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Scientists Believe Ice

Layer in Air Storm Cause

French sclentists who have been
eonducting experiments In east
Greenland say there is a layer of
ice in the air over the polar regions,
This ice ceiling (congealed atmos-
phere a million times finer than wa- |
ter) Is situated approximately ©0
miles above the earth,

The discovery was made when
electrical impulses from an eleetrie
gounding machine were reflected
back. Time of the impulses in tran-
git was recorded and computations
made which gave the helght of the
ice layer. This ice is belleved to be
the cause of the storms at sea.—Path-
finder Magazine,
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I'M SOLD

It always works

Just do what hospitals do, and the
doctors insist on. Use a good liguid
laxative, and aid Nature to restore
clocklike regularity without strain or
ill effect.

A liquid can always be taken in

dually reduced doses. Reduced
osage is the real secret of relief from
constipation. _

Ask a doctor about this. Ask your
druggist how very popular Dr. Cald-
well's Syrup Pepsin has become. It
gives the right kind of help, and right
amount of help. Taking a little less
each time, gives the bowels a chance
to act of their own accord, until they
are moving regularly and thoroughly
without anv help at all.

Dr. Caldwell’'s Syrup Pepsin con-
tains senna and cascara—both natural
laxatives that form no habit. The ac~
tion is gentle, but sure. It will relieve
any sluggishness or bilious condition
due to constipation without upset,

Clouds Will Break
saving for a rainy day is diffienlt
when it seems to be a ralny season

My ldeal Remedy for
PAIN

“Though I have tried all good
remedies Onpudine suits me
best. It is quick and gentle.”
Quickest because it is liquid—
its ingredients are already dis-
solved. For headache, neural- B
gle, or muscle aches, 3

Perhaps the surest way to prevent a cold
from“catching hold'' and ggﬂng worse is,

st once, to Cleanse Inter-
Yor® FREE nally. Do it ;Il::h p:;:unt tea-

cup way, system
m with a hot cup of Garfield
Brookiyn, N. Y,

Tea—the mild, easy-to-take
GARFIELDTEA

liquid laxative. At drug-store:

BACKACHES Need Warmth

Miserable backaches or musele pains eaused
rheumatism, neuritis, arthritis, sciatica,
and strain all respond instantly to
Alleock’s Porous Plaster. The glow of warmth
makes you feel good right away. Treats ache
or pain where it is. Insist on Allcock's . . .
long, comesoff easily, Get relief, or money

b
v Gl A L L COCK'S

Elimination of Body Waste
Is Doubly Important

In the crucial snonths before baby arrives
it is vitally important that the body be rid
of waste matter. Your intestines must func

tion—regularly,completely without griping,
Why Physicians Recommend

Milnesia Wafers

These mint-flavored, candy-like wafers are
pure milk of magnesia in solid form—
much pleasanter to take than liquid. Each
wafer 1s approximately equal to a full adult
dose of liquid milk of magnesia. Chewed
thoroughly, then swallowed, they correct
acidity in the mouth and throughout the
digestive system, and insure regular, com-
pllg: elimination without pain or effort.

Milnesia Wafers come in bottles of 20 and
48, at 35¢ and 60c respectively, and in
convenient tins for your handbag contain-
ing 12 at 20c. Each wafer is approximatel
one adult dore of milk of magnesia.
good drug stores sell and recommend them.

Start using these delicious, effective
anti-acid, gently laxative wafers today
Prdglgiomlnmplqlmﬂ&uturw
on pufudon:ll lmuhudwu

y
Dornford Yates

Copyright by Minton, Baleh & Co,
WNU Bervice.

