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THE CHARMING AND TALKATIVE MRS. BEGGARSTAFF DIS-
COVERS THAT LUGY CARTERET HAS A
WONDERFUL NECKLACE

Just S e g I passenger s I rendy envi
the port Liverpool f New Yoo L ¢l g young FEnglish
W g 3 i d enguges n 1X1 ~ J =1 = nery
i 1 ! and fearful. Fres 3 ] she 18t wmr the
s W r Mrs, Amella Begg taft 1 fm ha rhox of
fifty ve ho lives in New Yor Mrs, Begegarstaf? learns the girl's
e is 1 C eret 1 that she's on her way » Amerien to lve
<) s S will act as Lucy's chaperon for the voy
CHAPTER 1—Continued. wut the meal with downecast eves, mute
S - suve when courtesy dle tated speech.
“All e t 1. *“1| Lats | herself seated by her
was . hen 1 was | Drag n the lee of the prome
v ¥y ¥O o1 i < 1irned o | nad arkness save for the
Americ: g el 1 be b lted ports For a little
they exg 1 1 a little I 4! elished all th § 1PRS,
ttme. T} 1 ther d in New | But preser her angeed ngaln
York: ar her ent into busi- nd she grew drows and lingered
I s there, ! thoug! hetter off | f n | bed only to please the
; I was ! friends ! ed old woman who had
t! witl I opted her pro tempore—*on suspl-
Rut s ! <} e expos- Mrs. Beggarstaff put (it ot
] ¢ yvon!” N t little h < malice
{1 1 1 I that Is ! i lends paused to
) th ong r addresses to the Dowager
1 th isn't amiat ht-h rted people
} 1 1 seen him sonable 1 tractive t of them
re 1 vears." 1 the faci wanxen tahblets of Miss
\ t n him? | Carteret’'s memory retained lmpres-
Yes AMica d in a| slons of hu hree personalitles,
1 I than One was the famous Peter Traft,
a) 1 claiming her interest more because of
P \ hop < nisttor  Mes. Beggnrstaffs outspoken delight
uld he 1 kness In him than through any qualities he
1 ne < e 1 ther hefell an In- | paraded during the few minutes he
tormnntior It was nothinzg more ex- | spent with the two—a younglsh, well-
. 1 n % on the state- | polsed body, with a drawl and a sort
room o r‘ bt 1+ bir ht Miss Car- | of insouciant humor that seemed to
teret tn her feet with a start, again  afford the Dragon intense diversion.
pal d trer l] Ing. But much of thl: man's discourse wnas
i “0Oh, what | couched in a modified phase of Ameri-
she stepped | can slang or else harked back to local
*h space as American toples; }-uf-h largely unintel-
1 the door. | ligible to a sense of humor nourished
her in | on strictly British slang and localisms,
Then there was a Mrs. Merrliees—
» I rang  according tn Mrs. Beggarstaff not n
1er some time 0. yvear out of mourning for a worthless
if that's all. Miss Carteret hi ind—an adorabl; 'ty crenture, |
n ae: and so0 bewitchingly graclous that
e Mol « rdess AMra, | Mliss Carteret, sight, first caught
rarstaff I wl hac at the girl. | her breath with envy, then fell hope-
no. 1 AMiss Carteret Insisted A third mbered for no rea-
v. “Please don't A me. I'm Son she o« gn. His name was
nervons—haven't been—well, I Quoin—a tall, taciturn man with a
artled—that 18 nll” qulet volee, a mi-Ironie attitude
1 see” ald Mre. Peggarstaf toward the Downger Dragon's gush of
quizzieal aeccent. “Come In!” spirited Inconsequence, and a sugges-
door opened, admitting a smil- tion of reserve For some reason she
apple-cheeked, middle-aged Eng- | Temembered him more definitely even
T“'r“.’“t‘l than she remembered Mrs. Merrilees,
“Shut the door—there! So many | A8 for the others, they might as well
people running up and down.” have been shadows on a cloemato-
PBut when they were alone again, | T8Ph screen.
much to the relief of the girl, Mrﬂ.| By ten o'clock, leaving Mrs. Beggar-
Beggarstaff falled by any word to staff firmly fixed in the fourth seat
-ofer to her recent betrayal of alarm— | 4t 8 card tuble, engrossed by her one
something hardly to be explained confessed Infatuation, auction bridge,

other than by open confession—which
wouldn't in the le: sult Miss Car-
teret's boolk.

