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Helena, Period of Youth Is Crisis

nothing that I could do would hale
them back,

night-watechman,”
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CHAPTER VII—Continued
11

wWhen I told her what I had learned,
which, except that my cousin was safe,
was little enongh—

“We must make for Yorick,” she
anld. “Pharaoh's stranded, and that
will give me a chance—with my broth-
er. I mean, If Valentine's bored enongh,
I may be able to get him to go away.
If I offer him the Carlotta, he may see
the point of a month at Juan les-Pins,
Besides, If we want your cousin, Yorick
s where he will be, He's certain to
be watching the eastle—Iit's all he ean
do. He probably visits Plumage, as
you did today. lut he knows that
when we return, it will be to Yorick
itself.”

‘“YVery good,” said L
drive to the door.” ——
“Oh, ves. It's safe enough now.”

“You think vou'll get Valentine off
by an early train?”

“He keeps late hours. If T let him
have the Carlotta, I might him
off tonight. He's a ereature of Impulse,
you know, Paint the toy bright enough,
and he'll want it at once. My God,
John, I've got to do it. He simply must
be gone before Pharaoh comes back.”

At length

“Why not go to Pommers?" 1 sald
“And use your original plan? We've
only to find my cousin, and that should

De ensy

“1 take It we

get

enough. Let Pharaoh so baek
Yorick.,. And then night we'll
cross the moat by the foot-bridge and
do him In.”

“I'm afrald to walt, my darling. If
Pharaoh gets his foot in again, 1 think
he'll play the eard In He
doesn’'t want to play it, but after to-
night he'll feel that the luck's against
him-—and out it'll come., And the eard
that he's got In his sleeve Is putting
my brother wise.,” 8She drew in her
breath., “Once Valentine knows of the
gold, it's no good killing Pharaoh, for
three weeks later another will reign In
‘his stead. My brother will talk right
'‘and left. What's almost worse, he'll
pever leave me alone, as long as there's
R0 pounds left. So you see, for that
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his sleeve,

reason alone, Valentine must gone
before Pharaoh comes back.”

The miles streamed by In silence,
and I think it was just past midnight
when I switched the Rolls off the road

he

and into the entrance-drive.

As our headlights jlluminated
gateway, 1 saw
gone gnd the
wicket in one of the
wide, and a servant was standing
gide It, shading his eves, He had,
course, our lights from the por-
ter's and had opened for ‘Cap
@ain Faning,” as no doubt he had done
Jdefore., As I brought the Rolls up to
ghe wicket, I saw him start. Then he
mpened the door for his mistress and
sowed to the ground.

“Come, John,” sald Helena quletly.
She turned to the man. “Shut the
wicket, Hubert, and walit In the lodge.
The car will stay there,"

In a flash she was In the courtyard,
with Sabre and me behind.

The doors were open, and Helena
gped up the stalrcgse which led to the
principal rooms, In the hall the lights
were burning, but from first to last
I saw no other servants, and we after-
wards learned that the Count, at Pha-
raoh's suggestion, had sent them to bed
avery evening at half-past ten,

Helena's ear was fast to the library
door. After a moment she passed to
the dining-room., There for a moment
ghe listened. ‘Then her hand went out
to the handle and softly opened the
door,

A girl was standing on the table, re-
garding herself In the huge Itallan
mirror that hung on the wall, Her
dress did not become her—it was so
much finer than she, The scene was
too coarse to be comie, Some girl from
the streets of Lass was (trying on
Helena's clothes,

Champagne was on the table and on
the floor., The Count was lying, fiat
on his back. His condition was most
apparent. To say he was drunk con-
veys nothing, Valentine, Count of
Yorick, was down and out,

The girl had seen us in the mirror,

Her hands clapped fast to her
checks, she was staring at Helena's re-
flection with stariing eyes, To confirm
the mirror's report, she shot us one
glance of horror; then she crumpled
‘and sank to the table, dragging the

‘dress about her and sbhrinking as
{ though from some vision which was
Jbut walting to give her the Judgment
‘that she deserved.

Helena went to her quickly and
touched her arm,

“Don't be afraid,” she sald quletly,
“1f you do as I tell you, I'll see that
you come to no harm."

She turned to me, to speak English,

“Can you get him on to the terrace
apd bring him round?”

