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IN THE

NUT many writers are distinguished by
the publication of books about them while
they still live, and not many writers pro-
duce books that are smapped up by col-
lectors during the writer's lifetime and
thereafter are obtainable only at very
high prices. But Mr. Cabell is such a
writer, and the time will come when this
issue of this magagine will be worth ten
times its present cost just because it
contains this story first published here.
L1

ylan’s

T appeared to Guivric of Perdigon that something was going wrong.

He had not anything tangible to complain of. There was, indeed,
no baron in Poictesme more prosperous and honored, nor more gen-
erally disliked, than was Guivric the Sage. As Heitman of Asch,
this self-centered and prideful nobleman held the fertile Fiemontais
between the Duardenez River and Perdigon. He had money and
two castles: he lived in comeliness and splendor; he had wizdom and
a high name and the finest vineyards anywhere in those regions. He
was with every reazon proud of his tall son Michael, a depressingly
worthy voung man: and Guivric got on with his wife as well, he
flattered himseli, as any person could hope to do upon the more
animated side of deafness.

Yet something, this prim and wary Guivric knew, was somewhere

going wrong. Thingz, even such prosaic common things as the
chair he was seated in, or his own hands moving before him,
were becoming dubious and remote. People spoke with thinner
voices; and their bodies flickered now and then, az if these bodies
were only appearances of colored vapor. The trees of Guivric's
flourishing woodlands would sometimes stretch and fatien in
the wind like trails of smoke., The walls of Guivric's fine house
at Azch, and of his great fort al Perdigon also, were acquiring,
g5 their conservative owner somewhat frettedly observed, a habit
of moving, just by a thread's width, when you were nol quite
looking at them; and of shifting in outline and in station as se-
cretively as a cloud aliers. Instability and change lurked every-
where. Witheut any warning well-known faces disappeared from
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Cruivric's stately household: the men-at-arms and the lackeys who
remained scemed not to miss them, nor indeed ever to have heard
of these vanished associates, And Guivric found that the sagm
which the best-ithought-of local bards had compiled and adorned,
under his supervision, so as -to preserve for posterity's bencht
the glorious exploits and the edilving rewardz of Guivric the
Sage., was dwindling alike in length and in impressiveness, Owver-
night a line here and there, or a whole paragraph, would drop out
praccountably: an adventure would loze color, or an achicvement
would become less clear-cut. At this rate, people would soon
have no assurance whatever that Guivric the Sage had Inved in
unexampled virtue and had most marvelously prospered in every-
thing. And it was all quite annoying. It was as though Guivne
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the Sage, or else each one of his possessions and human ties, was
wasting away into a phantom; and neither alternative seemed
pleasant to consider.

Guivric locked fast the doors of the brown room in which now
for so many years he had conducted his studies and his sorceries.
He set out a table, the top of which was inscribed with three
alphabets. He put on a robe of white: about his withered
neck be arranged a garland of purple vervain such as is called
herb-of-the-cross,  From seven rings he selected—since this day
was the Sabbath—the gold ring inset with a chrysolite upon
which was engraved the figure of a lion-headed serpent. When
this ring had been hung above the table, with a looped red hair
plucked long ago from the tail of a virgin nightmare, and when
the wan Lady of Crossroads had been duly invoked, Guivric
lighted a taper molded from the fat of Saracen women and of
unweaned dogs, and with the evil flaming of this taper he set
fire Lo the locped hair. ‘The red hair burned with a small spite-
ful sizzling: the gold ring fell. The ring rolled about upon the
table; it uncoiled; it writhed; it moved glitteringly among the
letters of three alphabets, passing like a tortured worm from one
character to another; and it revealed to Guivric the dreadiul truth.

30

The Sylan whom people called Glaum-without-Bones was at
odds with Guivric. This was not a matter which anybody blessed
with intelligent self-interest could afford to neglect. . . . .

Centainly Guivric the Sage, who cared only for himself, did
not meglect this matter. The prim and wary man armed, and
rode eastward, bevond Megaris; and fared steadily ever farther
into the east, traveling beyvond the Country of Widows and the
{earful Isle of the Tenm Carpenters, Then, at lskander's Well,
Guivric put off all material armor. He put off even his helmet,
and in its stead he assumed a cap of owl feathers. He passed
through high pastures, bevond the Wall of the Sassanid, and
IEh“E came to the Svlan's Houze. And all went well enough at
arit.

Guivric had feared, for one thing, that the Nomns would [orbid
his entering into the mischancy place; but the gray weavers did
not hinder him. They had not ever, they said, planned any future
for Guivric: and it was all one to them whether he fared forward
to face his own destruction or intrepidly went back to living with
his wife.

“But do you not weave the sagas and the dooms of all men?™

he asked of them.

“Neot vours,” old Skuld replied, looking up at him with pallid
little cold bright eyes.

