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THE INDEPENDENCE ENTERPRISE, INDEPENDENCE, OREGON.
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NEW TIME CARD

No. 12 leaves Independence att 7:8
P. M. after connecting with 8. P
train No, 353 from Portland, arrives
Mommouth 7:30 P, M.

Train No. 1 leaves Independence,
at T:A, M., arrives Monmoath 7:10—
connects with train for Alrlfe.

Traiu No. 3 leaves Independence,co
neoting with 8. P. traim No. 364 from
Corvallls, arrives Monmouth 7:45 A.
M,

Train No. § leaves Independence at
8:46 A, M. arrives Monmouth 8:56 A
M.—connects with train for Dallas,

Train No. 7 leaves Independence,
11:00 A. M. after connecting with S
P. train No. 101 from Portland-

No. 9 leavea Independence 1:30 P.
M. arrives Monmouth 1:40 P. M. con-
mects with No. 852 for Dallas.

No, 11 leaves 2:20 P.M. after con-
pecting with' 8§, P, train No, 102 fro:
Corvallis.

No. 15 leaves Independence 3:00 P,
M. arrives Monmouth 3:10 P. M. con-
necta with No. 351 for Alrlie

TrainrNo, 17 leaves Independence,
4105 P. M. after connecting with

motor car from Salem, arrives Mon- |

mouth 4:36 P. M.

No. 19 leaveg Independence 4:55
P, M. arrives Monmouth 5:05 P. M.

Train No. 2 leaves Monmouth 7:15
A. M. arrives Independence 7:25, con
mects with 8 P. triln No. 354 for
Portland,

Train No, 4 leaves Monmuth 8:15
A. M. arrioves Independence 8:25 A
M. —oconnects with train from Dalla
arriving 7:26 A, M.

No, 6 leaves Monmouth 9:06 A, M
arrivea Independence 9:15 A, M.——
econnects with train from Afrlie.

Train No. 8 leaves Moumouth 11:1
A. M. arrives Independence 11:25 an

Train No. 10 Jeaves Monmouth 1.50
P. M. arrivea Independence 12.00 P.
M. connects with 8. P. train No. 102
Portland.

Train No. 12 leaves Monmouth 2:35
P. M, arrives Independence 2:45 P.
M.—aslso connecta with 8, P, No. 1
for Portland,

Train No. 14 leaves Monmouth at
$:20 P. M. arrives Independence at
8:30 P. M.—connects with motor car
for Balem and Dallas,

No. 18 leaves Monmouth at 4:35

Salem

No. 18 Jeaves Monmouth 5:10 P. M
arrives Independence 5:20 P. M.

No, 20 leaves Monmouth 7:35 P. M
arrives Independence 7:45 P. M.
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SHEEP’S
CLOTHING

By LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE

{ = Agther ol =—mm——
“THE LONE WOLF," “THE BRASS BOWL"
Ete.

CHAPTER IV.—Continued.
el
But before she could re-collect her
wits and slip quietly away Craven ab-

| ruptly lifted his head snd looked di- |

rectly at his daughter; and now she
knew him positively. Though his faw

stared prominent!y from a countenance
that In a twinkling darkened portent-
ously above the blank pallor of his
shirt bosom, In every llneament he was
Thaddens Craven of the semplternally
youthful face, showed never a llne to
declnre he wasn't thirty-one but a
round decade older,

For a moment whose tension lént it
the length of many, futher and daugh-
ter remalned transfixed and staring.
Then his emotion communicated itself
to the woman in his arms. Startled and
wondering, she unvelled her eyes,
caunght a shadowed glimpse of the third
figure, disengnged, and drew awny. And
Craven suffered this without a slgn to
indicute that he had not forgotten her,
malntalning his poise and stare with a
fixity that, penetrating Lydia's eonfu-.
slon, stirred her curlosity.

