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LYDIA CRAVEN LEARNS SOME AMAZING FACTS ABOUT
HER FAMILY HISTORY—AND HER FATHER EX-
PLAINS THE NATURE OF HIS MYSTERIOUS
BUSINESS

SYNOPIS.—A well-bred young Eunglishwoman, nervous and sus-
piclious, finds when she boards the steamer Alsatia, bound from Liv
erpool to New York, that her statercom mate Is Mrs. Amelia Beggar-
staff, a fascinating, wealthy American widow of about sixty years,
The girl introduces he I'\tlf as Lucy Carteret and says che Is going to

merica to meet her Lucy's behavior puzzles Mrs. Beggar
who s vas 81 to find the girl in possession of a mag
necklace from a museum some time previously and

the news o wer friend, Quoin, a private detective on board

*y, dressing ir nteroom, hears a mysterious con-

rk in her st

versation ?nt\\m-r. two 'n just outside her window and recognizes
one of them as Thadd Craven, her futher, whom she husn't seen
for five years. She confesses to Mrs. Beggarstaff that she is In reality
Lydia Craven, goes on deck, and searching around, discovers her fa-
ther making love to Mrs. Merrilees, wealthy, beautiful young widow
and friend of Mrs. Beggarstaff. They and Lydia are much surprised.

Mrs. Merrilees has just promised to marry Craven, but he has always
posed as a bachelor and this fact she doesn't relish.
CHAPTER V. wns hanging fire—voung Keves a bit
—5— backward about coming forward He
In humor as radiar as that of a mst have beer You don't
child presented with a g-coveted iean to tell me It's fallen through?®
plaything, Craven returned to find his “I mean to tell you,” the girl cried,
daughter as he had left her, alone. passionately, “I didn't like him T
“Lydia! My dear, dear girl!” of Mrs. Hicks-Lorrimer's tame ecats!
She yielded without struggle to his | He may have money and family., as
embrace, instantly supple to the spell | she claimed—I don't know—bt t he's
f that.blind and ; devo- | abominable, and I loathe him! And
tion which never before that night had | she wouldn't let me alone. 1 stood her
w :,\‘vrml f,’nf'_. I;!- imag I[l '[llu:-ir nceessant naging till [ !Ti-”l...',lt I'd g0
arms the ol ment regalned dmad. Worst of all, my letters to you
full power, doubts d misgivings were g0t no answers, save [ndirectly—I
forgotten. Craven became to her mean, ild it was your wish 1
ice more the most splendid of men,  should marry him.”
1 the 1} isomest, d st of fa- *I never sald that,” Craven observed
hers. thoughtfully. *“I did say that, If It
And then he was };‘ Iding her by the  was your wish and for your happliness,

shoulders at arm’s length looking her
ndly up and down, wagging an Indul-
rent head. “The saints preserve us!
But you've hlossomed out {nto a wom-
an, Liddy, my dear, to turn the heads
of half the world! As tall as your
old dad, as sweet as cherry blossoms,
18 lovely as the break of a day In
June! It's our mother
ain, the the day we
're marri was only
ghteen then, d n you're more
han twenty! God forgive ‘em, but
the years have maglcked me into an
old man before my time! The father
of a woman like yourself—I can't be-
ve It!”
“You haven't aged a day, daddy
Craven would have none of that.
“It's of grandchildren I must be think-
ng now, Don't hang your pretty
head: let me look my fill of my girl!
But wm might be g0 good as to tell
me how it comes you're here. If you
"!" ||| "‘ rr".-l ‘Il‘ f“k‘ ’
“Surely you know, da 7" the girl
I ran away—I had to.
ch "
ay th me If I do!”
re u about it, every-
the very inning; and
didr answer, I thought
nothing left for me but to |

yvou, Liddy, I've not heard a
vou for months!”

rd from

| you were—ah—too

| “Mrs.

His manner carrlied conviction—
eredulous thrall that she was to the |

1gie of that dear, carneying tongue! |
“You didn't get my letters?"

“Never one. 1f I hadn't been the
busiest man allve these last three
months, I'd have written to ask what |
wns the matter. Not that I worrled—

Mrs, Hicks-Lorrimer's letters were

ular and reassuring.”
An ominous gleam Informed the eyes
of the girl. "“Then she stole them ™

“Whao stole
"My letters
mer must have
“My dear girl,
“If my letters
gomeone
mi
_..ur_

what?"

to yon

Mrs. Hicks-Lorri-
them !

ilr to her

didn't reach yon,
Intercepted them.

ght have astray hy Itself,

it isn't likely five would.”