Guivric thus passed the haggard daughters of Dvalinn; and the
proud man went onward, disquieted but unhindered., And in
the gray anteroom bevond were his progenitors disporting them-
selves, each in the quaint manner of his bygone day, and talking
over the old times. Since mone of these ancestors had ever heard
or thought of Guivric, they gave scant attention to him now. And
to see them was upsetting, somchow. One of these strangers had
Guivric’s high thin nose, and another just his long thin hands,
and another his prim mouth, and another his excellent broad
shoulders. Guivric could recognize all these fragments of him-
self moving at random about the gray room. He knew that, Jess
visibly but quite as really, his tastes and his innate aversions—
his little talents and failings and out-of-date lovalties, his quick-
ness at figures, his aptitude for drawing, his tendency to catch cold
easily, and his liking for sweets and highly seasoned foods—were
all passing about this gray room. A compost of odds and ends
had been patched together from these unheeding persons: that
almost accidental patchwork was Guivric: the thought was humili-
ating. There was, he reflected, in this gray room another com-

|f'.:|r:l:e Guivric, only this other Guivric was going about in scatteréd
ragments. That thought appeared, 1o a peculiarly zeli-centered
person like Guivric, rather uncomfortable.

S0 Guivric went beyvond his ancestors. Without delay the
proud man passed stifly by the inconsiderate people whose
casual amours had created him, and had given him life and all
his qualities, without consulting his preference or his convenience,
or even thinking about him. . . . .

He came to a door beside which a lean eunuch zat drowsing
over a scythe. Guivric caught him intrepidly by the forelock;
and tugging at it, thus forced the gaunt warden in his pain to
cry out: “Enoughl™

“For time enough is little enough,” said Guivric, “and when
yvou are little enough, I can go safely by without killing time
here. And that I shall certainly do, because to spare time is to
lengthen life.”

“Come, come now,” grumbled the ancient warden, “but
these .tqn.mriu.l freedoms and this foolish talking seem wvery

“Time,” Guivric answered him, “at last sels all things even.”
Then Guivric walked widdershins in a (Continwed om page 145)
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vou mixed up with another feller, name of
Whiant 1™

T was an hour after mi.-l!ni,g]LL when two
riders dropped down owver a cattle trail

{ —a shortcut that Joe knew—and rode into

the main trail leading down Haley Valley,
“Omly a mile, Ray!" ealled Joe. “Let’s hit
it oup o ligle”

“Whee ! welled Ray, and kicked her heels
hard, The sleepy cow-horse came alive with
a startled sport and went  buck-jumping
down the traill with the rocks ringing be-
neath his hoofs.  “Yip, wvipl™ yvelled Ray
again, and elung desperately to the un-
farniliar saddle.

“Ride him, cowboy!" bawled Joe. He
kicked his own heels and went clattering
nfter the fAving figure ahead. “Scratch him,
pardrner!” His mind flashed back to an-
other time when he had called those same
words, and he bebedd a picture of a little
girl riding a tired plow-horse homeward
through the heat of a summer evening—
o little girl with a ¢loud of tangled hair,
Lrown at the roots, tow-colored where it
mingled with the sun. She bad been zing-
ing then, her wyoung eves seeing vislons,
And, remembering, Joe now lifted his own
Viice—

Ok, give me o home, where the bufalo

FirIN,
Ang  the deer and ke amtelope
Hi-g-gy—"

They dashed past old Jasper Cranby's
cabin, and a dog barked. Old Jasper came
awake, listening.

“Joe Halev's wvoice,”
“Zaunds like he was [it "

He listened again, From far down the
walley, mingling with the rattle of hoofs
and the clatter of fAving stones, foated back
a long, jovous vell Then—

he said sleepily.

“Heme, home on tke range,
Where the deer ond the antelope
fa-it-a y—"

“Lit. all right!” said old Jasper Cranby,
Iving his head back upon his pillow. ]
wonder whese he gobt it

IN THE SYLA

HOUSE
(Continued from page 51)
complete circle about the old eunuch: and
50 went on inte a room hung with black and
silver; and in this place was a voung and
beautifully  fashioned boy, with the bright
unchanging gase of a serpent.

The boy arose, and pulting aside a rod
upon which grew black poppies, each with a
silver-colored heart, he said to Guivee: “Ii
is neediol that you should hate ™

Now, at the sight of this stranger, Guivric
was ﬁ.l[ﬁ'] with an inexplicable wild rapture;
and after shaping the sign of the River
Horse and of the Writing of Lo, ke de-
manded of this voung man his name.

But the other cnly answered: “I am wour
appointed enemy, There is between us an
elernal hatred, and should our bodies en=
counter, we would coniend as heroes.  But
something has gone wrong; our sagns have
been perverted, and our spirits bave been én-
snared into the Sylans Howse, and all our
living wears thin."

'Come, come, my cnemy!" eried Guivric.
“Hatred—since, as vou tell me, this is hatred
=iz threbhing in me now as 3 drum beats;
and T would that we twa might eocounter|™

“That may nofl be"” replied the young
man. “I am only a phantom in the Syvlan's
House, bve ot a newborn child in Den-
mark: T drowse a3 yet in svaddling cloths;
and in the ife which you mow have you will
not even go to Denmark; and by the time
that I am grown, and am able Lo wield a
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gword and te contrive mischief against you
amd to beset vou everywhers with the high
ardor of my malignity, the body which you
now have will bave been taken away from
rou.”

