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After Every Meal
It’s the longest-lasting
confection you can buy .
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Distributed to the automotive
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CAROLINAS

AUTO SUPPLY HOUSE
Box 555 at Chaclotte
‘Write for our wholesale catalog.
Send us your orders for
Standard Replacement
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e Lord of Thunder Gate

By SIDNEY HERSCHEL SMALL

(Copyright by The Bobbe Merrill Co

.

CHAPTER XVIlI—Continued.
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“l am saddened beyond expression
that 1 annoy you, dear Mr. Willlams,
and shall make obelsances to the god
of my house thgé all shall be well with
you. I have brought the word that
Mr. Sanderson desires. Is it permit-
ted that I go to get It

Sanderson nodded wearily. *“What-
ever you have from my boy I must
see.”

With a bow, Wells opened the door
which led Into the hall, bowed again.

The room broke Into a babel of
sound the Instant that the door closed
behind Wells: It wus as.if he had
held them all bound by his person-
ality, his detached alr, his calmness.
Now Alberta and Willlams realized
how Insecure was the rock upon which
thelr mansion was bullded, how proof
from this Japanese would bring it
down upon thelré heads. There was
no doubt as to what Sanderson would
do If the Japanese made good his
promise, Why had the Oriental sald
these things? What was it to him?
A mischlef maker,

“The yellow thing!" Alberta shrilled
at her uncle. He took no notlce of her,
and she turmed, vixen-like, upon EIl-
len, who sat apart from the rest,
trembling more through excitement
than fear.

“You—you—" Alberta gasped for
words. Her case was desperate, If the
uncanny devil did have proof. Every-
thing would come out. Panlc surged
into her throat, the seconds that she
was speechless seemed an hour, her
tongue clove to her palate. As words
returned to her, she became more com-
posed, and becoming composed, bitter-
ly vitriolle. There was nothing that
he could have. A letter from Bob,
telling all the detalls! whea the Jap-
anese had sald Bob was almost dead
when he found him. But, oh, the
fright! the fright it had given her,
Phrases, whole sentences flowed from
her as one inspired by the Hermit of
Hate; all directed at Ellen, all humill.
ating, cutting as g scalpel, painful as
a probe In m wound—of a white wom-
an who would marry & man of another
race—

Ellen tried to be brave under It
Hot tears came. Why must she hear
this? Why endure? Why had her
husband left her so? She started to
her feet, walked blindly to the door,
heard 1t click: behind her, and, glone
In the dim hall, stumbled into a great
carved chalr, to lle there, sobbing, a
pitiful huddle of silk,

The Lord of the Thunder Gate
walked slowly across the hall after
leaving the llbrary, and with delibera.
tion walked up the stairs. The cabin-
boy, through the crack of the closet
door, saw him suddenly pick his ki-
mono up above his knees, and with a
great bound, followed by othérs as fast
and huge, reach the end.of the hall,
clear past the rooms, faster than the
cabin-boy could draw a surprised
breath,

The assassin peered hastily from his

ifts and alms are the expression,
mot the essence, of this virtue.—Addl-

Hall's Catarrh

No matter how long you may have
been tortured and disfigured by some
itching, burning skin eruption, just
apply a little of that soothing, healing
Resinol Oin to theirritated sur-

polnt, then followed stealth-
fly, The lord mounted the {ron stairs,
two at a time, opened the door of
the tower room and shut it immedl-
ately,

Aaa! but It was a beautiful happen-
ing. The cabin-boy need not walt
weary hours. The floor was deserted.
All of the people were In the room of
books. Up the stalrs after the lord he
mounted, silent as a stalking cat,
passed the door cautiously, and took
up a position on the next turn of the
spiral staira. It was very simple, but
the beating of his frenzied heart
seemed battering down the wall of his
chest. He was above the door from
which the rice-stealer must emerge.
He could reach the other's back from
above. There was no risk. No pos
aibllity of fallure.

A sound from the room. The fanatic
lifted his knife and polsed It. He
would be quick as thought, drive down
his knife, pounce upon the lord for
a second strike. Then he became

face and see if the suffering is not re-
lieved at once. Healing usually be-
gins that very minute, and the skin
gets well quickly and easily unless
the trouble is due to some serious in-
ternal disorder.

