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NATURE'S REMEDY-~the lax-
ative that thoroughly cleans
your intestines, Itis the one
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guard your health, Mild,
unfe, purely vegetable,
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Binding Job

Jim—My friend Jones Is a haber

dasher for a rallrond company.
Jam—What does he do?

Jim—He looks after the ties.—New

York Central Magnzine,

The nverage farm hen lays fewer
than G0 eggs @ year, primcipally from
March to June, the secason of lowest

prices,

——

Too much to eat—too rich a diet—
or toec much smoking. Lots of things
cause sonr stomach, but one thing can

correet it quickly.
Magnesin will
Take a spoonful

Phillips Milk of
alkalinize the acid.
of this pleasant

preparation, and the system is soon

sweetened.

Phillips is always ready to relieve
distess from over-eating; to check all

acit.ly; or neutralize nicotine,

Re-

avember this for your own comfort;
Hor the sake of those around you
¥ dorsed by physicians, but they al-

wuys say Phillipe.

Dorn’t buy some-

thing else and expect the same re

sults!
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70 Universe, Says
Harvard Observer

The imperta: iv of

mcetaors and maot ites In Mans ec«
fcrt to underst 't nature of the

unlivarsa wes np izzd b
Harlow Shapley, dircelsr of e
Harvard cobcorvaicry. In A ]

tion of stars and plan<is.

“Siuales of tha brightuess of
shooling ctars Indieate tha earih's
atmosphere 50 milzs above tho sure
face 1s about tha zame temporas
ture as at the surfaca itseif. Fure
ther knowledge cf the uppar atm
phere will com# tarouzh theoratizal
studies and cbsarvaticns of
brizhtness of maiecra”

Stone 100,000,020,000 Years Ola

In the cour:e of his lecture Dr

Shapley showed his avdiznze a
small stene thcught to be unnume
bored ages older then the stones of
the earth's crust, oldsr, Iindzed,

than the earth ilz2lf and wheose s«

erets, Dr. Shapley are the
same as the ulitimala geerels of the
origin and existerc? of the malzrial

universe.

The small s which started
wondering through space scme 10,=
000,090,000 years azo0, according to
tha estimates of astronomors, is a

»

raeboorite, one of a shower of shodt-
ing olars, thai travcled at a spoed
of 30 milas a s:end and finally
caught up with the eacth, itselt
speeding aleng at 20 mil:s o second,
in 1867, when it landed in central
Poland. Most of the oldzr members
of the . chower were compleiely
burned ty the frietion with the

earth's atmosphere, but the one ex-
hibted by Dr. S8hppley survived and
was finally brought tc the attene
tion of scientists.

The metecrite, Dr. Shapley sald,
moved toward the earth in hyper-
bola, proving that it cama into the
solar system from cuter spacz. It 15
such stones, Dr. Shaplsy emvha=-
sized, which carry in thzm the story
of the nature of the material uni-
verse in times before the earth and
other planets wers formed.

EEE T R e 1Y
The Archangel Dlunder,

Frcem New York World.

As the 75 bodies of Americans
killed in the Archangel-Murmansk
sector are distributed to a dozen
states, multitudes of Americans will
ask why these men were ever sent to
Russia, No one doubts that the
American-Allled intorvention there
was one of the most blundering epi-
sodes of the World war, Some think
that it was theoretically justifiable:
some hold that it was so unjustifis
able as to be almost criminal, Few
believe that it was anvthing but fue
tile and tragic in its results.

It was an eplsodz which can ba
understood only if we recall the exs
traordinary results of the Russian
revolution. When Russia and Ger-
many signed tae trealy of Bresta
Litovsk in March, 1918, the Alliey
and Americans were preparing for
the last desperate siruggle on the
western front. The treaty enhabled
Germany to transier her ecastern
forees to France; it mades pocsible
her systematic exploitation of much
of Russia. As the Allies watched
the growing subservience of the Bol-
shevists to Berlin, they cast about
for means of checkmating German
designs on Russia’s resoutces, Jap-
anese treoops, with Americans and
others assisting, tock control of
Vladivostok. An expeditionary foree
of British, French and Americans
was dispatched to the Murman
coast and Archangel to prevent the
Germans from  establishing sube
marine bases on ths White Seg, pro-
tect the vast Allled stoves from falle
ing into German hands and shield
the Murmansk railroad from PFine
nish-German attack. Had this boen
all, much might have been said for
it. But it was practically impos-
sible to prevent such an expedition
from interfering in Russian dowest-
ie alfairs; demands were made for
a junction with the Czechoslovak
forces west of the Urals: and ag-
gressive designs develeped and were
maintained even after German de-
feat,