“Now,"” sald the elder woman placid-

15t

Iy, folding a vell over n most palpable
wig, but still o most becoming one,
“now I'll hurry on deck and =ee about

our chairs, and then interview the sec-

Miss Carteret was abed and }1-.]0#1},

A bed of sybaritie luxury It
seemed, as It rocked her gently to for-
getfulness; but a bed of misery when
she awoke in the chill of dawn, with
the Alsatia, for all her lmmense bulk,
dancing drunkenly to the tume piped
by a mad northeaster. And for more
than sixty hours she was held the
vietim of mortal weakness and the ele

almost

| i

ments' Immortal rage,

Intervuls there were, of course,
when, her sufferings temporarily abat-
ed, she was able to talk a little with
one or the other of her would-be com-
forters—AMrs., Beggarstaflf and the
| stewardess, PBut on Tuesday a mem-
orable conversation took place, neg-
ligible though It seemed at the time, |

ond steward about seats at table, 1
know most of these people, stewards
and all, and generally manage to get |
just about what I want,” Mrs. Beg-
garstaff added with grim self-concelt
ol | presume vou've no objection to sit-
tIng beside me? Not that you won't |
gee all yom want of me—and more,
wrohably—right here

“Pleas irl hegged, laughing. |
“T'N be r‘w f whatever ar-
rangements you're kind enough to|

make.”

“Very good, then. And for Ainner,
if you please. put on your prettiest
frock. Peter Traft's aboard, and he's
n dear—well worth dressing up for."

The bang of the door as Mrs., Beg-
garstaff went out might have been a
signal : Immediately the girl beeame
consclous that the ship was In mo-
tlon—vibrant and sonorous with the
drone of its turhines,

The voyage of the Alsatin was bhe-
gun, and—nothing had happened. She
had eluded pursult, was free!

CHAPTER II.
Dinner ran off uneventfully, If enll-

vened by the quenchless animation of
the Dowager Dragon, but Miss Car-
teret, manifesting little appetite, sat

| noon win
| came

was at about six belis in the
teh when the Dowager Dragon

ibly to find a book,
falr

It

1!"I||'. ""I'[n""
tidings.
stter,” she assert-
after shrewd look at the girl,
Propped up in bed, Miss Carteret
moved a languldly negafive head,
“Don’t tell me! 1 haven't crossed
this mlill-pond thirty tlmes not to
know when a seasick woman's on the
mend. Besldes, haven't you noticed
how much steadler the boat has been
this last hour or two?"
“I thought I must be Imagining It,”
the Invalld murmured Ineredulously,
“Nonsense! The barometer's been
rising since midnight. The wind shift-
ed at dawn, and now we've a clearing
sky and a falling sen. Of course
you're feeling better. You'll be on
deck before night.”

In reality
“You're

Loy Convey
~ 1 .
feellng be

ed, ]

fore- |

. stood In the

“Oh, please, Mrs. Beggarstafr!™

“Don't worry ; 1 shan't carry you off
by force. Bless my inadequate In-
come! What's thisy”

The girl turned her head wearily to
look,

Mrs,
heslde the chest il 0 hand
nbstractedly toying with her protegee’s
Jewelry, suddenly  had

singled out wondering in

of LWers,

stmple nnd

u brooch for

lerest,

I'his brooch was o v heautifal
thing, an exquisite cumeo In sardonyx
framed In an oval frome of Ooe dia-

wonids ;. and Miss Carteret treasured it

nbove all her possess

“Where under the sun, child, did you
piek this up?
“It was glven me on my fifteenth

birthday."

