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Sit down there,” Craven Insisted.
“The steward'll be back In a minute.
I want to talk to you about this

retched econcert tonight Thevy've

asked me to be master of ceremonies—
awful bore!”

With a fixed, agreeable sm
gat, drank whatever the
brought him, automatically consumed
Craven's cigarettes, and listened with-
out the least Interest to the other's
plans, How could he be Interested,
with that fellow Quoin monopolizing
Lydia? Not that he didn't llke Quoin.
In fact, Peter admired that man tre
mendously : so much the more reason
to fear his influence!

And Lydia, leaning on the rall, a
vision more radiant even than the day.

“Well?" Craven demanded with par-
4anable Impatience,
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PETER TRAFT CONFESSES HIS LOVE FOR LYDIA CRAVEN,
SYNOPSIS.—A well-bred young Englishwoman, pervous and sus
plelous, finds when she boards the steamer Alsatin, bound from Live
erpool to New York, that her stateroom mate Is Mrs., Amella Beggar
stulY, a fascinating, wealthy American widow of about sixty years,
The girl introduces herself as Lucy Carteret and says she s golng to
Amerien to meet her father. Luey's behavior puzzles Mrs. Beggur-
stafll, who Is vastly surprised to find the girl In possession of n mag
nificent necklace, stolen from a muaseuam sowe time previously ani
passes the news on to her friend, Quoln, a private detective on board.
Lucy, dressing In the dark in her stateroom, hears g mysterious con
versation between two men just outside her window and recognlzes
one of them as Thaddeus Craven, her father, whom she 1sn’t seen
for five years, She confesses to Mrs, l:l';g:ll'\lll,’f that she Is In |llll)‘
Lydia Craven., The girl discovers her father and young Mrs, Mer-
rilees, a charming widow, engaged to be married. Mrs. Merrilees Is
bewlldered for a moment because Craven had always posed as a
bachelor, but she and Lydia like one another., Craven tells Lydia he
secretly represents the British government in the United Stutes.
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mean?”’
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Peter complied with the best grace
imaginable. “Quoin! I say, Addison,

I should wear them, just to be sassy
about it. But =ince [ don't dare, |
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ent to my stepdnughter—Iif I ever have
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Lydia sat back with a little gasp,
her eyes blank with confusion.
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Cruven.  This last
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| tled gesture and Ups that gaped, Pe
ter Traft alone betrayed no aboormal

emotlon, Grinnlng  cheerfully, he

wntched the two women, absorbed In
cuch  other-—Lydin  fAnding breath
enough for the protest, “Buat, Mrs, |
Merrilees, you mustn't " the other con-
firming her lntention with an emphatle
nod and the statement, “But 've made
up my mind, dear; so you may as well
veo e my head, Besldes, you prom
Ised ulways to call me Betty.”
Locking the metnl box she rose, !
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more lups round the deek before lunch
Caol, 'vter, ||1|'|'.'~-‘ tuke this back to
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“What becomes of me? Quoln de-
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“You're to walk the other slde of
me,”  the Indy ordered mperiously,
‘und help me make Tad behave”
Craven breathed heavily “Whether
I like It or not With lust relue
tant glance at the treasure box, he
rose nmd somewhat sulklly prepared
to obs urde

What do you think about this
man Queoin? |Is he strictly on
the level—or do you suspect him

of connectien with the profes-
sional smugglers aboard?
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Find Substitutes for Flour.

e wheat and r flour hecanme g0

In | L thetitintes | » heon
ounght « fo h purpose s thieck
enlng the ¢l trolvte of dry hatterles,
Wiatergl k eleuhin gelntin, saw- |
luyst, s rch and glags wool are nmongz
the mare or le ntisfactors uhlistl-
tutes, and a base or binder for the elec.
trolyvte = obtained by using one --f|
these subhstances or n mixture of two
OF more This ninder s made to nT--.
orb the eleetrolyt "-‘.uil?l mny he
concentrate ] solution made by -Ilrrln..:l
Into distllled water, at about 100 de- |

n mixture of S0 parts
of sal ammoniae, 80 of ealeium acetate,
na of zine, chloride and 10 of glyeerin,
This paste, applled between the bat-
tery plates and covered with paraffin
with gns vents, 1s clalmed to retaln Its
pasty condition, without erystallizing
or ulmnrhiru: molsture,

History of the Duma.

