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Want to Banish Wrinkles?
can erase the tracks of time

from your lace also help you say
"Good bye" to crepy throat. It's really
true! skin serum MUST make

you look 2 to 10 years younger in first
10 days or YOUR MONEY BACK. Proven

completely sale, even lor
skin. This is not a peel, mask,

or temporary cover-up- , but a GENUINE

youth restorer. Contains no hormones.
Simple, speedy, pleasant and gloriously
effective to use. These are not just
promises, but tested, proven results
obtained by thousands of women. Get

genuine today (nothing like

it, even at $40.00 an 02.).

Send eiaelly SI. 15 lor 10 day trill site, air-

mail in plain wrapper. No C.O.D.'i.

Age-U- Cosmetics Co., Inc.

Dept. H, 54 Albion St., San Francisco, Calif.
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e young man stood and watched the frenzy, hands in his pockets.Nervous tension headache need the

special relief Anacin gives. Here's
why Anacin is hetter than aspirin,
even with buffering added. Anacin is

"tike a doctor's prescription. That is,
Anacin contains not just one but .a
combinationoi medically proven ingre-
dients. Anacin acts to ( 1 relieve pain,
(2 calm nerves leave you relaxed,
(.1 ) fight depression . . . and Anacin
Tablets do not upset the stomach.

3 out of 4 doctors recommend

the ingredients of ANACIN

Prison Chaplain
Pays Tribute

Finds RESINOL At Comforting To

Itching Burning Skin At Cool
Water to Parched Throats

"Impelling gratitude prompt me to
liuid the medicinal qualities of
KKS1 NOL", writes Rev. Pickcna
Johnson, Chaplain of the Tennessee
State Penitentiary. "It has been aa
comforting to my itching, burning
akin aa cool water to parched throats.
Yob, RKSINOL has given me

relief."
Remember this quickly relieve itch-
ing of pimples, piles or hemorrhoids,
nlso promote healing of dry eczema,
athlete's foot, rashes, chafing, chap-'fro- g

with soothing,
RKSlNOi. Medicinal Ointment and
forget your skin distre! Relief fully
guaranteed or your money back!
At all druggists.
FREE Sain. Rtsnwl, FWt, latto. I, DM.
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by Carl Guldager
Art by James Hill

The young man in the baseball cap drove the tiny sports car
through the night with the ease of a professional.

He caught only a glimpse of the road sign ahead, but his
reflexes were quick. He braked the car down and turned in at
the Salt Creek Inn. He found a place at the back of the park-

ing lot and killed the engine.
Pushing the cap back from his face, he stretched and

yawned. He scratched the day-ol- d stubble of a golden beard
and climbed out of the car. He was very tall, a loose-joint-

man with an outthrust jaw. He was wearing denim jacket and
jeans, a battered pair of moccasins.

He walked slowly through the rows of parked cars, taking
everything in with obvious satisfaction. The moon was new
in the sky, round and yellow. It revealed a stand of willows.

a bend in the creek, the old stones of a millrace, and the dark-timber- ed

mill itself, bright with lights and an inviting door-

way into the restaurant.
Going in, he glanced over the crowded dining room and then

waited, his hands jammed into the slash pockets of his jacket.
It was a girl who came toward him finally, a straight-standi-

girl in a dark suit, carrying an armful of menu cards. Her
face was troubled, her lips grim.

"Please," she said impatiently, "go around to the back."
The young man gave her a startled look. "That's not exactly

what I had in mind," he said, grinning.
"Please," the girl said, "I haven't time to argue with you.

The kitchen's in the back. Tell Duncan I sent you." '
The young man stood uncertainly for a moment, then he

shrugged and went out. At the back of the mill he found the
kitchen door, and entered.

A short, heavy-s- et man, bald as an egg, was overseeing two
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