Dactors prescribe Resinol’ widely,
#0 when you try it, you are using a

Resinol Soap
isideal for
toilet use. It is

unsurpassed for
the bath and

shampoo, -

: When Baby Frets

feverishness, cold, colic or
and irregularities there is
%  nothing that will it

ddenly goggle-eyed with amazement.

Out of the room sprang a white
man, buttoning his vest and pulling
his mnecktle together as he ran. A
white man. No faceconcealing, dis-
torting bandage, no narrowed eyes or
tightened lips, The cabin-boy saw un-
comprehendingly the’”  _ black kimono
hung in lusterless folds over this man's
left arm. What had happened to the
lord? Before the fellow could plece
together the fragments of reason
which remained the white man was
gone,

The cabin-boy stole down the stalrs,
looked Into the empty tower room
without moving. Kayama-San had
been spirited away. He could not have
climbed through the window, for even
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Bob rushed down the steps, headed
for the library door, He saw a chalr
filled with familiar silk, a bowed and
sunken head crowned by the flaming
glory of halr. Ellen] He gathered
her to him in a great sweeping move-
ment, ’ '

“My dear, my dearest,” he whispered
chokinglly, “I. can’t tell you now—
there Is no time for explanations, but
soon—" =

*8he lifted a tear-wet face, “I kpow
—sgome of it I know, and some I have
guessed already—"

“They made you cry!” he sald flerce-
ly.
(“Now,” snarled the Thunder God
to the Keeper of the Stars, “look close-
ly! There will be fighting!™)

Ellen. felt the tweed's rough sur
face against her cheek.

“All's nearly over,” Wells whispered
comfortingly. “Ellen, oh, Ellen, I love
you—don't cry, dear girl.” His arm
tightened about her.

From the depths of the coat, muf-
fled: “Are you about to beat me, my
lord?™

For answer Wells lifted her radlant
face and kisssed her.

“A kiss Is not ., . foolish, as
you said,’ she breathed, still In his
arms. ‘My . . my head swims
« « « " And he must kiss her again,

They stood another moment so,
Then, together, they entered the room.

CHAPTER XIX

Sanderson was still deep In his
chalr, his face away from the door.
He had not moved since Wells had
left. Willlams cupped a light for his
cigarette, was absorbed momentarily,
80 that Alberta first saw the qulet
opening of the door, first saw the man
with the black kimono over his arm.

The instant of horrified recognition
was unendurable. More awful because
of what It st for.

It was lt‘mn-mlbml
Bob had been . . that robe, the
darker skin . . . he had been the
Japanese, Kayama. She would never
be able to-explain things to Sander-
son, Not hfter what the Japanese,
(What Bob!) had sald. And she had
urged him on. Never reinstate her-
seM. Never! She had no thought of

“Hol”™ Kaminarl Admired. “That Was
a Mighty Blow!”

Williams now. Never! The sicken-
ing futility of that word made her
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bis side as Wells took another step
into the room. .

Sanderson had not moved.

Wells, Ellen by his side, moved to
the edge of his uncle's chair and, very
gently, touched the older man's shoul-
der.

“Uncle Jim " he sald.

His uncle looked up. So rapidly
that his face was still in sorrow while
his eyes moved Into the new expres-
sion of joyful, half-unbelleving rap-
ture; he stretched for Bob’s hand,
grasped It convulsively, unable to
speak. But understanding.

Wells' knees trembled as he turned
to Willlams: “Here's your proof,
Ray.”

A gurgle of attempted worda.

*Why—how—you—"

“What do you think of 1t?”

“J~we—glad to see you back—"

“Still lying, Ray? You would le
wouldn’t you?”

“I—let me explaln, Bob, If—"

“If the proof had been paper—Iike
the proof you were looking for, and
preparing to perjure against—you lle
well, I'll say that for you, Ray—it'd
have been destroyed long ago. For it's
been rained on, and kicked, and spat
at; it's been left outside In all weath-
ers. I'l bet you wept when you were
told about me, you crocodile!”