Nicholas Romanoff was compelled by
conditions to constitute the Russlan
duma In a manifesto lssued In 1000
calling the assembly to meet In Janu-
ary, 1008, but electlons were not held
until March and April, 1904. Nicholas
opened the assembly May 10 and after
a stormy sesslon it was met In March,
1007, and was dissolved June 16, of the
same year, The present assembly was
elected in 1012 for a flve-year term,
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HAVE ROSY CHEEKS |
AND FEEL FRESH AS |
A DAISY—TRY THIS! J
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Says glass of hot water with
phosphate before breakfast |
washes out polsops, L

l i

To weo the tinge of healthy bloowm
In your face, to see your skin get clear-
er and clearer, to wake up without a
headache, backache, coated tongue or
n nasty breath, In fact to feel your
best, day in and day out, just try in-
side-bathing every morning for one
woek,

Before breakfast each day, drink a
glass of real hot water with a tea-

spoonful of llmestone phosphate in it
ns u harmless means of washing from

| the stomach, liver, kldneys and bowels
the previous day's Indigestible waste,
sour bile and toxins, thus cleansing,
swootening and purifylng the entire
allmentary canal before putting more
food Into the stomach The action of
hot water and Hmestone phosphate on
an empty stomach s wonderfully in
vigorating It cleans out all the sour
fermentations, gases and acldity and
gives one a splendid appetite for break
fast
A quarter pound of nestone phos
phate will cost very HI'J-- at the drug
store but Is sufflclent to demonstrate
that just as wsoap and hot water
cleanses, saweetens and freshens the
skin, so hot water and Hmestone phos
phate act on the blood and Internal or
ElnSs Those who are subject to con
stipation, billous attack acid stom
ach, rheumatic twinges, also thos
whone skin Is sallow and complexion
pallid, are assured that one week of
Iinside-bathing will havie them both
looking and fecling better in every
WAy
5.0 Cash
and $2 50 per month
!-.-,.  u GOx100-11. lot, prices from 89 (o § -
alk I'"' Lumir i {
Bend has been called the oot v f Orreg
Nmber, Water "ower .1\.' iltural Lands are
some of the things reaponaible for its growt)

OPPORTUNITY FOR THE SMALL
INVESTOR IS NOW RIFE
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Let us tell you

THE BRONG CO.

all or writs

267", Oak St Portland, Oregon
Caught on the Fly.
“You are nothing but a big bag of
wind,” sneered the smart alrplane
The balloon, in its indignation,
swelled visibly “At least.” It retort
ed, "I am selfsupporting.”-——Boston

Transcript

SICK WOMAN HAD
CRYING SPELLS

Restored to Health by Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
(.ompound

Enhaut,

Pa.—*1 was all run dow= and

wenk m“nrﬂv I had female trouble
= and nervous feelings

||| and my head bhot
iHered me. 1 would
\ 'Ifll'll have Crying
| "'l'"'ll“ "T»'I fasi | n i1
I was not safs If

| }.-':II".J-:" COn
‘ ng I would run and
ck the door so they

|.-,r.-"i not see me

il tried several de
/ l tors and they did not
g - <7 J}.l Ip me 80 il to
Lt 28 my mother ‘]l gruess
I will hu‘ e to die as there is no help for
me. " She got me one of your little
books and my husbhand said I should try
one bottle, | stopped the doctor's
medicine and took Lydia E. Pinkham's

f It soon made a
d now I am strong and
do all my work.”'—Mrs. Auq
Bavucaman, Box £8, Enhaut, Pa.

Why will women continue to suffer
daF in and day out and drag out a wn-"\l.,
half-hearted existence, misuing three
fourths of the joy « fhvlnp when they
can find I"nllh in Lydia E. Pinkham n

wetable Compound ?

l' you would like free confidential ad-

vice address Lydiu E. Pinkham Medicine

Co., Lynn, Mass,
A BSORBINE
TRADE MARK REG.U.S. PAT. OFF

will reduce inflamed,

Vegetable Compouns
change in me an

USTUS

swollen
Joints, Sprainas, Bruhe-. Soft

Bunches; Heals Boils, Poll
Evil,Quittor,Fistula and
infected sores quickly
asit is & pﬂll!llt ll'llllf[!llf
and germicide. Pleasant to
use; does not blister or remore
the hair, and you can work the bore.
82.00 per hottle, delivered,

Book 7M free.
ANRSORBINE, JR., the antiseptic Hniment for mankind,
reduces Painful, Swollen Velas, Wens, Straine, Bruises;
stops pain and inflammation. Price B1.00 per botile »t
dealers or delivered. Wil tell you more I you wrie
Liberal Trial Bottle for 10¢ In stamps,

V.. F. YOUNG, P.D.F., 403 Temple 8t., Springfield, Mass.