Taking one step toward him, she
paused aguin, lifted one hand in a ges-
ture at once apologetie and appealing,
and said falteringly, “Daddy—"

himself together and made an attempt
to speak; but only a husky whisper
rattied in his throat. Then his glance
veered uncerfainly to Mrs, Merrilees.
Abruptiy this last, overcoming her
astonishment, precipitated the situa-
tlon. The blush that had shadowed

it Incomparably falr. She threw back
her shoulders and took full advantage
of her inches,

“Really, Miss Carteret—" she began;
and then her volee of erystal clearness
broke in & cool and tinkling laugh.

“Oh, do forgive me, Mrs, Merrilees!
I never dreamed—I expected to find
my father alone—"

“Father!" With that Iteration of
superb insolence, Mra. Merrilees be-
came once more completely mistress of
herself; and if her tone cried scorn
upon & presumptuouns girl, her look de-
manded explanation of the man.

But Craven had needed no more time
to make good his recovery. It was his
familiar self who stepped Inte this
breach, amiable, unruffled, perhaps a
shade too devil-may-care; but to bal-
ance that there was a not unbecoming
ring of deferemce In his voice, “I'm
afrald,” he suid, “my surprise knocked
me &illy for a moment, Lydla, I'd no
idea you were on board ; but yon seem
already to know Mrs. Merrilees. Betty,
permit me to present my daughter.”

“Your daughter, Tad?” There was
uopropitious ralllery In the womun's
tone,

Craven replied only by a bow.

“Do you realize this s my first intl-
mation that you were asking me to be-
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come a stepmother?”

|  “I've much to tell you, Betty,” Cra-

ven answered with grave slmpliclty;
then, turning to his daughter, “Lydia,
Mrs, Merrilees has just done me the
|tlrm0r to promise to become my wife,
and—the truth ls—"

“To come out!" Mrs. Merrilees sup-
plled Incisively.

He luughed a little awkwardly. “Hx-
actly! T mean to say, it was all quite
unpremeditated. It Iso't fifteen min-
since we found we—ah—loved
ench other; since when I—have been
rather too precceupled to advise Mrs.
Merrilees of all my affairs. In another
hour, of course, she would have known.
As It Is If the fact of my prior mar-
rlage—"

“Tad!” Mrs, Merrilees Interjected
with a spirit that commanded his def-
erence. “We're neither of us fools.
Don't overdo things, You're talking
stupldly—quite unlike yourself. 1
don't care to hear more until you've
found your bearings; and I want time
to find mine, Into the bargaln, That's
fair, Isn't 113"

“Nothing more 20," he affirmed cheer-
fully.

“Then I'l leave you to your—family
reunion "

Fugitively Craven’s eyes conveyed
what was at once g demand and an
appeal. But before Lydia could re-
spond Mrs, Merrilees anticipated, with
o quick movement crossing to drop her
handa lightly upon the girl’'s shoulders,

“My dear Miss Craven!" she sald
with an odd lttle cateh ln her volce,
“I'm not sure yet I ought to call you
Lydia; but T'm awfully fond of your
father, and—and If I can get over what
doesn't seem an unfair suspliclon that
he's kept me too long In the dark
about you, I shall probably marry him.”

“I can't wish him greater good for-
tune," suld Lydia quietly.

“You are a dear! And so beauti-
ful—I'm jealous. Do you think, Tud,
it I1s wise to have two blondes In one
family? Don't answer, please. It's a
riddle I must soive to my own satls-
Tactlon before I llsten to you again.
But—I'm serlous—think it over.

‘With s transient tightening of her
grasp on Lydin's shoulders, a pressure
‘that conveyed a hint of friendliness,
‘the womin turned aws> _

wil” L

{ her exquisite face ebbed agaln, leaving |

dropped, his mouth gaped, and his eyes |

" LYDIA CRAVEN SURPRISES HER FATHER MAKING LOVE

TO ANOTHER WOMAN—THERE IS EMBARRASSMENT,
BUT LYDIA MAKES TWO REAL FRIENDS |

NOT CROWDED YET

i'Plenty of Room in Heaven, Say
the Statisticlans.

