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Pound for pound Alabastine
covers more wall surface than
any substitute,

So easy to apply youcandoa
satisfactory job yourself.
your dealer for colorcard or
write Miss Ruby Brandon, the
Alabastine Company, Grand
Rapids, Michigan.
Alabastine—a powder inwhiteand
tints. Packed in 5-pound packages,
ready for use by mixing with cold
or warm water. Full directions on
every package. Apply with an or-
dinary wall brush. Suitable forall
interior surfaces—plaster, wall
board, brick,cement,orcanvas. Will
not rub off when properly applied.

all colors

for all rooms
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Spectacular Highway

The new motor road through the
Cunadion Roekles, the Banff-Winder
mere highway, Is the final link In the
great 6000-mlle system known as the
" nd Clrele Teour,” sald to be the
most spectacular motor route In the
world, —Compressed Alr Maguzine,

Cuticura Soap for the Complexion.
Nothing better than Cutlcura Boap

dally and Olntment now and then as
needed to make the complexion clear,
scalp clean and hands soft and white.
Add to this the fasclnating, fragrant
Cuticura Taleum, and you have the
Cuticura Tollet Trio.—Advertlsement.

“Jones Is such a

rotten shortstop
he reminds me of the Anclent Mariner,”
“"How zat?"

stoppeth one of the three.!"—

Chuantlcleer

Grip,

Influ-
enza

andasa
Preventive

The First and Original
Cold and Grip Tablet

Proven Safe for more than
a Quarter of a Century.

The box bears this signature

C. %) Lyore

Price 30c.

Household Necessity

For cuts, burnas, blisters, rashes,
wounds, or skin troubles of any
kind. Soothing and heali
Keep it alwavein the house. In
tubes or bottles.
rademark "V,

Chesebrough Mfg. Co. (Conv'd)
State Street New York

Vaseline

PETROLEUM JELLY

\byVictor Rousseau

Copyright by W, G. Crapean

CHAPTER X—~Continued
il

“It's the drink In you. She Isn't

better-looking than any average wom-

AR In Avopmoluth. See here, are you
golng to bust up the game or are you
Rot 1"

“I'll show you!™ shouted Lancaster,
breaking from Myers' grasp and rush-
Ing from the room.

He met the women at the foot of
the stairs. His face was flushed, his
balr disordered, his manner maniacal.

“You sneak, what are you bhutting
Into this show for?" he demanded of
Mre. Fraser,

The matron, cowed by his vielence,
trembled. 8he tried to pull Joan to
ward her room: then caught her eye
and made the slightest gesture indlca
tive of shooting. Lancaster ralsed
his first threateningly,

The matron did not lift a finger to
@efend herself. She stood quite calm
Iy, awalting the expected blow; per
baps It was some atavistic tralt In
hérited through generations of poor
Ancestors; and yet, servile although It
might have been, the look on the wom
an's face wuas almost herolesl

“TheTRUANT SOUL

—

The man let his fist fall; he selzed
the matron by the shoulders and
pushed her back Into her room. He |

turnad the key In the loc
In his pocket

k and put It

“That's settied, 1 reckon” he sald
with satiufaction

Joan's hand went her pocket
Her fingers closed ale the revolver
handle. But at that moment the sec-

retary, who had come out of his room,
went up to Lancaster,

“Bea hers, lie began
monstrate, “have n little sense, doctor
If you're bent on busting everything

now," to re

his pale lips, was the man who had
held her. And on the threahold, look-
ing in, with eyes drug-clouded, sway-
Ing and clutching at the door-plliars
te support himself upright, wss the
John Lancaster of yesterday. And
even Joan, with wll her love and hate,
| eould not have told the one man from

ap, you and I part company.”

The other turned on hlm with so
menacing a gesture that Myers ffling
gep his hands In despalr and went :

back Into his room. Joan stood fac-
Ing the doctor alone. At that moment
her decislon was nearly ripened, and
ghe felt consclons of no fear of him
at =il

If he attempted violence she knew
what she would do., But he did not
lay hands on her. He stood leanlng
against the newel post at the foor of
the stalrs, watching her face

Joan wau searching his eyea for the
least algn of the man she had known,
and he broke off, scowling and winelng

under her stare Above his words

ter, and caught at bim, and felt his
| arms about her.
Chapter XI
It seemed to Joan, long afterward,

| she clung, and his double within; and

was the sound of the beating rain, the

within
Mrs

from
heard

lashing wind; and
mAtron’s room Joan
s¢r crying In prayer:

“0O0 Lord, save her!"
“Have that girl this night!
from the devil! Save her!
O Lord!"