2 "l am sarey,” Guivrie said, “for in all my
lifz I have never hated before today. I have
merely disliked. some pertons, somewhal as
I dislike cold veal or houseflies, without real |
ardor.  And very ofien these persons could |
be useful to me, so that, through many little
flatteries and amall falsechoods, 1 must keep
on their good sede. But I perceive now that,
throughout the living which my neighbors
appland and envy, I have needed some tonic
acdversary to exalt my living with a great
anid heroic loathing."”

“I know. And all the life which I now
have must run sbick because of my need of
my appointed enemy. But affairs will go
more grandly by and by, if ever we get oul
of the Sylan’'s Howse ™

“Hewyday 1" said Guivric masterfully, “1
am nof going oul] Instead, I am going im,
even to the heart of this mischancy place,
amd you miust go with me”

But the lad shook his lewely ewil head.
ta: for now that the Sylan is about to
become human, they tell me, at the heart of
the Sylan’s House is to be found pity and

terror; and both of thess must remain
forever unknown to me”

“ell, but why?" sald Guivele. “Why
necd those two qualitics which Arnstotle

most highly recommends remain forever un-
known to wou in parficular#”

“Ah7 replied the boy, “that is a mystery.
I only knew it is decreed.”

O Guivric quitted his appointed enemy.
And ab the next door sat a discomfor-
able looking dyspeptic, crowned and wearing
a0 old shroud and huddled wp, as if ll}'
spasm= of pain, opon a3 tombstone wvery
neatly engraved with the arms and the name
and the parentage and the tiths of Guivric
of Perdigon, Only the date and the manner
of Guivric's deccase remained as yet vacant.
And the crowned toiler put aside his chizel,
and he grinned up at Guiviic rather pitiably.
1 really must be more careful,” observed
this second warden, groaning, and fidgeting,
and shu,k'ang his fleshlese heacd, but of neces-
sity grinning all the while, because he had
no lips. *I am decreed, vou see, Lo keep no
measure in my diet; 1 must eat sheep as
well ns lambs; and afterward 1 find out only
too plainly that there is not any medicine
for death.”

Guivric, without a word of condolence,
took oul of his pocket a handful of coins,
and ke selected from among the thalers and
pistoles a newly minted mark. This coin he
tendered 1o the zecond wardem, amd the
tomb-maker accepted lovingly this shining
mark. Then Guiveic walked widdershins in
a circle aboutl this warden abo: and when
the king of terrors had been thus droum-
vented, Guivric went forward into the next
room. A sweel and plercing and heavy edor
now went with Guivric, and clung to him,
and
SpHCES,

This reom was hung with white and gald;

and in this reom a plump amnd naked man, |

wearing only a miter, was praying lo nine
gods. He arese, and after brushing off his
reddened knees, he zaid to Goiveie; “It 3
neediul that vou should believe™

“T wish to believe,” replied Guivric, "Yef,
when 1 ask— Well, but you know what al-
ways happens.”

“Such, my dear errant son, is the accus-
tomed punishment of unhallowed curnosaty.
It should, equally, be looked for and owver-
looked. The important thing is to believe™

Guivric smiled rather bleakly now, beneath
his cap of owl feathers, He said, like ope
who repeats a familiar ritual: “What should
1 believe

Upon the arms and upon the chest, and

it was like the odor of embalming |
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cverywhere upon the boady of the mitersd
man, tlpchaq] red and rrruci&:-tnbklng vt s,
and each mouth answersd Guivrics question
differently, and in the while that they all
spoke together, no one of these amewers was
clear, Then the mouths ended their speak-
mng, amd closed, and became invisible, The
mitered man now seemed like any  other
bencvolent gentlerman in the middle years of
a well-fed existence.

"YWou see,” said Guivric, with a shrug.
“Wou see what always happens. T ask, and
Iam answered, Afterward 1 am impressed
by the unuseal phenomena; but 1, none the
less, do not know which one of your count-
less mouths I should put faith in, and so
bribe it Lo smile at me and prophesy good
thimgs.™

“That does not matter at all, my =om
You have but to believe in whatseever divine
revealment you  prefer, in opder to  live
strongly and happily, and to go no longer
as a phantom in the Sylan’s Howse "

“*Heyday " said Guoivric, “But it s you
who are the phantom, and not 11"

The other for & moment. was silent. Then
he too shrugged, "With gecular opinions as
te such wnimportant and wholly personal
matters no belief is concerned.”

“LY Guivric pointed out, “do not think
this am upimportant matier. At all events,
cach one of your miatha .-:Emks to me with
the s2ame nuthority and resonance; and i
cansequence I ean hear none of them.”

“Well, well,” zaid the plump mitered man,
resignedly, “that somelimes happens, they tell
me, when Lhe E—yhm B ot odds with any-
body. Buot, for one, 1 keep away from the
Sylan, now that the Svlan is about to be-
come human, because [ know that at the
heart of the Sylan’s House abides that which
is too pitiable and too terrible for any ol
my mouths to aid.”

