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SHEEP’S CLOTHING
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By LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE
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LYDIA IS VASTLY AMUSED BY PETER TRAFT'S WHIMSICAL
WAY OF MAKING LOVE, BUT SHE IS MORE SERIOUSLY
| IMPRESSED WITH THE PERSONALITY OF QUOIN
WHO SEEMS TO HER THE TYPICAL YANKEE
SYNOPSIS.—A well-bred young Englishwoman, nervous and sus-
I us, finds when she boards the steamer Alsatin, bound from Liv.
' 1 to N York, t her stderoom mate s Mrs, Amelia Beggar-
€ L « ting, wealthy American widow of about sixty years,
Che g 1 < herself as Lucy Carteret and s she s golng to
\mer I her futhe I 1y's behavior puzzles Mrs., DBegs
aff, w S vas surprised find the girl In poss.ssion wellians:
nilbeer h =1 n { 1% Il SO Tl previ i~:_\ und
passes ¢ = 1 to h Quoi a private detective on board,
| <sing he dark In her stateroom, heurs a vsterious con-
versation betwes two men just outside her w low and recognizes
' hem as '} feus Craven, her father, hom she hasn't seen
for five ri. She esses to Mrs, Beggarstaf that she is in reality
Ly Craver The girl discovers her father and young Mrs. Mer-
riless ch ning widow, engaged to be married. Mrs. Merriless 18
ol i moment becaus: Craven had .-.‘.-.\:,; S posed as a
h . and Lydia nother, Cr n tells Lyvdia he
SOCTY - s the Britis! nment In the ed States. Peter
Traft s ove with |._‘ lian and Mrs. Me r'rl{. s displays a mag
k ¢ wh st LY'S “" $ going to give Lydia for a wed-
CHAPTER VII rs el " re good humor, “You
—8— for hild” Is of age—or will be
Mrs' Dot . was rlgl who | In et six mths. She ecan take
[l ’ it } wWis Ve s if hers f 1 turns out she
1 wWis \ hay n't, 1 g ¥You permission to use
She had ! er been s your well-known arts of moral suaslon
s whe and nag her untll she's mad enough to
g T . "l 1. and ways un- | hitch up as cor ipunion to a saw-
‘ ted r < Eng | had | toothed destroyer of reputations like
rlably sig ized  his wzing irself.’
[ pater lulg e—frolics “She could do far worse,” the Dow-
ger Dragon sniffed; “and will—If |
let yvou have Ir way.”
totance “Which is Just what s going to hap-
ts of life | pen, Lydia I understand each
Blooms- other, my hot the ;f.‘lr‘l' for he r,
b e chilly | ynd there she goes, st ht from the
y f the Select | sreamer.”
ad ¥ for Daughters of Gentlemen. When he had detached his fiancee
She lived those days in delicious w.!.- and departed. the Dowager Dragon
clteme e would be a strange girl | 1ok up tke thread of her discourse
tw ¥y had her Imagination not | with Lydia,
quickened to the romance Inherent In “It's up to you, my dear,” she an-
he we ] secret To think her- B = " iean to say, It's for you
th b Je f r survelllanre, | varn you you Il never be
e nd confidante of a past not old enough to be a
g ouns HL to think at matter, he's not old
keep her 4 .’ . He's heed-
of na 8 ngers, be 1 s flighty as Bernty
re s of great secret, r has grown up,
- r « warll n He's Peter Pan,
rsiu - light as deep
g as that girl playing vager Dragon paused
{ r first bal masq o ponse, regarded
N shi e i f |.' 1l
" oar 1z her his i you I8 nt,
1 q mile : tl she » demanded in dudgeon, “Do
d flust 1 spirited 1 Té I'm merely blusteri for
irn. th ¥ ' he read her ement 7
ghts i lers I our pardon, sald
One clre in flawed th weekly, hastening to er: ile:
perfe jes f 1 pp ss—the | the idea of the chlef agent of Down-
S 1 and f 1 Pl r of he ing Street In America belng heedless,
| X Cf irresponsible and flighty having proved
T1 Arat ’ Lyd had ssed 1t | too much for her sense of the ridiey-
had turned up saf ind be- | lous, *“You made me think of some-
A its place o p of the | thing funny., But please, Mrs. B
£ A But tl} oxt e garstaff, don't say ur more, The
1 " 01 thing is qu settled ; and you don't
o r high | | v how stubborn Le | 1 I'm his
r n I ghter
r of the Dow; Dragon
1 [ nott W v smile succeeded,
. ; fe sha mtend witl 1
D romiln But en il
q 1 shi ‘ o [ ¢ smmber l e
! gl I, de- y t to you. You'r heer-
1 ppet, and not a bit hard to look
1 ! fa- d 11 » T ecould gre uits
I 1 endships if ¥ N g ou’ll com
1 h ised perma ¢ r I i il You owe
nenes e that lon nt least—If only
For Mr j had ir | g in def d
q f ! f v to Lydia Lydia prot z lightly, a placated
hich the girl was qul to divine and | Dowager Dragor nsented to let the
I I i ith n frank and—If un- V draop.
. e—renl aflectior And Then there was Mrs. Merrilees, who
the I« u Dr 4 dally wast- ide falr to prove the sister more than
ing mucl Tl 1 an bickering | the stepmother, the girl friend more
with Craven abo his d er's fu- mn  elther who, once Craven had
ture, openly scountenancing his In- | wheedled her out of her rese ntment of !
tention to make Lydia part of his me- | g atively negative and lnnocent
nage; at l'-“'- until there should be deception, seemed to find In Lydia