“I'll try.,” said L *“Lut I haven't a
lot of Lope.™
' With that, T picked vp the Count
and carried him out,

Dut the {2llow was too far gone, He

gates were shut,

leaves

but a
Was open
he-
01
Reel
lodge
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the |
that the curtains were |

| lodge—

As I sat back on my heels—

“No good?' sald Helena quietly.

“Hopeless,” sald 1. “He's all in, He
may come round by midday, but he

won't be fit to talk to for 24 hours."

As the words left my mouth, the
castle clock told us the time,

A quarter past twelve,

“We must get him away,” sald Hel-
ona. “Now, at once. There's a train

that leaves Lass for Innsbruck at one

o'clock. We ean't put him aboard at
Lass—he's too well known, but I guess

the train stops at Gola—that's ten
miles on. The girl will have to go with
him and that he comes to no
harm.,” _

Althougn x eould see that It was
drastic. 1 had then no ldea how mon
gtrons was the action which she pro-
posed. Her brother was her llege lord:

see

when he succeeded her father, she was

the first of his vassals to on her
knees, to put her hands between his,
to swear to henor his person and
ever maintain his freedom and all his
rights. And this was no matter of
form. For better or worse, for
than five hundred sears the body of

0

The man ran into the courtyard and
disappenred,

In a flash the wicket was open and |

I was outside,
As I heaved him Into the ecar, I saw

a bedraggled figure hurrying on to the |

bridge. 1 laid the Count flat on the
floor-boards and put his coat ever his
face, Then I took my seat at the
wheel and started to turn the car
round, , ..

Helena was gpeaking.

“Rouse the other watechmen and the
warden as well. The castle is to be
searched, Unless he left by a postern,
his lordship must still be here. Tell
the warden that I have news for his
lordship which will not walit, that I've
gone to Lass to eatch him in ease he
has gone,”

“Your ladyship will be returning?”

“Within the hour.”

I had the ecar well In the shadows
and Helena's door was open before she
left the wicket to take her seat, And
she was so quick that, thoungh the

- porter made to escort her, | was able

more |

the Count had been sacred in the eyes |

of his house.

Times might change, but not Yoriek,
Ite motto held.

On that handsome July night Helena
snapped the tradition and broke
anth. Not a servant would have dared
help her

After perhaps five minutes our plans |

were lald,

Whilst Helena spoke with Mona, the
girl from Lass, 1 scrawled a note to
Pharaoh. and boldly signed it “V. X.”

Dear Faning:

Sorry, but I'm fed up, 1've had enough
of Yorick and I'm going tonight, |
don't know where, but 11l 'Ii!“"l'*-'lhl,‘k' Eet
a train. See vou again some a8y, + » ¢
of na

the note

I think It looked
drunken man,
As I 1ald down my pencil—

“That'll do very well,” sald Helena, |

her |

to have the car moving before he was
ont of the llght,

As T whipped over the drawbrldge,
I heard her sigh with rellef.

“And now for Mona,"” she sald.

The time was now half past twelve,
which shows that much may be done
in a quarter an hour. Indeed, 1

nf

. would not have belleved it if the clock

“He never writes, so nobody knows his |

the blotting
Mona's a

L.eave it there on
And now we must go,

hand,
pad,
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As the Porter Stepped Out of His
Lodge.

hroken reed. but it ean't be helped, I'm
not afraid of her talking—she’'s far too
seared for that. But T am afrald
her bolting the moment she geis
chance.”

A moment later our strange proces
gion took shape,

Helena led the way and I brought np
the rear. with the Count on my back,
while Mona minced between us, Lear-
ineg her shoes In her hand,

Six paces away from the gates, [ lald
my burden down,

“Is your back
Helena,

“Yeg. thank vou, my sweet”

At once turned to Mona,
was drooping beside the wall

“If you cross that bridge, the porter
will gee you, and you will be chased
and caught., In a few minutes time,
however. the porter will leave his lodge,
You'll know when he's gone, hecause
then the wicket will open, The mo-
ment the wicket opens, cross the
bvidee. When you're over the hridge,
you can put on your shoes, Then run
down the drive until you come to the
woods. Walt there at the edge of the
meadows. and the car will be down in
five minutes to pick you up."

“It 18 understood, my lady.”

“You will wait without fail, on the
right-hand side of the road.”

“Without fail, my lady. My lady will
not be long.”

the

all right?" breathed

she who

“Five minutes” I sald. “Perhaps 1
ghall come before. But until the
wicket opens, you must not move,"

“Very good, my lady."”