“Maybe 1 got you wrong," continued
the doctor., “But If I did, 1 ask you,
who's to blame? Didn't
me at my house In Avonmouth and
nsk for your job back? Weren't youn
an sweet as sugar when you wanted
something out of me? And didn't yon
agree to come up here to for

Fra

willed
O Lord,
Save her,

she

you come to

work

the |

me? Well, what's the Inference, then? |

have fob back If
But I ean do hetter by
than that. You're too
nurse's job, and I told
day you turned on me In the theater

You can you

want It

your
you
pretty

S0

you that

| phine-ridden,
for a |

Hke n wildcat. Now, then! It's up
to you! Your move, part ner "

Joan tried to push past him, but he
remained at the foot of the stalrs,
blocking her way.

“Let me pass, please!” she ecried
“I'm golng to leave the Institute at |
ence.”

“Without your hat?' he sneered.

“Let me paks at once!"

“Well, I reckon I can’t stop you”
he rejolned. “Just ome word more,
though. De you reallze your situa-

tion? Do yon know what people will
say when you go to them with crazy
ptorles about me? Nobody will (Link

yon came down here to the notorious |

John Lancaster after he'd fired you
just hecause you were such a wonder-
ful nurse that he couldn’t do without
What sort of reputation do you

you.
expect to have In Avonmouth? You
can go, but you won't- go there. Not
back to Avenmouth, understand that
well. TI'll hound you out of the town,
you little double-croaser [

For the first time Joan felt her spir-
it begia to shrink from the ordeal
Bhe was cowed, she was almost as
helpless s If he had used physical
violence toward her And through
the baneful dream she was aware that
Myers had come out of his room and

| was watching the scene from the end

of the ha.l, wearing a smug., compls
eent smile. Myers wan getting his way
and having his revenge in one.

And becancta the situation wa= too
horrible for bellef, Joan could remem
ber only the Lancaster of the yester
day She ran to the man and caught
him by the arms, and looked into his
face with pathetic earnesiness

“I'm golng to stay, John!" she
erled. "My faith Is stronger than
that. ] remember what you have sald
to me, and | remember my promise to
you. Some day yon will come to
yoursell and everything will be clear,
I shall call to the John Lancaster I

| kmow against the man who claling to

be he and |s not”

“What do you mean? shouted the
other. “Whom do you take me for?”

“You are not the John Lancaster
who won my love” cried Joan, with
aa impasgioned gesture. “Let your
better self hear and understand me.
ou asked me to stay and fght your

Battle with you, and nothing shall
@rive me frem you till you tell me to
— -

go; and not even that; nothing shall
mike me falter till 1 have won you
agaln

The man's eyes blazed, “You're

right; you're dead right there, Joan!"
he cried, and caught her In his arms.
He pressed his lips to hers.

She struggled wildly In his grasp.
“Let me go!" ghe panted. But she
could not free herself. She screamed.
The matron's volee shrieked through
the door. “Shoot him!" she eried
“Shoot him dead! Shoot him!"

Joan wrenched her arm free and
struck at the man, but he pinioned It

“I've got you, Joan!" he cried tri-
umphantly, “and nothlog under heaven
shall muke me let you go™

Held as she was, Joan got her
fingers Into her pocket. She grasped
the little revolver and pulled it forth.
She thrust It upward Into the man’s
face He recolled with an oalh,
squinting at the weapon, his face con-
vilsed. And In that moment knowl-
édge came to Joan Wentworth.

“You are not John Lancaster!™
cried

As she spoke they heard the sound
of hulting footsteps on the porch, The
swung slowly open. Joan's
hand dropped to her side, she sild the
revolver mechanically into her pocket ;
ghe tried to ery but conld not.

Upon the threshold of the door, look-
distorted grin on

she

oy

Ing out with a wry,

the other.

But with & ery she ran to Lancas-

Hke some dreadful plcture, the sway
ing man upon the threshold, to whom

then the rasping volee of Myers broke
the long sllence.

“"Well, well,” sald the
rubbing his hands together, “here’'s a
pretty kettle of fish, It will all have
to come out now."

The Lancaster wlithin the door
turned his eyes from Joan to Myers;
his passion and ruge had frozen Into

gecretary,

malevolence.
“Don't

Myers ac

rid of her™

» Strangely, at that moment Joan felt

that she, in spite of her physical weak

wns the dominating figure In the

on me,” sald

warned you to get

the blame

“I

put

ners

play, gud the controlling mind as well,
John Lancaster advanced Into the

hall. His double, who had drawn

hback & pace or two, stood watching
his efforts to steady himself with a

scornful smile. Joan put her hands

on her lover's arm: It seemed unbear-
able that he should dlsplay his weak-
ness for them to mock at.