n second Mrs, Craven to keep his house

in order—and its master, into the bar- | Craven and vlewing with econfidence
galn. | thelr life after marriage. Though

“Though,” she once amended ac-|valn and avid of admiration, she |
ridly In the presence of Mrs. Merri- | seemed Incapable of any sort of mean |
lees, “as for that, to my taste, Betty's | emotlon, and was as generous as the
altogether too frivolous to make a|good sunlight. An adorable creature!

proper duenna. Mark my words, Tad,
just as soon as that pretty feather-
welght head finds ot life with you Is
not one round of pleasure, she's golng
to cut loose and lead you a dance that
won't leave a breath In your fat little
body. And then what will become of
the chlld?"

“0Oh, blow your meddlingl” Craven

Just one more reason for belng fond of |

Peter Traft, the third of three new-
found friends, was a riddle Lydia
couldn't read, but found endlessly di-
verting. Publicly sentimental about
Lydia, brazenly seeking every oppor-
tunity to seclude her with himself,
once this was accomplished, he flouted
sentiment, ridiculed the world (faclud-
Ing himself), and kept her in » state
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gement of his eceentrie woolng,

“1 want you to know mwe us 1 really
am,"” he informed her on one ocea
slon, *If 1 should seem ober-sided
ind solemn as your nex lorer, you'd

Ty me in ignorance of my true

neter.”

“But I haven't the slightest Intention |
f marrying you, Mr. Traft.”

“That's a flne line,” he commented
admiringly. *What vou heroines of
modern fliction would do without it
heaven only Knows! It's certnin our

wellsts don't, or they'd luvent some-

L s stervotyped tut you

dtn't forget It really mens othing
in the frst chapters Along about
page three hundred nd twenty-one
it's n slgnal elther for the clench or
for the bouncer™

“1 do wish vou'd t bly In lan
guage 1 can understamd.”

“As for the language, If It cramps
your style, Miss Craven, belleve me,
I'll slip the rollers und It and glve
it the gnte! But as for tulking sen
sibly—not I, not while sparring for
wind and trying to figure how 1 stand
with you. It wouldn't be fair to sonre
your affections with impression
that the architect of my dome used
any bullding materinl more substan-
tial than funny-bones

“Do yon mean me to understand
_\u':'r. Incurably frivolous?

“Rathe

'I-'.t it a pretty poor recommendn
tlon for a sultor to advance?”

“l‘u you think so? He appeared
to ponder this gravels “HBut I can't
see that, Think how Ny life would
be with a man who took everything

riously—himself, for Instance, and

f

!

“But | Haven't the Slightest Intention
of Marryung You, Mr. Traft.”
the candidate for president on the Pro
hibitlon ticket, nnd Lloyd Gee and
ah—the Antl-Woman Sufl » MOVEe-
ment There's only one thing I'm
ready to promise to take seriously.
Now pretend you don't get me ("
“You are quife, qu hopeless
“Wrong again I N8 never more
hopeful First vou know wvou'll
b Iving awnke vondering If
I ean possibly be lly as I sound,
nnd thinking 'tis If trune;
1 when 1 hat stage, 1t'l
¢ Il over and old shoes
] Ni I
“Certain 0 ¢ an incurnble
“You think s I & n faw-
fully good sign! You's hinking ubout
me already !™
But of the fou Quoln who
most impressed L.yl [pre islonuble
gination. H vemed an Individa
ality rarely simpl and straightfor-
ward, to which lat ind indirection
must be altogether forelgn, He was,
Lydia understood, a criminal Investi-
gutor of unusual attainments; yet he
utterly lncked every idiosynernsy of the
“great” detective of fletion, He wns
a long, lank man, with a thin face of
strong fentures., His wide, thin lips
drooped- quizzically at thelr comners.
And his eyes were dark and, normally,
deep with humorous expression. To