"1 do not knew about wour alding such
things or any other things,” replied Guivric,
“But I do know that, even though you dare
not accompany me, [ intend te match my
sobceries against the Sylan's magic; and that
we shall very shortly see what comes of it."

TOW st the mext door sat a fierce and
jl!:lJﬂ-'lu dediroyer, with o waned glory
about his venerable head. The upper hali
of him was like amber; his lower paris shone
ad if with o fading fire. He seemed forlom
and uncpeakably cutworn. He looked with-
out love al Guivrie, saving: “Jdbih Ashr
Ahik™

“Mo deity could put it fairer than that,
#r,” replied Guivric

Then about this warden plso the sorocrer
witlked widdershins, in a complete eirele.
Whereafier Guivele still went onward into
the next room; and Guivric's feel now glit-
tered each with a pallid hale, for in that in-
stant ke hod trodden very near to God, and
glory clung to theem.

And in this room, which was hung with
green and rose-coler, white pigeons were
walking about and ecating barley. In the
midst of the room a woman was burning
violets and white rose-petnls and olive wood
im & new carthen dish. She arose from this
cmployvment, smiling. And her loveliness was
nol a matter of mere color and shaping, such
as mav be found elsewhere in material
things; rather, was this loveliness a light
which lived and was kindly. MNow this dear
woman tod began: “It is neediul—"

“T think it = not at all needful, madame,
(i3 L‘l!ph.ih what human .I'ai;u[l}-' ¥l woatld
exhort me to exercise."

Guivrie said this with o gallant frivolity;
and vet he was trembling.

And after a while of looking af him some-=
what sadly, the woman asked: “Do you
not, then, remember me '™

“It & & strange thing, madame,” he
answersd, "It I8 a very strange thing, that 1
should so poignantly remember you whom
I have not ever seem before today. For 1
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am shaken by old and terrible memories;
I am troubled by the greatness of ancient
logsez mot ever Lo be atoned for; in the
exact moment that I cannot, for the life
of me, say what these memories and these
losses are,"

“Vou have loved e, not once but many
tiemes, my appointed lover

“] have loved a number of women,
madame- a-;:.ll]u:-ugh I have of eoire ayvaided
giving rise to any regrettable scandal. Amnd
il has besn wvery plensant to love women
without annoving the prejudices of their
recognized and legitimate proprietors. It en-
ables onme to combine physical with mental
cxercise.  But this is not pleasant. To the
contrary, I am frightened. I am become as
a straw in & wide and rapld river: I am
indulging in no pastime; that which is
stronger than I can imagine 15 hurrying me
toward that of which 1 am ignomnt.”

“1 know," she answered. “Time upon
time it has bern o with ws. Bub some-
thing has gone wrong—"

“What haa ]mi:-ru'."mu!. madame, 13 that the
Sylan 15 at odds with me; and covets,
a% the ROCCETY of the Ting informed me, Some
one thing, or i may be two things, which
I possess"

“The Swvlan is about to become human.
That i why vour sagn has been perverted,
and that iz the reason of vour baving heen
engnared a: 3 phantom into the Sylan's
House—"

“Eh, then, and do wou also, madame, dis-
miss me as a phantom ™

“Why, but of course no person's body may
enter into this michancy placel The body
which I kave today, my appointed lover, &5
that of a very old woman in Cataia, nod-
ding among mv body's many children and
grandchildren: it &= a blotched and shriveled
bady, colored like o poliibng .a|1p!r:; and the
bodies which we now have may not ever
sacounter. So all our living wears thin,
and the lives that we now hawve must both be
wisled tepidly, as a lukewarm waber i3
poured out: amd there = now no help for
it, now that the Svlan i at odds with you.”

"1 go to match my sorcerics against his
magic,” sakd Guivric stoutly,

“You go, my dearest, to face that thing
which is most pitiable and terrible of all
things that be! You go to face your own
clestrzction 1™

“Meverthebess” said Golvrie, T go.”

Yeb still he looked at this woman. And
Guivrie's thin hard |i]:H. raved rr,:.t'u.-:'l:.'. He
sighed. He turmed away and went on
silently. His face could not be seen under

his cap of owl feathers, but his excellent | |

broad shoulders sagged a little.

ESIDE the next door lay, of all things, |

& huge white stallion. And as Guivric
approached this door, the stallfon arose and
went statelily away. Thus this last warden
was not crcumventéd,  Thus, alse, it was
without any oppecition that Guivee passed
through this last deor, and now, with glow-
ing feet and with an odor of funereal spices,
Guivric came into the room in which was
the Sylan. Glaum-without-Bones looked up
from his writing, tranquilly. Glaum said
nothing: he merely smiled.  All was quiet,

Guivric moticed a strange thing, and it
was that this roem was bhung with brown
and was furnished with books amd pictures
which had a familing seeming. And then he
saw that this room was in everything like
the brown room at Asch in which now for
=p many years he had conducted hi=s studies
and his sorceries; and that, in this mischancy
place, for all his arduous traveling heyvond
the Country of Widows and the fearful Tsle
af the Ten Carpenters and the high Wall
of the Sassanid, here you still saw, through
well-known  windows, the familinr country
about Asch and the gleaming of the Duar-
denez River, and bevond this the long plain
of Amneran and the tall forest of' Acaire.
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And Guivrie saw that this Glaum-without-
Bones, who sat there smiling up at Guivric,
from- under a cap of owl feathers, had in

everything the appearance of the aging man,

who had so long sat in this room: and that
Glaum-without-Bones did mot differ in any-
I!]l.i:lu.; from Guivric the 5.13::,