The American government pro-
claimed in August of 1918 that it
believed military intervention in
Russia would only make the situ-
ation worse and that it would co-
operate in military action only to
guard stores and give “acceptable”
aid to the Russians in organizing
self-government or self-defence,

Our forces were shortly in an ale
together false position. Some Allied
lerders were dreaming of Russian
dismemberment; yet withdrawal
was difficult and slow., These
American soldiers died gallantly.
vet they died in an enterprise which
cannot be recalled without chagrin,

“Avoiding Trouble.
From Der Lustige Sachse, Laipzig.

Conductor: Constable, I have a
drunken man in my car, and he
won't pay and I can't get him out
of the train,

New and Nervous Qonstable
tlooking at burly drunkard): Here,
conduector, I will pay for him,

oot el s e e .
Practical Use.

From Leeds, England, Mercury.

Circus Manager: Whal's wrong
now?

India Rubber Man: Every time
the strong man writes a letter he

| uses me to rub out the mistakes,
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“You will stay here, natur- |
ally. I am sure it will be his
wish that you should stay here
for the present, at all events.'’

Patricia did not answer. She
felt as if she were caught in a
trap from which there was no
possible escape.

She looked down at the slim
white hands lving in her lap,
and a wave of bitterness swept
tarcugh her,

What would became of her?
If she bhad to earn her own liv-
ing she would starve! She had
never leen tanghit to do auy-
thing—:she had alwavs had n
maid to wuait upon her,

Tliere was only one way ont
of the tangle-—marriage!

She thonzht of Chesney ; she
did not e¢are for him, but he
was fairly well off, and any-
thing would be better than
daving to walk out of her pres-
ent luxury to face an unknown
future in  which  poverty
sgeemed the overwhelming fae-
tor.

There were other men who
bad wished to marry her, but
tomehow at the moment Ches-
ney scemed to stand above
them all.

His boyish admiration had
touched her Leart as well as
appealing to her vanity; she
liked to read the adoration in
his eyves whenever he looked
at her; she was glad now to re-
sall his words—“If there
is anything 1 can do for you
please don’l hesitate to usk or
send for me...,"

A desire to lanzh seized her.
Supposing sent for him
and asked bhim to marry her!
Milward would be furious,
anyway , and it wounld be some
sort of satisfaction to lknow
that she had angered him,

She thoueht again of the
way he had treated her when
they last met; no man had ever
dared to speak to her in sueh
a manner belore. A little
choking sob of anger rose in
her throat.

Mr. Philips looked up from
the papers which he was stow-
ing away in his dispateh case,
and his eyes were very kind.

“Don’t worry too much,” he
said. Ile laid his hand for a
moment on hers. ““‘Don’t wor-
ry too much, my dear young
lady; things will turn out all
right for you in the end, I am
sure,”’

She raised her tragic eyes to
his face.

“All right for me!” she
echioed. ““With not a shilling
in the world, and nowhere to
go 1

Jast

1
she

Ile did not answer, perhaps
he did not know how to an-
swer, and presently he went
away, leaving lher alone in the
silent room.

Patricia sat quite still, star-
ine before her,

She looked baeck over the
Years that had gone, and their
memories seermed to moek her,

Everything had wanted
in the world had had!
had ever ll-\'a‘:: e '.!"rl
to\ her, and now. ...

A servant caine to the door:

“If you please, miss, a gen
tleman te see you.”

A wild hope flashed thronueh
Patricia’s mind that it might
be Chesnev. She would have
been thankful for his presence
then, grateful for the love with
which untid today she had ouly
intended to amuse herself.

S Whaois' it
eagerly.

