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Poetic Intoxicant
new intoxicant has appeared in 

In the precincts of a shrine 
^do in Japan the ottier day a 

[in patrol discovered what 
be a corpse. He tele- 
vlliage ofllce for a coffin. 

It once sent, and the body 
^ the ’way to the village 

k’er, the corpse in the coffin 
began to sing and dance, 

In of the bearers. It was 
Pertained that he was a yoong 

f, aged twenty-three, who had been 
Be intoxicated by viewing the 
jy blossoms.
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flour and cornmeai together, 
(king powder, salt, sugar, lard 
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BIS no oven, bake In a pan 
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ig Offer to All 
ftio Have Stomach 

Agony
Itead About Tbia Ganeroos Money Back 

Gnaraateo

When you have any trouble with your 
stomach snch as gas, heaviness and 
distention, why fool with things which 
at best can only give relief.

Why not get a medicine that will 
build up your upset, disordered stom
ach and make It so strong and vigor
ous that It will do its work witboTit 
any help.

Such a medicine Is Dare’s Mentha 
Pepsin, a delightful elixir that Is sold 
by your local dealer and ^rugglsts 
everywhere with the distinct under
standing that If it doesn’t greatly help 
you your money will he gladly returned.

It has helped thousands—It will no 
doubt help yon.

DONT PAY RENT
Pina Taxaa Farma now ownad bx Loan and 
Inanrance Companies can ba had at half 
thair valua. Very amall caah payment, bal
ance ten to twenty yaara at alx par cent In- 
taraat. Oood roada, water and fruits. Near 
good towns, achoois and church ea. Two 
hundred dollars cash la all you need. Write 
(or details. TTLBR, Oeneral Agent, (20 
Kirby Building, Dallas, Texas.

WE PAY YOU CASH W."*;
teeth, old plates, diamonda, dlsrardad Jewelry 
magneto points. Onsh by retnm mall.5oU> BHmiNO 00., W Fifth ATe.,HBW VQBK. 
Bsteanesai Ohatliam-Pbenlx Bank. New Tork.

ICAKB PICTURE RUBBER STAMPS I No 
tools required. Anyone can make them. 
Instructions ten cents coin. D. BROWN, 
1424 Schiller Ave„ Little Rock, Arkansas.

Relieve that itching, burning tor
ment and start the healing with

Resinol
W. N. U., ATLANTA, NO. 40-1928.

{y QJZABETH JORDAN
(O ^ Tha Centniy Compsay.)
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angs nodded, vaguely. His brown 
eyes were alternately on the bride 
and on his chum and partner, her 
brother. He was consclons of an odd 
depression, of an emotion, new and 
poignant, that made him understand 
the tears of Barbara’s women friends. 
Under the influence of this, he spoke 
oracularly:

"Weddings are beastly depressing 
things. What the public wants to see 
is something cheerful!”

Epstein nodded in his turn. His 
thoughts, too, were busy. Like many 
of those around him, he was mentally 
reducing the spectacle he was watch
ing to terms that he could under
stand. A wedding conducted on this 
scale, he estimated, probably repre
sented a total cost of abont ten thou
sand dollars. But what was that to a 
bride of thirty or forty millions? It 
was strange her family had left them 
all to her and none to the boy, even 
If the boy had been a little wild. But 
the boy was all right now. He'd make 
his own fortune If life and woman 
and the devil would let him alone. He 
Itad made a good start already. A few 
more soccesses like "The Man Above” 
would make Epstein forget several 
failures he had already and unwisely 
produced this season. If he could get 
Bangs and Devon to start work at 
once, on another good play—

A little later, in the automobile 
that whirled him and Epstein out to 
the wedding-reception at Devon boose, 
fibdney Bangs briefly developed the 
wedding theme.

"I suppose the reason why women 
cry at weddfhgs and men feel glum is 
that they know what the bride’s In 
for,” he remarked gloomily.

Epstein grunted. “You an’ me is 
bachelors,” he reminded the momen
tarily cynical youth. “Ve should vor- 
ryl”

“What I’m worrying about Is 
Laurie,” Bangs admitted.