But then, glancing Into his face, she
that, weak as he was, and mor-
too, It was John Lan
caster himself, virlle In personality
and mind, who had come back. The
who had Deen exorcised had re-
into his swept and garnished
but he could clalm only the

saw

devll
turned
chamber

He Seized the Matron by the Shoulders

“Because,” replied the other, sneer
Ing, “John Lancasgter sold me hls

birthright for a mess of pottage—
morphine pottage. That's why. Be
cause it is 1 whom the world knows
as John Lancaster, and not that out
cast, who has sunk so low that he sold
his very name for drugs.”

“That Is a lle,” suld Lanecaster.
“You stole my name, You devil, you
have robbed me of my manhood these
four years past.”

“Gentlemen” erled the
“we've got to talk this
and this lsn't the place, 1f the agree-
ment has worked any Injustice
Doctor Lancaster, no doubt it can be
reandjusted. It is clear that we've got
to come to a sensible understanding.
Let's fuce the facts llke men, and talk

secretary,
matter over,

it over In the doctor's room And
this girl had better go upstairs,” he |
added

“Mliss Wentworth stays with me®
sald Lanecaster,

The double and the secretary ex-
changed ironleal glances, It was evi
dent that they did not feel themselves
to be In the position of trapped con-
spirators

“Doctor Lancaster,
order them to leave,

if you ecannot
is It necessary

Became a Common Tramp and Wan-
dered About the Country With
Hoboes.

ghould be drawn into a dis-
now?" Joan asked
“Yes, It |s necessary,” sald Lancas-

that you
Cussion

to |

SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN" —<Gonine

Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets you are
not getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe

by millions and prescribed

Colds Headache
Pain Toothache

afe

Neuralgia
Neuritis
Accept only “Baxer" package

which contains proven directions.

Hand
Also

by physicians 24 years for

Lumbago
Rheumatism

“Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets
ttles of 24 and 100—Druggists.

dspiric s the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of Monosceticacidesier of Balleylicacld
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Responsible f_o-;_fdea
of “Unknown Soldier”

I'erhaps no movement has ever ap
pealed more stropgly to the lmaging

tion of the world than the suggestion
of Lestowing honor on the dead who
died for thelr country by paying hom
| age to the “Unknown Soldier.” Yet it
was not till the American advertising
clubs visited England this suommer
that the name of the man who con

celved thls great ldea was made pub-
lle. Rev. David Rallton, vicar of Mar
gnte parish church, a modest parson
originated this now internationally
adopted ceremony after he had offi
clated at the burial of s0o many unlden
tided dead on the battlefields of
France. It took months of persistent
hard work on his part to persuade the
British government to adopt his plan

| for officlaldom mnever understands hu

ter. “I'll fight this thing with Lawsoa |

to a finish tonlght.
“Lawson "
“l1 believe that 1T am Lawson,” sald

Lancaster's half-hrother, with an tron-
lenl bow. “Though 1 have as good a
right to the name Doctor Lansas-
ter here, Perhaps 1 should have In-
troduced myself before. But now that

we are all Introduced 1T am ready to
aceept Mr, Myers' sensible sugges-
tlon.”

They went toward Lancaster's room.

Joan percelved now that the doctor's
a physical one;
the

weakness wus purely

he dragged his Umbs slightly,

rurious result of the morphine polson- |

that she had noted hefore. But

ing

| he was gunining strength rapidly, and

his will had never bheen stronger
Thix was the last battle,
he had so often spoken to her.
fight must end his captivity.
She went Into the roem with him,
confideat in that bellef. Myers closed

of

This

thickset hody In front of It. It was
astonishing to see how Lancaster
braced himself for the ordeal He
drew himself up, standing erect, and
faced the others

“Doctor Lancaster has the Roor,"”
sald Lawson mockingly. “At least, |
understand that the proposal to revise

our agreement comes from him."

“Joan, 1 owe you an explanation™
snld Lancaster, turning toward the
girl. *“This morning, after 1 had op-
ernted, 1 was called to the house
which people think Is mine—which
should be mine,” he added with sud-
den vehemence. “]1 was told It was
an urgent case, [ found these men
there. They drew me [uto an argu
ment, and In the heat of It Myers
plunged a needleful of morphine Into
my arm."

“To qulet you, becanse you Wwere
becoming vlolent and Injuring your-
self," sneered the secretary. “Yis, 1
dl4, and I left you in good hands"™

“They left me senseless In the con-
stiting room, but 1 managed to force
my lmba to obey my will. John Lan-

caster had still a little more will pow-
er than they had counted on. And
John Lancaster's pame was enough to
conjure up a special train this after-

which |

| Just

| . (e 0
the door behind them and placed his | FuC h a joke on hi

man nature or its needs. David Rall
ton deserves a nlche, too, In the tew
ple of fame, though, his work done, he

prefers to remaln an unknown sol
dler.
Made Autos Register
Disgust with routine work s a fer
tile mother of inventions. A part of

the Job of C. B. McFarland, forest
ranger In the Cascade National forest,
In Oregon, was to keep track of the
number of automoblles that
the government roads. It wy eHOm e
work, and mechanleal, So Mr, McFar
land luvented a machine to do it. Thy
traflie counter, as he calls his deviee
I8 a small platform resting upon
gprings, burled flush with the track I
a narrow place In the road,

traversed

It Is con

nected by levers to a counting ma
chlne on a post. Bach car depresses
the platform about one-half Inch
enough to work the counting machine

but not enough to jolt the car.