“Flve years ago?

“Just ahout Why?
iger Dreagon lnughed  de-
“My roundabout way of
nge, dear.”  She turned
WOM over held It to the
t. “If ever vou care to part with
t, don’t forget my passion for antique
jewelry."”
“Oh, never—1 eould er part with
“Forglve me, 1f It wns u pres
ent
“But that isn't ! the gifl ex
plained with growing itlon. *You
see, it was a present from my father,
ind the o—{t's a portrait of my
father himself ™
“It's what Mre., Degearstafll ex
Inlmed shreilly, “A portralt of your
father! Pooh! Absurd! That thing's
a genuine antlquity—two  theusand
years old If a day!™
“I know. 1 mean, It like him
That’'s why he gn it to me. He
showed It me once—the last time
W Were ¢ther 1o London nd 1
saw the resemblanee ! sent It to
we on my next birthday It really
does look we lerfully ke him." j
“Then, my dear, yo ought to pride
yvourself on having n mighty handsome

“Where Under the Sun, Child, Did You
Pick Up This?"

fectly preserved—flawless ght by
rights to be In the Metropolitan mu-
seum. I shall envy you It till my
dying day!"

Miss Carteret didn't answer.

And presently Mrs, Beggarstaff re-
turned the brooch to the top of the |
highboy and went her way, one fine,
thoughtful wrinkie marring the habit-
unl serenity of her forehead,

The Dowuger Dragon’s deck chalr

entrunce to the forward promenade |
deck companlonway—a most ndvan-
tageous rul.,. for the slncere student
of seafaring humanity. Here, after

hurried dinner, Mrs. Beggarstaff? |
mounted guard In the hlue gloaming,
narrowly reviewing the postprandial
parade with eyes whose brightness |

was as yet undimmed by age.

At length sut up with a qulck
movement called imperatively,
“Quoin !

A man who, walking nlone, had been
on the point of passing, Jerked a clga-
rette stub over the and moved to
the lady's side,

“8Sit down,

she
nnd

rall,

Three mortal days I've

been moping round the saloons with
| my tongue hanging out, parched for a
bit of scandal—uand you never

near me .
Jut I hate to dis
Ing on M]. -’. h enough

appoint; I'd noth-
for your sea-

soned paln

"['IJ.![ T udent, Quoin. What
are you doing on this boat? If you
answer, ‘Crossing the Atlantle,’ I'll for-
get I'm a lady

Quoln  chuckled, “I'm combining
business with pleasure, If you must
know. Nothing pleases me more than

to be cooped up for n few days with
an unsuspiclous subjeet. In such clr-
cumstances your humble sleuth learns
a lot about human nature,”

“Then you're sleuthing!
But on whose trall?”

“Afrald I dassen't tell, Mrs. Beggar-
staff.”

“What If I know?”

“That wouldn't surprise me; you
certalnly do contrive to know a sar

I know It!

Beggarstaff hnd been standing |

shelter of & Jog near the |

cume

prising number of things that don't
concern youw."

“I'm not sure whether that's flattery
or impertinence,”

“T'he man who could flatter your om-
nisclence, madam, wouldn't hesltate
to—nh-—tanckle the Job of teaching a
New York head-walter the gentle art
of belng Insolent.”

Mrs., Beggarstaff
“ut NU s | do

nloud,
Enme

Ilnughed

know whnt

vou're stnlking und can lend a help-
ing hand?”

“Charmed to humor your whim.
Conslder me a doclle lttle supposer,
And then?

And right away Mrs. Beggar-
staff confeases to Mr. Quoin her

susplcions about Lucy Carteret.

Don't miss Iinteresting devel-
opments given In the next In.
stallment, .

(TO BE CONTINUKL,)

PEAT AS COAL SUBSTITUTE

Coming Much Into Favor in European
Countries Where Fuel Supply

Is Limited.

