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DOCTORS quite approve the
quick comfort ot Bayer Aspi-
rin. These perfectly harmless tab-
Tets ease an aching hcad without
penalty. Their increasing use year
after year is procf that they do help
and can’t harm. Take them for any
ache; to avoid the pain peculiar to
women; many have found them
marvelous at such times. The
proven directions with cvery pack-
age of Bayer Aspirin tell how to
treat colds, sore throat, neuralgia,
neuritis, etc. All druggists,
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Little Interpreters

RBishop Ulair of Covington said ai
a reception :

“There are some modern Interpre
tatlons of the Scriptures which seem
to me go absurd that I am reminded
of the interpretations which little ehll
dren often give to sacred things.

“You remember, perhiaps, the little
girl whe said that she was golng te
el her mew Teddy bear Glundly after
the beat In the hymn—"Gladly, my
cross-eye bear.”

“Another little girl was asked in
Bunduy school who was the mother of
onr Lord. She answered promptly:

“*The blssed bLird canary.'"—De-
troit Free I'ress.

A Bad Wreck

of the constitution may follow in the
track of a disordered system, impure
blood or inactive liver. Don't run the
risk! Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Dis-
covery is an alterative extract of herbs
and roots that drives out impurities—
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‘re debilitated. and your
i mw a healthy standard, you
health and strength by using the
" It builds w the body.
Powell, 119 W. &th St, Sioax
W my husband was re.
an injury be took the 'Discovery'
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.':'So‘l:l"hlllﬂu liquid form. If
dealer does ﬂtol:ave it, send 65 g:::
for the tablets to Dr. Pierce's Invalids
Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y.

Well Satisfied
Vaundevilie Manager—Well, have you
any good jokes this season?
Comedinn—Yes, sir! [ have jokea
used by all the leading vaudeville
actors.

Frank, at Least
“What causes you to want to marry
iy dnughter?”
“My creditors.”

There were five living ex-Presidents
when Lincoln became President—Van
Buren, Tyler, Fillmore, Plerce and Bu
vhanan. :

Children's handkerchlefs often look
hopeless when they come to the laun
dry. Wash with good soap, rinse in
water blued with Red Cross Ball Blue
—Ady,

Confusion of tongues stopped Babel,
but 1t doesn't seem to affect New
York.

The wrongs of other people are con
tinually getlng mixed up with our
rights.

Of relative lmportance—your “Un
cle”

WORKS HARD
» IN THE FIELD

Tlinols.—"1 took Lydia R.

Pinkham's Vegetable Compound as a
tonic before and af
ter my first child
was born six years
ago. Thea when
my second child
came and I felt
weak and run
down, I took It
_ Jagain. I am still
taking it and I am

1§ feeling better., My
] mother used it for
f hersell when I was
et e— emall and alwayas
good resulta. She still talkes it. 1
all kinds of heavy work, including
my bousework and I also help In the
ficld. I recommrnd ne Vegetable Com
pound and wiil gladly do so at any
time. 1 am willing to answer any lot
ters asking about this Medicine."—Mgs
Bax. Osenvane, Noute 2, Rankin, I

: mined upon it, when, passing a
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Jumping Meridians

By LINTON WELLS and N_LS LEROY JORGENSEN
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Jimmy nodded gravely. Yes,

he would avoid Rogers—which |

was not too diffieult, as the
latter was spending most of his
time at the ship’s bar, where
Jimmy was not in the least
snxious to go. He needed his
every faculty for the last hours
of the race, which were draw-
ing near. They would be more
exeiting than all the others—a
final dash in which supremacy
wonld be mea:wired by seconds
and skill.

The afternoon he spent with |

two newspaper men in a se-
eluded part of the upper deck.
They were filing stories by ra-
dio for publication in their
papers the following night,
and almost every detail of the
trip to date went into the ac-
count,

Natalie had seemed to avoid
him all during the day. She
was not at dinner in the salon,
and Jixwmy ate with the cap-
tain, Afterward, he stood
alone at the rail and watched
the sun setting behind Ameri-
ea’s shores. The Faustania,
her every engine driving to the
limit of its power, seemed bent
on overtaking the great orange
ball; her prow, rising out of
the foam-swathed waves,
pointed directly at its heart.