Epstein turned to him with awak
ened interest.

“Veil,” he demanded, “w^at about 
Laurie? He’s all right, alnit he?”

“His sister has always kept a collar 
and leash on Lanrte,” Bangs remind
ed him, “and Laurie'has needed them 
both. Now she’s off for Japan on a 
four-months’ honeymoon. The leash 
and collar are off, too. It’s going to 
be mighty Interesting and rather 
anxious business for us to see what 
a chap like Laurie does with his new 
freedom. His nature hasn’t changed 
In a year, you see, though bis cir
cumstances have,” he added, slowly. 
“And all bis promises to Barbara are 
off. His year of probation Is over.”

Epstein grunted again. He was 
fond of saying that he loved Baags 
and Laurie as If they were the sons 
he had never had; but he was not 
given to analysis of himself or others, 
and he had little patience with It. His 
reply showed a tolerance unusual In 
him.

“Yell, ve keep an eye on him, don’t 
ve?” he predicted.

Bangs frowned.
“We’ll have to do It mighty careful

ly," he muttered. “If Devon catches 
ns at It, he won’t leave us an eye to 
keep on anything!”

Epstein grunted again.
“Ve keep him busy,” he suggested, 

eagerly. ‘‘Start him right avay on an
other play. Eh? That’s the idea 1”

Bangs shook bis bead.
“That’s It," he conceded. "But Lau

rie has decided that be won’t work 
again, Just yet He says he’s tired and 
wants a few months’ rest Besides, he 
thinks America will declare war be
fore the winter’s over. He’s going to 
volunteer as soon as It does, and he 
doesn’t want any loose ends dragging 
here, any half-finished plays, for ex
ample.”

Epstein looked worried. This was 
serious newa Without allowing him 
time to recover from It Bangs admin
istered a second Jolt

“And of coarse. In that case,” he 
added simply, “I’d volunteer, too,”

tinder the double blow Epstein's 
head and shoulders weht down. He 
knew in that moment what even he 
himself had sometimes doubted, that 
bis boasted love for the boys was deep 
and sincere.

“Oh, veil,” he said vaguely, “I guess 
ve meet all that if it comes, eh? Ve 
needn’t go to it today."

At Devon house they found the 
congestion characteristic of wedding- 
receptions. A certain line had been 
drawn at the church. Seemingly no 
line at all had been drawn in the mat
ter of guests at the reception. All 
Barbara Devon’s proteges were there, 
and they were many; all the young 
folks in her clubs; all the old and new 
friends of her crowded life. Each of 
the great and beautiful rooms on the 
main floor of Devon house held a hu
man frieze as a background for the 
throng of new-comers that grew rather 
than lessened as the hours passed.

As Bangs and Epstein entered the 
main hall Laurie Devon saw them over 
the beads of the crowd and hurried 
to meet them, throwing an arm across 
the shoulder of each. He was In a 
mood both men loved and feared, a 
mood of high and reckless exhllar'a-
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tlon. He liked and approved of bla 
new brother-in-law. The memory of 
his own New Tork triumph was still 
fresh enough to give him a thrill. He 
was devoted to his partners, and 
proud of bis association with them 
and their work. But most of all, and 
this he himself would loyally have de
nied, deep in his heart he was exult
ing fiercely over his doming freedom.

Laurie loved his sister, but he was 
weary of the leading strings. Hence
forth he could live his own life. It 
should be a life worth while, on that 
he had decided, and’t should continue 
free from the vices of gambling and 
drinking, of which he was sure he had 
cured himself In the past year. He 
had come into a full realization of the 
folly of these and of the glory of the 
work one loves. He hadn’t the least 
notion what he was going to do with 
his indf^pendence, but a boundless de
light filled him in the prospect of it 
Whatever life held he,was convinced 
would be good. Looking down from 
his slender height on the plump Ek>- 
stein and the stocky Bangs, he smiled 
into the sober face of each, and under 
the Influence of that smile their mo
mentary solemnity fell from them like 
dropped veils.