The maid
held a tray with a card on it

Patricia took it up eagerly
it was Milward’s,

She flung it down again
with petulant anger and disap-
pomtment.

Y1 will
said.
him.”’

The maid turned to go. Pa.
tricai sat dromming hey
gers on the chair arms.

Writes_ml'—'lfs‘.or; Books
With Sharp Scissors

‘.II}‘
\
sie

.\'flc ;.\".“u]

came closer; she

‘\ilt‘

not see him,”’
“Tell him I will not see

fin-

Zanesville, Ohto—"Writing" his-
tory with scissors and paste pot
with first-hand informalion pub-

lish by the world's newspapars as
sourcé material, a Zanesville hotel
man nas compiied a novel 2yclo-
pedia of world eveni!s during the
last 10 years. His lustory corsists
of seven books containing more

than 16,000 clippings and pictures,

and this array Is steadily increas-
ing.
It was in 1919 that Harold E, Mill-

MASTER MAN

RUBY M. AYRES

Author of “The Pazntom Lover,” “Thke G:¢l Next Door,” ete.

dared lLie come here anfter what
had happened? And why had
She had not asked
him to visit her; had certainly
not wished it. Why, then, had
he come? She turned quickly.

“Marie, wait! Ask Mr. Mil
ward to come in."”’

He shiould not think she was
afraid of him at all events.

She did not rise when Mil-

he come?

ward entered, and he had to
walk the length of the room
to hor

“l hope 1 am not intrud
ing,”’ he said, a little unecer
tainly. ““But 1 was driving
past this way, and so—I ven-

He looked at
“1 am afraid

tured to call.”
her pale face,

Yon have been i”,” he g:hitl
gently.

Patricia laughed.

““No!”” She looke away

from him, then suddenly she
rose to her feet and swung
round,

“The other day,”” she said

assionately, “*yvou taunted me

with being utterly heartless
and selfish, You said that 1
had everything in the world
I wanted and so I never trou-
bled to consider anyone else.
Well, ;I.'!'fulfl:'i‘ it will ])l!‘:-]n‘t'
you to know that 1 have noth-
ing any more! Nothing! Mr.
Rolf has not even left me the
proverbial shilling! Even this
frock, which I am wearing for
him, is not mine and 1 eannot
pay for it. He has cut me out
of his will and left everything
to his She stopped
breathlessly. **Well, are you
pleased ©77 she demanded.

Milward had fallen back a
stap. Iis looked dis-
tressed and iceredulous.

“Oh_ but there must be some
mistake,’” he said earnestly, *‘I
always understood that you—
Euat.., L2

_She made a gesture of impa-
ticnee,

1’y
SOl s

eves

I & ““It doesn’t matter what we

How |

|

understood, any of us! When 1
wallkk out of here it will be with
nothing in the world belong-
ing to me and nowhere to go
unless'’—a little gleam lit her
eyes—"‘unless I marry Ber-
nard Chesney.”’

That roused him, as she had
Iknown it would do. He broke
out angrily:

“You wouldn’t..you ecould-
n't be so unjust. ...when you
care nothing for him — he
would be miserable. To marry
him just for a home....”’

she laughed recklessly.

“Well, and what else can 1
do? Youn showed yourself so
very inferested in my affairs
the other day, perhaps you
may have some better sugges-
tion to offer.”” She looked at
him mockingly. “‘I am not go-
ing to ask for vour pity or

sympathy—a second time.”’
Milward’s 'ves met  lers
gravely,
““It is more a ease for con-

gratul

tion, don’t you think?"’

he asked. *“*All this money and
luxury have been the ruin of
yvou. I know that vou....”
He \'Ti'l"'l'l.'-!‘ l

Patricia was laughine hvs-
terieally. LTS

“I suppose I might have
guessed that vou would say
things lile this,” she said. T

suppoe I might have Lknown
you would secize upon the op-
portunity to preach at me. Do
vou think I am going to aceept
what has happened without a
fizght ?
ing to he

content to be poor
and nob

idv for the ri st of my

life? I am not. I tell you I
am not....' IMer volce was
broken with sobs now. but

they were sobs of ancer. *‘I
am going to fight for what 1
have lost. 1 don't believe thete
is any son in Australia or any-
where else. I believe it's all a
trick, a hateful trick to make
me suffor,
Rolf alwavs hated me-
see now that he did...."