Rare Joker

entered my room last
night nrid stole eleven poems that T had
completed,” stuted Tennyvson J.
Daft, the veraatile versificatlonist,
“Whom do you suspectof playing
18elf ¥ asked J. ¥Ful
ter Gloom, the paltry pessimist,

“"Some one

Kan-

| pas City Star,

and Pushed Her Back Inte Her | noon, though they had robbed him of
Room. his money."

Joan put her hands on Lancaster's
physical domain. The body was afire | iders. *““That Is all you need to
with the accursed drug, but the soul | (oi} me” she said quletly 1 knew
of John Lanecaster looked from thef ..u had been trapped by them 11
cloudy eyes, 4 man's and not 8 weak- | never doubted you."

Hng's “Eight years ago,” sald Lancaster, |

And Joan knew that It was through |

no fault of his that he had come back
enchalned, and that her love had
borne him throughout the day and
kept his spirit whole.

Lancaster's double
upon the secreiary.

“Yeu, It I8 a pretty kettle of fish.”
he retorted, “snd it's golng to be fried
We'll have this out tomight. Curse
you, why didn't you stay here st your
post, Instead of running to me? Were
you afraid of this gir?”

“Who (s this man?”
Lancaster.

“My bali-brother and my evil spir-
It,” he answersd.

“Why dom't you order him te go?

turned fercely

Joan asked

Why don't you order them both te geT"
ey G o R

“l was & man respected In Avonmaouth
and everywhere throughout the South
Then a domestie trouble overtook me.

You know what that was Jean. It
broke me down. I could not cope with
life. 1 lost my grip on reality, gave

up my work—"

“Yes, John, now we're getting at the
truth,” Interposed Lawson bitterly
“You, the honored head of the South-

ern hospital, became a common tramp |

and wandersd about the country with
hoboes, and 1 have been living down
your reputation for yeu. Go on Joha
Don't skip the Interesting part.

(TO BB CONTINUED.)

A poft answer may turs away wrafl,
but it doesn’'t turm away a peddier,

4

EADACHES, biliousness, sleepless
nights, heaviness, are Nature's
warning that intestinal poisons are
flooding your system. If this is allowed
to continue, you may become a victim of
serious organic disease,
Laxatives and cathartics do not over-
come constipation, says a noted authority,

but by their

aggravate the condition and often lead to
permanent injury.

Why Physicians Favour Lubrication

Medical science has found
lubrication a means of overcoming con-
stipation. The gentle lubricant, Nujol,
penetrates and softens the hard food waste
and thus hastens its passage through and
out of the body. Thus, Nujol brings inter«
nal cleanliness.

Nujol is used in leading hospitals and
isprescribed by physicians throughout the
world. Nujol is not a medicine or laxative
and cannot gripe. Like pure water, it is

harmless,

Take Nujol regularly and adopt this
habit of internal cleanliness. For sale by

all druggists.

Nyjol

ForInteral Cleariliness

Best /> 30 Years
forDistemper. Pink-Eye,
Influenza, Laryngilis.
Cataarhal Fever, Epitootic,
.- Coughsor Colds.

Jor'Horses,
il Mules & Dogs,
Sponn MepicarCo.

DISTEMPER
COMPOUND

INFLAMED EYES g

Use Dr. Thompson's Byrewater.
Buy st yourd ist's or
UMl River, Troy, N. Y. Booklet.

Gifts Divided

Visitor (to fond mother)—That boy
of yours seems to have a rare thirst
for knowledge,

Mother—Yes, He gets his thirst
from his father, and kis knowledge
from me

Green's August Flower

The remedy with a record of fifty-
elght years of surpassing excellence,
All who suoffer with nervous dyspep-
sour stomach, constipation, Indi-
gestlon, torpid liver, dizziness, head-
aches, coming-up of food, wind on
stomnach, palpitation and other indica
tlons of digestive disorder, will find
GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER an ef-
fective and efficient remedy, For
fifty-eight years this medicine has
been successfully used In mlilllons of
households all over the clvilized
world, Becaunse of its merit and pop-
ularity GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER
Is found today wherever medicines are

sln,

:!Uld. J0 and 90 cent bottles.—Ady,
Criminal
“OMeer, arrest that man for cares

less walking—he deliberately walked
into my tar and hent both fenders and

a mudguard.”—Life.
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continued use tend only to

at last in
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