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NEW TIME CARD

No. 12 leaves Independence att 7:%
®. M. after connecting with S.
train No, 358 from Portland, arrives
Monmouth 7:30 P, M,

Train No, 1 leaves Independonce,
at T:A. M., arrlves Monmouth 7:10—
connects with train for Alrlle.

»

Train No. § leaves Independence,co

mecting with 8. P, train No. 34 from

Corvallis, arrives Moumouth 7:45 A

Train No. § leaves Independence at

8:46 A. M. arrives Monmouth 8:56 A

M.—connects with train for Dallas.

Tralnl No. 7 leaves Independence,
H1:00 A. M. after connecting with 8
P. train No. 101 from Portland-

No, 9§ leaves Independence 1:30 P.

M. arrivea Monmouth 1:40 P. M, con-i

macts with No, 852 for Dallas,

Nv, 11 leaves 2:20 P.M. after
mecting with 8, P. train No. 103 fron
Corvnllis.

No. 15 leaves Independence 3:00 P,
M. arrives Monmouth 3:10 P. M. con-
mecta with No. 361 for Alrlie,

MrainNo, 17 leaves Independence,
#:15 P. M. after connecting  with
motor car from Salem, arrives Mon-
mouth 4:35 P, M.

No. 19 leaves Independence 4:66
P. M. arrives Monmouth 5:05 P. M.

Train No. 2 leaves Monmouth 7:15
A, M. awrrives Independence 7:25, con
mects with S. P, traln No, 354 for
Portland.

Traln No. 4 leaves Monmuth 8:15
A. M. arrioves Independence 8:26 A
M. —connects with train from Dalla
arriviog 7:25 A, M.

No. 6 leaves Monmouth 9:056 A, M
arrives Independence 9:16 A. M.—
econmects with traln from Afrlie.

Train No. 8 leaves Monmouth 11:1
A. M. arrives Independence 11:25 a.n

Train No. 10 leaves Monmouth 1.50
P. M. arrives Independence 12.00 P.
M. connects with 8. P, train No. 102
Portland.

Train No. 12 leaves Monmouth £:35
P. M. srrives Independence 2:45 P.
M.—aalso conmects with 8. P, No, 1
for Portland,

Train No. 14 leavea Monmouth at
8:20 P. M. arrives Independence at
§:20 P. M.—connects with motor car
for Salem and Dallas,

No. 16 leaves Monmouth at 4:35
P. M. arrives Independence 4:45—
conmects with motor car for Salem
and Dallag

Neo. 18 leaves Monmouth 5:10 P. M
arrives Independence 5:20 P, M.

No. 20 lsaves Monmouth 7:86 P. M
wrrives Independence 7:456 P. M.

DR. J. L. CALLAWAY
OSTEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN

Graduats of the American School ol
Osteopathy, Kirkeville, Mo, under
fbunder of the sclence, Dr, A, T. Btill

Offices: First floor of the F. A
Patterson [property, half block west
of railroad om C atreet.

H. D. Buffum & Son

GENERAL CONTRACTORS

House Moving and Repairing a
Specialty—All work guaranteed.

INDEPENDENCE, ORE.
1 Phone 8311,

s

ular Mechanics
Magazine
“WRITTEN 50 YOU CAN UNDERSTAND IT™

A GREAT Continued Story of the World's
Progress which wou may begin reading
gt any time and which will hold your
fntetest forever. You are living in the best
year, of the most wonderful age, of what ia
doubtiess the greatest world in the universe,
A resident of Mars would gladly pay—

$ l ’000 FOR ONE YEAR'S

SUBSCRIPTION

to this magazinein order to keep informed of
our progress in Lngineering and Meclianics.
Are vou reading it? T'wo millions of your
neighbors are, and it is the favorite mogs.
gine in thousands of the best American
homes, It appeals to all classes —aold and
young-—men and women,

The "Bhop Notss" Departoiant (20 pged)
glvos dasy ways to do thingt—how (o make
usafal artloled for bomeo and shop, repatr, elo.,
“ Amutenr Mechanios” (10 pages) tolls how to
muwks AMisslon tumitura, wireless outhiie, boats
waginos, maglo, and all the things s boy loves’
$1.50 PER YEAR. SINGLE COPIES 15 CENTS

Anic rour Newndoaler to abow sun one or
WRITE FOR FIEE SAMPLE COPY TODAY

POPULAR MECHANICS CO.

218 W. Wukington S, CHICAGO

Po

B. F. SWOPE
Attorney at Law and Notary Public
Will practice in all courts of the

Btate. te matters and collec-
tions given prompt attention.

Office, Cooper Bldg.
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BOWL,"ETC.

COPYRIGHT BY LOUI3 JOSEM VANCE

LUCY CARTERET ADMITS THAT SHE IS LYDIA CRAVENS
AND THAT HER FATHER DOESN'T KNOW SHE IS GO-
| ING TO AMERICA TO LIVE WITH HIM

con- |

|
|

York, that her stateroom mante is M
self as Lucy Carteret and explains
with her father in Amerlen, Somet
| gles the widow, and she Is much su
detective.

nizes one of them.