Guivric spoke first. He said: “This s a
sirong magic. This is & sententipus magic,
They had warned me that 1 weuld here
face my own destruction, that T would here
face the most pitiable and terrible of all
things; and I face here that which T have
made of life, and life of me. [ shudder;
I am conscious of every appropriate senti-
ment. Nevertheless, sie, T must venture the
suggestion that mere crude, expliot allegory
as a form of art 18 somewhat obsolete”

Glaum - without - Bones replied:  "“What
have I ta doe with forms of art? My need
wit of o form of flesh and blood, I had
need of a human body and of human ties
and of a human saga of the Norns' most
ruthless weaving, We Sylans have our pow-
crs and our privileges, but we are nod the
children of any God; and =0, when we have
lived out oor permitied centuries, we must
perish utierly unless we can contrive to be-
come human, Therefore 1 had sore need of
all human discomforts, =0 that a soul might
iprodil tn me under oppression and chasten-
ing, and might, wpon fair behavior, be pre-
served in eterpal bliss, and not ever perish
as we Sylans persh,”

“Everybody has heard of these familiar
facts about vou Sylans!” retumed Guivric
impatienily, “And it is voair stealing, in this
shabby fushion, of my own pariicular human
ties that I consider unheard-of 1"

“Yes, yer," said Glaum, with some com-
placence, “that was done through a rare
maghe, amd through a strong magle, and
through a magic against which there i3 no
remedy."

“That we shall see about| For what has
happened to me & not fair—"

“Of course it is not,” Glaum assented.
“The doom which 3 now wpon you B no
fairer than the deom which was upon me
yisterday, 1o perish utterly ltke a weed or
an old tom-cat.”

“Aod so T have come hither Lo match my
resistless sorceries apainst your magie, and
to mrnptl you to restore to me your pilfer-
ir

T shall restore to you,” Glaum stated,
“pothing. And T have taken all. Your saga
s NOW My Saga; vour castbes are my castles;
your son kB my 2on, and yvour body B my

. Inmside that body T intend to live self-
mortifyingly and virduwously, for some ten
vears of =0} and then that boedy will die;
but by that time a soul will bave sprouted
in me, an immortal soul which, you may be
certain, I shall keep stainless, because 1, at
lenst, know how lo appreciale sach a remu-
nerative bit of property. Thus, when your
tomb becomes my tomb, that soul will of
eourse ascend to ebernnl bliss"

“But what," =abd Guivele seornfully,
“what if T do not consent to be robbed of
the salvation assured to me by sixty years
of careful and respectable living? And what
if I compel you—"

“I think that, in your sorry case, you
should not speak of compelling anybody to
do anything. MNor i it altogether my deing
that wour house i= now the Sylan's House,
Self-centered and self-rightecus man, you had
no longer any strength nor real desires, but
anly many little habits. Mothing at all soltd
remained really yours, mot even when T first
st aboul my magicking., Oho, and then
vou, were an casy prev!  And the human
thes yau held =0 lightly slipped wvery lightly
away from you who had 5o long been liv-
ing without amy love or hateed or belief,
For throughout that overcomforiable while,
the strength and the desive had been pozing
out of vou, and all your living wore thin.
I had only to complete the emaciation.

Jocian of the homan
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And in consequence,"—Glaum gestured,
rather gracefully, with Guivric's long thin
hands,—*in consequence, you go as a phan-
tom."”

UIVRIC saw that this was tegrtlt.a.llﬂy

true. He saw it was a5 a slight prayish
mist, through which he was looking down un-
hindered at the familiar rug behind him, that
he now wavered and undulated in the midst
of this room in which he had for so many
years pursued his studies without a hint of
guch levity., Vet mnothing was ch.g.ng:r_l.
Guivric of Perdigon still sat there, in his
accustomed place, palpable and prim
wary, as vigorous as could be hoped for at
his age, and honored and well-to-da, and,
in fine, with nothing left to H.'EI':.I for, as men
estimate prosperity. And the lving of this
Guivric was rensonably assured of going on
like that, for wear after year, quite com-
fortably, and with people evervwhere ap-
plauding, and with nothing nn;.-'whuﬂzl allur-=
ing wvou toward any rash €xccsscs nm the
way of emotion. It was from this estab-
lished and looked-up-to sort of living that a
nefarious Sylan was planning to oust Guivric
the Sage; and to leave Guivric a mere phan-
tom, & thing as transitory and disreputable
—and of courte, in & manner of speaking,
a5 free too, and as Justy and as ageless—as
the Sylan's self had been only yester-
day. ..., For these abominable ereatures
db; not grow old and vigorless and tired:
instead, when the appointed hour had struck,
they wanished. . . ..

wprall, welll” said Guivric, and he now
flickered into a sitting posture, more com-
panionably. “This sort of eviction from
every human tie is unexpected and high-
han and deplorable and so on. But we
ought, even when all else is bl:rlrll.p: lest, 1o
relain  composure. Sﬂ,lp'nu are indissuably
resolved, at the cost of any possible con-
flict between my SoTccrics and your mMagec,
to leave me just a disembodied intelligence!
Da you know, Messire Glaum, I cannot
quite regard it as a compliment, that you
refuse to take over my intelligence? Yet
you, no doubt, prefer your own intelli-
e L1 i

The Sylanm let him talk. . . ..