[ ean

Do you think I am go- |

to pay me out, Mr. |

I e S ———— —

Tears were running down
her cheeks, but she
them angrily away. ‘‘But 1'm
not going to give in so easily,”
she laughed excitedly. ‘‘His

son shall find that I am more |

than a mateh for him....I
wen't be poor, I won’t, I
won't...."" She looked at Mil-
ward defiantly, “‘Even if 1—
if I have to marry him and get
the money that way,"” she said.

Milward’s face
little.

“1 don’t think you will do
that,”” he said very quietly.

Patricia turned .on him furi-
ously. She was upset and
overstrung by the shock nad
disappointment of the day.

“Oh you! you!’" she sail
hoarsely. **What do you know
about it? Why do you come
here at all? I didn't wish to
see you. You can't go or or-
dering me about as you did
last week, you know.”’

The faintest smile erossed
Milward’s face, but it was
vone instantly, and be said:

“I have no wish to order
you about. T only said that 1
did not think you would marry
Michiael Rolf for his money or
for any other reason, because

L B )

‘“Because what?”’
manded stormily.

Milward met her eyes stead-
ily.

““Because 1
volf,’”” he said.

changed a

she de-

am Michael

CHAPTER IT1

In the moment of blank si- |

lence that followed every drop
of color seemed to fade from
Patrieia’s face,

She stood staring at Michael
with wide eyes and parted lips.
Unprepared as she had been
for his announcement, some-
how she never for one moment
doubted the truth of what he
said,

Even when, after a moment,
she forced herself to say sl
ly, “I don't believe you—"
she knew ouite well in her
heart that she did believe him :
that he was not a man to speak
unless he had at first weiched
the value of what he said: he
was Michael Rolf, the son of
the man whom she had hated.
and alrcady, with her impul-

reil-

sive waywardness, she had
made an enemy of him,

Her deepest emotion was
rage; rage with herself that

some intuition had not warned
lier, and yet—how ecould she
even have remotely guessed!?

Even Mr, Philips had bel-
lieved Michael tc be in Austra-
lia; how, then, had it been pos-
sible for her to foresee that
this man, whom she had
snubbed and quarreled with
during those weeks at the
Chesneys, was the man who
would have the power to make
or ruin her whole future?

“I don’t believe you—"" she
said again desperately. “‘Only
this afternoon Mr. Philips said
that Mr. Rolf's son was in Aus-
tralia, and that he had ecabled
to him.... I don’t Dbelieve
you,”” she said again. “It’s
just a trumped up story
frighten me—to....to....
Her anger rose suddenly, the
hot blood rushed to her face.
“If it's true, how dared you
pass yourself off as somebody
clse all this time? 1 suppose
that was all part of your mean
plan—to make me hate you, to
get me to quarrel with you,
and then....te turn round and
do-this!”’

Michael shrugged his shoul-
ders indifferently.

“I had not the slichtest idea
that my father would ever
leave me a penny piece,”” he
said casually. ‘I neither want-
ed it nor expected it; he kicked
me out of this house 14 years
ago, and I never had the least
wish to return, 1 always un-
derstood that he had made you
his heiress. You ean hardly
blame me if he changed his
mind and suddenly remem-
bered my existence. Come, Pa-
tricia—be reasonable, and 1
promise vou that we shall not
quarrel....”

The soothing indulgence of
his voice reused her to fury.

‘““How dare you eall me by
my Christian name?’’ she eried
passionately. ‘‘How dare yon

y

brushed |

1
|
i

to |

|

speak to me at all?
think 1 care if you quarrd
with me? Do you think 1 mind
what you say or do?”

He smiled faintly.

‘I tkink perhaps you will
when you have had time te
realize the truth of those very
melodramatic words you spoke
to me just now,’’ he said suick-
ly. **When you said that youn
had not a penny in the world, 1
mean.’’