SYNOPSIS

John Spencer and his cousin, Geoffrey

. Bohun, are vacationing In Austria, Geof-
-~ frey

painter but
While

portrait
landscapes,

is an gifted

prefers to paint

- strolling Iin the forest, John hears Eng-
- lish volces

and decldes to Investigate.
From safe cover he finds four men
burying a man in green livery who,
evidently, had. been murdered. Pharaoh
is the leader of the gang; the others
are Dewdrop, Rush and Bugle. Unfor-
tunately, John makes himself known to
the assassins by dropping a letter with
his name and address on it. He tells
Geoffreyv and his chauffeur, Barley, of
his adventure., Geoffrey, realizing that
John's life is In danger, declares he
must wvanish., Spencer discovers that
the livery of the murdered man corre-
sponds to the livery of the servants of
Yorick castle, and tells Countess Hel-
ena, mistress of the ecastle, what he
had seen. With Geoffrey and Barley,
John starts for Annabel, a nearby vil-
lage, .

——

CHAPTER I—Continued
— .

“You go In,” he sald, “and have a
look at the rooms, I Imagine they're
quite all right, but you never can tell,”

I left him filling a pipe and walked
to The Reaping Hook.

This was a pleasant Inn, standing

back from the road.

As I entered the great, stone tap-
room, It was clear that all was not
well.

It now seemed clear that some brawl
or other had lately disordered the
house and I began to wonder whether
the host was absent because he had
suffered some hurt, The poor woman's
state, however, forbade my questioning
her, and Indeed as soon as she saw
me, she threw her apron over her head
and abandoned herself to her grief.
I, thewefore, turned to the scullion and
asked him where his master might be,
but the man seemed dull of compre-

Asked HIm Where
Might Be.

His Master

hension and I had to shake him by
the shoulder before at last he mut-
tered that the host was upstairs.

I made my way to the staircase
which rose from the hall, and a mo-
ment later had gained a fine, broad
passage which ran the length of the
house. Since the stairs rose again. 1
was about to go higher, when the door
of a room was opened, and the mald
who had passed me came out, wide-
eyed and breathless,

“What's the matter?™ 1
“Where's your master?”

She \winted to the room she had
left and fled downstairs.

I now began to think that the man
thust be dead, for he was a mild old
fellow and not at all the sort that
drinks himself Into a fury and puts
his household In fear. I walked to the
door and stood listening before 1
knocked.

For a quarter of a minute T listened,
but heard no sound, and my hand was
raised, ready to knock, when some-
body spoke—and before he had spoken
three words, I knew the answers to
the riddles which I had been trying to
solve,

I knew why the house was disor
dered and why I had not been re-
celved: I knew why the mald was
trembling and why the housewife was
In tears: and I knew that, be they
never so pleasing, the rooms at The
Reaping Hook were not for Geoffrey
and me . . . for the volce was the
voice of Pharaoh, who was speaking
pretty fair German and was recom-
mending the landlord to do as he said.

cried.

CHAPTER 11

Plumage.
As 1 stole away from that door, I
know that my knees were loose. 8o
often a8 I remember that my haad

- was raised, ready to knock, the swent

will start upon my forehead.

I passed down the passage a-tiptoe,
as well 1 might, wondering if ever be-
fore two men had been at such pains
to avoid the foe, only to choose for
their harbor the enemy's camp, for
that, of eourse, was the use to which
he was putting the lnn. .

I was halfway down the stalrs,
which rose In two flights, and the doar-
way of the inn was before me, when
there came to my ears the slam of the
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door of a car. I belleve that I stopped
Instinctively, but almost before I could
think, a figure was In the doorway—
a little wiry figure—and was heading
stralght for the stairs.

It was my old friend, Dewdrop.

Now I saw In a flash that unless of
the four It was he that had been lying
in walt to Identify me at Lass, I stood
a very falr chance of being no more
than suspected as I went by.

I, therefore, held on my way, and
since he was looking down, Dewdrop
did not perceive me until he was three
steps off, And then our eyes met—
for an Instant,

His surprise was his undoing,

As plain as though he had =ald so.
I knew that he knew who I was and
the second he spent in staring served
my turn. As his fingers flew to his
mouth, T hit him under the jaw and
leaped for the door,

Now all would have been very well
If T had not made one mistake,

I had had the advantage of Dew-
drop, for he had been standing below
me and I was the heavier man. But
the hall below us was flagged and 1
was afrald to hit hard lest he should
topple backwards and split his skull
on the stone. And so, though the blow
was heavy, it was not heavy enough,.
l,il}.' hold of me he could not, for his
balance was gone, but as I gained the
forecourt his plercing whistle rang
out.

