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They wore getting on famously

gether they hind won by of the

events In the sporta, nnd ar ship's ten. |

nin, which reguired agllity nod o sure,
aulek grip on the elusive ropen, ripgs,
they were In the Baals to be ployed
that mornfpg,  Miss  iley eculdo’t
have avolded seeiog i hind she been
o miindel,  They won, and were pro
ettt ehinmplons  of  the  sed—nt
leant of that purt of It dominnted by
the stenmship Colonin.

1t tind boen a hgedfought mateh, in
which physleal condition played not o
mmndl part. Miss Hiley eather amused
Win ns they were resting In stesimer
chnlrs on the bost deck by saylog:

“You seem to be pretry oo

IR Hix tone tind In It 8 shnde
of saren=m.  “I'm nlwoys Nt—unlwnys
rendy 10 Juip o pnd play=—unything.”

“Always?'  Hhe looked ot him qule-
slenlly.
He was tind as a bat. “You bet—
sensot and out Gf senson*
“*You wust hinve g splendild constitu.
tion.*

“1 tive—hut

In

I don't ahuse It 0
want o st This nd a queer means
Ing, he waw too late, bot he dido't try
to expinin.

To his surprise she wnld,
pulsively :

qtﬂll- Ime
‘* sure,”

“I do belleve that

Her Touch Gave Him an Odd Thriil

And for emplinele she vested hor hand
for a moment on bis sieeve,  Her
touch gave Wl oo odd theidd,

Mins Riley got up to g0 fo hor state
room, nmd then, as If under the spell
of Linpulsiveness, ndided quite shyly:

"It wos goed of you to tnke my purt
In the smoking room.”

“You Aidn't hear? askod Shute, his
face horror-stricken,

“Oh, 1 Aldn’t bhenr serbotim whiat
win =tnld about me she eaplnined,
her tone o lttle hnrd. "But 1 ean
fmagine, Men are such hrates—most
men., And 1 wanted you to know thit
I=1 Uked what you did, no matier

what others sny nbout It. 1 must go
now."
She  slipped  away, lenving Win

boappy and angry, turnnbout ; happy ot
her unexpected tendor of grotliode,
nngry nt the man who had blnbhed,
But happluess soon took the nscend-
ancy.  In his Iholted experlence he
hidn't mueh to compare 1t with, ex-
copt brenklng Into the mnlors the
vory sumnmer he gradunted from col-
lege. This, on second thought, seemed

& most unhappy compnrison, ns AMiss
Riley didn't eare for basehall.

Then she conld never eare for o pro
fenslonnl  ball  player! He hnidn*
thought of It hefore, but now, fm
some [mperntive reason that he didn’y
try to nnnlyze, the fden forced [tsell
upon him, If she couldn’t enre, what
then?

"We land nt Gibealtar tomorrow.”
Win Shute henrd n passing remork
nnd suddenly It dawned on him that
the day he once hagl looked forward to
most keonly, but which he hod alb
most forgotten,” wns ot hapd, At lnst
he could move ngninst his enemlies!
Now he eoulld establlsh his fdentity!

But something held him bnek, Migs
Riley wasn't fond of baseball! She
had come to lke “Mr Jomer" hul
would she, n "real swell” ever look
with favor upon Win Shute, profes.
slonnl ball player? He shook his head
Elnomily.

Loplding npon the much-advertised
rock next duy, he wnsn't ot all lmpa
tlent to lonve the ship,

“Golng nshore™ Inquired n volee nt
hlm slde, It waos Jed Mynosel, the wire
lees operntor,

“S'posn w0," answered Shute with.
out show of enthnslasm,
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"Wy ot Jodn pie? 1 know the spot
o the wuva of the nutlve haldop
artiste, 1N nul 1 uulu!o T you suy
BO—glud to"

|
Never befoure had Jerrold Muansel of

fored to do him a favar, Thelr only
contnet after the fiest doy's consulio.
o aver the wireless messngos il
cote tn plvgley over Miss ItHes's thme
Now thie \u-rn of the Hegent wis brlin
ful of friendinesse  Win Shuté's sk
nleendy  suffielently
reghrding Manwel, were sonsiderahly
nugiented by this urgent Invitatlon
But he stalled aw he might have dong
In facipg a plicher who had somethilong
Han®™ hilm,

“Flinnk
weelng
tend fo heew,

Win Bhute wan off the ship among
the very ODrst-<before the wirvless o
erator; be sow to that, He hired
convesnnee and ardersd the driver ©
make trucks for the enble offlee.

