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U'NEILL FRONTIER

You too want to be lovely and sdmired
You can have a radiant complexion
and the charm _of vouth If you use
MARCELLE Face Powder.

MARCELLE Face Powder
quickly matches your complexion
and brings out the sweet churm chac
every woman has.

MARCELLE Pace Powder makes
your skin feel younger and you your-
self look 7:-:?3“." ol .

Then e will admire you an

"ml lovely skir you Rave!™
gon:inr size packages at 25¢ and 50c,
all shades—at all dealers,
Send for free liberal sample
and complexion chart
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Beastii) ng the American Woman for Hail » Century
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Complexion Requisites

5,000 Aore Sheep Ranch, with 2,000 ncreas
Adecdid  water rvights  cquippod, g0, 00w,
$10.000 cosh, balance easy. 800 Acre sheen
wunch, stooked and equipped, $42.000
Terms 10 more bevigoleod alfalfa, §2.000,
10% cash, halanco casy.

E O KINGWELL, Rossbhurg,

| For Barbed Wire Cuts
Try HANFORD'S

} Balsam of Myrrh
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Oregon

24 WAYK TO MAKE MONEY

Atart momnll order dusiness of your own on
amall Investment. Information Free. Btar

Specinlly Co, 1136 3. 32 B, Omaha, Neb.

Send aname for thisShet-
lend Pony and 'l tell you
how to get him FREE. I'lleven
send a bridlo and saddie, too, Be
oure to send your name and
address right awsy to

TOM WALKER, |5 Centor Sironl, Des Moinos, lows

Shocking

And now another Ideal takes a
tumble when M, Plicurpet, one of the

fwell-knuwn Parisian designers, de-
clares :

“The young lady who dresses In
neutral ftones s frequently cata-
logued as dowdy, quiet or demure;
when more than likely, she ls very
clever in that she desires to (it into
the color scheme of any auto that
may come along."
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richest colors!

FOR every home use, Diamond
Dyes are the st you can buy. They
contain the highest quality anilines
that can be ced,

It's the s in Diamond Dyes
that give such soft, bright, new colors
to drapes, lingerie, Diamond
Dyes are easy to use. They go on
smoothly and evenly; do not spot or
streak; never give things that re-dyed
look. Just true, even, new colors tLt
keep their depth and brilliance in
spite of wear and washing. 15¢ pack-
ages. All dealers.

Diamond-Dyes
Highest Quality for 50 Years
Well!

Mother — Geraldine’s boy friend
seems sort of put out about some-
thing. You baven't said anything to
him, haove you?

Father—Not a word., As a matter
of fact I haven't even seen him since
I handed bhim the bill for reuphols
tering the sofa,

A woman's shape Is merely a mat-
ter of form,
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£ ONLY A DOCTOR KNOWS
{ WHAT A LAYATIVE
{  SHoULD BE

Danger lies in careless selection
of laxatives! By taking the first
thing that comes'to mind when bad
breath, headaches, dizziness, nausea,
biliousness, gas on stomach and
bowels, lack of appetite or energ
warns of constipation, you ris
forming the laxative habit.

¢ Depend on a doctor’s judgment
&n choosing your laxative. Here's
wone made from the prescription of
a specialist in bowel and stomach
Qisorders. Ite originator tried it

in thousands of cases; found it safe
for women, children and old folks;
1 vy

thoroughly effcctive for the most
robust man. Today, Dr. Caldwell's
Syrupr Pepisin, as it is called, is the
world’'s most popular laxative. I
is composed of fresh herbs and
other pure ingredienis. You can
get it, in generous hottles and ready
for vss, at any drugstor=
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the whole
incoherence,

learned
brolen

Michael
story in

Patricia, it appeared had not
been so happy as she had said.

““She seemed to be worrying
about something all the time,””
Mrs. Smith said teariully.

““She was so a;rli--i -and she

was always so anxious for the |

postman and so disappointed
when there were no letters,
['m sure spent  hours  at
the window watehing for him
to come up the road. I asked
her if there was anything
worrying her and she always
said no, but I am sure there
was, Mr, Rolf. . . "

Michael stood clutching Pa-
tricia’s little note in his hand
and wondering what on earth
he eould do. Useless to look for
her at Mrs. Flannagan's again,
he knew. She would keep far
snough away from any spot
that had known her before. He
broke out angrily :

“Why weren’t you more
careful. I told yon what would
happen if she ever got to know.
She never liked me. It was the
most . disastrous thing., . . .”’
Then he saw the distress in
her face and hurried to apolo-
gise:

“I am sure you did your
best. Never mind! It's bad
Inck! But it can’t be helped.
But¢ how did she really get to
knowt"’

““She went to my desk for
some envepoles and your
cheque was lying there, I was
out, so she went to her sister
for an explanation. She de-
manded to know how we knew
you and why you were sending
us money—""

Mishael laugied rusfully.