Europeanus, paylng unusually high
prices for coul, are turning to peat
us u substitute Germany has been
Sweden's principal source of supply,
wnd that source belng cut off the state
rallways in that country have been
oreed to curtall thele schedules,

Peat Is notoriously one of the cheap-
est—aus It Is one of the most sbundant

f fuels. 1 k of itable furnuces
or “ ption bas hampered its
use ns It for a l L that of
thi rude from the American pes
trolet flesdd Hecent experlments (o
Swaedld hin I I that peat can be
imde Int 1 u i ith econ
! ! el *
n fow Yeurs ngo se

patents | r peat into
briquett hich pr ) n heat
i Intense as that of charconl and
uld 1 produced ns cheaply as -
nous conl, while the by-produaets
nufactur mild further reduce

the cost The great Ivantage of the

1l thus produced Is that it burns
vith little ash or s f that It Is

ean to h ndsenn be used In 8

| stove or [ as wood Is,

Thers ext peat beds all
over New England, and this process
were put In operut the saving In
frelght rates -'. mnke the peat
1.r!|i-;.-"?1 8 AN ecol ul form of fuel,

Frozen Fish lee l’or Years.
A live fish graduanlly frozen In 0 enke
of lee does not dle; It merely su spends

g
|

New Houston Hotel
SIXTH AND EVERETT STS

Four Blocks from Union Statlon, Under now
manageient.  All rouiss newly desorated.

SPECIAL RATES BY WEEK OR MONTH
Kates S0¢, T8¢, $1. $1.50 Per Day.

Following Legal Advice.

The farmer walked Into the little

rocery with a firm step

L, want a tub of butter,” ho sald,
‘and a lot of sugar, and all that
other stuff."

Good graclous!”™ sald the widow
who kopt the shop., “Whatever dJo
you want with all them goods?"

“1 dunno,” sald the farmer, scratch
ing hig head, “"but you see I'm the
executor of your husband's will and
the lawyer told me | was to carry
out the provislons."—Topoka Htate

Journal,

i e k. o ST

rSnl;re! High Heels
Cause Corns But
Who Cares Now_

You reckless men and women who
are pestered with corns and who have
at least once n week Invited an awful
death from lockjaw or blood polson
are now told by a Cineclnnatl authority
to use & drug called freezone, which
the moment a few drops are applied
to any corn or callous the soreness ls
relleved and soon the entire corn or
callous, root and all, lifts off with the
fingers,

Freezone driea the moment It s ap

plied, and gimply shrivels the corn or
callous without Inflaming or even Ir
ritating the surrounding tssue or
skin A small bottle of freezone will
cost very little at any of the drug
stores, but will positively rid one's
feet of every hard or soft corn or
hardened callous If your druggist
hasn't any freezone he can get it st
any wholesale drug house for you

To keep clean and healthy take Dr,
PMerce’s "|vi|-f.‘|' t Pellets I'hey regu
late liver, bowels and stomach

An Eye to Business.

A party bent on “seeling lLondon™
rolled out of Hyde park in a big auto
mobile and listened with undisgulsed
interest to the gulde's explanation of
the varlous places of Interest I'res
ently they passed an anclent odifice
surrounded by & high brick wall
“That Is the town house of the Duke
of Dea, one of our largest landed pro
prietors,” sald the gulde
| The eyes of the beautiful young
American girl on the rear seat were
suddenly Hlluminated

“Who Ianded him?" she cried

all life processes,  When the lce melts,
If It does so slowly, the filsh tnkes up
Its vital activitles aguin ns If nothing
had happened, This phenomenon, says
the University of Washington News
Letter, was deserlbhed by Prof B, Vie
tor Smith of the department of 30-
oloyg ! ! 15ing 0 recent nnionnees
ment that o Swiss naturalist had re-
vived] f 1 fis) “There 18 no renson

hy n Hsh, If frozen In n cake of lce,
should not bhe | vl even at the end

f ten yenrs"™ 1] Professor Smith,

{ ‘ f It en cold-hlooded antmnls
nre not uncomimon IFrogs are many
times frozen for long periods of time,
and turtles will live even under ordl-
nary elreamstances for a year withont
food,”  The process of freezing I]-*h'
must he ompannied with the great-
est enre, he sald, The tempernture of
the water must be reduced slowly in|
| the freezing process nnd must be grnd-|
|: ually ralsed In the thawlng part of the|
experiment