Jimmy paced the deck after
the sun had set, frowning,
Rogers would use his every
wile and power in the [ast
hours. How conld he manage
to defeat him? There was just
one plan which seemed feasi-
ble, and he had almost deter-

little secladed rectangle made
by two displaced staterooms,
he heard his name spoken, very
sofltly.

o

He halted, ‘‘Natalie'" Hur-
rying over to where she sat
alone in the shadows, he add-

|
|
|

ed, ““Where have you bene all
day?”’

She gestured toward the
deck chair beside her and he
obeyed her unspoken command
to occupy it.

“Hearing things,’’ she an-
gwered him, musingly. ‘“‘Jim,
what was the canse of the
quarrel last night?’” His jaw
set.  ““‘Nothing—nothing you'd
be interested in."’

‘““Are you surel!’’

Jimmy did not dare to look
at her, her eves were so wide
and clear. He stared out over
the rail. “‘Quite,”" he said
briefly. ““He asked me to
drink with him—to prove we
were both sportsmen, and |
told him no amount of liquor
in the world ecould ever make
a sportsman out of him."

“That was all?"’ she
gisted. ‘““You struck him
that?”’

He shrugedad. ractically.
He said something about a
friend of mine, too—that
wouldn't interest yon, either.”

Natalie sat silent, Jimmy did
not dare to move or sav any-
thing more, He wanted to get
off the subject but was unde-
cided as to how it might be
done gracefully, He was glad
when at last she stirred and
reverted to the very problm |
which had bern occunying his
mind when she called to him.

“You've got to win now,
Jim,'” she said.

“Why!'" It seemed strange
to hear her speak in such a
low voice, to utter that partie-
ular thought. Of course he had
to win. l

She turned slowly to face
his eager eves. Her own eves
were wide and starry, and the
moon, rising over the velvel
waters, made of them deep
pools of unfathomable woman-
hood,

“Because T want von to,’
she replied. her voice low and
thrilling. ““Haven’t I proved

per-
for

ill}

that? T was simply consider-
. b
ing how,

“You want me to!”” Jim-
my's face lighted. *‘Because
you want me  to—Dbecause
}'rnl'\'r‘ helped so—1I h‘!!.‘-.l“!
Natalie 4

He stopped suddenly, his lip
caught fiereely between his
teeth., He dared not go on,
Her voice, hor starry eves, the
gorgeous silence of thy night,
and the sympathy of the myst-

iec sea—rthese had made him
forget. But only for an in-
stant. He shook his head and

tore his eyes away from all the
beauty that was pressing in
upon him—Dbeauty so silent
and so glorious that it was
poignant with unutterad pain;
and he stared hard at the deck
between his feet,

“You were going to
something, Jimmy?"’

““Nothing in particular,”” he
replied, his voice cold with an
effort to make it indifferent,
‘““Nothing, exeept it's good of
you to be so interested.”” He
looked up. *'1'm going to win,
Natalie, It will make you sat-
isfied !’

“It will make me very hap-
py,’’ she returned. Her veice,
too, had altered,

For a space there was si-
lenee, Jihmmy was staring
straight  ahead, cursing the
fates that had left them here
like two children, alone and
unguarded, helpless before
beauty that they dared not

say

touch. It wasn't fair—a night
like this, and Natalie
and the rest of the bhitter |

knowledze that he dared not
forget for even a moment.

Jimmy did not move; only
the quickening of his pulses
gave answer to the light hand
that touched his arm. He wait-
ed for Natalie's voice.

“Tt isn't just that T shall be
happy—it's more than that,
Jim, and you don't see. To me,
this is symbolie; it's hard to
put in words; but you've
seemed to be sort of a knight,
and the emblem on yvour shield
is the helwet and plume of ro-
mance, You're proving that
it's not dead, in the midst of
steam and  electricity and
floating voices! With that
shield, you've pitted yourself
against the commercialism of
the moment—and you've got
to win!"’

Silence fell again. Jimmy
waited. Natalie's voice had
been low, passionate, vibrant
with eagerness.

“It's an empty ideal, 1 sup-
pose, Jimmy,”” the girl went
on softly, “‘but you've spent
all your life proving that ro-
mance lived—withont know-
ing it voursell. That was
partly why I followed: T'm
still vounz enough to helieve
in things as we econld wish
them to be. And if Austin Rog-
ers should win—don’t vou sce
what T see, Jim?—it’s the vie-
tory of money and commer-
cialism over courage amd the
high heart of romanee!”’

