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—adry powder in whiteand 
tints. Packed in 5-pound 
packages, ready for use by 
mixing with cold or warm 
water, Full directions on 
every package. Apply with 
an ordinary wall brush. 
Suitable for all interior sur- 
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The TRUANT SOUL 
by Victor Rousseau * 

Copyright by W. G. Chapman 

CHAPTER X-—Continued 
wee] Bree 

“It's the drink in you. She Isn't 

better-looking than any average wom- 

an in Avonmouth, See here, are you 

going to bust up the game or are you 

not?” 
“I'll show you!" shouted Lancaster, 

breaking from Myers’ grasp and rush- 

ing from the room. 
He met the women at the foot of 

the stairs. His face was flushed, his 
hair disordered, his manner maniacal. 

“You sneak, what are you butting 

into this show for?’ he demanded of 

Mrs. Fraser. 

The matron, cowed by his violence, 
trembled. She tried to pull Joan to- 

ward her room: then caught her eye 

and made the slightest gesture indica- 

tive of shooting. Lancaster raised 

his first threateningly. 

The matron did not lift a finger to 

defend herself. She stood quite calm 

| ly, awaiting the expected blow; per- 

was some atavistie trait In- 

through generations of poor 

ancestors : and yet, servile although it 

haps It 

might have heen, the look on the wom- | 

| an's face was almost herolcal. 

The man let his fist fall; he seized 

the by the shoulders and 

into her room. He 

turned the key in the lock and put it 

matron 

| In his pocket. 

“That's settled, I reckon” 

satisfaction. 

Joan's hand went Into her pocket, 

But at that moment the sec 

“See here, now,” he began fo re- 

face, 

go: and not even that: 

make me falter till 1 have 

again" 

The man's eyes blazed, “You're 

right; you're dead right there, Joan!" 

he cried, and caught her in his arms. 

He pressed his lips to hers. 
She struggled wildly In his grasp. 

“Let me go!” she panted. But, she 

could not free herself. She screamed. 

The matron's volce shrieked through 
the door. “Shoot him!" she cried. 

“Shoot him dead! Shoot him!" 

Joan wrenched her arm free and 

struck at the man, but he pinioned it 

again. 

“I've got you, Joan!" he cried trl- 
umphantly, “and nothing under heaven 

shall make me let you go.” 

Held as she was, Joan got her 

fingers into her pocket. She grasped 

the little revolver and pulled it forth, 

She thrust it upward into the 

He recolled with an 

squinting at the weapon, his face con 

vialsed. And io that moment knowl 

edge came to Joan Wentworth, 

“You are not John Lancaster!" 

cried 

nothing shall 

won you 

As she spoke they 

swung slowly open, 

hand dropped to her side, she slid the | 
revolver mechanically into her pocket; |   

he sald | 
1 held her. 

monstrate, “have a little sense, doctor, | 

The ather turned on him 

his and 

into 

hands In despair 

his room. 

At that moment 

ripened, 

fear of him 

ision 

cunscious 

wis nearly 

she felt of no 

| at all 

It he nttempted violence she Knew 

ut he did not 

He stood leaning 

post at the foot of 

her face. 
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Inshing 
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heard Fra 

ser erying In 
“OO Lord walled 

OO Lord, 

Save her, 

Sfave 

ive that 

from the devil Save her! 

O Lord" 

he 1 got you wrong." continued 

Jut If 1 did, 1 ask you, 

Didn't you come to 

house in Avonmouth and 

your job back? Weren't you 

sugar when you wanted 

And didn’t you 

up here work for 

what's the inference, then? 

ave your job back If you 

it 1 ean do better by yom 
You're too pretty for a 

and 1 told you so that 

turned on me in the theater 

Now, then! It's up 

Your move, partner!” 
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the foot of the stairs, 

way 
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to leave 
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itke & wildeat. 
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Joan tri 

rems at 

blocking or 

“1.et me 

“I'm going 

once.” 

Without 

“let mo 

“Well. 1 

she cried. 

the institute 

vour hat? he sneered. 

pass at on i Bl 

reckon 1 

} “Just one 

though Do you realize 

10 you know 

word 

what people will 

stories about me? Nobody will {Link 

John Lancaster after he'd fired 

to have In Avonmouth? 

but yon won't go there. Not 

understand that 

I'll hound you out of the town, 

| you little double-crosser!” 

  

For the first time Joan felt her spir- 
it begin to shrink from the ordeal. 

She was cowed, she was almost as 

helpless ns If he had used physical 

violence toward her, And through 

the baneful dream she was aware that 

Myers had come out of his room and 

was watching the scene from the end 

of the hal, wearing a smug, compla- 

cent smile. Myers was getting his vay 
and having his revenge in one, 

And becauzy the situation was too 
horrible for bellef, Joan could remem- 

ber only the Lancaster of the yester- 

day. She ran to the man and caught 

him by the arms, and looked into his 

face with pathetic earnestness. 