Lydia's notion he was the Yaonkee type
incarnate, but without that uncouth-
ness she had been bred to expect.
. - L ] L] L - L]
lecause the Alsatia, groplng her
blind way at half-speed through wrap-
pings of fog ever more opaque, per-
sisted In making night hideonus with
her unearthly whoop of warning, the
concert all but fell flat. Only Cra-
ven's Inexhaustible enthusinsm saved
the funetion.
When it was over Lydia, announc- 4
ing her Intentlon of going to bed, de

"ayed uly to say good-night to Peter P rf t d
Traft on the upper companlonway e ec e ®
lunnding, near the doorwany to the port
ide of the boat deck., One-half of :
this double door was open.  DBeyond After one year of experimenting in

wis nothinguness—n flnt wall of gray | my laboratory, | have perfected a Por-

it feebly tinted with artificial Bght. | eplain and Cast Gold Inlay Crown fur
Then, descending to the promennde Ihrnigu- attachment whidh is so superior
deck, she turned aft to her statorcom, to the Gold Crown or the Gold Bamd
ind was about to enter when she .
bheard her name called in Craven's | und Porcelain Crown, that it gives me
volee, nnd-—slnee she had left him only 'Ill'ﬂ‘ﬂllt‘ to demonstrate the !w‘hllillll!‘
1 few mwinutes before the center of an | of making it to other Dentists,
inlmated group In the musiec room Fortunately, 1 have enough Tmported
with pardodable surprise she Giscov llin-:nmn Novoeain to lust me over one
redd the moan coming swiftly toward |
her from the after part of the ship. |Year. | can now absolutely promise to
“Just to say good-nleht!” he ex- | work on your teeth without pain, It
plulned  hastily, folding his daughter | is the most wonderful synthetic substi
in the tenderest of embraces ; and then | vute for Cocaine ever used by the
in o rapld whisper, ”M(I.M me on deck Dental Profession, Dr, Elof T, Hed-
| —this deck—to port-—fifth stanchlon g 8 8
ft from the door In nn hour, 114 luml’ l.r‘ I “”KI.” Dr. 8. 8. :‘k”r'
nyone seoms to be w 11'.?111“- you, go Dentistry, ""Not the cheapest gt
back !™ And aguln alows '! ‘Good-nlght, | the best, "'
dear child, good-night!™ he murmured | §656-469 Morgan Building, fourth
1:.::lll_:lr" Feloasing her, and busvied for :Himr, Washington at Broadway, Port
Almost without her knowledge the Innd, Oregon.
knob turned In Lydia's grasp:; and Telephones, Marshall 96; A 3363,
when she found herself anlone In that | Open Evenings, Nurse in attendance.
dark stateroom her hands trembled |
» with excltement that for 8 moment
he fumbled In valn for 1t switeh, b+ l '
YES! MAGICALLY!
Watch for startling develop- CORNS LIFT OUT
ments described in the next In-
stallment—something big c¢om-

ing!

WITH FINGERS

You corn in'lﬂl‘f!'ll_llll‘ll and women
need suffer no longer. Wear the shoes

'O BE CONTINUELD)

that nearly killed you before, says

ONCE BUSY CITY NOW OUIET this Cincinnatl authority, because a
few drops of freezone applied directly

Wisby Has Little to Show That It Was | on a tender, aching corn or callus,
at One Time Liveliest Place of stops soreness at once and soon the

Its S.ze in Europe, corn or hardened callus loosens so It
o can be lifted out, root and all, with-
To ¢ Cns d of Sweden, | the out paln.
I 'l lh' bile I;\'“lr-l- | -‘ ”I:. ”'r"!:.t A small bottle of freezone cosls
LDROSPILRDIL T . e ‘ k very little at any drug store. but will