But Guivric had pauscd. For the Sylan's
intelligence had, after all, enabled Glaum to
aoquire—=through howsoever irregular meth-
ods—the utmost that a reasomable mind
eould look for in the way of success and
comfort and of future famowsness long after
Glaum-without-Bonet had ascended to the
eternal bliss assured by a careful and re-
spectable past, The Sylan's intelligence had
gained for him the very best that any man
could hope for. There was thus no firm
ground, after all, upon which any human
being could disrespect the Sylan's intelligence,
It was only that these Sylans, always so
regrettably leved and spryv, did not ever be-
come old and tired and vigorless: they did
not ever, except of thelr own wolition, be-
come disgustingly smug-looking old prigs:
instead, when the appeinted hour had struck,
they vanished. . . ..

“—For your intelligence appears to me a
very terrible sort of intelligence,” Guivric
continued, “and I have no doubt that your
magic is upon & plane with it. My trivial
sorceries could have mno chance whatever
against such magic and such intelligence.
Oh, dear me, no! So I concede my helpless-
niess, Messire Glaum, without creating any
unpleasant scene; T awvoid the zpectacle of
an unseemly wrangle between fellow-artists;
and in asking vou to restore Lo me the cus-
tomary rewards of a thrifty and wirtuwous
and in every way prosperous existence, 1
can but appeal to vour mercy"

“T," said the Svlan, "have mone’

“So I had hoped.” Here Guivric coughed.
“Anguish, sheer anguish, sir, deprives me
of proper contral of my tongue. For I had
of course meant to say,” Guivrie continued,
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Did You Ever Take
an INTERNAL Bath?

By T. A. BALLANTYNE

This may seem a strange question.

But if vou want to magnify your energy
—sharpen your brain to razor edge—
put a glorious sparkle in your eye—
pull yourself LT to a health level where
vou can glory in vitality—you're going
to read thiz message to the last line.
I speak from experience. It was a mes-
ng?cﬂjust. such as this that dynamited
me out of the slough of dullness and
w health into the sunlit atmos-
here of hadppine_ss, vitality and vigor.
Il;‘a me, and ne doubt to yeu, an In-
ternal Bath was something that had
never come within my sphere of knowl-
edge.
S0 1 tore off a coupon similar to the one
shown below. I wanted to find out what
it was all about. And back came a
boaoklet. This booklet was named “Why
We Should Bathe Internally.” It was
just choked with common sense and
Tacts.

What Is an Internal Bath?

Thizs was my firet shoek. Vapuely I had
an iden that an internal bath was an
enema. Or by a stretch of the iImagina-
tion a new—t};ngled laxative. In both
cases 1 was wrong. A real, genuine,
true intermal bath is no more like an
enema than a kite is like an airplane.
The only similarity is the employment
of water in each easeé, And a0 far as
laxatives are concerned, I learned one
thing—to abstain from them completely.
A honafide internal bath iz the adminis-
tration into the intestinal tract of pure,
warm water starilized by a marvelous
antiseptic tonie. The appliance that
holds the liquid and injects it is the
J. B. L. Cascade, the invention of that
eminent physician, Dr. Charles A. Tyr-
rell, who perfected it to save his own
life, Now here's where the genuine in-
ternal bath differs radically from ths
BrRema,
The lower intestine, called by the great
Profeszsor Ropes of Vienna, “the mosat
rolific source of disease,” iz five feet
Fn:mg and shaped like an inverted U-—
il third of
The enema cleanses but a third o
thiz “horseshoe™—or to the first bend.
The J. B. L. Caseade treatment cleanses
it the entire length—and is the only ap-
pliance , that does. You have only to
read that booklet “Why We Should
Bathe Internally” to fully understand
how the Cascade alone ean do this
}here iz absolutely no pain or dizeom=
ort.

Why Take an Internal Bath?

Here iz why: The intestinal tract is
the waste canal of the body, Due to cur
soft foods, lack of vigorous exercise and
highly artificial civilization nine out of
ten persons suffer from intestinal stasis
(delay)., The passage of waste is en-

tirely too slow. Result: Germs and
poisons breed in this waste and enter
the blood through the bleod vessels in
the intestinal walls.