“Come and see Barbara,” Laurie 
buoyantly suggested. “She wants to 
say good-by to yon, and to tell you 
how to tuck me Into my crib every, 
night Rhe’s going to slip away pretty 
soon, yon know. Bob and I have got 
her off In an alcove to get a few min
utes’ rest"

He led them to this haven, of which 
only fifty or sixty other guests seemed 
aware, for the room was but comfort
ably filled. They found Barbara sit
ting In a high-backed Spanish chair, 

Lagalnst which, In her bridal array and

“Laurie Can’t Get Into No Scrape We
Can’t Get Him Out Of," He Earnestly
Aeeurid Laurie’s Slater.

her extraordinary beanty, she made a 
picture that unaccountably deepened 
the new, depression in Rodney's soul. 
Ob her train by the side of the chair, 
the Infant Samuel slumbered in peace, 
like an exhausted puppy.

Warren, hovering near his wife, 
shook hands with the newcomers and 
responded to their congratnlatlons. 
Then, slipping his arm through Lau
rie’s, he drew him across the room 
to where his sister, Mrs. Ordway, was 
languidly talking to several of the 
bride’s old friends. He knew that 
Barbara wanted a final and serious 
word with her brother’s partners. Lau
rie knew It, tooy and winked at the 
pair like an impish child as he per
mitted himself to be led away.

Young Mrs. Warren, whose title was 
still so new that she looked startled 
when they addressed her by It, greeted 
them warmly and Indicated the sleep
ing Samuel with an apologetic smile.

“His mother is lost somewhere in 
the crovd,” she explained. "He has 
had two glasses of milk, four fat 
cakes and three plates of ice cream; 
and he’s either asleep or unconscious, 
I’m not sure which.” Her manner so
bered. “I’m so glad to have a moment 
witii-yoa two,” she said gently. “You 
know what I want to talk about.”

"We can guess it” Bangs smiled at 
her with the odd wistfulness his smile 
always took on when he spoke to Bar
bara. To Bangs, Barbara had become 
a temple at whose portal he removed 
bis earth-stained shoes. "You want 
ns to look after Laurie,” he added qui
etly. "Well, you bet we’re going to 
do IL”

She smiled again, this time the rare 
smile that warmed her face like a 
light from within.

“Then I shall go away happy,” she 
told them. "And there’s nothing mere 
to be said; for of course you both un
derstand that I don’t distrust Laurie. 
How could I, after he has been so won- 
derfu* all this year. It’s only—” she 
hesitated—“I suppose it’s life I’m 
afraid of,” she confessed. “I never 
u.sed to be. But—well, I learned in 
New York how helpless we are, some
times.”

Rodney’s nod was understanding.
“I know,” he robustly agreed. "But 

It’s going to be absolutely all right 
Be sure of that”

Epstein added his well-meaning bat 
none too happily chosen bit

“Laurie can’t get Into no scrapa ve

can’t get him out ot” be earnestly as- 
mred Laurie’s sMer.

Barbara laughed. A circle of new
comers wag forming around them.

‘‘We’ll let it go at that” she said, 
and extended .a hand to* each man. 
“Good-by. I won’t try to thank yoa 
But—God bless yon both!”

Under the Influence of this final 
benediction, Epstein waddled over to 
the comer where Warren, very pale, 
and Louise Ordway, very much bored, 
stood surrounded by a group that In
cluded Sonya Orleneff. Firmly de
taching the bridegroom from this con
genial assemblage, Epstein led bim to 
one side.

“Varren,” he said solemnly, “I got 
to congratulate you all over again. 
You got von voman in a million— No, 
yon got von voman in eighty mil
lion 1”

Warren laughed, rather shakily. 
Over the hehds of the crowd his ^yes 
caught his wife’s and held them for 
an Instant.

“Make It a miUlon million,” he sug
gested Joyously, and led Epstein to the 
supper room.

Laurie was there with Bangs and a 
group of friends, who, having patron
ized young Devon a year ago, were 
endeavoring to wipe out the memory 
of this Indiscretion by an excess of 
friendly attention.