ind of Gothlund, with its caplital of positively take off every hard or soft

Wishy. Little visited and little known, | eorn or callus. This should be tried,
Wisby 1s one of the most Interesting | as It Is Inexpensive and is sald not
itles of northern Europe, It Is in the | to irritate the surrounding skin,
nek of half the Russian and Scandd If your druggist hasn't any freezone
navinn san Ccomma fl'i' f--\\' --h][u! h ” h“" “) *:"l A ﬂllllu II”IH.' rlil" )HU
. from his wholesale drug house. It Is
wmke the Innd today in w vhilch was once
g e '.'u S Raakone fine stuff and acts like a charm every
e X . time.
Land st Wisby and you find a quiet —— S—
ttle eity with Ivy-covered houses and leficult
rdens of ross golng anbout Its 1'..1:‘.:'--. “In your daughter HTLII‘_\'IIJLZ music?
ortant affairs in an atmosphere of “I wouldn't exactly call it studying,”
weld calm, It ta - derable | peplied Mr, Cumrox. “She makes so
fort of the Imagination to eall up 8| much nolse about it, I don't see how
pieture of the times when Wishy was | she can possibly get her mind on the
to the Baltie d the North sea what | subject.”—Washington Star
Venlee in the b i of h pOower wns
to the Mediterrnnean, Wisbhy In those | SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES
dnys was the wealthi aud Hvellest e powder, Maken
city of Its slze In Europe. AL Ve,
The men of Wishy seemn to have beoal | every whare § oDt a1 Y aubetit "o
traders from the beginning Back In ;(.l.';”_ki '\I El Addresa, Allen Olmated, leo
the anclent Norse chronleles there 18
mention made of Wisbhy galleys that Getting the News.
it all er tl known globe and “Why do you encourage that {nces
ded the treasures of the Levant|gant talker, Mrs Gaddy, to come
1 Norse kings., Today they are still| here?
lige bout In a desultory fashion Well, T save that much on sub
n the island In s of historleal 8cription (o a dally newspaper
relles and the shovels bring up colns Exchang
. 1 @t " i *nt mtie “COolns o0 ] L
I'_r- ” hl.-lrl | .-'--r:;-.-s Ill:'l.u,-zl,l --fr 'I"Iluf Why She Left Him.
herl ( nan states, of France Mrs Bridey Want to dine out
" St > - (again? Why do you prefer hotel food
Spein and north Africa Wisby to home cooking?
wred the gold of every lnnd with Her Husband-—<At the hotel I can al
vientu 18 trading keels, in times | ways look at the menu and see what
on  trip had as much |1 am eating.—Boston Transcript
.. ns the foruys of n
nleht « g er his lady's
e Grannllled Eyelids,
. or Eyes inflamed by expo-
) sure to Sun, Dust and Wind
Dignity and Impudence. uukly relieved by Murine
A trawler one evening eame into @ yes yeRemedy. No Smarting,
port wl " nt hor :1 just Eye Comfort, At
Mot She dropped her “hook” fm:l i H.u »;rm s S0c per flottle. Murlne Eye
af the first and B 1 ships o l.| the ﬁ:.\re' bes 25c, ForBeokelibeEvel reeask
o i Meer of the wateh on ”m..gm or Hutlnlyclmdy(.o Chicago
it ! to her were
itles  DAISYFLY KILLER. fi2esd serzbers
Ot i eported to the allfen. Nest, closn,
commodors he went aft and halled the <, choup, Ioasts
— Made ol
I ' You're foul of my ori v i of
oot ‘l t \r ut and ..“ A,
- ol hers | o nd - gty ~ o
f fiotilin ) ri | | paid fur §1
n : b . 2 in HARULD BOMERS, 150 DeEalb Avs . Brookiyn, N. ¥,
its 1lacit nd di ird of service
ventlon? LOSSES SURCLY PREVENTED
‘Ah he Star o' Bethleher nd by CUTTER'S BLACKLEG PILLS
Ah'vi t fo th nig London ol
Opinion, -""“' S
men, because they |
Troubles Were His Own. | .'.'.:l.".'.."".'.'""'"
1 . . " : Write for book et and teyt im
One doy aufler hoveling the snow lmn.ﬂiu’ll’u 1ln
from the sidewalk for two hours little 'H.l.m.ﬂu- !4
Pat Y, ho lived right next door to !lf‘;.u.‘;p‘-- oy Vo & ::I)‘ “I“r""':‘:"
Kerrigan, beg to ery. “What's the :::.\rj’"r?::“ um (.l.tll.lil:.-II‘l:uulhm.;h:?
. . " Petles rene v i x crrl oy tler direct,
flr:.uh!a,n.‘\ lttle man?" gald Kerrigan, | "{..  Berkeley, € .
“A bad tramp come along and stole |
the snow shovel from the bhoy next |
| door.” "“Well, my lad, It's a very Illr‘l'i
| thing to be sympathetle,” sald Kerrl- |
gnn, “but you musin't worry so over

other people’s affairs,”  “It Isn't that,”
snid the boy, “I'm crylng because he
didn’t steal Iu_', shovel, teo.”

Embarrassing Mistake.

“1 guess I'll keep away from the
musie room lwn-nftr.-r." snld Mr, Cum-
rox.

“Don’'t you eare for music?"

“Yes. DBut not all kinds, I try to
be classieal to please the family., The
other day when we were giving a con-
cert, I broke In anhead of time and rap-
turously applauded the plano tunee”