My cousin heard it—I saw him. He
had his back to the inn, and the hon-
net of the Rolls was open and he was
making some adjustment, spanner in
hand, For an instant he stared. And
then the bonnet was shut, and the
spanner was in his pocket and a pls-
tol was In his hand.

Before I could speak—

“Take the wheel,” sald Geoffrey,
“and back her the way we came.
There's a corner a hundred vards back,
Turn her around there and walt, Is
that thelr car?

“Yes, but-—-"

“"Quick,” eried my ecousin,
started to stroll to the Inn.

As T flung myself into the Rolls,
I saw Dewdrop, running towards us,
stop In his tracks. As Geoffrey fired,
the fellow turned and doubled, dodg-
ing from side to side: to my amaze.
ment my cousin began to give chase,

The engine of the Rolls was run-
ning and I let in the ecluteh. Then 1
lifted the car towards Geoffrey across
the road.

A closed ear

and

was standing in the
forecourt beside the door of the inn.
As Dewdrop whipped behind it, my
cousin fired again. Then he turned
to see me waliting six paces away. . ..

Pharaoh was standing in the door-
way, with a hand to his hip: as he
drew arms, Rush thrust ont from be-
hind him and sent him against the
Jamb, I shall always belleve that
this blunder saved Geoffrey’s life,

I had never stopped the Rolls and
As Geoffrey leaped for the step I let
her go, In that instant two shots were
fired, and a bullet went by my face to
splinter the driving mirror, And then
we were flashing through the village.

Geoffrey was speaking.

“I'm much obliged, my son. But
another time you simply must do as 1
say. It's you they're after, not me.
And now please put her along. I've
holed their petrol-tank, so I hardly
think they'll start: all the same I be-
lieve In distance.”

Twenty minutes later we glided out
of a by-road on to A grass-grown
track : where this curled Into a thicket,
I threw out the eclutch.

"My God," sald Geoffrey, and wiped
the sweat from hls face. “And after
all that trouble to cover our tracks.
Fate beats the band sometimes. And
now tell me exactly what happened.”

I told him the truth.

“Colossal”™ savs he. “Colossal.
There's no other word. However, there's
no harm done.,” He pulled out a map.
“And now let's see where we are,
We ran through a village called Wa-
gen some four miles back.”

We were twenty-two miles from Plu-
mage, and the hour was just one
o'clock.

“Tea with the goddess,” he sald, “at
five o'clock. What could be better?
But T don't want to walt till then. Be-
sides, we must find a lodging.”

. * . * o 5 =

Plumage lay more than two miles
from the high road. The farm was set
on the floor of a falr-sized valley that
ran due west. The dwelling Itself
was handsome, white and gray and
low, with shutters of olive green,

“I must try and paint that,” sald
Geoffrey, “The world will say it's
unnatural, but never mind."”

We stole down the lane In silence
and as I brought the car to rest, Lady
Helena Yorick came out of the house,
and, behind her, a great Alsatian, a
very beautiful hound.

Here for the first time I saw how
truly lovely she was,

I Introduced my cousin and the lady
gave him her hand.

“1 know your work,” she sald. *“You
painted my mother’'s brother six years
ago."”

“In Philadelphia,” Geoffrey sald. “He
earried his head as you do and he had
the same blue-black hailr.”

For a moment they spoke of her
mother's American home,

“Plumage,” sald Geoffrey, “deserves
its beautiful name. WIill you let me
paint it one day, when the battle |is
done?”

Lady Helena laughed.

“1 see,” ghe said, “that you have
been reading the map.”

For a moment I stared. Then—

“This isn't Yorick?" I eried,

“No," sald Geoffrey. *“But it's on

the Yorick estate., Yorick Itself I:
three miles beyond these woods” .

“And six miles from Annabel,” gald
Lady Helena, "Remembering that, Mr,
Bohun, do you still propose to stay
there?”

“No, sald Geoffrey, "we don't
We've—er—changed our minds.”