With many misgivings we left her
and hastened the way we had come,
This time, however, we left the postern
ajar,

We had found ker bedroom lighted
and left it so—an open wardrobe de-
clared the rape of the frock; and now
we only waited to set wide open the
doorg of the principal rooms, Then we
went down to the courtyard—up to the
last of the jumps.

As the porter stepped out of his

“Why didn't you tell me” saild
Helena, “that his lordship wus gonet”

The fellow looked scared,

“I—1 didn't know, my lady.
thought his lordship was here.”

“He went this evening. lle says 8o,
He's left a note.,®

The porter put & hand to his head.

I—I

half-past nine. And at half-past nine,

l here.™
would coma to his sexses ' Ulug yut

my lady, I know that his lordship was

There 7@+ » st tiad sllance. Then—

L

of |

“No one has gone out, my lady, since |

had not been chiming as we passed
over the bridege,

As we left the
foot on the brake
my lights,

For a
Then—

“Mona,” eried Helena. “Mona”

The girl did not answer, and after
a frantie moment I flung myself out
of the ear,

“Mona,” T eried, “where are you?”

A flenre rose ont of the night,

“She's hopped It Barley.
“Cut through the ut I'm
thankful y O, And that's
the truth.”

It was twenty minutes later, on the
skirts of Annabel village, that Barley
stood by the Ilolls and told nus his tale,

We dared not return to the
Lefore ten minutes past one, for Lass
wns 12 miles from Yorick and not even
the Rollg could have done the double
journey In than 35 minntes, no
matter how much she was pushed, We
had, therefore, ten minutes to spare
much against will. for that Pha
raoh was racing for Yorick we had not
of doubt, S8till, to un-
ensy was foolish: that day 1 had done
the journey as Pharaoh was doing It
now. If Pharaoh had the luck of the
devi]l, we might expect him at
half-past one; but I would have lald a
fortune that he would not arrive be-
fore six.

Q0. a8 we had t!me to spare, Barley
stood by the Rolls and told us his tale,

“A wire come on Monday, sir, a 1it-
tle later than usual, about ten o'clock.
‘Neturn at once,' 1. sald and It bore
vour name. Well, we left as sharp as
we could—for Villach, of course; bhut
when we gets out at Villach, there
ain't no ear to meet us, let alone no
Rolls. ‘That's queer,) says Mr. Bohun
‘T don't understand It," he savs. ‘If Mr,
:ﬁwm-ur eonld wire, he conld send a
car. It mav be all right, but we'd bet
ter co careful, Barley, from this time
on.' Well. we 'ired a car at Villach, and
*-LT»I'EI'FH“I fonr from the farm
Then we enters the woods on foot., It
wns just about half-past four when we
giehts the house, Everything looks as
usunl—sleepy an' peaceful, you know,
sir. an' no one about, But Mr, Bohun's
nneasy. ‘Mustn't rush In,’ he says. ‘You
stay an' watch out,” he says, ‘while 1|
round the back.) He hadn't
hardly spoken before Rush comes out
or. the apron, as bold as brass,

meadows, 1T 8¢ A
and switched out
ant In silence.

moment we

gir.,” sald
wonds,
sir.

o See

raatle

lpss

our

a shadow he

o Ssee

miles
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“1 give you my word, sir, that shook
ng. We made sure they'd got vou all
right. But of course we couldn't do
pothing until It was dark., Then we
erept In and ‘ad a close-up.” He drew
in his breath, “Those two—Rush and
Bugle—thev're simple, that's what they
are., They're llke a turn on the 'alls,
Yon eonld walk right In between them,
before they'd know you were there.
For 'alf an hour that evening we lis-
tened to what they sald, and of course
we very soon knew that Pharaoh'd got
his foot In the eastle and yon was
away. Then Mr. Bohun goes for the
farmer's wife. but she knows nothing
at all. except that hig lordship’s back
and given special orders that DBugle
and Rush 1s to have your rooms at the
farm,

“Well, we had to have quarters
somewhere, so Mr. Bohuns comes here,
“The last place they'll look,” he says,
‘and the best T know,! Then we starts
in watchin' the ecastle and visitin
Plumage at night., And that was all
we could do, for to look for you was
hopeless—we didn't know where to be
gin, But we knew where Pharaoh was,
and we made up our minds to get him,
for once he was out of the way, all
roads were clear.”