These poisons are extremely insidious.
The headaches you get—the skin hlem-
ishes—the fatigue—the mental slug-
gishness—the susceptibility to colds—
the countless other ills are directly due
to the presence of these poisons in your
gystem. They are the generic canse of
Eremature old apge, rheumatmm,m‘rzﬂ
logd pressure and many serious -
dies.
Thus it is imperative that your system
be free of these poisons. And a sure
and effective means is internal bathing.
In fifteen minutes it flushes the intesti-
nal tract of all impurities. And each
treatment strengthens the intestinal
museles 50 the passage of waste is has-

Immediate Benefits

Taken just before retiring, you will
sleep like a child. You will rise with
a vigor that iz bubbling over. Your
whale attitude toward life will be
changed. All clouds will be laden with
silver. You will feel rejuvenated—re-
made. That is not my experience alone
—but those of 500,000 men and woms=
en who faithfully practice thiz wonder-
ful inner cleanliness. Just one internal
bath a week to re%ain and hold glorious,
vibrant health! To toss off the mantle
of age—nervousness—and dull earal To
fortify you against epidemics, colds, ete.
Is that fifteen minutes worth while?

Send for This Booklet

It is entirely FREE. And I am abso-
lutely convineed that you will agree you
never uséd a two-cent stamp to better
advantage, There's a chapter in “Why
We Should Bathe Internally” by Dr.
Turner that is a revelation. There are
letters from wmany who achieved re-
sults that seem miraculous. As an eye-
opener on health, thizs booklet is worth
many, many, many times ﬂled:m:e of
that two-cent stamp. Use the con-
venient coupon below or address the

Il Hypienic Institate, Dept 2640,
hﬁﬂ West 656th Street, New York City—

0w,

Tear Off and Mail at Onece.

g — ———— — -

TYRRELL'S HYGIEKIC INSTITUTE l
152 Wt E5th Strest, Dept. 280

New Yok, N. Y. |

Benil wilkout et or oblipation, youir {Puss I

|
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Look Your
Best

Beauty can be multiplied

By Edna Wallace Hopper

I hawe proved that besoty cam be multiplied.
voirth cap be exiended. Feor 40 years I have
pearched the ways, lampely thpough the sclentisis
ol Frange, Tl:fl miceE e 4 [amoas bBeauby,
gained me & glofious fanger, And they have kepl
my youth. Al 4 grandencibes™s :lT,l". theasands ses
me dally om the !-|-Jﬁ Ieckimg like & @il

I am placing the 31 helps I have found at
every woman's call, Al dcilet counters supply
them G my pArse.  Each ong combings a mum-
ber of the best helps modern science knows,

One Is my White Youth Clay. I have seen B
bring to countless glrls mueltipied beauty in one-

hal heur, And mamy wosnen, In 30 minuobes, seem
LIV 1 tem, yeard, I want all o ledim what
White ¥Vouth Clay can do for them. and gquickly,

Anither 8 my Youlh Cream. It combines in
ene cfeam & dozen of the best helps 1 have found.
It foslers, fefds and protects the skin like moth-
ing el I know. Night or day, I never go an
hoar withowt it MNor showld you.

Another iz my Powder—ihe Rnest powder we
have fourd ln Maviedosmm and Stapedam. 1 used
fo pay 35 per box fo obfain f NMow the makers
:-up'.ll}' it to youw, In my name, ot very linle Frlc::l.

he coupol with & dime will bring yvou liberal
samples of all dhree. Enough to show wou what
they mran fo girlk and women, By Beauty
Book will come with them, If you want the wi-
most in beauty, at any xge, clip the coupon now,

For Trial Size 43 R.B.

Mail to Edna Wallace Hopper, 535 Lake
Skore Drelve, Chicaga, Enclose [0c  postage
ame cking on sample of Youth Clay and
Youth Cream.

1§ 17 R P o TR e Rt S SVl S o e,

A o et i i i i
In mddiclon to crial abees ardeced above we
will inchacde Free, without postage or packinmg
ghar Frtd g of either.
O Yeuth Cream er or [ Face Powder
White—Flbi—Feach—BHromnete
{Check kind and shade desired)

Bunte Cough Drops before re=-
tiring stop the cough and enable
wvou to slecp. Made of pure cane
sugar, menthol and horehound.
The menthol heals=the hores
hound soothes.

MENTHOL: HOREHOUND
, COUGH
DROPS

BUNTE BEROTHERS. CHICAGO
Makers af Warld Fomens Candin

in vain! Now every hope 13 gone. Hence-
forward wou are huean, and I am only an
unhonored wague Sylan!  Well, @b is all
very terrible, but mothing can be done about
it, I suppose”™

“Mothing whatever ean be done about it
—unless you prefer to court something worse
with those sorceries of yours"

Guivric was pained, “But, between fel-
low-artists | he stated. “0Oh, no, dear
Glaum, that sort of open ostentatious rivalry,
for mercly material gaing, seems  always
rather regretiably wulgar.”

“Whey, then, if vou will pardon me,” the
Svlan submitied, in Guivric's most civil man-
ner when dealing with unimportant per-
sons, “I shall ask to be excused from pro-
longing our highly enjoyable chat. Some
other time perhaps— But I really am quite
busy this morning: and beides, our wife
will be coming in here any minute, to call
me 1o dinner.”