Amerlea to weet her father,

SYNOPSIS.—A woll-bred young Epglishiwoman, norvous and sus ff]
ploious, finds when she bonrds the stenmer Alsatln, bound from Liy-
erpool to New York, that her stateroom mate Is Mrs, Amelin Beggar |
stafl, o fascinpting, wealthy American wldow of about sixty yeurs. |
The girl introduces herself as Lucy Corteret nnd says she s golng to
Lucy’s hehavior puezles Mrs

Mathematiclans Complle Interesting

Flgures Based on the Dimensions
as Stated In Bible,

Bogiar ‘ The dimendons of heaven are T|||-.|-'I

her possessing  a wagnilicont hat Lhey nie 5o

staff, who is vastly surpriged to tind iy stated An
necklace which was stolen from s muscum collection soue time pre ) greal thut no ope yet has beei phle to
viously, and passes the news on to her frend, Quoin, a prlvate do |',',. o them to feuies that can be
tective on board,  Lucy, dressing In the dark Io her stateroom, hears o || grasped by most peopls Howevet
mysterions conversation hetween two men Just outside her windos thoy do fndicte that heaves s not o
and recognizes one of them as Thaddeus {'1':~.u'£1. her fnil.u-:'. Arunwed, | crawilnd Dines

she hurrles up on deck, searches nbout and finds him making love o | The basls of ealenlations of the »
Mrs, Merrilees, wealthy, benutiful young widow and friend of Mrs, Beg [l of beaven (8 fopmd In Itevelation
garstaff, to whom Lucy has Just confessed that she Is really Lydia o151 “And e mossured the oty
Craven, ' with the ried 12.000 furlongs. The
[ tongth and the breadth and the helgh

of 1t nre 1--1'.I|i ¢

“No!" she inslsted when Craven So—it was true—Craven had pover Twelve thousnd furlongs aro 1050
promptly ranged himself at her side. | mentloned his doughtor to his friends 000 feet, or 1000 milex The culie of

“Let me go for tonight, Tad, I'd pre-
fer to be alone to think things out,
‘omorrow, perhnps—"'

Her smile fiashed uncertainly townard
Lydia as she disappeared round the
shoulder of the deckhouse,

Craven delayed, however, barely long
enough for a word, *Walt here—I
sha'n't be long.”

Lydia sald nothing, but watehed him
go with eyes confused with puin, she
who had found herself suddenly rele-
gated from the status of a well-beloved
child to that of a stumbling block In
the path of her father's ambition, who
could no longer doubt that he had
plunned to keep her existence secret
until his marringe to this Mrs, Merri-

lees of the fabulous fortune should be ',

8 consummated fact,

She stood desolate amid a debris of
illusions, who hiad never known g moth-
er, and now had lost a father, Her
eyes filled. He hadn't even klssed her

With visible effort Craven pulled after five years' seporation! Resting

arms upon the tafrail, she turned o

|fnr!~rr‘n face to the night-clad sea, her

|

mood frought with vast disconsolation.

A footfall sounded behind her, and
she wheeled sharply about to Joln issue
with her father. But It was Peter
Traft who, briskly rounding the deck-
house, pulled up short at sight of that
tense young person, Lyvdia, with her
gshoulders back, her chin up, and defi-
nnce a-glimmer in her eyes.

“T beg your pardop—" He peered
eagerly to muke certaln; for the moon
wus just then thinly velled in cloud.
“It's Miss Carteret, isn't (t?"

“Yes, Mr. Traft,” suld the girl qui-
etly, reluxing. “Good evening."

He seemed puzzled by her manner,
started to say something, reconsidered
sharply, then ventured with enguging
deference, “It's good to see you up and
about aga!n.”

“It feels pretty good, thank you,™
she sald, with a smile that gave him
courage.

“Hope I didn’t startle you, galumph-
ing Into your solltude without warning.
Faet is, I was looking for old Tad Cra-
ven, We're needing a fourth. I don't
suppose you know Craven, though?”