His volce raised like wind In a brass
tube, and he dropped his arm from
about Ellen and reached a sudden
hand to Willlams' coat cellar, whirling
him out of his chatr and to his feet.
Unmindful of Alberta’s whimper of
protesting fright. Unmindful? Un-
hearing, rather.

“I promised you proof. You should
ask for proof.” His hand flicked light-
ly against Williams’ che¢k. “Take a
good look at your proof, Ray. It was
a sad affalr, wasn't it? You tried to
help me, dldn't you?” Hand against
cheek, harder. “You were a h—l of
a friend, you were!”

He stopped, breathless, and released
the other's collar, glaring at him,

“Uncle 'Sandy ., . . stop them
+« « o this Is no place . . * Al
berta found her volce at last.

Sanderson's face was a plcture;

‘finitely prim, extraordinarily wise; he

biinikted - from below his sheggy brows
but made no motion as if to speak or
interrupt,

Willlams wished that he might step
away . . . farther from Bob. Dim-
ly, he heard Alberta's “It's Bob! Bob!
.« o don't let him hurt Ray, please”
and so he, also, must speak.

“It was . . Alberta, Bob.
Listen! She made me made
me it was her plan , , .
she wanted . , . " o

“By the Thunder God, who saw me
through this thing,” Wells said so
gently that Willlams felt safer, “you
are a dirty swine, Ray! You—you—"
(Kaminari slipped a thunderbolt to
Wells’ right hand.) “You hound!” And
Bob's hand became a tight fist, drove
against Williams' jaw. Once.

(“Ho!" Kaminarl admired. *“That
was a mighty blow!”)

Sanderson spoke first.

“Better take him away, Alberta,” he
sald, glancing to where Willlams
sprawled lizard-like upon the rug, pro-
tecting his head needlessly from a

“You wanted him. You
must have wanted him pretty badly,
Alberta, to have gone through all this,
Well, well, you've got him now, Yes
you've got him, He's yours to keep.
Take him away.” :

She must try omce. “Bob's travel-
ing with that woman, Uncle Sandy.
He's no better than I've sald. Won't

if she could but convince Sanderson
that she had acted for what she had
thought was the best!

(TO BE CONTINUEP)

Production of Rosin Is
One of Oldest Industries
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(©. 1934, Western Newspaper Union.)

‘Industry, economy, honesty and
kindness form a quartet of vir-
tues that will never be improved
upon.—James Oliver.

FOR AFTERNOON TEAS

Sandwiches of various kinds are al-
ways acceptable with a cup of tea.
. Cheese with
chopped olives,
between thin
slices of buttered
bread, toasted
just before serv-
ing, is one that Is

well liked.
Raisin or nut

[ 7ith guava Jelly and cream
, chopped cooked figs and cream
ch between slices of buttcred

breff 1re all good.

A dainty bit of bread to be served
in various ways is prgoared thus: Cut
fresh bread very thin, spread It with
Jbutter, anchovles, caviar or any highly
flavored and llked paste; roll up to
the size of the little finger, use a
wooden toothpick to ‘skewer and lay
them In a pan and toast In the oven.
Served 'hot or cold." Very mice with
boulllon or with a salad,

Toasted Bacon Rolls—Split crisp,
tender,
delicately. Place three pleces of crisp
well-cooked bacon between the halves
of each roll,

Hot Deviled Eggs—Cut hard-cooked
eggs In halves lengthwise. Remove
the yolks, mash, add half as much
grated-cheese or deviled ham, chopped
cooked chicken, chicken livers, or veal.
Moisten with melted butter or mayon-
naise, season highly with salt, pepper,
lemon julce or mustard. Refifl the
whites and place two halves on a slice
of toast. Cover with bolling-hot white
sauce and serve at once.