Jimmy did so.
time he saw. He had spent his
whole life, a3 she had said, in

1
!

i

For the first |

proving that men st'll fought |

windmills, Thev had all been

merely that: windmills, This
present venture meant noth-
ing: the ephermeral fame and
glory it might bring were |
nothing  beside the bigger
game,

Natalie understood, ( Even
he had mot known nuntil she

had told him. Slewly he turned
to face her., Her deep eves were
shining with inspiration; her
lips were narted: there was a
tiny, sliechtly excited pulse
heat in the slender white mar-
ble of her throat.

“Ti's all there,” Jimmy said
slowly, Evervthing I've never
been able to tell. even to my-
self.””  Tle hesitated. *‘But

EITL, FRONTIER
, satalie—isa't love part
ron e? Youn know so
meh—tell me where I shall
il '[}.ul &Y

startled
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Rhe staréd at him,
‘or a moment at the
quiet  question ;
tnen it was her turn to” look

wayv., He saw the confusion
that his words had caused, and
he was sorry. What right had
he, anyway, to ask this?

“T'm afraid I don’t know—
that much,’’ she said at last,
her eyes roving out to sea.
“Tove, I think, is where you
find it. And—and there are
no rules.”’

No rules! He wished there
weren't., Lighting a ecigaret, he
hroneght himself out of the
dangerous moment with an ef-
fort.

““As to the remainder of the
race,’”” he said,, speaking slow-
lv, ““the real dash begins when
we get to New York harbor,
From there it’s to be neck and
neck, It ends, you know, ex-
actly where it began, on the
stens of the Hudson club.”’

She nodded coolly. ‘‘Have
vou thought of anything? How
will Mr. Rogers finish?”’

“There’s no way of know-
ine, of course—but, presuma-
bly, his yaeht will pick him up.

s 01 his

~He owns a very fast speedboat,

[ understand, christened the
Vulture.”'

““His yacht?'’ she repeated.
“Of course, he'll use it if he
can—but how is he to get
aboard?”’

““Neither of us has to pass
quarantine or customs—that’s
the only reason why you eould-
n’t step in and take the race
away from us both. T arranged
that before I'left New York,
and T presume Rogers did, At
least, I'm counting on the faect
that he did. TIf he didn’t, the
race is mine already.”

“Don't talk of my being
able to win!'" she exclaimed.
“T eouldn’t have, if I started
on alone, Rogers found out
vour route, and I followed it.
You knew enough, too, to ar-
range for eustoms. If I hadn’t
been following your lead, Jim,
I'd be arriving in Moscow
about now!"

He smiled. “Very well, we
shan’t quarrel about that. The
point is; T gather Roger’ll be
picked up in this yacht off
Montauk Point."”’

“Will the Faustania stop?”’

“1 think so. Farguharson is
eminently fair, and I think
he'll consent to a one-minute
stop. with all speed off, if both
of us agree to it,”’

“Then you'll want to stop?”’

“Exactly. I've just formu-
lated my plans. I'm going to
have a seaplane pick me up
there and fly me in to the Bat-
tery. If Rogers uses his yacht,
I'll have the last jump on
him."”’

Seven bells struck. Natalie
got to her feet, her eves shin-

ing.

“It's perfect!” she ex-
claimed.  ““Only’’ —she so-
bered instantly—‘“‘wateh his
every move. After all that has
happened, Jim, I'm afraid—
for you."”

He laughed, “‘Rogers has

had too many chances. If he
hasn't managed to get me thus
far, it isn’t likely he will
now."’

But Natalie shook her head.
“TPhat’s just it. You've seen
to what lengths he's gone al-
ready. Don’t vou realize how

desperate  he’ll be at this
stage?”’
But Jimmy eould not be-

come perturbed about the pos-
sibility of his rival becoming
any more dangerous than he
had been. He was inelined to
believe that Rogers had played
his last card. New York har-
hor — Montank Point: the
things that had gone in Rus-
sia and in  the elouds ever
Belginm—they would not do
here. No, it was a race now,
and his only remaining fear
was that his rival's millions
might command more facili-
ties than he.