“It you get there before anybody
fromn, the ship I glve you double
fare!™ promised Shute—and bhe hnd
to,

e wrote outl o long message to Tris
Ford, explaining fn detull whot had
linppeted to him and bow ke hind dione
hi% Lost to communicate by wireless,
nhd how he stood over the operntor
while s sent 1t Then he ashied how
lotg 1t would take to get nn anewer,

“From two to six bours"” was the
reply,

“I'n

plelans, frousesd

vou—I1"ve no the for sight
I hnve soipe business to at.

wnit,” announced Shute,

“But don't you want to see the
fortifientlons?  nsked the operntor.
“You will hnve nmple thme"

Yl want to see nothing except the
reply 1o thnt messnge,” roplled Shute,
‘sitting down and making hWimself come-
fortable for o long walt

After six bours of walting, the oper-
ntor bnaded Wi noenble dispatch, It
rend ;

“Ford out of town,
fean consul, Nuples,
money T

It wns vlgnoed by the club's secre-
tary.

He enblod 1o answer to address Hlm
eare of the consul nt Naples,  He did
uot ask for money. And he went back
ti v whip In oo hilavions frame of
mind.  His team hoad lost the world's
chinmplonslilp=the  plot agnlost  him
hnd been thoroughly suceessful!  And
:Ih- wos no nedrer spotting his en.
| lew thin e wos before golng nshore,
Poanil Miss Triey didn't epre for base-
talll Thix secotied o cap thie climax.
| Btedpge how volues ehoonge In o voy-

Report to Amer-
Do you need

nge Es thoe Atlantie,

b Aboptil ship he mmu upon the ship's
doctor il the wireless operator 1o
lomes ot Win Shute woas not cu-

{ rlons untll he enught  the  doctor's

wipils:
‘ Wb Glantkilers lost,
| DMwpitels, and you waon,
| when we get pald om”
“My tip waw pretty gool” admitted
Jed Mansel, D mode gquite o BHng,
Clenned up two thousand dollnes
“I'wo thousnfd? repented the does

1 wee by the
I'll poy you

tor, “You were lucky.
“Not lucky—wise,” corrected Man.
wsel, winking sixiy, 1 knew (hat one

of the Glant-killers' best men couldn't

Py
Win Bhute wansreertnln, The wire
eus operntor wis o crook.  He was o

party to the devilish conspiracy that
hnd dengged and put him away on
the ship

Hoge such ns he hnd never felt In
atl his Hfe consumed him, He could

ot Monsel nopd beat him to insensibill
ty. Dut a8 he was on his toes to
spring, o restrainipg bond wos lald
upon his arm,

It wns Miss Riley.
to you, pleasef"

Reluctuntly Win Shute turned from
his enemy. He nnd Miss Riley walked
nlong the deck untll they were out
of hearlng of everybody,

“1 lpukedl for you before the pnes-
engors went ashore,” she sald, "You
see,” she went on, then faltéred—
“you see—=1 wanted to nsk a favor of
yon." SBhe stopped,

The ghip's mystery  unnccountably
finshed neross *Win's mind! But he
Alin't ponse n gecond In replying:

“Sural Ask something hard, Wish
-1 eould do o renl big favor for yon"

“You can. I have n queer feeling
thnt somuthing & golng to happen.
I's perfoctly silly, of course, but—
It something should, will you look af-
tor mother? She 16 &0 devoted to moe
and 8o dependent on me that T don't
know whnt she —"  Agule she fal-
tered, .

“1 sure will==and look after you,
too tnswered Win,

“That's =0 good of you, But don't
trouble ubout me. I8 mother I'm

worrled nhout” Then with a look of
ungoncenled ndimnlrution she concluded @

“But T feéel better now, It seemed
to me that you were the only one
on the ship thut [ eould go to—the
only one I wunted to trust mother
to" !