“No," Warren and Epstein heard 
him say to Mrs. Lytton and Mrs. Ren
way, “there’s nothing I’d like better 
than to come, thank you. But I’m go
ing back to New York tomorrow. Yon 
see,” he added,/‘this business of mar
rying off a sister, and attending to all 
the details and seeing that she con
ducts herself property as long as she’s 
In my care. Is a bit of a strain. I’ve 
got to get back to town and recu
perate."

“I suppose yon will rest your mind 
by writing another play?” gushed Mrs. 
Renway.

Laqrte shook his black head.
“Not a bit of it I” he asserted. 

“Don’t even snggest snch a thing be
fore Epstein, there. It sounds abhor
rently like work.”

Mrs. Renway’s curiosity had a 
brief and losing struggle with her good 
breeding.

“Then what are you going to do?” 
she demanded coquettishly.

The young man pondered, as It con
sidering the question for the first time.

“Well,” he said at last “between 
you and me. I'm going in for adven
ture. I Intend to devote the next four 
months to discovering how much ex
citement a worthy youth can crowd 
into his life if be makes a business of 
going after the gay bird of adventure, 
and finding It, and putting salt on its 
tall!” * - vf

The pusf^ed countenance of Mrg. 
Renway cletu^ ,

"Oh, I see,” die ' said brightly, 
“you’re Joking."

Laurie smiled and turned to greet 
a late gnest who had come up behind 
him. Ih the little group that bad over
heard him three pairs of eyes met In 
startled glancea

“Humph!’’ said Warren. "Hear 
thatr’

“Nice prospect for us!” mattered 
Rodney Bangs.

Jacob Epstein looked harassed. A 
little later he Joined the throng in the 
main ball, and watched the showers 
of rice fall harmlessly from the pol
ished sides of Barbara’s limousine as 
the bride and groom were whirled 
away from the brilliant entrance of 
Devon bouse.

“She’s gone,” he said to Bangs as 
the two men turned and re-entered 
the still crowded yet suddenly empty 
house. And he added solemnly, “Be
lieve me. Bangs, on that Job she’s left 
us you an’ me ve got our hands foil!”

CHAPTER II

Rodney Loses a Battle
Rodney Bangs, author of “The Black 

Pearl” and co-author of “The Man 
Above,” was annoyed. When Mr. 
Bangs was annoyed be usually be
trayed the fact, for his was an open 
nature.

Be was betraying It now. His clear, 
red-brown eyes were clouded. The

healtby gUk tt Ms rootbfHI 
bad deepimed to aa anbecomlog foSh. 
His wide, eogsglng grin, the grla of m 
friendly bulldog, was lacking, and bis 
Ups were set Ugbt

Sitting on a low cbalr In the dress
ing room of tbe bachelor apartment 
be and Lawrence Devon occupied to
gether, Bodney drew on a shoe and 
stamped his foot down into it with an 
emphasis that shook tbe floor. Devon, 
tostening his tie before the foil-lengtb 
mirror set In the door leading to their 
common bathroom, started at tbs 
sonnd, like a high-strung prima donna. 
This was one of Laurie’s temperamen
tal momiugs. s

“What the devil’s the matter with 
you. Bangs?” he demanded, bat with
out 111 humor. “Can’t you get on s 
shoe without imitating the recoil of s 
seventy-five centimeter gun?"

Bangs grunted, drew on the other 
shoe, and drove his foot into It with 
increased energy. Laurie looked at; 
him, and this time there was a spark i 
In his black eyes. Very quietly he 1 
turned, crossed the small room, and, 
planting himself In front of his chum, 
resentfully stared down at the dy
namic youth.

“What’s the idea?*’ he demanded. 
“Are you deliberately trying to be an
noying?”

Rodney did not raise his head. His 
fingers were busy with a complicated 
knot.