That same night he filed a

radio message to New York, | 1
been looking for——

to a lienttenant Ogden Graham,
naval air serviee, in which the

e — —p—

latter was regueswed o nave
his seaplane awailing the ar-

rival of the Faustania off Mon- {

tank Point, and accompanied
by a power boat to take his
passenger off the steamship.
The hours the
Faustania neared hLer destina-
tion with every turn of her
powerful engines. It was noon
of the day following the dis-
patech of his radio message
when a reply ecame to Jimmy
Brandon aboard the ship. He
opened it anxiously, to read:
All set.
breaks my

sped on;

““Request received.
You'll win if it
neck, Graham.””

(Gileefully he hurried to Far
quharson. His plans were com.
plete now. He knew almost for
a certainty that Rogers would
want the stop at Mantauk
Point as badly as he; but he
had no desire to haggle with
his rival, He was figuring on
a swift flight in Graham's sea.
plane to land him at the Bat.
tery, at the southernmost tip
of New York City, before Rog-
ers’ yacht could be anywhere
near there,

The subway eonld finish his

journey. It was faster than
any car could be amid New
York’s traffie, and it weuld

be a final touch. At the end
of a race around the world—
the finish via a West Side sub-
way express!

Farquharson smiled  his
agreement. ‘*Mr. Rogers has
already broached the subjeet,””
he acknowledged, when Jimmy
presented his request. “‘I re.
fused to take it up with you
until you did so yourself
Here's the ultimatum: at 10
o'clock, or as near to that as
possible, - the TFaustania will
come to a complete stop off
Montauk Point for one minute.
I'll be on the bridge. Beyond
that, I'll have nothing to do
with the entire affair—I'm a
neutral aboard my ship—and
at the end of the minnte, the
engine room gets the siznal—
‘Full speed ahead.” ™’

“CGlood  enongh!”” Jimmy
eried. “*If you'll notify Rogers.
we're both set.’’

CHAPTER XXVIII.
“Then the race means noth.
ing to you—the victory means

nothing, beyond ""Natalie
hesitated, puzzled.
“Beyond winning, itself.”

Jimmy stood silent for a mo
ment, leaning far over the rail
The Faustania had run into a
heavier sea upon approachinrg
Ameriea’s shores and the big
boat trembled slightly every
now and then as some wave
slapped resentfully agains® its
confident bulk. Bnt the moos
still shone—it was full now
and gloriously seft.

Jimmy had found Natalie by
the rail in the fore part of the
deck, and he had jomed hLer
His mood had heen odd;: as
every hour brought the end of
the race nearer, his conviction
that the venture itself meant

| less and less became strength.

ened, Near the end of the
long trek, Jimmy had begun tc
ask himself why he had ever
started.

“I've got to win—of
ecourse,””  he acknowledged,
stammering for the words

with whieh to express himself.
“T ean’t think of losing. Only
it’s all rather futile, isn't it?
—Dbreaking records and all
that. When I'm in action, T
think only of the moment, and
the neecessity which the next
moment is going to call for.
But then, when T stop to think,
as I have tonight, T begin to
wonder what I've always been
chasing about the globe for.”

Natalie smiled understand-
ingly. “You don’t mean a

thing of what you're saying—
not really. I've told you why
you must win; your vietory
means something more than

simply accomplishment of a
personal kind of glery. But
beyond that—you’ve chased.

Jimmy, because it's yvour way
of searching. And if “von

haven’'t found what you've
vy

(TO BE CONTINUE™

“Po;k' Woes Ir;_ Kentucky.
From New York Times.

Washington dispatches to the
newspapers of Louisville and Lex-

ington have dealt lately with the |

iteous plight of the republican

ers under whose management
the Bluegrass state gave to Presi-
dent Hoover the largest majority it
ever cast, These leaders, headed by
Senator Sackett and National Comni-
mitteemen Chillon, assembled at
Washington to present their claims
for patronsge. They met in pride
and exvectation. Th: disappoint-
ment of havint failed to include in

Eentucky's borders a cabinst mem-
ber had grown dim. For solicitor
general and commissisner of intar

]

L}

nal revenue, and for minister to

Liberia as well, the Kentucky re-

publicans had candidates, their bass
packed, their shoes shined, all n
raadiness for the word of a gratefu,
Whilte House.

They still have the candidates,
but the word hes not come., A dis-
patch to the Louisville Courier-
Journal movingly recounts the de-

| pressien of Commitieeman Chiitgn

wihen he found thst a telep:one
summons to come to tiie White
House developed mno p.esidential
mention zt all of Xerlucky repub-
lican hopes. A great sorow like
this quickly becomes ¢! national
consaquence, and ths week the
Washingion correspondent of the

‘Sun. among others, gave it his
attention. He described how Mr.

