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i Upper half of 1914 Panel)

| Did This Ever
Happen to You?

“Callers!" you exelaim to your
i husband when the door-bell rings
unexpectedly of an evening,'“and

I look like o fright.”

Don't worry. Just take a one-
minute massage with Pompeian,
into the skin the cream goes; in
n moment out it comes, and -
Presto! You are transformed.

“Why, my dear, how well you
Jook!" exelaims one of the callers
as you appoar among them a
moment later. You are pleased,
Your husband smiles his proud
approval,

POMPEIAN

Massage Cream

Nnu how dtd m subdue those tired

Hoes In your B 1
gﬂu ﬁ: J’ the nmnhg
relaxsd ruur tonse, tl museles and

rofroshed you wonderfully. What
brought that clear, dolightful, natural
glow 1o your pale o 1 Pom-

inn massage which stimulated the
lood elrculation In your face as the
eream rubbed in and out in its pecullar
trl_;_-ﬁrm-rwuln.l way
r alxve plnm and become happy
n lha knowledge of your guod looks.

Trial Jar & Art Panel

semt for e, Blee of 1914 Panel 59 x 7% Inches
No adrertising on front, Brgulsitely ox-
vovitod Imcolom.  CHp oovipon now,

The Pampaian Miy. Co., 175 Praspect S0, Clovelaad 0.
L L P P Ty
Cut off, vign and send. coin praferred.

The Pemipoina Mig. Co., 175 Prospect 5., Clovalasd, 0.

Gantisnien) Mm‘!nd 00 (onin or stampe ) for s trial
nr of pelan Massageo 0

Jreamn sisd the 1904 Art Panel,
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I hive told D Geimm that your  drew 8 long strip of eanvas. As it
flr‘::l!-;:: x‘-‘.ll-‘-l. ':uu.-‘-mlu]"l nty.fve !"l'"_l"'-’l"-'_’ unwound Osgood cried in delight, At
e D RESHEE B last! My lost Ginevra Bencl — safe!”

"!hnul‘“\'u!l ]luIrI him what to do? “Subito Fiorgio

“Yeu e will be there at midnight furgenszia " eried the “mu.{n
Vor one part f the tranpaaction, =g = y
nra, T would willingly chinge places dashing into a bedroom, through an-

with him.”

A mlivery laugh was recorded

“Ah, monsieur, for what you have
dome 1 oould wish to have you change
placvs Over the telephone — 1 kiss
Yo

“"Without the tolophone — ma cherie

tomorrow ™ hinted Jacot In his most
gullantly Insinuating tone

“Porhnps Weoe  ahall  we Al —
nulck — monslear ool by I hear
(lorgio coming to my room —"

The recelver at the other ond had

evidently been hung up at the most
Interesting point of the little firta-
tion

Jacot was now trembling like a leaf,

“Before God, Mr. Osgood,” he erled,
it's all true enough. But I know
no more about it now than you know,
I did nothing — nothing. I was only
the agent of Dr. Grimm who met this
woman, the agent of the others. She
led me on—Illke a fool— women,
women 5

"Let me see” Interrupted Clare,
“The number 2330 {s not the Ritz, of
course. Hello., Information. What
is the street address of 23307 The
York Arms — Fifty-elghth. Thank
you, Mr. Osgood — your car, please.”

HEY pulled up with a jolt before

the York Arme and the hall boy
was subsidized to show them to the
Vaccaro apariments,

An  Lawson and Osgood half
tumbled Into a sitting room, they
stopped short before Slgnora Ascoll,
tall, imperious, in a diaphanous morn-
ing gown,

It needed no word from any of them
to tell her that she was cornered.
Thore was Jacot himself cringing in
the rear, Facing her was the woman
she had seen at the Ritz who had
caused her hasty departure and had
aroused suspiclon that after all Dr.
Orimm might have spoken with the
hated polizia,

Quickly she glided, almost like a
serpent, to a stand and selged a bot
tle of acid. Before she could pour it
into a long brass tube, Lawson with
his heavy cane had dashed the bottle
to the floor where the acld ate into
and blackened the wood.

Another moment and Clare had
seized the tube Itself. From It she

other door,

They followed. There stood Vac
caro— his escape cut off. With a
hasty sentence or two in low Itallan,
she flung her arms about his neck.
For one long moment they held each
other In & passionate embrace,

“He 18 the thief,” cried Jacot who
had heard and transiated the words
“He planned It from his knowledge of
art: he did It under the spell of those
oyes — eyves ke those in the painting
Itself — for which a man would risk
all —honor, lfe. 1 see It. This
meant money for both — love ——"

Jacot paused, horrified. The faces
of the lovers had changed éven as he
was speaking. Together, locked In
an unrelaxing grasp they sank back
on the divan,

Staring at the intruders lay Vac.
caro unable to move a muscle, hear-
Ing but powerlegs Lo speak, as If ebb-
ing away. Lawson looked qulckly
from one to the other of the pair. The
already hardening features of Giclia
Ascoll told the story.

