sald soothingly
it when he had pulled ont all the
grny and gl the black hualrs the mnn
darin wns  completely  bild,  And
nelther of by wives would have uny
more to do with him,

He atd 1 were great rowiog |

Phix |0 n great pMas-

The lighting |

Too much to ent—Loo rich a dlet
wof oo much smoking. Lots of
things coyse ponr stomuch, but one
thing enn correct It qulekly, 'hil
lps Milk of Magpesin will nlkalinize
the acld, Take a spoonful of this
plensant preparation, aod the sys
tem In soon aweetenad,

I'lllllps I nlwoys teady to relleve
distross fru{n overentlng ; to cherk
all neldity : or noutreallze nleotinm
Itemember this for your own com-
fort; for the sake of those nround
you. Endorwed by physiclans, but
they always sny Phillips.  Don't
buy momething else and expect tho
sime resulis!
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. NORTINAD s EAR OLL
S0 0 Bragghvis  Deveriphion loider sa request

A. O. LEONARD, loc.
70 N Ave., New York Cluy

l(ill Rats
Without Polson

A New Extorminator that
Won't KiN Livestock, Poultry,
Dogs, Cats, or ovon Babky Chicks

K-R Qcanbeused about the horve barn or poul
ey yadd with sboalute snlet y on It containe e
K-R-0 s made of 8gulll se
recommended by U 8 Degt efAgriculture uider
the Connabie procass which fivures masimum
wtrength. Twe cane killed 570 rate st Arkansas
Pate Parmn Hundreds of other testimanisle

Sold on a Money -Back Cuarantes.
Ineist wpon K- B.O, the ariginnl Squils enter
minstar. All poultry oply, deug, and seed
Mores— Te. Loarge slpe (lour times o3 much)
o0 Direct i denler ennnot sappiy yeu KK Q
Ca., Bpringheld, O

-R=0

2) SIS -
KILLS-RATS-ONLY

At Home Anywhere

A mnchine that can
ground, float on the waler on a spe
clal wetal pontoon Ntted helow
bull, and My rapldly by o sel of ordie

traviel on the

nury alr wings recontly  compdeted
Itw trinls in Eogland

It is deseribed 8 n three.eleinent
machine, nnd holids  Two  pesons,
When not I use, the whedols nre JifL-
ol up Into the machin 'l nlr
ernft 1y consldeted to hive YUSL pos
slbilities for use over sens

Passions' Penalty

Our passions are llke econeislon

Ntw, which make un stronger for the
tHime, but leave us wenkor forever
nfter.—Dean Swift,

A stingy mun his few felends—and

needs few,

let SORE THROAT
get the bestof you .«

IVE minutes after you rub on
Musterole your throat should begin
o foed lesy sore] Continee the trearment
once every hour for five hours and
you'll be astonished at the relief,
Working like the trained hands of a
maseeur, this famous blend of oil of
mustard, camphor, menthol and other
ingredients brngs relief naturally, le
peneteaves and stimulaees blood creeiln-
tion and helps to draw out infection and
uin. Used by millions for 20 years.
ecommended by doctors and nurses,
KeepMusterolehandy— jarsand wubes,

To Mothers=Musterole s also
made in milder form for babics
and small children. Ask for Chile
dren’s Musterole;