““And then, of course,
was furious,”’

“‘She didn’t say a great deal.
She took it very quietly; even
when I eams in avd she spoke
to me about iv, she o1d not say
mwuch, and I thought perhaps
she was not sc angry, after all.
I should have written to yuu,
Mr. Rolf, and :her—this even-
ing we found this in her room.”’

“When do yJu suppose she
went 1

“It must have been this
afternoon —before tea time.”’

This afternoon! And now it
was eleven o’clock.

Too late to do anything to-
night.

Mrs. Smith followed him ‘o
the door.

“I know you will never for-
give us,”’ she said sadly. ‘It
was not my fault, and, anyway,
I think it is eruel of Patricia to
have left me like this.”” Her
voice brokesinto tears.

Michael said what he could
to comfort . her, but he was
worried and oceupied with his
own thoughts,

He went half way down the
road, and then eame hack again
to ask if Chesney had called
to see Patriecia.

Mrs. Smith said yes; he had
been each day, and that once
he had taken Patricia out to
dinner,

Michael

she

she

scowled. Had Pa-
tricia gone to Chesney? The
thought gave him an uncon-
trollable pang of jealousy.

He rang up Chesney’s rooms,
but he was out, and he had to
get through the night as best
he could.

At nine o’clock he was round
at Mr. Philips. The lawyer
listened to him with the ghost
of a smile in his eyes,

“I thought we had got her
safely this time,”” he said. He
knew all about Michael's ela-
borate plans and the arrange-
ment made with Mrs. Smith.

““ T doubt whether yon've
ever got a woman safely unless
you marry her,”” Michael said

bluntly. ‘‘And, even then, it's |

no go sometimes.’’
Their eves met

flushed a little.
**And what do von want me

he

and

MASTER MAN

RUBY M. AYRES

Author of “The Phantorm Lover,” “The Girl Next Door.”™ ate.

Mr.

Philips

10 dot" asked
kindly.

“(iood heavens, man!—find
her,”” said Michael irritably.
““I don’t hope to have any luck
this time as 1 did last. But,
when 1 do find her, I'll take
good care she doesn’t play me
this trick a third time,”” he
added darkly.

““1 sincerely hope not,”” said
Mr: Philips.

In his own mind he thought
Michael would have been far
better advised if he had mar-
riedd Patricia in the beginning,
and so put an end to all this
nonsense,

Michael went back again to
Chesney, and Chesney deelared
that he knew nothing about Pa-
tricia.

“You look as if you're speak-
ing the truth, I admit,”’ Michael
said nastily. “‘And if you are,
perhaps you’ll lend a help to
find her; though how on earth
we're to start about it—"'

“How did you start before?
Chesney demanded.

“TIt was luck before,”’
Michael admitted. ““We can’t
expect it to be luck again.”

Buc they ealled at Mrs. Flan-
nagan's, and as Michnel ex-
pected, she knew nothing of
Patricia.

“If yoeu hear anythiog, this
is my address,”” Michael said.
“And you shall be well paid
if you can help us to find her.”

Mrs. Flannagan  declared
she'd do anything she eould for
the love of the pretty lamb,
that she would, and expressed
her intention of then and there
starting out in her best bonnet,
to see what could be done about
it,

But for days there was no
sign of Patricia, Michael began
to look thin and worried. He
conld not sleep at night, and he
wandered abont Liondon all day.

He wore Chesney out and
still showed no sign of giving
in himsel{.

““*She may be out of the
country,” Chésney said. *‘How
do you know that she isn’t?”’

‘““Because I know she isn't,
and that’s all about it,”
Michael answered obstinately.

He went down to Clayton
Wold and made inquiries there.
Nobody had seen Patricia, and
he realized with a sort of
chagrin that very few people
were in the feast interested in
her.

She was no longer either rich
or amongst them, and so had
eceoased to mattar,

In desperation he went to
the Shaekles and asked Eifie
to help him.