“Oh, yes, I've known Mr. Criven a
long time,”

“Really? He's a wonder, isn't he?"
Traft exclaimed with enthusigsm.
"Everybody's friend—not an enemy In
the world., 1 don’t believe ther's a
better-liked man In New York—our
New York, that [s.”

“Your New York? You see, I've al-
ways lived In England, and have lots
to learn gbout—home,"

“Sheer snohbery on my part,” Poeter
admitted cheerfully. “I meant the
very small part of New York that we
[afest, whom my friend Mr, Mariin
likes to call the ‘ldle rich If he ouly
knew "

“But are you?’

“I'm afraid I'm idle enough : bul ps
for riches, I'm poverty’s poor relatlon,”

“But what do you do?"

“Oh, I play a good hand at bridge,
4 fair racket at tennls, and am always
on hand te fill In when somehody
doesn't show up for dinner.” The leust
trace of bitterness flavored this grutn-
Itous account of himself, und the [ier-
oration wus accompanied by an unensy
laugh. *In short, I'm what your Eng
lish friends call a waster. But please
don't think that I'm hidding for serious
consideration.”

“I understand,” the girl sald quietly,

“I didn’t mean to bore you, elther.”

“You didn't ; but you made me think
—und wonder.”

“Why I'm content to be—so use-
less 7"

She nodded, with her shadowy smlle,

A wry grin answered that. “You
certalnly take the curse off of 1t," Traft
averred. “Candor llke yours is goml
for the egotlsm. The register of my
self-esteem is now subnormal,”

“I dldn't mean to be unpleasant, Mr.
Traft."

“Don't, please. Thus far you've done
me good; but if you say more, betray
the least real Interest In me, I'Il pet
chesty and need toking down Bgaln,
And I'm forgetting Craven.”

“He was here only a few minutos|
ago, and promised to come buck befors |
long."”

“Then may I wait? You don't minds

“No," sald the girl. “Indeed, T've
something to tell you, You've pralsed
him to my face, and that makes me
want to tell you. T'm not Luey Cur
teret, really, Mr. Traft. My name is
Lydia Craven. Thaddens Craven Is
my father."

"Oh, T say!"” Peter stared Incredy.
lously. “Not Tad Craven's daughter)
You're serious?”

I‘Qu’te.ll

He nodded. “I see you are. But—
Wwell—you have surprised me. I don't
suppose a soul who knows him would
belleve Tad Craven anything but
helee "

convinéad b

Staring seawanl, Lydla worked het| in
hands together gently ; aond, witching
her clisely, the man saw her face fugl
tively convulsed. And wisely he hald
silonce,

“Mrs. Beggarstatf knows," the glir!
sald presently, “und Mrs. Merrlloes
and I dare say by tomorrow all h) | : \

Inadividunl soul,
ncqualntunces on the ship will know ¢ivon to prove Just how easy the proc
So, you see, I'm not violating his con | i
fidence. Only you spoke of him r-rl
warmly that yoy made me want you
to understand.” A quaver touched het
tone; but she persisted: “I'mm afrald |
I've made a great mistake—embar
rassedd him horribly, turning up this|
way. But I didn't know he was a pas
senger. I supposed, of course, he wus |
at home—In New York—"

Much of Peter's charm lay {n his In |
stinetive recognition of those times|
when 1t I8 wisest to say nothing. No.|
body conld leave éverythlug unsald in!
4 way more eloquent of sytupatheth
comprehension. So he stood very still, |
covertly watching her fuce and won
dering.