“I shall mot intrude.” WYaporously arising,
Guivrie now amiled, with a new flaver of
sympathy. “A rather terrible woman, that,
vou will find. And, Lord, how a young
Guivrie did adore her oncel Nowadsys she
is one of the innumerous reasons which lesd
me to question if vou have been quite hap-
pily imspired, even with the delights of
heaven impendeni. You see, she is cer-
talnly galng to heaven. And Michael too—
do vou know, I think vou will find Michael,
also, 5r.|m:'l:|'|i.np; of a bhoreP He expects so
much of his father: and now it is you who
will have to live up to his notions, and to
the notions of that fond, fretful, foalish
woman : and B B you whoe will be bothered
with an ever-present sense of zomething lost
and betraved] But yon will live up to
their notionsz, none the less! And I do not
doubt that, just as you say, ‘the oppresson
and the chastening will be good for yeu,”

The S¥lan aniwered, Sl.-:rnl_'g.'! “Paar ahal-
low learned selfish fool! Tt is that love and
pride, it is their faith and their jealousy to
hide awaw wour shortcomings, it is the
things you feebly jeer at, which will create
in me a soull”

Mo doubt! Oh, ves, my dear fellow,
there 15 not a doubt af iL! And I am sure
vou will find the birth-pangs well rewarded.
Heaven, everybody tells me, is & most
fhrl,nﬂing p[.al;l.-. Meanwhile, if VML do not
mind, just for a minute, peay do not con-
tort my face 20 unbecomingly until afier
I am guite gone! To see what right think-
ing and a respectably  high-minded im-

patienee with frivolity can make of my face,
and has so often made of my face,” reflected
Guivric, as he luxuriously drifted out of the
familiar window like a smoke, “i& even now
a Httle humiliating. But, then, the most
salutary lessoms are invariably the most
shocking.”

HUS the true Guiveie passed beyond the
knowledge of men: and the false Guivrie
g;.'ll.hr.':r:d up his P peira and pupﬂ.m! for din-
ner. Glaum lived thercafter, without detec-
tion, in Guivrich body; and preserved it in
ungueationed victue, sinee o well-ta-do noble-
man i3, after sixty, subject to wvery few
temptations. He died in the assurance of a
blessed resurrection, which he no deubt at-
tained
As for the true Guivric, nothing more was
ever quite definitely known of him. IL was
remarked, however, that for many wyears
thereafter an amorous devil went invisibly
about the hill country behind Perdigon. The
girls of Valniret and Ogpde reporied that
by thres tmaits alone could the presence af
this demon be detected: for one thing, he
diffused a sweet and poipnant odor, not un-
like that of an embalmer's spiceries: and for
another, the soles of his feet had been ab-
served, after dusk, to be luminous, A third
Infallible sign of his being anywhere near

wou they declined to reveal,

upon a more tragic note, “—so I had hoped |

The RBed Book Magazine

T.'rl':y Mother vou are.
lockhing younger everty day

Sage Tea turns
gray hair dark

That heantiful, even shade of dark, glossy
knlr can only e had by hrewing o miziure
of Snge Tea amd Bulphur, Your hale & vour
charm, It makee of mars the face TWhen
it fndes. tarng gray or streaked, Just nn
||r\-;|JI:'.nlu|| or twoe of Sage apd SalphprE en-
Bamces (8 appearpnee & hundred-Told. DoRt
bother to prepare the mixtome; vou cnn gel
thilz fnpmous l.l]l.]_ rocipe Impreved by the ad-
ditlon of othér Ilngredicnts for ocnly TH ecals,
all rendy for use, at any drog store. It is
eallel Wyeih's Sage and Sulphur Compound
Thin can always be depended apon o Lring
back the moturnl solor and lostre of yoar
halr,. You slmply dompéno o sponge or soft
brush with It and draw this throogh the
hair, tnklog ocoe smoll strned ot a tlme; by
migening the gray bole has disnppeseed, and
after anotler applieation it becomes beantl-
fually dark and appéars glossy and INstraus.
WYETH CHEMICAL (0., Ioe, NMew York

e ' 3 E E
ASE far HﬂrIICHS
. Milk

The GRIGIMAL
Malted Milk

" »— and Food
e W o s
; o Nursing Mothers,ete,
¥ e e o [ ]
G000 0lo Friend
Remember the eld-fashioned

mustard plaster Grandma
pinned around vour neck when
youhad a cold or a sore throat?

It worked, but my how it burned
and blistered|

Mustercle breaks up eolds and does
its work more gently=without the blis-
ter. Rubbed over the throat or chest,
it penetrates the skin with a tingling
warmth thot brings relief ot ooce.

Made from pure oil of mustard, it is
a clean, white cintment good for all
the little household ills.

Keep Musterole handy and use at
the first sign of tonsillitis, croup, new-
ritis, rheumatism or a cold.

To Mothers: Musterole is also made
inmilder form forbabies and small chil-
dren. Ask for Children"s Musterole,
The Musterole Co., Cleveland, Ohio

Jars & Tubes -

BETTER THAN A MUSTARD PLASTER



	cover
	48_49_spread
	50_51_spread
	p_146
	p_147
	p_148
	p_149
	p_150
	p_151
	p_152