A well-bred young Englishwoman, nervous and suspiclops, finds
when she boards the steamer Alsatin, bound from Liverpool to

fng, wealthy American widow of sixty years,

| magnificent necklace which had been stolen from a museum collection
' some time previously, and informs her friend, Mr. Quoln, & private
Lucy, dressing in the dark In her stateroom, hears a mys-
terious conversation between men Just outslde her window and recog-

New
rd. Amelin Beggurstaf®, a fasclnat-
The girl Introduces her-
that she s going to make her home
hing about the girl’s behavior pus-
rprised to find that Lucy owns a |

I11—Continued. |
e T

Two minutes mter the stewardess,
hastening to answer a series of lmpa-
tient rings from B75, found that state-
coom bright with light and h-nuntmtJ
oy & pale but anlmated young woman
frantically struggling into a haphazard |
selection of garments, with the evi-
dent Intentlon of muking Immediate
appearance In public.

“Winant, do you think you could
ind me a passenger list?”

“Oh, surely, miss.”

“l want very much
Please feteh It at once.”

Gravely Winant shrugged and went
her way, shrewdly guessing close to
the cause of the puassenger's excite-
ment. “Some sweet'nrt, llkely," she
reflected with the indulgent pity of a
zelf-supporting married woman not
obliged to live coutinuously with her
husband. “Found out some'ow 'e's
on board. w'ich she wasn't expectin'.”

So Instead of summoning the ship's
doctor to pass upon the advisability of
allowing the convalescent to go on
deck, Winant serenely carried out her
instructions, returning to find Miss
Carteret all dressed save for hooks
and shoebuttons.

“You've been In since I went to sleep
this afternoon, Winant?' the girl de-
manded as Winant entered.

“Yes, miss, tidyin' up o bit."

“You dldn't potice a brooch any-
where—on top this chest of drawers?”

“A cameo brooch? Yes, miss, I did,
and left it w'ere I saw (t."

“Really? But it's not there now.
What can have become of it? Oh, is
that the passenger list?"

In her excitement, slmost snatchlng
from Winant's grasp the printed list
of first-cabin passengers, the girl
promptly forgot the missing brooch.

“You're sure, miss," the stewardess
pursued, first examining the chest and
then kneeling to paw the carpet be-
neath [t, *yon're sure you didn't by

CHAPTER

to see one,

In'?"

“What?" the girl murmured abstracts
edly, her guze racing down the dense
columns of small type.

“The brooch, miss—"

“Oh, bother that! It's surely some-
where sbout. I'll find it later. Oh,
Winant!" she broke off with a ery of
delight. “It is true! I knew I couldn't
be mistaken! He I8 on the ship!"

Her trembling forefinger Indiecated
midway down the column headed “("
entry, *'Craven, Thaddeus—New
York."

“The gentleman as you're engyged
to, miss?" Winanut hazarded imperson-
and having noted the name
stepped behlind the girl to hook up her
frock.

“Engaged to? Oh, no, Winant!"
The girl lnughed, “How absurd! Why,
he's my father ("

“Mr. Craven, miss? But I thought
us 'ow your nime was Carterct, miss,"

"Oh 1" the girl gosped In transient
dlsmay. Then she laughed. “To be
sure, that Is the name I sailed under,
But my real name's Lydla Craven—not
Lucy Carteret at all, You see, T dido't
want—well—somebody in England—to
know I was sailling”

“Your father, miss?" Winant hazard-
ed dispassionately, kneeling agein to
attend to the girl's shoes,

“No; someone else. I—T didn't

o e =
Sl

English newspapers, and knew a vast I
deal more about Craven than that mun
would have cared to t‘.rl'll!t--\\'hu,l
when all's sald, wasn't lghtly to be
termed a man of retiring digposition,
Thus the discovery that he had &
daughter (and why not a wife living, |
as well?) was one tremendously titll
lating; for trade in gossip about not-
bilitles goes on as briskly between
decks on fashlonable Atlantie
thips as below stulrs in fashlonuble
homes on elther side of the water.
But Craven's daughter, forgetful of
the serving woman, sat with eyes se
retie In o face radlant with the glow

stonm-

of happiness In her heart, Never n
doubt troubled her ardent anticipa-
tions. That omineus note which had

been sounded In the brief conversation |
ontside her window was now forgot-
ten—at worst could not have shaken
hier faith in his loving kindness. That
was something slways to be counted |
upon, something that had never |
falled her. And If his attitude of late
might have seemed inconsistent with |
truly sympathetle affectlon, Lydin
Enew better: her father had not &0
much opposed her wishes as he hud
underestimated the slocerity of her
mutiny against the rule of Agnes Elcks-
Lorrimer,

How could It be otherwise, with a
gap of five long years in thelr assocla-
tion, five years of separation, change
and growth?