1 don't get this at all.”

stolen

be f

must have

One gone

Q.

ye
“Lydina,

“You knew that woman wanted me
to marry a man I didn't love?”
“She wrote me you were about to

engaged to young—what's-his-

gave a good

become

name—Keyes;

him. 1 wrote to you at the time.”
“That was three months ago., I
haven't heard from you since., Her

later letters must have told you I had
refused him.”

“They didn't.

reg- |

I gave my consent gladly. It wouldn't
} would It, to wish unhappi-
own flesh and blood 7

i L
e like me,
ness (o my

past; but Uttle or nothing bed she ever
known deflnitely,

“You weren't a strong child, and we
feared the affoct oo you of the Atlantle
voyage Besldes, our engugement was
to last elght weeks only. So we left
you In Mrs. Grummle's care.  Flwe
weaks after weo reached New York
your mother cume down with typhold
A month later she died; aml when 1
had paid funeranl expenses 1 was pen-

niless In a strange land, our company |
| hud gone back home, and my chance

;-'f ever seeing Epgland agualn was to
earn epough money for my return pas
sage. 1 wrote Mrs., Grummle to look
out for you, amd But this Isn't n
hard-luck story. Ultimately 1 left the
stnge for employment more attraetive
and better pald; but It meant perma
nent residence In Ameriean However,
nothing ealled me | to England,
since you were In good hands 1 think
we may say that for Mrs. Grummle”

“She was always kind,” Lydia of
firme] gently,

“When I could afford a trip back to
England, 1T found vou in the best of
condition, and It seemed hardly right
to uproot amd transplant yon to a
bachelor establishment n strunge
ountry Moreover, ww work, you
see, had divorced wme who!ly from my
stuze associntions I none of my
new friends knew | e
before 1 came 1o tha ntro-
duced, and 1 was « 0 x|t
thelr curlosity for
apiwear Soo 1 nes \
eAIstenee This r E
hablt 5 8§ W
Mrs, Gra ] 1 1 t
hir it hest ¥
hood England | !
some decent Englishn

‘Well—an substitut o found
for Mrm. Grummle Y| I % lorrl

er presented the strongest ereder

als. 1 ean only s 1 ry i
turned out badly—and surpriscd, That
however, 18 well over 1 o
Henceforward you |

“(ih daddy, dadd dear! Yo

‘ t? I'm not !

t wonld havs this
Ll 1 have heen | 1 foew

“No—it wasn't llke you: that's why
I didn't understand. It—Iit -nrm!i us
if u'd turned agalnst me.”

“Liddy—dear !

“Oh, I know I was wrong: hut what
could I think? You wouldn't write.
But I knew {f I could see and talk to
you, I could make you r.:n'b-r.etnnrl. So
I pawned some things—some of your |

presents—and got enough money for
¥y passage, And now—"
Her voice was breaking,. Craven

passed an arm round her and drew her
to him. *“There, my dear girl,

there !
“And now

close

I'm In your way!”

“Lydia!” He had none of his
old-time trick of quieting her with a
show of righteous Indignatdon. “You've
no right to talk llke
daddy !"

“What am I to think?
you making love—you are

me—""

lost

I surprise
angry with
“Not angry, dearle,
I was hardly myself.
for a time, and let me do the talking.
Listen, e&nd learn never to judge a
man hastily. Has It never struck you
how little you really know about our
family history?”
“How often have
“Ah, but that

but so surprised
Do be quiet now

I asked you—"
was long ago, when
young to uander-
gtand. I never meant to keep you per-
manently In the dark. In the first
place, you've
the chlld of Amerlcan parents.”

“But surely—" the girl expostulated
Grummle told me—"

“What she belleved, too, no doubt.
The truth is, your mother was an Amer-
lcan ; but I'm British to the marrow of
me. Craven's a good English name,
you know. Not that it matters. I cut
away from my people forever when
they tried to prevent my marrying the
woman I loved, an Amerlcan girl
who'd taken to the stage and somehow
drifted to London. Well, we defied
the famlly, and it disowned me, and I
went on the stage with my wife. When
you were born—yes, In Mrs. Grum-

| mle’s, Bloomsbury—our combined pay

| dido't run to anything much.

' Jnh.

nccount of

Most
time .one us was out of a
Still, we happy enough till
we went to Ameriea.”
«He was silent for several
apparently lost in memoaories,
Lydia, fearing to interrupt,
mute fascination,

of the of

were

minutes,

walted
Something of
guessed ;
guessed from words,
carelessly sown o the

In

this history she had
| #he might have
She sald the thing | hints,

clues,

always belleved yourself |

much |

ol
v
De ALTEH

ALGN T ire-

“This Girl.

Dear
Guard It as You Would Your Life.”