Masticate Figs Thoroughly.

composition of drled figs, clntl'n
Under normal
carefully pre-|

'I‘IJ"
and ralsins Is slmilar,
conditlons, and when
pared, all three frults are excellent|
food for both children and
people, The frult should be
| ly mastieated, however, and for young

grown |
thorough- |

children, or In any case where the|
| sking may prove Indigestible, It 18|
gnfer to run the frult through the food |

chopper before otherwlse preparing or
serving It.—Woman's Home Compans
fon.

Cause for Congratulation.

“There are all kinds of optimists
In this world, but did you ever see
n man wha was optlmistic when ha
had the ‘grippe? ™

“Only one.”

“And what led him to take a cheep- |
|fnl view of life?" |
[ “IMe was the hnsband of a suf-

fragist orator and his illness preve nt.

gpenking tour,”

The Peril.

“There I1s danger In allowing that
gay voung soldier to hang around the
pretty girls”

“Why so?”

“Don't you know there 1s alwayw
danger when a gpark gets so near pows
der?”

Degrees of Warmth,
We bow to an emergency nnd em-
brace an opportunity.—Kansas Olty
Journal.

There I8 n good Impulse In the means
est and a mean lmpulse (o the best,

ed him from mmru[mn)]ng her on a |

Everybody's

Also to Be Truthful.

Miss Antique (taking seat politely
proffered In crowded car)—Thank
you, my little man You have been
taught to be polite, I am glad to see
Did your mother tell you to always
give up your seat to ladles?

Polite Boy-—No, not all ladles
only old ladles Exchange

WHEN IN

SEATTLE
e PRYE

SEATTLE'S LARGEST HOTEL

Only three blocks from Depots and Docks,  Op-
posite Clty Hall Park and Court House

THE FINFST DOLLAR ROOM IN AMERICA

With detached bath, 1 person, §1.00 §1.60
2 persona,  $1.60 8.0
w.u: private bath, I1--r-m 200 B0 B0e
Ldpersonn, B.00 B M0

“When in Seatte Try the Frye"

DRUGLESS METHODS

Headache,
constipation,
eye ‘l"llllril“
drugs or surgery. Do not be discouraged
because you have tried other methods
without success. All of my patients have
had the same experience and 90 per eent
of them have been relieved. If you are
nick, worn out or racked with disease,
come in and let me tell you frankly what
I can do for you,

DR. H. L. CHANDLER

502-4 Broadway Bld'g. Portland, Or.

Tu GBI Well Rely un Nalura

rheumatism, asthma,
backache paraly
dealfness, ete., cured without

Appen

dicitis, nin,

Chronle Jdiseases must be cured by
removing cause After -ur-rnll ding
nosis, Hive aclentific physlologliconl
treantment that removes polsons from
aystemm and  stimulates growth of

healthy tissue. If you have such all-

ments as
Asthma, Bronchitis,
Stomach or Intestinal Indigestion,
Rheumatism, Diabetes, Anemia,
Kidney, Heart or Nerve Trouble
or other chronle afflictions, consult
Dr. Virgil MacMickle, who uses the
Bernarr MacFadden method of natural
healing to get lasting results
I'roper food In correct quantitiea and
combinations, alded by hydrotherapy,
massage, vibratory treatment, elec-
trotherapy, correctlon of maladjust-
ments, I8 the only selentifiec menns to
restore permanent health,

MacMickle Sanitarium

Portland, Oregon
Treatment at office or sanitarium.
Pleasant quarters for out of town
llol‘atl Addresa Inquiries to office
7 Dekum Bidg., Portland, Oregon, it
rou need treatmeat.

Constipation,