“I'm going to stay, John!” she 
gried. “My faith is stronger than 

that. 1 remember what you have sald 
to me, and [ remember my promise to 
you. Some day you will come to 
yourself and everything will be clear. 
I shall call to the John Lancaster 1 
know against the man who clalins to 
be he and Is not” 
“What do you mean? shouted the 

other, “Whom do you take me for?” 
“You are not the John Lancaster 

who won my love,” cried Joan, with 
en impassioned gesture. “Let your 
better self hear and understand me, 
You asked me to stay and fight your 
battle with you, and nothing shall 
drive me from you till you tell me to 

on busting everything | 

with so | 

that Myers flung | 

went | 

Joan stood fac- | 

and | 

i pretty kettle of fish 

| fo 

had known, | 

1 

i and mind, 

at | 

can't stop yon" 

more, | 

your situnag- | 

| you came down here to the notorious | 

you | 

just because youn were such a wonder i 

sil nurse that he couldn't do without | 
What sort of reputation do you | 

You | 

: { Ing and clutching 
{ Her fingers closed about the revolver | 

{ handle. 

| retary, who hind come out of his room, | 

| went up to Lancaster. 

i to 

she tried to cry hut could not, 

Upon the threshold of the door, look 

ing out with a wry, distorted grin on | 
had | his pale lips, was the man whe 

And on the threshold, look 

ing In, with eyes drug-clouded, sway- 

at the door-pillars 

upright, 

yesterday, 

himsel? 

of 

support 

Johan Lancaster Aud 

even Joan, with all her love and Liate, 

could not have told the one man from 

the other. 

But with a cry she ran to Lancas 

ter, and caught at and felt his 

rinse about her, 

him, 

Chapter XI 

It seemed to Joan. long afterward, | 

like some dreadful picture, the sway 

ing man upon the threshold, to whom 

she clung, and his double within; and 

then the rasping volee of Myers broke | 

the long silence 

“Well, well,” said the 

rubbing his hands together, “here's a | 

It will all 

ome out now.” 

The Lancaster 

turned his eyes {rom 

his passion and 

malevolence 

“Don’t put 

Myers acidly 
3 #3 

rig oi ner 

within the 

rage had frozen 

the 

-l 

blame on me.” said 

warned you to g 

Strangely, at that 
that she, in spite of her physical wenk 

ness, was the dominating figure !n the | 
i troduced myself before, 

play 

John 

and the controlling mind as well 

Lancaster advanced 

His double, had 

ack a pace stood 

his efforts to steady 

Joan put her hands 

on her lover's arm : it seemed unhbear. 

able that he should display his weak 

ness for them to mock at, 

jut then, glancing into his face, she 

saw that, weak as he was and mor 

phine-ridden, too, it was John Lan- 

caster himself, virile In personality 

who Lad come back. The 

devil who had been exorcised had re 

turned Into his swept and garnished 

chamber, but he could claim only the 

inte 

who 

or two, 

scornful smile 

  

    

He Seized the Matron by the Shoulders 

and Pushed Her Back Inte Her 

Room, 

physical domain, The body was afire 

with the accursed drug, but the soul 

of John Lancaster looked from the 
cloudy eyes, a man's and not a weak- 

ling's. 

And Joan knew that it was through 

no fault of his that he had come back 
enchained, and that her love had 
borne him throughout the day and 
kept his spirit whole. 

Lancaster's double turned fiercely 
upon the secretary. 

“Yes, It Is a pretty kettle of fish” 
he retorted, “and It's going to be fried. 
We'll have this out tonight. Curse 
you, why didn't you stay here at your 
post, Instead of running to me? Were 
you afrald of this girl?” 
“Who Is this man? 

Lancaster, 
“My hali-brother and my evil spir- 

it,” he answered, 
“Why don't you order him te go? 

Joan asked   Why don't you order them both to go?” 

  
man's | 

onth, | 

i order 

i 
she 

beard the sound | 

of halting footsteps on the porch, The | 

i door Joan's | 

wis the’ 

  
secretary. | 

have | 

door i 

Joan to Myers; | 
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to a finish 
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moment Joan felt | 
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the | 

drawn | 4 
i tion 

watching i 

himself with a! 

  

THE CENTRE REPORTER, CENTRE HALL, PA. 

’ 
“Because,” replied the other, sneer. 

ing, "John Lancaster sold me hls 

birthright for a mess of pottnge— 

morphine pottage. That's why, Be. 

cause it Is I whom the world knows 

as John Lancaster, and not that out- 

east, who hus sunk so low that he sold 

uis very name for drugs.” 