“T couldn't help it— They forced me
to it—the people I lived with In Lon
don. I knew It wasn't right, becatse | there are three generationd In w cen
didn’t love him, How ecan one marry | 1UFY, the for
a person one. doesu't love? But when euch contury would bhe 8000 000 0600
I wrote to daddy he wouldn't even an- Assumnltig also that the world hns
gwer, and 1 couldn't help It—I had to| “SIsted for 1000 centuries (sclentints
run away! And now, of course, he's have not been alile to ngroe as to the
furfous with me—turning up here ke | iuge of the earth), then the total nom
the bad penny—*" | ber of Tohabitats n the world amounts

“Why should he resent that? I don't| 0 3.000,000.000,000,
5¢¢ why he couldn't have told us he| Mony sclentists are of the
had & danghter—especlally one ke | that other worlds besides the earth
you! It seems tome, the lnnocent by | “Specially Mars, are Inhabited, Not
stander, -that Tad hadn't uny right to| (0 leave out of account the possible (n.
pose—" huhitants of other worlds, It |s estl

“Don't! We mustn't misjudge him mted that 99 of them could be ndided,
You're his friend: surely you ought|BVIng n total of 10 worlds llke the
to make allowances for him, £ T egn | "0Fth  with 300,000 000000000 {nhal.
I'm sure he must have had his req | 'tants,
sons—good enough reasons, |f we only | Dividing the total number of rooms
knew, Why must he take the world| 19.024,534,000,000,000, by 500,000,000
into his confidence?” | 000,000, the tota] number of (bl

Dumfounided, Peter stared; then re | 14015, there would he nearly flve rooms
membered himself that womnn nature| 20 feet square and with s 10foot cell
wias a singular thing, its mental proc | log for each angel.
ecsses defying masculine nnalysls
“Yon're right,” he nsserted meekly |
after & pause, “Of course you're pight
I've known Tad Craven a long time| house bullling.
and pretty well, If he Is a bit older | hos constrysted
and T know he wouldn't do anything| Miami river
tlishonorable or ealeulated to hurt any | the
hody. He's not that kind."
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Impulsively Lydin's hand went oui| chanles. Tt s of 4 slmiple two-stors
to Peter's; bat in the long Instint that| frame design, with low pltelimd "
they sat hand In hund and eye to eye (but the roof 1k double, with n --..rn-'-l'
éfich smillng a trace consclously, sig | cruble alr sphce betwoen, which |\
nals of distress showetd In her wover | 10 protect the apper story fr--'-|‘Th-
Ing glanee, and within his grigp  the | direet hieat of the sun. Thers WEG 1 lan
pressure of her firm young fingers los | Wide  twn RLory sereened porehn
sened until reluctantly he rolegeo dround the house on threee .l.u..- ;
them, U8 to get all the bepiflt of .,.,.I i

"What s 7" Peter nsked gontly. “H8b trade wind which proval [ .r

“Only my presumplinus e flict | the summer, Tlo e lae ,i-.,, '|
ing you with my troubles, demanding|der the doulile roof, whicl J‘.m:.-
your sympathy, as If I'd any right] binging eives, This &8l of oor o

whatever—" Hon 18 eamon In Jova and e
“I'm your father's friend, at least | tnd I8 nlso found In (he .i' b-., i .P'."

Miss Craven, snd—such as [ am——{f| zone, but the house or ;|“ ‘41;...””'.

you ¢are to think of me as your friend | belleved to he the fr rj “-'““h- |..Il In

too, I'll be very glud—not to sny valn: | the United Stytes
glorlous,” | 'n Florida,

She wouldn't have beon a human gl
had she lacked coquetry. A suspleion |
of mischief lightened the smile with
which she regurded him, head jude | thit Inrge quantitlos of snt

matieally Inclined a bit to one side, | exiated [n Ii;-- Iu-l-*-. ‘.I-Ifl.-l-'--t-”..;”[.l £
“Mrs, Beggurstaff secns to think well | ruaning through t1 '. At .;I ST
of you—*" | S el ot
“She's
amused,"
“How you do continnally ery your
self down! What s one to thilnk "
“When a man has the grace to speak
humbly of himself, Miss Crg ven, liste
with gratitude and RIWAzZement ;
Is rare musle ln this worlq 1™
“Yet you urge your friendship upon
me."”
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inl, which {f not complotoly g
from the aystem eoach day,
foodd for tho milllons of bacterly p
infuat the bowels. From (hiy
left-over waste, toxins sud
ke polsons are formed ang
into the blood,