“You must know a list of her

friends, or, at least, of some |

people where she might have
gone,”’ he insisted.

Effie looked at
face and a little
through her heart.

The loss of Patricia’s money
did not matter to this man
evidently, she realized, as she

his hageard

pang shot

shook her head and answered

that she knew very little of Pa-
tricia or how she used to spend
her time in the old days.

“1 thought vou were her
friend,”” Michael was stung to
retort, and Effie answered that
dear Patricia had hardly been
the sort of girl of whom one
could ever really make a friend.

““She was always so proud—
she always kept so much to
herself,”” she said. ““And she
really was rather selfish, you
know, Mr. Rolf.”’

Michael flushed angrily, and
Effie's eyes narrowed she
looked at him,

“You seem very interested,”
she submitted sweetly, ‘“‘and
yvet I never knew that yon and
Patricia were great friends,’’
Michael shot her a furious
glance,

“When I find Patricia, 1T
shall hope to have the honor
of asking you to our wedding,"’
he said.

as

CHAPTER X
A week slipped away.
“She must be ill,”" Michael
told Patricia’s mother. He had
rone to Kensingion to
ask if there was any news, and
as usual had been |Iin.‘|]|:n:i!l'¢'tl.
“1f were not ill she
would write or come baclk, I am

over

L.!jf‘

sure,”’ he insisted restlessly.
Patricia’s mother did not
think so. She knew Patricia

better than Michael did, and in
her own mind she believed he
had more to do with her dis-
appearance than anyone else,

One day she spoke to him
about it

““I have tried to say this to
vou for so long, Mr. Ilolf,”” she
said nervously, ‘‘but I have
thought—I mean—oh, = ean’t
yvon throw any explanation on
Patricia having gone away!”’

Michael stared at her,

“] know it was beecause she
found out about my paving for
her,”” he said grimly, “*I' knew
of no other reason. . . What do
yon meant’’ he asked conscious
of a curious expression in her
eyes,

Mrs. Smith flushed agitated-
ly.

“I only thought—only won-
dered,”” she stammered. ‘‘Pa-
tricia seemed to be so sure that
you would eome here to see
her, She told me so many times
that she was sure yon would
come, and she seemed so dis-
appointed when each day wen:
by and vou did not- . . Oh, 1
hope you are not angry or
offended with me!"’

It was impossible to mistake
her meaning, and Michael an-
swered her appéal unhesitat-
ingly :—

“I asked Patricia to marry
me—the day before she came
here to you—and she refused.”’

Mrs. Smith looked frankly
disappointed and astonished.

““Then, of course, T must be
mistaken,’’ she said qnietly. ‘1
beg vour pardon for having
spoken of it, Mr. Rolf.”’ g

Michael went back to his
rooms. He hated them, and yet
he was afraid to stay away for
to long in case some news of
Patricia should come.

Had she really wanted him
to go and see her hie wondered,
It did not seem at all likely.
She had only to ask him to go
if she wished him to do so.

She had been gone ten days
now—a lifétime it seemed! He
leaned his elbow on the mantel-
shelf and stared down into the
fire with unhappy eyes.

Would he ever see her again?
Sometimes he believed that he
never would. One heard of such
complete disappearances -—
people going out for an ordi-
nary walk in the London
sirects and never being seen or
heard of dgain.

And he wanted Patricia. As
he stood there in the silent
room he knew how much he
wanted her. With all her faults
and follies, she was the only
woman for him in the world.

Life at Clayton Wold would
mean nothing to him if she
were not there to share it. He
wondered why he had only just
discovered that he loved her of
if he had always known it and
been shy of admitting it.

He looked back to their first
meeting at the Chesney’s river
party- He had pretended that
he disliked and despised her
then, and all the time he must
EFave cared for her

[t he had been indifferent
her arrogance and pride could
not have affected him at all. Tt
mush have been becaunse he
recognized the depths of which
she was capable that he had
been jealous for her to show
him of her best.

Always loved her—of course
he had! There had been no time
in their acquaintance when a
line could have been drawn
that marked the border be-
tween friendship and love, The
thing had never commenced be-
canse it had always been there.

He took his hat and wan-
dered outdoors again. He hated
the house: he felt as if he

could not breathe unless he
were in the fresh air,

It was a ecol, starry night
that seemed to speak only of
Patricia as he walked along,
head a little downbent.