“That Is a lie,” sald Lancaster. 

“You stole my name. You devil, you 

have robbed me of my manhood these 

four years past.” 

“Gentlemen,” cried the 

“we've got to talk this 

ond this isn't the place. If the agree- 

ment has worked any Injustice 

Doctor Lancaster, no doubt it can be 

readjusted. It Is clear that we've got 

come to a sensible understanding. 

Let's face the facts like men, and talk 

it over In the doctor's room. And 

this girl had better go upstairs,” he 

added. 

“Miss Wentworth 

sald Lancaster, 

The and the secretary ex- 

changed ironical glances, It was evi 

dent that they did not feel themselves 

to be in the position of trapped con- 

splirators, 

“Doctor 

them 

secretary, 

matter over, 

to 

to 

stays with me” 

double 

Lancaster, If cannot 

to 

you 

leave, Is It necessary 

tn “ —qg—— 
nse TUE Sg 7 - : > - 

rn 

{ Became a Common Tramp and Wan. 

dered 

Hoboes. 

About the Country With 

+ drawn dnto a dis 

Joan asked 

said Lancas 

with Lawsoa 

hat 

now? 

“Yes, it 
ter. “I'll fight this thing 

tonight.” 

‘Lawson? 

UsSRion 

is necessary,” 

enld 

iron 
ough 1 have as good a 

name as Doctor Lancas- 

Perhaps 1 should have in- 

But now that 

all introduced I am ready 

accept Mr. Myers 

“1 believe that I am Lawson” 

er's half-brother, with an 

bow Ti 

right to the 

ter here 

are 

sensible 

They went toward Lancaster's room, 

Joan perceived now that the doctor's | 
| weakness was purely a physical one; 

| he dragged his 

curious result of 

ing 

limbs slightly, 

she had noted before, jut that 

he was gaining strength rapidly, and | ’ 
X K & pe i States public 

his will had never been stronger 

This was the last battle, of which 

he had so often spoken to her. This 

fight must end his captivity, 

She went the room 

confidcat in that belief. Myers closed 

into 

the door behind them and placed his | 

thickset body In 

astonishing to 

braced himself 

of it. 

how 

the 

front It 

see 

for 

was 

ordeal He 

faced the others 

“Doctor Lancaster has 

sald Lawson mockingly. 

our agreement comes from him.” 

“Joan, 

snld Lancaster, turning toward 

girl, “This morning, after I had op- 

erated, 1 was called to the house 

which people think 

should be mine,” he added with sud 

den vehemence. “I was told it was 

an urgent case, 
there. They drew me into an argu- 

ment, and in the heat of it Myers 

plunged a needleful of morphine into 

wy arm.” 

“To quiet you, 

becoming violent and 

self.” sneered the secretary. “Ys, 1 

did, and I left you In good hands” 
“They left me senseless in the con. 

sulting room, but 1 managed to force 

my limbs to obey my will. John Lan- 

caster had still a little more will pow- 

er than they had counted on. And 

John Lancaster's name was enough to 

conjure up a special train this after. 
noon, though they had robbed him of 

his money.” 

Joan put her hands on Lancaster's 
shoulders, “That is all you need to 

tefl me” she sald quietly. “I knew 
you had been trapped by them. 1 

never doubted you." 
“Eight years ago,” sald Lancaster, 

*“1 was n man respected in Avonmouth 
and everywhere throughout the South, 
Then n domestie trouble overtogk me, 

You know what that was, Joan, It 
broke me down. I could not cope with 
life. 1 lost my grip on reality, gave 

up my work" 
“Yes, John, now we're getting at the 

truth,” interposed Lawson bitterly 

“You. the honored head of the South. 
ern hospital, became a common tramp 
and wandered about the country with 
hoboes, and 1 have been living down 
your reputation for you. Go on, John, 

Don't skip the Interesting parts.” 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

A soft answer may torn away wrath 
but it doesn't turn away a peddier 
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BOTTLING SUNLIGHT 

HETHER Moses or some other 

man wrote the book of Genesis 

‘8 for Biblleal experts and critics to 

lecide. Whoever wrote it says that 

sefore any life appeared on the new 

world God sald, “Let there be light” 

Whether God made the universe In 
six days, as the orthodox say or In 
six hundred million years, as geologists 

suy, doesn't matter. That's a question 
of detall. What does matter is that 
he more man knows the more he real- 

zes that before there is any life there 

nust be light, 

And In 

Here is, 

our universe 

is sunlight. 

electricity, 

the only light 

Wood, candles, 

oll, ull depend 
| Junlight. 