“I'm glad to hear It,” sald the girl.
“Mr. Spencer is rather headstrong, and
he doesn't seem to consder that he's
rather too young to die.”

Lady Helena then turned to the
bench on the left of the door.

“Let’s thrash this out,” she sald.

She took her seat In the middle and
we sat one on each slde.

“You may take It from me” ghe
sald, “that this 18 no ordinary ease.
I know what these men are out for,
and they're not going to stand any
rot. If It was my jewels, they ecounld
have them-—young Florin was above
rubies,

“But they are not after my jewels:
they're after something which
mine to give them and whieh
will never get,

“Now, how d'vou
about Mr, Spencer? They know that
he has the power not only to ruin
thelr game but to send them to prison
and death, Of course I can’'t answer
for them, but if T were In thelr posi-
tion, T'll tell you how T should feel.
I should not rest until Mr, Spencer
was dead.”

“I'm Inelined to agree” gald Geof.
frey. “If you'd sald as mueh this
morning, I should have sald you were
wrong, for I think the return of hils
letter was an order to him to elear
out. But now the case Is altered.
Through no fault of his own he's given
them reason to think that he means
to treat this order with all the con-
tempt It deserves. Now, mark yon, it
wasn’'t his fanlt, We bumped into them
at Annabel, They'd made the inn there
their headquarters, and John walked
into thelr arms.”

"My God,” sald the gir),

“But, as you see,” sald Geoffrey, “he
also walked out. To tell you the
truth, we had the best of the brush.
But, speaking perfectly frankly, T fear
that the damage 18 done. They belleve
that he's out to get them, and If he
leaves the country I give you my word
[ think they'll follow him out.”

“You say,” Lady Helena sald, “that
you had the best of the brush.”

“We put their car out of action.
They won't be able to move for twen-
ty-four hours.”

“That's a start worth having. He
could be In London tomorrow If you
left Salzburg tonight.™

My cousin sighed.

"My lady,” he said, “for one thing,
he wouldn't go: and, for another. it
wouldn't be any Their finding
that letter was deadly : it bore his Lon-
don address.™

“Then what's to he done?™

“He must have his wish." sald Geof-
frey. “Fate has played Into his hands,
and the only thing he can do Is to
stand and fight.”

Lady Helena rose.

As Geoffrey and T stood up—

“I'm sorry,” she sald coldly, “From
what Mr, Spencer told me, | fully be.
lieved T could count upon vour sup-
port. Ie's very young and downright,
and he can see nothing but red. But
[ fully believed you would see that my
consent must be given before you took
on “these men. The man who 18 dead
was my servant, and the men are af-
ter my goods. If you stand and fight
you will therefore be fighting my bat-
tle, and that gives me the clear right
to decline your help. And I do de-
cline it, Mr, Bohun, You eannot enter
this quarrel without helplng me: and
I do not desire your assistance. If
London's not safe, then leave for Paris
tonight.”

“I'm damned If I'm going.,” sald L

Lady Helena turned upon me with
blazing eves,

“I beg your pardon.”

My blood was up and T gave her
back look for look.

“I sald ‘T'm damned If I'm golng.'
And I'll tell you another thing. I'm

isn't
they

think they feel

1S,

My Lady Sat Down by My Side.

damned If I'm going to be treated as
though 1 were seven years old.”
Lady Helena did not reply. I sud
denly felt ashamed. Uneasily I turned
to my cousin, but he had strolled down
the apron and was regarding his barn.
For a moment I hesitated,

the Rolls. . ..