His thought aroused appreclation of
the great changes time had wrought:
go great that it wasn't difficult to fancy
Craven falllng to recognize hls daugh-
ter, whose memory’ with klm must be
that of a hobbledehoy of fifteen, long-
legged and awkward, with perpetually
freckled snub nose, mouth (oo wide,
and eyes too large for her thin face,
fod her hair in plaits—two wrist-thlck

know my father was In England, you
see," Craven's daughter faltered In o
first falnt echill of doubt. *Ile—he |
must have made a hurrled telp on busi-
negs—he's a very busy man—and didn't
iave time to notify me. But that,"” her
spirits dictated on the rehound, “only
makeg It more strange and wonder-
ful—that we shoulid meet this waye
e will be surprised.”

“I warrant!” Winant eommented
with an ambigaity lost upon Lydin,

Wwho accepted the response s ane of
slmple concurrence, wherops the wam-
an gt her feet wus biding an fronie
smile,

In point of fact, this Tad Cruven of |
Mrs, Beggarstnfl's nequaintance was o
onsplenons figure among transatlon-
He travelers, one who crossed fre-
juently, and, lncking any other title to
wtorlety, would have made himself
remembered by his lavish tips, More-
wver, Winant rend American as well as

Independence, Oregon.
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“OF eourde In the

“Denr Mrs. Deggarstafl,” Lydla In-
terposed Impulgively, “I must teli vou,
sorething has happened :\HriJuI]l]“.:_r K0
wonderful and delighttul that I verlly
helieve It woulld have got me out of ],n[}
had I bern ot the point of degtl

“Poh!"  exclalmed the Downger

]-"]l[ n n eage all

Things happen Immediately shivered In Ao gy
0y

which Lydia did not bargain for,
and the unfolding of a mystary

I
ls vastly disconcerting to sev. n Looking

In estlmutis

{1y what hngs f
hay hspnened (T

Dragon lmpatiently, Surprise faded 1n
her eyes, and was replacoed by some-
thing strangely ke disnppoint ment,
With a quick movement she ¢losed the
door and sat down on her bed. “Non-
sense!" she added with unacecuntable
Irritation, looking the exclted young

Ing beslde you
“Well, 'm In favor of
but I wouldn't care

(TO' BE CONTINUED,) No duy has |
YOUu have enut g gl
hopes, and stolen
other's sunshing,

a fallure iy whie
iged some who we
helped others

eral persons. The veil is lifted
In the next Instaliment.
—
Part of It All Right,

“Wouldn't you like to have her sing.

In the willderneggy
the wilderness,
to be there’—

woman up and down, “My dear, you're
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Lydia stepped over the high siil of | wysn't really so awfully keen about| . Free sample each by =
deck abaft the superstructure andihe thought he 1 wetler | :.1' -
galned the shadow of the deckhouse! “He wandered shout and flew froml A
whereln the rudder engine elanked and | hosh to hus Soan’ 1t hegnn to rnlll.| Bliling Clerk Only,
groaned. When she came to the open| “They call those trees over yonder U'm I Hoss—1 wanted Lo speak b
space between the deckbounse and the | hrella Troes sald Clondy Wings to! Lovum, about your stiention)
taffrall the moon slippéd from behind himself For in some parts of thel Hweet during offics hours 1 :
& eloud, drenching the ship with ghiost: | sountey there are low trees, very migel [you as billing clerk ouly; s

the shape of onen umbrelns, | montioned. That will be sl
' H i ORpMA0 UInR n . —5 0
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cables of It falling below her walst, ilmost frightoned out of hin poo “No, Tall 'em you're too
earroty red, and bound with broad but- lHttle wits, What could tave happeoed | (8RE"—Detrolt Free Presd
terfly bows of stiff blue ribbon. to Cloudy Wings? He saw that & win o —
Mrs. Hicks-Lorrimer's [dea, that of How B by te abd he Kney Wanted,
the butterfly bows—the final touch of lie Blrd must b 0t He win)| "Say, where's the missus? 2
ignominy! Lydia dated her hatred of ptotl I if sy ft in the hop upstairs washing her m:”
the woman from the hour when she sy Wing 1 eitne bide :";fi‘ l:;:‘ ':;:; !::3115):.::::'
had been compelled to submlt to those vt Window wl 3 " timare
unspeakable decorations, thie o : Hylng 0 rj I:r;:ug WSS .
But today—Lydia smiled tenderly. d eyt 1 t0 ket buck thy PR
No; Craven wouldn’t know his glrl— o Waorrying.
not until she told him—uunless, to be | Lydia Stood Rooted in Incredulous Em. Ol Clutily. Wings, o back! 1/ “You seem troubled about
sure, she had grown somewhat to re- barrassrment Vit ) Plin w buek | dening proposition.” "Yes,
semble her mother, who had been n fa- Clondy Wing Orogslots, "I'm wonderiog
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