“Muy 1 speak

"

not furh hls desire to hurl hhpself up-

Notwhhstunding the  bitter  disep-
polntment of the doy, Win Shute
woent o dipper thot nlght with ®

heart o8 buoyant we A toy  bulloon.
He wos plooning o wolk omd o talk
by southirn  moonlight  with  Mixs
1tiley,

But ol evenlug she gmeed the deck
In ettnost consersation with Jderrold
Muanwel,

Win Shute figured out to his own
wintisfuetlon why things wora thus, He

b lew thint Atlen Riley was  redsiviog
wiredesw pnesspgen—he hnd weon Min-
wol hand bier mwore  than  ong—ani
Bhuto  devided thut the operntor Was

Rage, Such as He Had Never Felt In
All His Life, Consumed Him.

taking thls means to keep In touch
with her. Wherens n steward wonld
carry Morconlgrnios to other passens
gers, Jed Meosel Ipvariably dellvered
Mies Hiley's tessuges himself. Nat-
urally this sttention would be recog
nlzed by ap wpprecintive person ke
Mins Illley,

That Jerrold Mansel was downrlght
crooked, there wasa't wuch doubt,
But Win hnd to sdinlt that his proof
was far feom concluslve, Tris Ford's
wireless wns o fulke—but there wis
the possibility of faking somewhers
#long the loe of trnnsimisslon, Min
sel hud bet heavily ngninst the Glant-
killers—but %o hnd thousands of oth
er persons,  The operntor's remark
about the pluyer who would be misssd
from the line-up wos strong elrcum-
stontinl  evidence agninst  him—=nnd
still 1t eould have beéen n "second
puess:”  he might hove heard after
the reries that one of the hest men
hand heen out of the game, Certnlnly
there wasn't enough  solld proof 1o
warrnnt Win Shute In denouneing the
wireless operator,

And It he did—If he worned Miss
Riley  negninst  Jerrolil  Mansel-—it
would lnvolve o disclosurs of the fuet
thitt he, Jomes Winton Shote, wons o
professionnl  baseball  pinyer. e
wasn't rendy to moke thut ndinlssion,
The fact that the finest girl dldn't cure
o hong for the untlonnl pustime con.
stituted n mighty serious problem, 1t
winen't plensant to continue to wns.
quérnde as “Mr. James" but It wis
an Incognlto enforved, So thiugs were
permitted to drife.

. . -

It wans moonllght on the Mediter
ranean, the lnst nlght but one of Win
Shute's lopg voyage to Nuples from
upeconsclousness, He had started out
to net the part of o “trusty”—to do
nothlng agnlnst theé cupinin's author-
Ity, but geeretly to work towanrd one
end, namely, the cirenmyention of his
cnemies, After n fortnlght at sea, nl-
though he was naturally Interested in
his own ense, he had lost much of
hig ¥lolent anger agalust those who
hnd foreed him to become n pussenger
an the ship. For If they hadon't—If he
had remained ot home—he wonlil not
have met the finest girl! As s Ford
would have sald: “Thgre nln't noth-
fng to that'

L] . . L]

(To Be Continued.)

Don’t Throw

Away
Old Shoes!

Add six months to a
year's wear by hav-
ing your shoes re-
soled and heeled by

Champion Shoe
Repair Shop

861 Wall Street
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The Liberty theater will
nota ‘of vaudeville Tuesday sond Wed-
nesday, direct from the Hippodrome
In Portland, in sddition to Margaer-
e Clirk In "Eapy to Get.”
Thin Iy

how two

deneribyd as w

overhears her husband tell
fricud that all women are “easy to
| g6t Thinking to teach him n need-
o Jesson, she disappears and leads
him t;wrrjf chase through a series
of unexpected adventures and flnsl-
Iy mukes hini piy u 5000 random Lo
A gang of erooks In order to get her
baok

who

A rash and genial lover (s plweys
a populnr idol Hin very fickleness
Is enchunting. For tbe man who
slves hin sweetheart something
worry about 18 always In
thoughts, Sir Arthur Wing Pinero,

Moore pleture, “The Gay Lord
Quex,” which wus played on
stage in both England and Ameriea.
The film production will be present-
ed at the Liberty theater Sunday and
Monday. The story of the charming
lover's lust escapude follows:

Lord Quox (Tom Moore) is a lHke-
able young man whose company Is
antirely plessing to the older mem-
bers of London soelety, and more or
leas songht by the younger set, es-
pecinlly, the girls. This romantic
element appeals to the spirited young
fellow and he becomes a lover of
wide scope, never serious, but always
involved,

.

My Alldgon, the eaptivating Metro
star, in “The Cheater,” (s announced
as the feature attraction at  the
Grand theater for a run of two days,
beginning Monday. This is described
ns one of the photoplay sensations
of the year, presenting this foscl-
nating actress in an intensely dra-
matle role.

“Tho Cheater™ is o serecn version
“Judali* the potahle stage play.

The theme of “The Cheater’ {8 one
!llnn is uppermost in the minds of
thinking people throughout the en-
[ tire elvillzed world ot the present
time. The play deals with the heal-
ing by faith.