What was she doing? Where

—

was she? It tortureda him that
he did not—and perhaps might
never—know. In an
imagination he had pietured
her so often—alone and un-
happy—with the tears running
down her cheeks as he had
tried not to see them that first
night when he left her at Mrs
Flannagan's,

She had been kind to him
that night. He liked to think
of the way she had tried te
thank him for what he had
done for her and of the little
spontaneous way in which his

Christian name had escaped
her.

He called on Chesney, but
Chesney was taciturn and

would not come out. He blamed
Michael for everything that
had happened to Patricia.

“If we never see her again
you've only got yourself tc
thank,”’ he said savagely. ‘‘No.
body but a .clumsy fool would
have attempted to pay a woman
like Mrs. Smith to have Pa.
tricia in the house.”

Michael turned round on him
angrily :

“I suppose you'd be sur
prised to hear that Mrs. Smith
is Patricia’s mother, wouldn’t
you?"’ he said sharply. ‘‘Yes,
I thought so. Well, put that in
your pipe and smoke it, my
friend.-”” He went out again
banging the door behind him.

Out on the street again, to
tramp on once more. He had
given up staring at every wo-
man whom _he passed now. He
had given up his belief that Pa-
tricia was in London, but be-
cause he did not know where
else to look for her he stayed
there doggedly, hoping and
praying that chance would be
kind to him again, as it had
been before. He walked on,
hands deep thrust into his
pockets, head downbent.

What was the use of going
back to his rooms? He hated
their silence and loneliness.
One might as well stay out-
doors and pass the long hours
away.

He turned to cross the road.
He would go and look Philips
up. Philips was a decent little
chap. Philips—

““Look ut, there,”’ yelled a
voice, and Michael woke from
his dejected reverie to the faet
that a motor-lorry was bearing
down upon him.

He leapt to one side and
safely out of its way, but as he
tried to gain the pathway he
slipped on the curb and fell
heavily, twisting his foot badly.
A policeman who had seen
what had happened came to
his assistance and helped him
to rise.

‘“Any damage, sir? he asked
cheerfully. ‘‘Narrow squeak
that was.”’

Michael was rather pale.

“I've sprained my ankle, 1
think,”” He tried to put his foot
to the ground, but gave a
stifled. groan, cluteching at the
constable’s arm helplessly. .

Another man was coming
along the path. He looked at
Michael sharply, then came for.
ward.

“My dear boy, what has
happened?’’ he asked anxious
ly. It was Mr. Philips himself.
Michael explained as best he
could—he was in considerable
pain,

“I was on my way to see
vou. I don’t know how it hap-
pened. I shall have to have a
taxi. Can you see me home?”

“Why, of course It’s most

unfortunate — most unfortun
ate.”’
““Might have been worse,

sir,”” the constable said stoical-
ly ‘“‘Gent was nearly run over.”

They took Michael back to
his rooms and found that he
had sprained his foot and ankle
badly.

“Yon’'ll have %0 have a doe-
tor,”” Mr. Philips insisted
““Nonsense! 1 say vou must!”’

(TO B* CONTINUED)
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NO CHANCE FOR GOLD STREET

New York — (AP) — Wall street
can not be paved in gold for there
is not enough of the yellow metal,
Scott Turner, director of the United
States bureau of mines, has com-
puted that the entire world pro-
duction of gold since Columbus
discovered America, if melted to-
gether would form a cube only 385
feet long.

JAPANESE DELEGATE NAMED

Toklo—(UP1 — Toshiichi Tachil-
bana, an official of the insurance
division of the ministry of com-
mer«e and indus'ry, will represent
Japan at the international insur-
ance conference to be held in Stock-
holm in June, according to the
vernacular press, Later Tachibana
may tour Eumrope and the United
States,
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Q. Piease give the religious affili-
ations of President and Mrs. Hoover,
and explain why they were married
by a Catholic priest. D. C. 8