Ils a Great Secret,

returned without
there I8 no

Craven
“But

weeks,"”
thusiasm.

en-
helping

| what mischief has been done—"

that to your old | fective

“But surely, daddy, you can explaln
to her—" Lydia faltered. |

He sllenced her with a gesture ef-
if a shade theatrie, and walked |
wed hateh, where they

ves,

with lrer to a cle

sented themsel
“But I-—"
“Hear me first, If you please, Lydin.

Although your father, I'm by no means

an old man. And—love I8 paramount!
When you come to me and say, ‘I
| love this man,’ whosoever he may be,
| I sha'n't Interfere—even asgnow, when
you say, ‘I can't love this man,’ I re-
fraln from Insisting. Mrs. Merrllees
and I love each other. She pays me

| years ,her senlor.

a great compliment; for I'm

| daughter—"

'_'_.':.1| both every

“Bat If you will only listen to me!
“Well?™ Craven demanded severely.

fifteen | povement,

“m quite sure
ke rvomn, ™
sure you've god to, If aur rolations
are to continee In wve and Crust
Moreower, | know [ can trust you, and,
were | to koep you In lgnorsnce, mach
might happen that you wouldn't under-
stand, that might make yoa doubt, mis
Judge, mistrust me. You may on occa-
slon mw nwe In conforenon with strange
men, of n class I'd pormally have
nothing n common with, You'll have
nevustonmwsd to my keeplng
and help me keep them

even hoar odd whis
rumors that I'm not
! seem, Well, they'll
I'm not. New York
feather-bralned fash-

U dugnm't W

to hocome
strange hours
secret,  You may
pers  ahout
nltogether
bhe Justified ;
knows me

e
what
fur

ns n

lonable, with a decent lncome from the
real estate business 1 maintaln as o
blind, I'm ashamed to have no object

in existence other than amlable 1dling.

Whereas, o reallty—=

Though thelr solitude was absolute,
Craven cume closer to his daughter
nnd lowered his voleoe!

“Thisz Is a grout secret, dear girl
Guard It s youn would your Hfe. '
In charge of the secret diplomatie

soervice Iwwning Street

In the

‘presenting

United Stutes!™

Does it seem to you that the
nature of Tad Craven's work as

a British secret service man jus
tifies his posing as a bachelor
for many years and his treat

ment of Lydia?l

8IG WASTE IN FISH TRADE

Publie Could Buy Its Seafood Much
Cheaper If Industry Were on

Efficient Basie, It Is Declared.
If th re 12 Industry wers
t in « \ the genern
uld | enfood n h
| ' il better, Is the oplnlon of
| Boeards) r of .
Eng fish « ! B He ns
re ) hat under pres
Wi fish {5 the most ecotnowmld
fouml in tl untry.
'he fishing lust hns been con
1 ed In I r less haphazard
inner he savs, “Small competition
14 opexd It | ip lute 1
I been done to put It on a8
| poss | Th ntlmntely Wi
tedd with the fustry do not seem
to ri " thiat the extensive waste
3 0 mted i tMclency
brought In
“For example, dealers still ship fish
In small gquantities everywhere Thia
necessitntes  enormons  tronsportation
expenses with slow service, when the
sunme goodds could he shipped In car-
lomdd lots to control distributing polnts,
und much needless expenditure saved,
“Fish Is the coming foml of Americn,
and It therefore behooves this country
to awnken to the value of Its fisheries,
It 18 also necessary for our fish mer
chants to awaken to the value of ef-

ficleney and place thelr trade on a sys-
tematie basis, Every dollar wasted
comes out of the public's pockets, so
thut the people ns a whole have a vital
Interest In this matter.”

Continulng, he states that govern-
ment experts contend that before long
this country will be actually forced to
look to fisheries for food.—New

York Times.
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Rescue Pigeons From a Cat

be sak) gravely; *bat 'm quite
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the almest mirmculous effh

Cacy, and harmlossness, of Antidyphokd Vace Ination,
Be vaco lnated NOW by your physician, you and
pour family, 1t I ssowe vital than house | tance,
< Ask your physiclas, droggist, or send for ' Hlave
rou had Typhobd?** telling of Trphold Vacclne,
results from va , sed denger from Typhold Carvlers,
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Lo
Rellabllity.

“Bliggine belleves In himself lmplie-
itly.”

“No reason why he shouldn't, He's

| the one person to whom he can't hﬂll
| whoppers without belng caught at i’

| do

Washington Star

iy
| An In51de Bath
| Makes You Look |
| and Feel Fresh

|| Bays a glass of hot water with
I phosphate before breakfast
keeps lliness away,

!