Fruit Salad.—Fresh pears with sec-
tions of orange and grapefrult free
from membrane Is a most dellcious
combination ; serve wtth

Golden Dressing.—Take three table-
spoonfuls of orange julce, one table-
spoonful of lemon juice, one-half cup-
ful of sugar, a few grains of salt, all
heated in the top of a double bollet.
Add one egg slightly beaten, and cook
untll smooth and thick, Cool, and just
before serving add onme-half cupful of
cream beaten stiff. ’

Blueberry Muffins, — Sift together
two  cupfuls of flour, four teaspon-
fuls of baking powder, one-half tea-
spoonful of salt end one-fourth cupful
of sugar., Beat one egg, add three-
fourths of a cupful of milk and mix
with the dry - ingredients; add three
tablespoonfuls of melted butter and
when thoroughly mixed add one cup-
ful of blueberries. Bake In a hot
oven In buttered muffin pans.

Pears cut Into sections and combined
with very ripe tomatoes also cut Into
sections, served with a mayonnaise
to which a few spoonfuls of cream
cheese has been added, Is a very tasty
salad.

Nature arms each man with some
faculty which enables him to do
easlly some feat impossible to an-
other.—Emerson.

In all the universe of God there
are no two souls alike. There are
no two with the same work to do.

GOOD THINGS WE ALL LIKE

——

Between seasons, when the appetite
fails, hearty dishes do not appeal, and
one really needs to eat,
a dish of nicely seasoned
macaronl will touch the

spot.

Macaroni, cheese, hard-
cooked eggs and a cupful
of rich white sauce
baked, makes a hearty
and well-liked dish. Cook
a cupful of macaroni and

five eggs In the shell, a half cupful of
grated cheese and the white sauce with
a bit of onlon juice. Put the ingre-
dients in layers, having the cheese be-
tween to avold the strongest heat.
Cut the eggs Into elghths and bake just
long gh to b heated hot.
Grandmother’'s Muffins.—Mix  one
cupful each of corn meal and flour,
one-half cupful of light brown sugar
—or maple sugar if it can be obtained,
two cupfuls of cold water and one-
half teaspoonful of salt; let stand
over night. In the morning add one
teaspoonful of soda dissolved In a
tablespoonful of hot water. Beat
hard and drop into hot, well-greased
gem pans and bake In a hot oven

oval-shaped rolls and toast |-

LITTLE ROCK OFFICER
GAINS TWENTY POUNDS

And Recovers Strength by
Taking Tanlac.

“Tanlac increased my weight 20 1bs. ]
and left me feeling llke a new man
three years ago and I am strong for
it,” recently affirmed J. J. Hardcastle,
a special police officer, 811 Poplar St.,
North Little Rock, Ark. 8

“Two years ago stomach  trouble
kad pulled me down to where I sim-
ply felt all played out and miserable,
I'sufferéd so from gas bloating, pains
and other uncomfortable symptoms
after meals that I actually dreaded to
eat anything. My nerves were all un-

done, too, and I had so little energy
that I just had to drive myself to
work. .

“My improvement started with my
first bottle of Tanlac and five bottles
of the medicine put my stomach in
condition so I can eat anything I want
and all I want without a touch of in
digestion. The medicine also set me
right in a general way and I am glad
to praise it to ‘everybody.”

Tanlac Is for sale by all good drug-
gists. Accept no subsgtitute. Over 40
mfilion bottles sold. i

Tanlac Vegetable Pllls for constipa-
tion; made and recommended by the
manufacturers of Tanlac.

The Expert
“Here is something new in screen
gnnouncements.” “Whazzat?” “Gram-
mar by Lindley Murray.”

Not That Simple
“Do you think seeing is believing?”
“No, Indeed. I sev some men every
day I never could believe.”

SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSIST!

Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets‘you are
not getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe

by millions and prescribed

Colds  Headache
Pain ‘Toothache

by physicians 24 years for

Neuralgia Lumbago
Neuritis
Accept onl

Rheumatism

“Bayer” package

Sufe”

which con
Hand
Also

ns proven directions.

“Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets
tles of 24 and 100—Druggists.
of M ots

Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer

The Sign
“How old is your cow?”
“Two years.”
“How can you tell?”
“By- her horns.”
“Ob, yes, I see. It-only has two.” =

Encouraging Lawyer
“De lawyer In de case was 8o good,”
sald Uncle Eben, “dat his client wase
kind 'o ‘Sorry he didn’t sfeal several
mo' chickens while he was at It."—
Baltimore Star. Sl
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