‘‘Oh, shut up!” he muttered.
Laurie, his hands in his pockets, re

mained where he was. Under his con
tinued inspection the fingers of Bangs 
grew clumsy. He fumbled with the 
knot, and, having unfastened It, pro
longed to the utmost the process of 
lacing his shoea He knew what must 
come as soon as he settled back In his 
chair. It had been coming for days. 
He was In for an unpleasant ten mln- 
ntea But the situation was one he 
had deliberately created as the only 
possible way of bringing abont a seri
ous talk with his friend. Now that It 
was here he was anx’ons to make the 
most of it. With head bent and 
thoughts busy he played for time.

At last, the shoes laced and his cam
paign mapped out, he sat np and met 
Laurie’s eyes. Their expression of 
antagonism, temporary though he 
knew it to be, hurt him. Devon, when 
he had his own way, and he usually 
had it, was a singularly sweet-tem
pered chap. Never before, throughout 
their year of close association, had he 
looked at Bangs like that. Rodney 
knew that he deserved the look. For 
days past he had deliberately subject
ed his companion to a series of annoy
ances. small but Intensely irritating

“Well?" demanded Laurie. “What’s 
the answer?"

"What answer?” Rodney was in 
the position of a small hoy challenged 
to combat In oold blood. He was ex
periencing some difficulty in working 
himself np to^^ necessary heat for 
an engagemtaPr But Laurie’s next 
words lielpedWm out

“You’ve be^ making a d—d nui
sance of yourself for the last week." 
he said deliberately. ”1 want to know 
why.”

1 Bangs squared his stocky shouldem 
and rose to his feet. Hfs brown eyes 
were below the level of his chum’s 
Mack ones, but the two glanc»s met 
sharply and a flash passed hetwees 
them. Under the force of his risini 
excitement the voice of Rodney shook

“The reason I've been a d—d nui
sance,” he said curtl.v. “Is hcf-ause 
you’ve been acting like an lnf< rnal 
fool, and I’m sick of It.”

Laurie’s lips tightened, but the other 
rushed on without giving him a chance 
to reply. The moment was his. He i 
must crowd Into It all he hed not 
dared to say before and might not be 
given a chance to say again.

“Oh, I know what you’ll sav 1" ha 
cried. “It’s none of my business, and 
you’re your own master, and all that 
sort of rot And I know .vou’re not 
drinking, and God knows I’m not ass 
enough to take on any high moral 
tone and try to preach to you. what
ever yon do. What gets my goat, 
Devon, and the only thing I’m worry
ing abont, Is this infernal waste of 
your time and mine.”
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Write* Ethd May
Used Ly<fia E. PinklwBi's 

Vegetable Compound
Hartford City, Ind.—Doing hfuso- 

Work and taking care of a ,sick woinn 
'proved to be too 
much for Ethel 
May Snider, R. R. 1 
of Kar'ford City, 
until sue start^ 
taking Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s V?gfr^ 
table Compound.

OverT.ork had so 
undermined her 
health that she had 
to give up all out
side work, and whCT 
she saw this mecHp 

cTne advertised in the “Star" and other 
papers, she went to druggist and got a 
bottle of Lydia E. Pinkhkm's Vegetable 
Cenapound. She took it rf'guiarly, wae 
greatly benefited and now feels very 
much bfcttf-r.

Ethel May Snider’s experience I* 
eihi'lar to that ot thousands of othei 
women in all walks of life, w’no hav* 
sent tc-stlm-onials to the Lydia B 
Pinkham Medicine Company of Lyna 
Mass.

Among those who praise the Com 
pound are young girls who have been 
enabled to attend school regularly 
—working girls who have gained 
strength and endurance so necessary 
to them, housewives and mothers whe 
have found that the tonic-effect of th» 
Compound has enabled them to per 

V form their daily tasks more easily.