Chilton and Senator Sackett mus-
tared all the party dignitaries from
:he state, moved on the executive
offices, saw the president, presented
their candidates for high office, got
no encouragement and finally des-
perately proposed a worthy negro
for diplomatic service at Monrovia.
There is distinguished political pre-
cedent for this lessening of de-
yrande. Al office seeker once called
on & president to ask for the minis-
vy to Russia, It was filled. Down
the line he wenl, intimating af
length that a consulship—even at
Aden—would | accaptable. &till
there was nothing, “Mr. President,”

said the visitor with fine dignity
“do you chance, sir, to have an old
pair of boots?”

o i i

Q. How much alcohol is there in
wine? R. W. P.

A. The commissioner of prohibt-
tion says that natural wines cen-
tain from 12 per cent to 14 par cent
aleohol by volume, but wine may
pe fortified to increase the alco-
holic content and at the preseni
:ime some wines are fortified to 24
ser cent of alcohol by volumes Wines
used for sacramental purposes mus!
be fortified to preserve them ovel
the period of time they are used. o1
it used for medical purposes the ai-
cohol is a necessary factor as a sol-
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When your
Children Cry
for It

Castoria 1s a comfort when Bahy is
fretful. No sooner taken than the little
one Is at ease, If restless, a few drops
soon bring contentment, No harm done,
for Castoria i3 n baby remedy, meant
for babies. Perfectly safe to give the
youngest infant; you have the doctors’
word for that! It is a vegetable pro-
duct and you could use it every day.
But it's in an emergency that Casteria
means most, Some night when constl-
pation must be relieved—or colic pains
—or other suffering. Never be without
it; some mothers keep an extra bottle,
anopened, to make sure there will al-
ways be Castoria In the house, It is
effectiVe for older children, too; read
the book that comes with it.
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BOULDER DAM
FREE MAP or LAsS VEGAS
AND BOULDER DAM TERRITORY

Boulder Dam Service Bureau

P.0.B0X.792C LAS VEGAS, NEV.
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Commercial Uses ;:f

Airplanes in Europe

The delivery of pewspapers by
alrplanes is commonplace In many
parts of Kurope. Fleets of special
planes are employed. Bundles of pa-
pers are dropped from the speeding
planes, flyinz on regular schedules, so
that the late editions are carried 100
miles within an hour, Last year
German air lines alone covered a dis:
tance of 3,882,250 miles and carried
98,000 passengers,

The surprising activity of the air
routes In Europe today is shown by
the latest air timetables. In place of
the tabulated figures of ordinary rail-
road schedules, airports and connect-
Ing lines are hulicated on maps.

The time for departure and arcival
of alrplanes is printed within circles
denoting the various cities, and can
be read at a glance, The map has no
geographical boundaries or politieal
divisions, for the nirplane overlaps all
the ancient barriers.—Nation's Busi
aess Magazine,

There, Now
“How muech money does the average
woman want?" asks a lady writer,
The answer 1s “more.”

It some men’s reputations were vis
Ible they would look very much like
porous plasters.

WHAT DR. CALDWELL
LEARNED IN 47
YEARS PRACTICE

A physician watched the resulls ol
eunstipation for 47 years, and believed
that no matter how eareiul people ave of
their health, diet and exercise, couslipa
tion will occur from tims to time. Ol
next importance, then, is how to treal
it when it comes. Dr. Caldwell always
was in favor of getting as close to nature
[T} pouihle, hence hia remady for consti-

ation, known as Dr. Caldwell's Syrup

epsin, ia a mild vegetable compound,
It can not harm the system and is not
habit forming. Syrup Pepsin is pleasant
tasting, and youngsiers lovo it

Dr. Caldwell did not approve of
drastic physics and purges. He did not
believe they were good for anybudy's
system, In a practice of 47 years he
never saw any reason for their use when
Syrup Pepain will empty the bowels just
as promptly.

Do not let a day go bv withont a
howel movement. Do uot =it and hope,
tnt go to the nearest drggist and get
one of the generous boitles of Dr. Cala-
weil's Syrup Pepsin, or write “Syrup
Pepsin,” Dept. BR, Monticello, Illinoig,
for free trial buttle.