This excelient, commoneense J
I health measure belng
adopted by milllons,

E
| Physlclana the world over recom
mend the Inside bath, clalming this is
of vastly more lmportance than out-

#lde cleanliness, becauss the skin pores
not absorb lmpurities into the
blood, causing 11l bhealth, while the
pores in the ten yards of bowels do.
Men and women are urged to drink
each morning, before breakfast, a
ginss of hot water with a teaspoonful

of limestone phosphate In It, a8 a
harmless means of helplng to wash
from the stomach, liver, kidneys and

bowels the previous day's Indigestible
material, poisons, sour bile and toxins,
thus cleansing, sweetening and purify-
Ing the entire allmentary canal before
putting more food Into the stomach,

Just as soap and hot water cleanse
and freshen the skin, so hot water and
limestone phosphate act on the ellm-
inative organs.

Those who wake up with bad breath,
coated tongue, nasty taste have a
dull, aching head, sallow complexion,
acld stomach; others who are subject
to billous attacks or constipation,
should obtaln a quarter pound of Hme-

0r

stone phosphate at the drug store
This will cost very little but Is suffi
ciet to demoncirate the value of In.
slde bathing. Those who continue It
each morning are assured of pro-
nounced results, both in regard to
health and appearance.
Changed.
“Crimson Gulch doesn’t seem like

the same town since it went dry.”
“That's right,"” replied Broncho Bob,
“It has changed both In joy and grief.

| The boys don't have nelther g0 many

Sometimes the crow may be suspoect- |

] of belng altrulstie, Not long ago n
Hartford Courant man saw four of the
birds in a tree wateh a eat which was

stalkin palr of plgeons In a fleld
near b The eat came near enough to
its quarry so that It crouched for a
spring, when one of the crows lelsurely

gllded out of the tree
down to within a foot of the eat's head.
The cat was surprised and the pigeons

and swooped

| were warned and moved on a little,
| Onece more the ent made a forward
and another crow dipped

TR

I can't permit my | pver it and sald a few things which its

prwll-t‘l-:-u«lr had overlooked, That end-
ed the cat's plgeon hunt for the day.

| The crows were safe at every stage of

“I haven't the least desire to come |
between you and Mrs. Merrilees. 1
think she's very lovely, and I wish

happiness.”
own dear girl!"”
between his palms,

Clip-
he

“That
ping her face

Is my

;nrn-d it to recelve his kiss.

“I only meant,” the girl resumed, *1
hoped you could make her understand,
as yon have me, by explaining—"

“Make your mind easy. There's
been no real harm done. I've already
recelved her assurance that our rela-

tions will continue as before. She
understands—if not as fully as youn do
now, If I told her all that I've just

told you, she might ask questions I

couldn’'t answer: not, at least, until
she Is my wife, perhaps not then.
Surely you must realize that your

faith has taken a great deal on trust.

You have refrained from putting a
question that, with Mrs. Merrilees,
would take the form of a demand—
What 18 the nature of this business

of mine to which 1 have referred bnut
never named?”

“You will tell me when you think I
ghould know, daddy.”

the game, but no one knows whether
they took a hand In It through llking

| for the pl“ulm or dislike for the eat.

Island Classed as Bntlleship
Ascenslon Is a curlous and ont-of-the-
way little Island in the south Atlantie,
about as far from any place else ns It

is possible for an Island to get. [Its
nearest nelghbor 18 8t. Helena of Na-
poleonie fame, and that Is 700 mlles

awny. Ascension belongs to Great Brit-
aln snd, for some Inscrutable reason
known to the powers-of England, It Is
not earried on the lists of Lhn colonial
governments, but perhaps becanse of
its Importance ns a naval station |s
governed by the admiralty. It {8 treat-
ed na part of the British fleet, and s
the only plece of land on the globe that
1s earried on n roll of ships ns part of
the naval force of the natlon. Instead
of being garrisoned by the army. It 1s
manned by the navy. It Is classed ns
a battleship In the admiralty offices,

You ean't convinee n man with a
1018 model that there's such a thing
a8 a car shortage.

frolice nor so many funerals."”-—Wash-

ington Star,

FOUR WEEKS
IN HOSPITAL

No Relief—Mrs. Brown Fin-
ally Cured by Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Cleveland, Ohio. —*‘ For years 1 suf-
fl-rt-d 80 sometimes it seemed as though
I could not stand
it any longer. It
was all in my lower
organs. At times I
could hardly walk,
forif I steppedon a
little stone I would
almost faint. One
day I did faint and

| sent for and the doc-
tor came. | was ta-
Lae dken to the hospital
and stayed four weeks but when I came
home I would faint just the same and
had the same pains,

A friend who is a nurse asked me to
try Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound. I began taking it that very day
for | was suffering a great deal. It has
already done me more good than the
hospital. To anyone who is sufferihg
as | was my advice is to stop in the first
drug-store and get a bot#e of Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegeuble Compound before

you go home.” — Mrs. W. C. Brown,
28“ W. 12th St., Cleveland, Ohio.