GuardBaby’sHealth 
As Thousands Of 

Mothers Have
rir

Hot weathpr is the tl-me when t«by 
most likel.v to solTor from C^c 

lend Diarrhoea. The little bowels b«- 
Icome Inflamed vc-v easily ami 
‘times it seems Impossible io check the
(Weakening eitects. tm

Under such com’-ltlons Teethtna is 
Invaluable as a .mears o< hrini^^ 
quick relief John M. Fraeo^.
Route 1. Bo.\ 35, Montgomery. Aia-

eWeet rhil l. now 8 r-ars old. 
was very sickly. He had stomach 
hiiwel lixiuble continually during .no 
Pi.miner I'Jid EU'O me many 
hours tiU a friend tc-hl tne atjoiU 
'J cthiiKi. The first pa ''.ape checked 
h:s bowels and In 12 hours he waa 
p,.ifcctly wel.l." ^

Thoi'sands of mothers like Mrs. 
Freenuin have that eelhina
B. '^fegruai^cd the health o- their Dtti# 
cve» and aoon brorrht an end tQ 
eiumach distress. Price 30c per pack- 
age at all drug stores.

T7T> f SEND FOR USEFUL
£* aVE/HI Booklet About Bobtot
C. L MOFFETT CO„ COLUM3US, CA.

TEi.THINA
1 uilds Better Babies

Notch for Every Lion
J. Bruce, tlie otticlal Mate lion hunt

er of the .-•■tate ti.>li and game com
mission of (’iilifornla. ha.s ‘J59 notches, 
figuratively sp aking, to his rifle, each 
noich repie.seiitiug a mountain lion 
bagged b.v him .sin-" his employment.

The black-faced drill, an African ba
boon, is one of the few animals that 
will attack a lion.

The most consistent 
world is in<-orisistency.

thing in the

The gl*’! in the mirror makes 
her first appearance. Watch fer 
her.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Only Weak Can Find **Refuge*’ in Suicide
Accounts of suicide In the news are 

almost always depressing. They les
sen one's confidence In the strength 
of tbe human spirit They may aronse 
pity, It Is true, but except In nnusnal 
circumstances this Is pity based upon 
a recognition of fteakness.

For suicide, speaking generally. Is 
an abject confession of defeat, of com
plete falinre of conrage. And it sig
nifies so narrow a vision, so limited 
an InteresL for any man to say that 
In all the wide world nothing Is left 
for him.

Consider the words Jasper Petnlen- 
gro, the Norfolk gypsy, spoke to 
George Borrow:

“Life Is sweet, brother.”
"Do yon think so?”
“Think so! There’s night and day, 

brother, both sweet things; sun, moon 
and stars, brother, all sweet things; 
there’s likewise the wind on the heath. 
Life is very sweet, brother; who wonld 
wish to die?”

“I would wish to die—”
“You talk like a gtorglo—which is 

the same as talking like a fool—were 
you a gypsy chal you would talk wiser. 
Wish to die, indeed! A Romany cbal 
would wish to live forever 1"

“In sickness, Jasper?”
“There’s tbe sun and stars, brotbur.”

“In blindness, Jasper?"
“There’s the wind on the heath, 

brother; if I conld only feel that, I 
wonld gladly live forever.”—San Fran
cisco Chronicle.

Portrait Won Ftnne
When Moroni, a Sixteenth century 

painter, did his now celebrated pic
ture, "Portrait of a Tallof." he 
achieved a work that was destined to 
bring bim distinction If It did not at 
first .place him In the circle of the 
world's greatest Strangel.r enough, 
many of his other works were cred
ited to other painters. Recently he 
has been brought Into the National 
gallery In London, the Metropolitan 
and Boston museums in America, and 
in some other European galleries, In- 
clnding those at Milan, Florence. 
Vienna and Berlin, a.
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A SAFE. DftPENBABIX LAXOXVa

For over 50 
years it has been 
the household 
remedy for all 
forms of

It is a Reliable^ 
General Invig
orating Tonic.

Malaria
Chilk

•nd
Fever

D^igue

Niagara Illuminated
The falls of Niagara were llluinl 

nated one night as early as 1884 bj |
Albert Bierstadt, fur the benefit ot 
English railway men, by flashing pow
der on the ledge of rocks beneath ths n. - -
American falls. Slate May, 1923. Ni- SORE E 1 £S SeXeMM 
agara has been Illuminated la colon 
for four hours every nlghL

Guticura
Soap and 

Ointment
■-S ■■
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