And there I was sitting, on the run-
ning-board, staring on the beauty be-
fore me and cursing my unruly tongue,
when I heard a step on the pavement
and before I could move my lady sat
down by my side,

“Where are you staying? she sald.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

- headquarters

Then 1 |
made my way to the farther side of

- take all her time now
- “Captain Blood” make it look likely that
Errol Flynn will develop into one of

:**********i******* 1
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%%k By VIRGINIA VALE k#+

OW many of you remember
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of our foremost screen actors in
the days of silent pictures? A re-
cent picture of his, made in Ger-

many, and called “The Making of |
a King”

1s now being shown; it's
a talking picture, In German with Eng
lish sub-titles,

Historlcally It's In-
teresting: It shows
the efforts of Fred
erieck the First of Ger-
many to make his son
fit to rale the ecoun-
iry. ut  Jannings
gnffers hy comparison
with Charles Laugh-
ton, It's Imposgsible
not to Imagine what
Langhton would have
done with that role,
save for oceaslonal
Janningas
feems Iast very
And, speaking of Laughton, he's just
pald $100.000 for a painting. It's Re-
noir's famous *“1'he Judgment of Paris.”
and will probably bring much more than
that If he ever wants to sell it. And
Isn't it nice to think that he is able to
buy It becausge all of ng have liked him
80 much on the screen?

-
Looks as if that romance between

Laughton
flashes,

to he a good actor

Joan Blondell and Dick Powell is real.

ly serious.
— -

Ruth Roland, who long, long ago
thrilled evervbody In silent serials,
will be heard on the alr soon—and the
young man who's doing the script Is
somewhat annoyed. The story Ils a
father and son story, (with Ernes!
Truex playing the father) and he's
got to build up the mother's role be-
canse Ruth ean’'t be wasted on a

small one,
— -

Listen, my children, and you shall
hear the strange story of Igor Gorin—
you've heard him sing many times re-
cently on the Hollywood Hotel hour
(at least, it's your own fault If vou
haven't heard him: he's " bheen on the
alr regularly and before that, he was
on the alr Intermittently with Roxy's
Gang).

He had sung In
arvived in this coumtry, a
ago, but making a name
here proved a good deal of a
lem. He'd reached the stage
he didn't know just what to do next

few vears

prob-

when someone took him to Roxy, who |

at that time was at the head of the
Radlo City Music Hall,

Roxy heard him, and was ecarrled
away by that enthusiasm that was re-
sponsgible for the discovery of so many
singers. He promptly promised
voung Gorin an engagement,

it Gorin hadn't any evening elothes,
and he'd have to have them.

“Take him to my tailor,” sald Roxy
to an assistant, “Get him evervthing
he needs and the clothes to

Im-."

;:+b¢|||

charge

Sﬂ fg'ﬂr Cnn'n hud r‘fuf’lr’.t. ﬂl‘tf’ an op-
portunity to sing jor huge audiences, and
was so happy that he couldn’t believe all
this had really happened to him. His
magnificent voice delighted the Music
Hall's patrons. It delighted other thou-

sands on the air. Everything was perfect, |

Then Roxy left the Musiec Hall and
presently Gorin didn't seem to be
heard any more,

But he'd got his start,
FIH”_\'“'IHHI, .-'Hlil Now
one of the principal roles in “As
Thousands Cheer,” and has had two
telegrams Inviting him to sing at the
Metropolitan Opera house. Once again

He went to
he's to have

Inebriate Youth Should
Have Been Tossed Anchor

He Is what, for lack of a better
name, Is sometimes called a young
man about town. On the morning
after he Is clinging for support to a
lamp post,

An indlvidual connected with the
sireet cleaning department walks up
to a hydrant, dragging a length of
hose behind him, and, fitting a

wrench to the cap, proceeds to un-

i3 , . Berew it
EEmil Jannings, who was one |

“Don't—please don't!" eries the
youth anchored to the lamp post,
“Don't do what?" asked the funec-

Europe before he |
for himself |

where |

tionary, halting in astonishment,

“Don’t wind up this street any
tighter, 8he's sgpinnin’ round too
fast as It 1s!"—Bystander.