“*1 would rather die than
take a shilling from you,'' she
stormed at him,

He shrugged shoulders

“Well, there's plenty of
time to refuse when 1 have of-
I'l'rl't! it to _\‘lnl.” hl‘ “i;lill vm)l-
tv. In the meantime, I will see
Mr. Philips and tell him that
vou are to stay on here for the
present, until something ca

be arranged for your future.

his

““My future is nothing what
wer to do  with  you,”” she
broke in, her voice trembling

‘1 can arrange my own fu
ture.”’

His face darkened as he
looked at her.

“Yon mean by marrying

Chesney and making him mis-
erable for the rest of his life,”
he sneered.

Angry tears rushed to her
eyes.

“Fortunately, everyone
doesn’t see me as you do,’” she
said. ‘‘Not that I care in the
least what you think of me—
not that I mind at all how
much you sneer at me..,.”

“You seem to care a great
deal,”” he answered coolly, “‘If
not, why are you erying?”’

She dashed her hands acrosa
her eves.

“You'd ery if you were
me,”’ she said stormily. You'd
ery if you’d just been served
sueh a trick by old man
who——_1"

an

She broke off, eonsecious of
the anger in his eyes,

“A man who took vou from
nothing and clothed you and
after you all these
yvears,”” he finished for her
with anger. ‘‘What, in heav-
en’s name, are you made of
that you can’t even find a
spark of gratitude for all that
he did for yau

“He never liked me,”” she
broke out. “I can see now
that he must always have hat
ed me.”

Michael smiled rather
cally.

“Without wishing to be
rude, I must say that it is hard.
ly to be wondered atif you
treated him as you treat every.
one else,”” he said.

Her eyes blazed.

“What do you
have heaps and heaps of
friends who like me, and are
always glad to welcome me—
heaps of friends who will
agree with me that your fath.
er has behaved abominably,
who will take me in and be
kind to me.”’

He turned to the door.

“Iam glad to hear it. Tt
will relieve me of the responsi-
bility of looking after you.”

She followed his retreating
figure with fiery eyes. '

“Why did you come at all if
you didn’t know anything of
this, as you say?’’ she broke
out impulsively. “Just to pry

]n'l!{ml

eyni

mean? ]

on me, I suppose: just to see
what I was doine.*’
Young Rolf turned ano

looked at her across the room
She made a verv attractive
pieture as she stood there back

to the window and the rosy
sunlight,
“I eame,”” he said quietly

““to see if there was anything
could do to help you. I came

as a friend.”’
“A friend!”’

scornfully.
“Yes—in

she echoeq
ignorance,’
said Michael bitterly. He
opened the door. “‘But you
need not be alarmed,’”’ he ad
ded. ““I am not at all likely te
repeat the mistake.”” And he
went out  without a word of
farewell,

Patricia flew to the window,
and presently saw him driving
away down the road in the
same little ear in which he had
taken her to the station nearly
a week ago.
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(TO B» CONTINUED)

fell started collecting newspaper
clippings as a hobby and now he
finds his work is attracting wide in-
terest. rial from papers pub-
lished in the four cogners of the
world found its way into his
books, for he makes a practice of
selccling clippings from newspapers
s¢ to the scene of import-

ant evauls,
Bound {n white duck, with pages
of blue, green, orange and other col-
rs, the bcoks are attractive in ap-
pearance as well as olfering a pano-

has

edilad clo

ramic view of history in the mak-
ing.

The material included in Mr, Mill-
feit's collection covers all types of
news—any events in the interna-
tional limelight. Aviation, sports,
politics, inventions—all are mirrored
in the encylclopedia; only stories ot
crimé are not comprehensively cov-
ered. The novel *“historian” ex-
plains that he sees no point in pre-
serving “that kind of stuff.”

Those engaged in the task ot
gathering the world's news agree
that Col. Charles A. Lindbergh pro-
vides mrore newspaper “copv"” than

any one other individual and Mr.
Millfelt's clippings seem to bear out
this belief. There are more than
2,000 clippings and 1,000 pictures in
the Lindbergh collection, by far the
greatest single unit,

he aviaticn book covers the story
of flying from its inception {o the
epochal world flight of the Grat
Zeppelin, One entire section is de-
voled to tho exploits of woinen pi-
lots.

. gt ..

It takes 500,000 roscbuds to moee

cne ounce of the oil of roses
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