Barley closed his eyes and pushed
back his hat,

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Blackbird Composer

Man's power of creating musie Is
challenged, declares Prof. Eduard En-
gel, of Potsdam, by only one other llv-
ing ereature In the world—the black-
bird. This bold assertion may arouse
those who believe the ecanary or night-
ingale to be supreme amongst bird
musiclans. But, whereas these blrds

pour forth their hereditary songs with- |

out blemish, the blackbird, the profes
sor affirms, creates music of Iits own,
improvising “strophes” on the spot
A tireless Inventor of mew harmony,
the bird also has the true, artists
hatred of repetition,
it sings from 300 to 500 different melo-

dies in a single day.~Tit-Bits Maga- |
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Dizzy Dean’s Howl
Just Ballyhoo,

Not Tempcrament

T WAS perhaps to be expected that
the feeling of unrest that has been
irritating so many microphones and
congressional records should at last

. come to aggravate the gentlemen who

perform in sports. From winter re-
sorts, from night clubs and from less
ably ballyhooed centers of athletic an.
tics and endeavors terse bulletins pro-
claim the news that the boys no longer
are weakening their niftiest sayings
with smiles.

As one who must live (not too well)
by sports I have been reading such re-
ports with proper diligence. While
reading—and while duly recollecting
how the well-acted rages of wrestlers
other celebrated statesmen 8o
often have elevated the minds of the
customers—I also have been dolng
some wistful wondering,

Obviously, If the performers can en-
gage in their work with blood in their
~as well as on their noses—the
situation soon may bhe vastly improved.
New patrons will be attracted and the
waning attention of those who once
were steadfast in their faith will be
revived,

This increased zest for layving It on
the line should be beneficial for all con-
cerned. Promoters and their besweat-
ed prima donnas should be enabled to
purchase new limousines, The Nation-
al leagué might be enabled to pay its
best umpire what he deserves, the
state of New York might get some de-
cent income from the quasi-legal gam-
hling and even the Phillies might be
enabled to arrive at the elubhouse each
day with a smile on their lips and
two bits In the bank,

Unless you know your baseball well

.ll.:. I“'":

' enongh to be aware that Dizzy Dean

merely is a large body of man entirely
surrounded by press agents you are

| apt to suspect that vast sea of bitter

jealousy separates him from his Alma
Mater and his fédllow students, Actual-
ly nothing could be farther from the

| truth.

For instance, there Is the chit-chat
that i3 beirg exchanged concerning his
newest contract, Diz-
zv quite rightfully is
claiming that he is
the best pitcher In
haseball and therefore
is worthy of the best
salary. His St. Louls
owner, if I have read
gsome of the more emi-
nent sports commenta-
tors correctly, Is Aat-
tempting to pay him
off with rain checks.
So there Is blood on
the moon,

All this does injustice to Sam Bread-
on and Branch Rickey, It Is true
that they are suave gentlemen who
often have been wonderfully persuasive
when deallng with lesser tollers In
thelr vineyards, but they also are gen-
tlemen who are richly endowed with
common sense,

This means that when thelr star per-
former has boasted and blasted him-

Dizzy Dean,

. gelf onto enough front pages they wiil

immediately prove to him that adver-
tising pays. With due acknowledg-
ment of the fact that they have a pen-
nant-contending club and also a pitch-
or who would be cheered even If he
wore a Glants' uniform in Brooklyn,
they will lay it on the line,
Naturally, Dizzy will not get the $40,-
000 which he is hurling into the con-
test right now along with a plethora
(sure 1 looked it up) of bitter adjec-
tives. Just «3 naturally he does not
expect It any more than he expects
anyone to take seriously the harsh
has been saving about his
battery mate, Virgil Davis, Esq.

Cleveland May Inherit
Big-Time Hockey Team

Cleveland seems definitely to be the
town to Inherit the big-time hockey
franchise which Les Canadiens will
surrender after the present season, Al
Sutphin, who will give up his Cleve-
land Faleon, International league, hold-
ings, I8 to put up the dough. He will
operate a farm team In Rochester ., . .
San Jose, Callf., will send 39 of its eitl-
zens Into professional baseball this
year .. . In the future there will be a
close connection between the manage-
ment of Aldo Spoldi and that of Cleto
Locatelll . .. Pedro Montanez (just to
ret all this lightweight business at-
tended to at once) has two self-ap-
pointed bodyguards, recruited from the
ranks of his Puerto Rican followers,

One of England's most promising
fichters 18 a nineteen-year-old feather-
weight who gets around quite njmbly
in spite of the fact that he has/ club
foot. He hits hard, thinks fast and (no
kidding) his name 1s Al Capone . . .
Although this is only his second sea-
son In big-time hockey Bill Miller, Les
Canadiens forward, already Iis rated
as one of the game's smartest players.

purpose of sports is to permit cus-
tomers and contestants to release pent-
up emotions, | often gaze with wonder
upon the Joe Louises, the Hank Leib-
ers and the Glenn Cunninghams. How
these eminent sporting gentlumun-!-
popularly and properly labeled as
“Dead Pans”’—manage to get away
with It is a problem that well could

interest any student of box office ap-
peal.