Men mnd women who can't
ing right must begin n»
bathn.  HBefore eating breakfuy
morning drink s glass of
water with a teanpoonful of |
phosphate tn (U to wanl oyt g
thirty fost of bowels (he
day's sccumulation of pols
toxins and to keep the entlrs o
tary canal eloan, pure and t

Those who are subject to slek \
ache, colds, blllousness, constisk
othors who wake up with bad b
foul broath, backache, rhoumatis
nesd, or have a sour, gasay
after moals, are urged to got a
pound of |imestone phosphate e
the drug store, and begln g g
intorpal sanitation, This wil) m
very little, but Is sufficlent to nb
anyone an oenthusiast on the s

Remember inside bathing &
important than outside bath
caune the akin pores do not sied!
lmpurities into the blood, causing
health, while the bowal pores do
as soap and hot water cleanss,
ons and freahons the skin, so hot
and limestons phosphate aet on "1
stomach, liver, kidneys and bowsh

In The Bl
“I'm afrald,” sald the junior g
of the Jaw firm, “that we are an
ing our cllent unnscessary troubl®
Oh, that's all right,” rejolnsd
senlor member; “weo'll chargs hin i
it —Boston Transeript

Hard Presoription.

Doctor—My dear sir, you must ge
your wife some conslderalls changs!
once

Husband-—Can't do it, doclor;
got It all—Baltimore American,

« Higher Joy.
Belng hampered by striet p
Herberl's chief jor, up to the
§, had been the weekly prayer
Ing. When he arrived at the aged
discretion a wordly minded
smuggled him off to & clrous. Her
tame home bursting with ent
“Oh, mother,” he cried, "if you
wont o a circus you'd never go
prayer meoting again in all your
Fxchange,

Ho—Didn't I hear that your sos
pects to be & veterinary?

She—Why, no—he hasn't sves &
listod, yot.—Judge.

h'vlnd }rh: to Dr, Pierce Invalids’ He
tel, Buffulo, for lnrge trial package o
“"Anuric” for kidneys, cures backach

In New York.
Hotel Clerk—Do you want a roos
with & hath? |
Uncle Hiram—Waal, noo, | MI
caleulate Ul be hers Saturdsy
Prinecston Tiger,

——

DON'T CUT OUT

Hock or Bursitis
FOR

will reduce them and leave mo blemishes
Stopa lameness prom ily.  13oes not

Iy l,l'u‘ liarse cxn
worked. $2ahottle delivered. Booké

ABSORRBINE, JR., for menkind, o s [}
Helment for Batls, Brajees, Sores, Rwellings. “"“-“‘. |
Allirs Pali and Infamemacion, Price $1 and Al s boakt
drsggisty oo delivered, Will tell you more U

W.F.YOUNG, P.O.F., 408 Tompls St., Springfild, Wam

NERVOUSNESS
AND BLUES

" Symptoms of More Serions

Sickness.

Washington Park, IIl— ¢ sm the
mother of four children and have s
forod with fomald
trouble, bac
nervous spella
the blues. My
dwn!. h-_‘ud Iulkl
and romping W

make me 80 ne
I could just leat P
everything tojleted
and [ would Mh"n-
over and feel 50 8IEE
. |that 1 wr»uhza adyi

| want anyone .
1o mo ot times, Lydia E.yPinl‘hm
Vegotable Compound and Liver Pillone ’
Btored me to health and [ want to thatfis o
you for the good they have done mé &
have had quite a bit of trouble <
worry but it does not affect my YO

ul locks, My friends say * Why do
look 50 young and well?’ I owe it it
to, ho Lycia B, Pinkham remedil
—Mrs, Ronr, Rrope e AV
Washington Pack Tijagis

Ifyou have an ptom t vl
you would like {d',:‘m w.rli,:ou o
Lydis E, Pinkbsm Medieine Co.y

Mass,, for helpful advice given fro