What sunlight Is we pot know, 
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re some roys in sunlight 

isible to the human 

by 

ire probably 

eve 

ean be detected special 

There 

whose existence we have 

"wen guessed, 

Neither do we know 

effect of sunlight 

something 

much about 

But 

the effect 

he do we 

about 
of sunlight, 
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cod liver oll, after 

wing exposed to the sun, gave off ul- 
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photo- 

and 

Then the investigators went a step 
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it, too, 

as cotton oil, to sunlight. 
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CARBON MONOXIDE 

DEATHS INCREASING 

*VIDENCE 
4 monoxide continues 

of the danger of carbon 

fo accumuiate, 

paper tells of 

death from auto 

gan The 

every morning 

one case of 

exhnust 

at feast 

nohile 

the 

health 

bulletin 

and 

@ special on 

state city depart- 

anger 

Everyone who owns or drives sn au- | 
know | 

engine, | 

and | 

carbon | 
oe 

If the ! 

and | 

tomobile or auto truck should 

internal-combustion 

in burning generates 

gus, 

will kill anyone 

any 

gasoline, 

off a poison 

which 

IN 

carburetor is properly adjusted 

the combustion of the gasoline is com- 

is less gas given off and 

less danger. 

But If the carburetor is not prop 
erly adjusted or If the 

to the machine Is too 

is generated 

“rich.” 

with greater 

risk. 

In the open alr, with a wind blow- 

ing, the gas is blown away before It 

But even outdoors 

no one should crawl under a car in 

which the engine is running and the 

exhaust open. 

In a cviosed space, such rs a garage, 

the engine of a car will generate 

encugh gas to overcome one in a few 

minutes. Engines should never be al- 

lowed to run In a garage, unless the 

doors and windows are open enough 

to get a through-and-through draft to 

carry out the gas 

Carbon monoxide is produced in 

other ways than by gasoline engines. 

Most of the cases of gas poisoning in 

this country, at least In previous 
years, are due to flueless gas stoves, 

gas grates and gas heaters without 

drafts, Gas hot-plates and cooking 

stoves used in rooming houses, gas 
water heaters In bathrooms and the 

so-called “radiant heaters are the 

most dangerous, 

In Ohio alone, In the winter of 
1922-28, carbon monoxide polsoning 

caused G1 deaths of which 42 were due 
‘0 gas heaters, 

Any gas heater or cocking stove 
should uave a flue of some kind to 

sarry off the gas that is produced by 
sombustion. Water heaters In bath- 
rooms are particularly dangerous on 
sceount of the small size of the rooms 
and the fact that the doors and win. 
fows are usually kept tightly closed 
while the heater Is runnfg. A water 
heater can generate enough gas In 15 
minutes to enuse suffocation. 
Carbon monoxide is ecoloriess. taste. 

ress and odorless, Don't run any kind 
of a gasoline engine or ges stove in 

a closed rovin, 

on | 

of | 

have | 

and | 

United | 
ealth service has issued | 

subject. | 

Yet needless and preventable | 

{ deaths still occur, 
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est quality in a 25 
ounce can for 25 
cents. 
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~ START THIS 
TREATMENT NOW! 
There's nothing like Tanlac to 

urify the blood, put the stomach 
end liver in working order and 
build up a run-down body. 

If you are nervous, suffer from 
indigestion,—have rheumatism, tor- 
pid liver, constant pain, don't delay 
taking Tanlac another precious day 

Millions of men and women have 
been benefited by this great tonic 
and bulider that is compounded 
after the famous Tanlac formula 
from roots, barks and herbs, 

Buy a bottle of Tanlac at your 
¢rug store today. Bee how you 

etart to improve right from the 
1 first. Most likely two or three bot- 

ties will put you on your feet, make 
you fee! like a brand new person. 

Take Tanlac Vegetable Pills 
for Constipation 

TANLAC 
|_FOR YOUR HEALTH 
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Pain Kin 
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life 
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Keep It Band ig horns, 
culs, sores, woudds, bruises, 
chapped and cracked skin, 
boils, plies and felons 

A good local applieation 
to relieve colds Ob Lhe chest, 
croup, inmbago, varicose 
veins and ecsema. 
Made with lancline (pure 

wool fal) combined with ant! 
Jopuie. bealing. pain-reliev: 

Megs. 

Gon mance 
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AGENTS WANTED 
Male and Female 

An opportunity without liability. 
The Dosel Corapagy, distributors from Fac 
tory to Wearer. The celebrated “Economy” 

Ladies Wash Dresses. 
Require Agents 

To sell these popular dresses. House to 
house canvassing. Most liberal compen- 
sation. Small compact line of samples 
easy to carry — samt C. O. D. subject to 
examination. 

Address for derafled Information 
No. 14 Dep't of Sales 

The Dovel Company 
Nine North Howard Se, 
Baltimore, Md. 

RESINOL 
Soothing and Healing 

Household Ointment 

DR. HUMPHREYS® 
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