Yet they do get away with It and,
indeed, those faces which never have
twiteched a muscle even at the tightest
of moments, have perhaps come to an
important reason for thelr owners’
eminence,

No doubt the average fan, accus-
tomed to running through all the emo-
tlong in the course of a day, always
will love the mobile-mugged Babe
Ruths better hecause he can under-
stand them hetter. But this very ele-
ment of difference also causes him to
stare In fascination at the celebrities
who are as unblinking while slashing
an opponent to ribbons as while nib-
bling a erumpet,

Strangely enough, Iin view of the
ceneral bellef concerning the feminine
temperaments, women athletes seem
to assay a higher percentage of dead
pans than do the men, There are mo-
ments when certain little twists or
twinges of their bodies indicate their
opinions rather freely, but the faces
of Mrs. Helen Wills Moody, Miss Helen
Jacobs, Miss Jane Sharp, Miss Norma
Taubele and Mis Josephine Crulck-
shank remain as calm In victory as In
defeat,

Recalling “Dead Pan”
of Helen Wills Moody

AMiss Moody,
look at Miss

who refused even to
Jacohs while shaking
hands for the benefit
of the photographers
at Sea Bright one
year, is perhaps the
most famed of those
dead pans, Yet there
i the (distressing case
of Migs Taubele, who
looks so sad during a
mateh that she feels
that way before It I8
over and bursts
into tears when she
loses, Also there I8
the misfortune of Miss
Crulckshank,

Just as Miss Virginia Van Wie of
the golf tournament is a vastly differ-
ent person from the young lady who 18
known to her friends as Gino Van Wie,
Miss Crulekshank seems to have two
personalities, So, In those very cheer-
ful moments away from the courts, she
regrets that sober face she always dis-
plays In competition,

This regret—shared by some other
contestants who feel that if they could
warm the sympathy of the crowd the
tempo of their play would be speeded
in time with the applause—is on the
red Ink slde of the dead pan ledger,
On the other side the absolute control
over nerves and muscles enjoyed by a
Paavo Nurml or a Bill Carr, though,
had a most important part in making
them the great runners that they were.
Oblivious to all outside Influences, they
could pace themselves through all
those split seconds of nction and reac-
tion which make records,
grent stone faces are
useful for purposes of the moment, al-
though not a usual part of the ath-
lete's equipment., For instance, there
s the “dummy” play in basketball,
where a man stays close to the basket,
looks unconcerned and endeavors to
lure his opponent into a false sense of
gsecurity. Then a pass is thrown to
him, he puts up his hands to eatch the
ball at the last possible moment and—
if he is such an adept at the play as
Nat Holman, Marty Friedman, Max
Posnak or Moe Spahn—scores a field
gonl,

8till this variety of dead panning Is
perhaps as far apart from the regular
article as was one of the more cele-
brated exploits of Silent Jack Richard-
son. Having been presented by Harry
Qinclair with a horse named Bruns, Mr,
Richardson let every one belleve that
this was just the sort of horse that
should be given away. Then, on the
proper day and at the proper odds,
which were 30 to 1, Bruns won at Em-
pire City,

Perhaps Max Baer's scowls, grimaces
and smirks attracted undue attention
hecause there have been so many dead-
panned boxers, Firpo never smiled,
His eyes were wide open and he stared
coldly. Jeffries' face seldom changed
foom a frown. Willard's eyes glared
out of a face that might have been
carved from wood, In spite of the re-
ported emotionalism of their race It
cannot be recalled that Peter Jackson
or Jack McVey, very good negro fight-
ers, ever wore other than the same

stolid look that marks Louls,
. * »

S0

Helen Wills
Moody

Oceasionally

Not In the box score:

Jack Dempsey and the Ilearst A, C.
are making faces at one another be-
cause the former heavyweight c¢ham-
pion Is muscling In on the fight pro-
moting gag . . Monk Meyer, army’s
145-pound backfield star,
take a bath during the four days Im-
mediately preceding a football game.
Fears that the water may weaken him.
.. . At the more conservative Yale
the foothall aces are prohibited from
bathing on Fridays during the season,
Same reason,

L L ®

If you are making book on the Olym-
ple basketball eliminations to be held
at Madison Square Garden in April
don't overlook Greeley State,
team is undefeated in the Rocky Moun-
tain conference , . Ralph Hurtado
of Panama, who eclaims that his an-
cestors were Indians, fought his first
fight bare-footed. He never goes out-
doors when it Is snowing.

refuses to

The

or Seedtime of One’s Life

Let this thought, then, be lodged
deeply in every youthful mind, that
row is the erisis of life—that every
hour of time, every habit of thought,
feel'ng, or actlon, the book or paper
you read, the words you hear, the

eompanions you nassociate with, the

purposes you cherish, each makes its
indelible mark, and all eombine and
work together in forming you for
future honor, usefulness and happl-
ness, or for shame, misery, and
death.—Collyer,

LIFE LONG"FRIEND"
Keeps Them Fit at 70

THEIR MEDICINE CHEST
Thissafe nll-veiu- FOR 20 YEARS
table laxativ 5 4 .
—has been as de- ! Y
ndableasafamily "
octorduring their
trying “after for-
tgc”yrarn.ﬂltkeem
themregular—year
after year faith-
fully-with never
any need toincrease
thedose. Nowonder
their “evening of L
life"” is so free complaints. Millions of pe
R}e welcome the aid of thisreliable corrective. For
ature's Remedy strengthens and regulates the
—safely carries away the

TO-NICHT

TOMORROW ALRIGHT

.

entire eliminative tract
poisons that bring

on headaches,
colds, biliousness.

Get a 25¢ box.

All druggists. o

Resist the Magnet
Don't listen to two others argue If
you can't keep out of It

My ldeal Remedy for

PAIN

“Though I have tried all good
remedies Capudine esuits me
best. It is quick and gentle.”
Quickest because it is liquid—
ita ingredients are already dis-
solved. For headache, neural-
gie, or muaele aches,

SOUR STOMACH-—GAS?

Russell Charles Stalnaker
of 46 Kelly Addition,
Charleston, W. Va,, says:
“Indigestion and sour
stomach made me mighty
ancomfortable, After eat-
ing, 1 belched gas. I had
lost many pounds in
weight and never wanted
to eat. I used Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery
and don't begrudge the
money I spent on it I was able to return
to my work. I slept like a top at night and
had a fine appetite,”” Buy now|

It’'s All In HOW YouFight

BALDNESS!

You need a medicine that
helps your hair to save s/

self by noutishing starved
hair roots and stopping Dan-
druff-Glover's! But Lnu mus
faithfully keep up the go

work. Start roday with Glover’s
Mange Medicine and Glover’s
Medicated Soap for the sham-
poo, At all druggists. Or have
your Barber give you Glover's.

GLOVERS

MANGE MEDICINE

What Counts
Talking gets a Jjob but working
holds It.

Black-Draught Relief
Prompt and Refreshing

It's a good idea that so many peo-
ple have—to keep Black-Draught
handy so they can take a dose for
prompt relief at the first sign of
constipation.

Mr. Sherman Sneed, of Evensville,
Tenn, writes: “I take Black-Draught
for constipation which causes head-
ache, a bad, tired feeling and for
biliousness, bad taste in the mouth
and sluggish feeling. Black-Draught,
taken about two nights, clears up

this trouble and I get all right.”

Men and women like Black-Draught so
well because of the refreshing relief it
brings in constipation troubles,

BEFORE BABY COMES

Elimination of Body Waste
Is Doubly Important

In the crucial months 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 is 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-
plete elimination without pain or effort.

Milnesia Wafers come in bottles of 20 and
48, at 35¢ and 60¢ respectively, and in
convenient tins for your handbag contain-
ing 12 at 20c, Each wafer is approximatel

one adult dose of milk of magnesia. Aﬁ
good drug stores sell and recommend them.

Start using these delicious, effective
anti-acid, gently laxative wafers today

Professional samples sent free to registered
physicians or dentists if request is made
on professional letterhead. Select Products,
Inc., 4402 23rd 5., Long Island City, N. Y.

MILNESIA.
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