“Ricinus again,” he muttered. “The
polson by which they killed others.”

Clare had reached down and with:
drawn carefully from the Jewelled
hand of the Ascoll woman a little
ring which she held out to Osgood.

“The polson ring of the Borgias”™
he cried In amazement, “taken from
my own collection. See, It has a hol
low in the part that encircles the
stone, with a point and a iittle con-
cealed spring. It is a formidable and
easy woapon-— see —the fatal scrateh
could be given while shaking hands

~ while blinded by the passion of the
embrace.”

“It was that polsoned fang that
sent your falthful curator to his
death,” remarked Clare quletly re
garding the awesome ring. * It would
have sent others, too, who knew too
much about the stolen plcture, the
money, the murder.”

Jacot was in a palsy.

“Another day and 1 should have fol-
lowed Grimm,” he shivered, turning
to Clare with a new respect that even
the susceptible little art dealer had
never felt for the sex, “Mademolselle,
I owe you my life.”

The Golden Chimera

(Continued from Page 5)

also that the marvels of the man were
due to the philogopher's stone,
Whether cathode rays and vacuum
tubes can effect as much, whether for
that matter Balnt-Germain could, s at
least conjectural. Yet If there be n
word of truth in history, there have
been people who knew more than the
rest of us, people who knew how to

make you belleve anything you
wished.

It s a great art. Salnt-Germain
possessed it. Bo, too, did Cagliostro.

In addition, there were others. There
were 80 many that they pervaded
Europe, But though pervasive they
wore nol propagandists. It was not
everybody that could happen, as
Flamel did, haphazard, on thelr se-
cret,

This secret, a soclety known as the
Roslcruclans, banded themselves to-
gother .10 guard. What the secret
really was we may surmise and never
know, But its provenance s lessa
problematical, The Rosicrucians had
it from the Kabbalists, a sect that
stretches back to the seers of Chaldea
who got it, or, more exactly, who are
sald to have sald they got It, from
Raziel, Angel of Mysteries,

That statement 8 taken from the
Sepher, a scroll otherwise known as
the Book of Creation. The Sepher is
not perhaps very suthoritative. DBut
it must have seemed so to Agrippa, to
Paracelsus, Nostradamus, and Alber
tus Magnus; for, generally in the tol
erable abstruse pages of these magl

clans, the legend s repeated and con
Nrmed, According to them, It was
from the Chaldean seers that the Mesg-
opotamian monarchs learned what ‘s
what.

HERE is probably no truth in all

this, but, at least, there I8 romance.
In & moment there will be more.
Meanwhile the Rosleruclans so care-
fully guarded their secret that save to
neophytes, studlously prepared and
patiently tested, It was never revealed.
Even the tortures of which Kings dis-
posed could not extract It

What the latter got, when they got
anything, was the stone not the se-
eret: not the formula for its composi-
tlon, but the composition Itself. Yet
in thelr tortures there was a menace,
Hence the mystery in the movements
of the adepts. Hence, too, the arder
of the attempts to discover what the
mystery was, Everything imaginable
and unimaginable was tried. The In-
fluence of the planets was invoked,
the ald of Satan, the assistance of
Time. An experiment begun by one
man would be conjinued by his de
scendants for generations.

These artifices falllug, others were
devised. Among them was o varia
tion of the Sixth Henry's Hitle trick
For while, obviously, counterfeiting
would not quite do, yet confidence
games might, Morecover, since the
planets would not be begulled, It was
thought that the public could be
gulled, Then, presently, Instead of

e loses bolh his business and advertising sppropristion, whe falls to make good,

The onginal Eau de
Cologne — made in
the ancient city ol Cologne since
1792. For mote than 100 years it has
been a toilet necessity with thousands
of refined men and women on both

udes of the Atlantic.

usedin the bath, on the handbnrchiel. after mo-
ol headache,
vigor m {T\' Illr-
mal plull'dwnll mdr‘-ahwd\nr
A boon in the sick room.

4 ounce botile, 55 conts.
Onher sizes, plain and wicker, 85¢ 10 33,
Send 4¢ in samps lor sample botile 1o
Miilhens & Kron
Dept. 8, 208 Broadway, New York
U. . Branch of

Perd. Mulbens, No, 4711 Glockengaase,
Colagns O 'R, Germany,

wabury of the f

” 'Hul?ll'lrl.lurq-
|I':-\:U[In¢ By and g% X

Cologne Barh

- The dl-m urim\tlml does m'ory-
thing that uny other dontifrice
will do and a littlo more. Calox
is tooth powder plus peroxide—
two preparations In one, and
besides removing tartar and
discoloration from the teeth,
it destroys the germs of de-
cay, sweetens and invigorates
“ . all the tissues and deodorizes
'8  the breath.
Sample and Book et

free en request

4 All Druggists, 25e¢.

Ak for the
Calox Tooth Brash, 35¢.
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GAR ﬁES

For Automobiles and Motorcycles

$30 and Up

Easy to put up. Portable
Al sizes, Postal brings
latest tlllulultd catalo L.
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