= = i

' Glaciers in United States

Are Rapidly Melting Away

The largest glacial svstem Iin the
continental United States, exclusive
of Alaska, Is rapidly melting away.
It 13 the Mount Rainier gystem, com-
priging 28 glaciers with an area ot
nearly 50 square miles,

C. Frank Brockman reecently point-
ed out in Ameriean Forests that Nis-
qually, third largest and most acces-
sible of the group, 18 receding at an
avernge rate of T2 feet a year.—
Literary Digest,

Lightning Decided

A special committee met in Provins

to discuss preservation of the city’'s
landmark, the largest tree In France,
A 201-year-old cedar, It towered 100
feet and measured 30 feet In eircum-
ference, While the committee ar-

. gued, a storm gplit the tree asunder,
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The

Man Who
Knows

Whether the Remedy
You are taking for
Headaches, Neuralgia
or Rheumatism Pains

1Is SAFE is Your Doctor.
Ask Him

Don’t Entrust Your
Own or Your Family’s
Well-Being to Unknown

Preparations

EFORE you take any ara-

tion you don’t know all about,

for the relief of headaches: or the

pains of rheumatism, neuritis or

neuralgia, ask your docfor what he

thinks about it —in comparison
with Genuine Baver Aspirin,

We say this because, before the
discovery of Bayer Aspirin, most
so-called “pain” remedies were ad-
vised against by physicians as being
bad for the stomach: or, often, for
the heart., And the discovery of
Bayer Aspirin largely changed
medical practice,

Countless thousands of people
who have taken Bayer Aspirin year
in and out without ill {‘ﬂ[C{:t, have
proved that the medical findings
about its safety were correet,

Hemember this: Genuine Bavyer
Aspirin 1s rated among the fastes!
methods yet discovered for the relief
of headaches and all common pains
. « « And safe for the average person
to take regularly.

You can get real Bayer Aspirin at
any drug store — simply by never
asking for it by the name “aspirin”
alone, but always saying BAYER
ASPIRIN when you buy,

Bayer Aspirin
S

his star of good luck Is high in the

sky. -
il

A theater In North Carolina has been
named for Shirley Temple—and is she
delighted,

dusilini

It's alwavs Interesting to see what |

sereen  stars name  thelr ehlldren.
Evelyn Venable christened her new
daunghter Dolores, Joan Bennett
longs to the group that likes quaint,
old-fashioned names: she called the
first baby she and Gene Markey had
Melinda,
— -
If you're consldering trying to get

. your young son or daughter into the |
- movies, ponder a moment on the fact

that according to the casting bureans

. one child out of every 7,000 makes the

grade, Or, If vou'd rather, remember
that ever sinece the movies got under
way those on the Inside have bheen try-
ing to convince those on the outside
that it was practically lmpossible to
get In!

T

For the first time in history some

- hody’'s broadeasting from a dog house

It's Charles Stark, talking from SPCA
in Philadelphia, telling
about the dogs that are avallable for
adoption, so If you want a dog, listen
in on WMCA or the other stations of
that chain.
—e
ODDS AND ENDS . . .

ball end nearly went blind . . . Gladys

- Swarthout has turned down a fijty-two |

weeks' radio contract; movies and opera
« « « Previews of

our most popular movie stars.
® Western Newspaner lnlon

he- |

Havana Old City

IHavana was founded
Velasquez In 1515,

For Bad Feeling

Due to Constipation

Get rid of constipation by taking Black.
Draught as soom as you notice that bowel
activity has slowed up or you begin to feel
sluggish, Thousands prefer Black-Draught
for the refreshing relief it has brought
them, . . Mrs, Ray Mullins, of Lafe, Ark.,
writes: “My hushand and I both take
Thediord's Black-Draught and find it
splendid for constipation, biliousness, and
the disagreeable, aching, tired feeling that
comes from this condition.” With refer
ence to Syrup of Black-Draught, which
this mother gives her children, she says:
“They like the taste and it gave such
good results.” 1EE 48

BLACK-DRAUGH

Don't be
Tormented

by uanN"';'“'?::

: Ita'l{' relief follows the

by Dilego

use of

esinol

Bing Crosby |
rides a bicycle around the lot . . . George
(’'Brien got hit in the eve by a squash |

Indicated as an Alterative in
the Treatment of

RHEUMATIC FEVER, GOUT,

Simple Neuralgia, Muscular
Aches and Pains

At All Druggists

Jas. Baily & Son, W holesale Distributors
Baltimore, M d.