The highly dramatle story of “The
Chenter' revolves around Lily
Meany, the daughter of an unprin-
elpled _econjuror, Known as “Peg.”
These two play upon the eredulity ol'
refiggd people, who take stock In
their fuke sclence and who even
come to them to be cured of imugi-
nary s,

Hearing that Lily has power to
heal the sick, young Judah, Lord
Asgardy, summons her to his ances-
tril home and begs her to heal his
slster, Bve, who has been declared
an' incurable eripple. Confronting
the simple falth of the little girl and
thiat of her noble-minded brother,
Lily suddenly experiences n change
of heart and, thoroughly ashamed of
hor many deceptions, she scts about
to demonstrate that there is some
good In her, after all.

The drama i3 said to be developed
with the skill of a master playwright
and the leading role affords Miss Al-
lison un unusunl opportunity for &

display of her emotional powers,
L] L L] |

of

“The Blue Bonnet," Hillie Rhodes’'
newaest starring vehicle, produced by
the National Film Corporation of
Amerien for W. W. Hodkinson dis-
tribution, ecomes to the Grand the-
ater Sunday.

“The Blue Bonnet" tells the grip-
ping lifo story of a Salvation Army
captaln, Ruth Drake, who, dessrted
by har mother as an Infant, Is glven
sholter in the home of Caleb Fry, a
pawnbroker, to whom her pavent had
gone for nld after she had fled from
her husbands to tnke up n stage cn-
reor In New' York. The pawnshop
has become n “fence' for a band of
robbers, among them belng Danny
Fowler, known to all as the sweet-
heart of Ruth, To remove her from
the harmful enyironment, Fry sands
Ruth out in boy's clothes to sell
‘papers, On a wtormy night sho en-
counters a stranger, who glves the
urchin some food. He proves ta be
Jalrus Drake, a lawyer, who has

ot

i
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the eminent English dramatist, creat-|
ed this type of hero in the new Tom ||

the |

10, 1020, PAGE 7

eworn to Kill his wife, and has rnmﬂ'l'ln- Intter hes Roth arrested on a

to Now York In searchy of her. | trumped-up charge of robhboery. In

The wife betomes » stae yifidedlial & SOl ing elimux fathor and daugh-

parformer and his grown Lo love hew| 67 85 united In conrt nnd the erring

inanager) Hidoey. ' Haylasd. He wife an dmother [feosn  from the

folns the Wrmy and Eoes oversoas on | Wife and mother flees from the
the snme tranrporl that caryleds Dan-| e 4TI
ny, who ho Hinted, Fluth Jolns Plercing the Vold.

i o conditlaon  1hat YO owas Ino o minin® enmp wanst*™

permifled to go oversean (o &0l the old Irish prospectar, “whien

i nanr Danny But Lo (e Wi o these herg mintal seienes fels

nd Huvilond wounited i thiale | 16 blee o, gn' he clpling) he eud IR

AR A iR S v liew mueh money ye bad In yep

o hallads : d irthrok noeket by loakin® In yer aye. e tried

on, raturps o An with Havi-| 0oy Wil e Jbers, O had the

land, Fhey ure ween together by the| o o titm, for O had sothln® 1
WuLrs undly, mpddensd by JealOuay.) e row New York PPost,
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comedy of the light, vivaclous type
for which Mise Clurk Is famous, Tiwi
beroine Is o bride of only two hours, |
n
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J. N. Masten Lumber Co.

LA PINE, OREGON

ALL KINDS OF

LUMBER

J. TUCKER, Agent

BEND, OREGON

Fisherman--

Fishing Season Is Now Here

and you will want your car in good condition
to take you out and bring you back without
any trouble. Have your repairing done by a
competent mechanie.

MY AIM IS 170 SATISFY

A. W. BONTRAGER

Motor Car Repairing !

When You Have a Blowout
“BLOW IN HERE”

Quick Service, Expert Work, Dry Cure Re= 1
tread, Mason Tires. ‘

Harvey’s Tire Hospital |

SERVICE

IS OUR WATCHWORD

Night and Day We Are at Your Command

Electrical Work

We are now better equipped to handle any
of your electrical work. We have Just installed
a Generator Tester.

You can be assured that your Generator will
be accurately tested at a big saving. We _employ
only expert mechanics, When your repair work
is brought to us you can be assured that your
automobile has undergone consclentlous and
thorough investigation and repair.

Deschutes Garage
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