A. In 1839 Mr. Hoover, a young

| er he had obtained a

engineer, had had a job in Austra-
lHa, and was returning to San Fran-
cisco. He was to leave immediately

for China to take up another posi- |

tion, so cabled his fiancee, Lou
Henry, that he wished to be mar-
ried without delay. The “cable
message miscarried, and upcn his
arrival quick action was necessary.
There being no other clergyman in
the town of Monterey, Cal,, where
the marriage was to take place,
they persuaded a Catholic mission-
ary priest, Rev. Raymon Marin
Mestries, who was also a civil of-
ficial, to perform the ceremony, aft-
cpecial dis-
pensaticn from his bishop, as neith-

er Mr. Hoover nor his bride was a |

Mr. Hoover is a Friend or
Quaker. Mrs, Hoover is an_Episco-
palian, but attends the Friends’
Meeting House with Mr. Hoover,
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@. Where did the Mayas come
from? N.A L

A. This is one of the world's an-
clent mysteries. Research is now
oing on in the Vatican library in
the hope of tracing manuscripts of
nriests who visited America at the
ime of the Spanish conguest. It is
hoped that these may prove a key to
the Mayan hieroglyphics which
have been found. At the time of
the conguest the Mayas had a vast

Catholic.

literature preserved on scrolls of pa-

pyrus. These were gathered and
burned by the Spanish invaders. De-
spite the fact that the Mayas had
evolved a complex ecivilization and
had developed astronomy and math-
ematics to a stage not surpassed by
the ancient Egyptians, the source of
this civilization is unknown.
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SAVING FOR PACKERS

Washington — (AP) — Savings |

for the packing industry are ex-
pected by use of the quick-freezing
proctss of preserving -fresh-cut
meats, according to reports to the
department of commerce.

matter how severe,
ou can always have
mmmediate relief:

aching | P “ hl
m

Bayer Aspirin stops pain quickly. I
does it without any ill cffeets.qu Harmless
to the heart; harmless to anybody. But
it always brings relicf. Why suffer?

BAYER
ASPEIRIN

finess

HEAD NOISES

:'u._ ™ fACK A
T NDSTR IS o ) BEAR Q1K

$1.25 ANl Druggists.  Dascripiive folder on request

A. O, LEONARD, Inc.
70 Tifth Ave., New York City

RILIOUS ?

Take NATURE'S REMEDY
—NR—tonight. You'll be “fit
and fine” by morning—
tongue clear, headache gone,

appetite back, bowels acting

pleasantly, bilious attack forgotten,

For constipation, too, Better than

any mere laxative,

At druggists—only 25¢, Make the test tonighs
FEEL LIKE A MILLION, TAKE

TO-NIGHT

m TOMORROW ALRIGHT

A New Exterminator that
WWon’t Kill Livestocik, Poultry,
Dogs, Cats, or even Baby Chicks

K-R-Ocan beused about the home, barn or poul-
try yard with absolute safety as it conteine mo
K-R-0 is made of Squill,as
recommended by U.8.Dept.ofAgriculture under
the Connable process which insures maximum
strength. Two cans killed 578 rats at Arkansas
State Farm, Hundreds of other testimonials.

Seild on a Money -Back Cuarantee.
Inaist on K-R-0, the original Squill exter.
minator, All d'"?'"'b;ls"" Large slze (four
times as much) $2.00, Direct if dealer cannol
supply you, K-R-O Co., Springfield, O.

(=)
KILLS-RATS-ONLY

The Country for Virtue

Senator Thomas of Oklahoma said
in an after dinner gpeech in New
York:

“The country Is more virtuous
than the town. The words ‘fast’ and
‘slow,’ for instance, have one mean-’
ing in the town, while in the coun-
try their meaning is more virtuous.

YA city glrl on her vacation was
trying to flirt with a yvoung farmer.

“ I suppose,” she said, with a wink
—*T suppose the girls around here
are pretty slow.’

“!Slow?" said the young farmer
solemnly, ‘By heck, no. Why, my
sister Samanthy milked 27 cows and
churned 14 pounds of butter this
morning before breakfast.,'"

A sclentist declares that many
animals laugh. They could hardly
help It if they observed people close-
ly.—IFlorence (Ala.) Herald,

Too much to eat—too rich a dlet
—or too much smoking, Lots of
things cause sour stomach, but one
thing ean correct it quickly. Ihil-
lips Milk of Magznesia will alkallnize
the acid. Tuke a spoonful of this
pleasant preparation, and the sys
tem is soon sweetened,

Phillips is always ready to relleve
distress from over-eating; to clheck
all acldity: or neutralize nlcoline.
Remember this for your own coms-
fort; for the sake of those around

yvou. Endorsed by physicians, bhut
they always say Pkiitips. Don't
buy something elge and expect the

game results!
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HILLIPS
Milk |
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