‘h“_n. LR N p—

FAGE 4,

BEND BULLETIN, BEND, OREGON, THURSDAY, JANUARY

18, 1017,

teeses0000 0000

The

! Daredevil

*

’I -,

-

B By )

¢ Maria Thompson Daviess
*  Author of “The Melting

¢ of Molly"

* ;

- i

® Copyrieht, 199, by the Rellly &
.

Breitton Co

1000000000600 06060000

G40 % 05900908

SYNOPSIS

Robarta, an orphan, hoalf French, halt
Amarcin, startlug for Amsriva to siay
with an uncie, meatn Count de Lassalion
eroming te sscure mules lor Franoe

By a mintake, Roberta's uncle bBalleves
whe ls 0 neplinw Knowlig him to be o
wWoman hister, Hoberta adopts inan's atiire,

Her unele, Geneeal Carvuthars, Informs
him supposid nepliew that he beeds bis
knowledge of Firend
donl for providing mulos for Fraunne
Eovernor's honor
denl,

Hoberta pledpgen her ald and is intro
duomd to Governor Faulktner and to hie
private secretury, Uurs CHendwining

Men Jeff Wihillworth is decp (o the mule
sthats with ber husbiand sl endeavoring
tao got the governor's signature to the
trunsaction.

CHAPTER VI
The Beautiful Madam Whitworth
" OO marning, Hobert,” sald
the Gouvernour Faulkner to
e s b o and mlood ops
trwdie B mt the edge of his
while desk the followlng momiog. And
bo smiled at me with a gront gontle
pess (hat bhad aiso houmor playiog luto

It from the coruors of DI oyes mid
wouth, "Fm afeakd that you've Innded
I the midst of a gennlng owwe of

Amerlean bastle this ‘morning after”
Herw are two lists of speciiications, oo
In English welghts and mensurements
und the olthor In Frepeh. 1T wint you
tn compree hem carefully, checking
them an you o aud then rechiveking

theme. | want to e sure they dre thoe
wnine, Ablso make s good Hterad trans-
Intlon of any ooles that wmny be In
French wod compare them with

notes in Boglish, Do you think it enn
be done for we by 3 o'vlock, In thie
for n confecence 1 bave ot that hour?
With whick request he, the Gouver
peur Faulkoer, banded me two lorge
sheets of paper down whileh woere many
long columins of Hgures,

Mop Ieew!™ 1 ankd to mysell ander
my breath, for slways | bhave bl o
count out the ploves of mopey
BUEY 10 give to Nannette Tor the wash
of of the Haen o0 the Chntonn os Cires
tpon the fngers of my Lmids, whikich
often woemod oo few to Foralsh me
witthhident Wkl But In s soosdl fnstaan
1 hodd pecovered my courmge, whilch
brought with it a determination (e do
thint tasks 0T 00 et my deuth

“Yon, your execollency," 1 anwwoersd
Bl with m eread composiire dn the fuoe
of the trageds

"You'll fudd the wooadl offlee bBelween
my oflive sl et of L]
yul hets emjpdy A ring of the bell un
mienng fur vou o come fo

Lietiori)

ter the slesil

Twa

B PHrey pod o bnlersup yon
i tean to go to the geavral “That
s about sl With a w af i

hund the Goaverveor FPaullinee i

T T
WD ey

e mnpe e the pie 1 tormsd

fromd blm amd prrepmred foopetiee foomy
prison, frviu

which 1 coulid pee B re

“These are golng ta be some hard days
far us all™

tease, when agiin | beard bhis suin
ons.  Tle hind rison nod was sibasting
Pasibile Lok dhisidi, sinndd s 1 purviand e hokad
ot bl hand, Wwite which 1 lald wdoe

s he drew e near te g
Youmester,” be snll, sl the smile
whibch all persons cull oold wus wil of

el lenese Il my oves, “these g
gulng 1o e seome hard dayvs for s all
these nead ten, mml if 1 drive yun teo
hirnd dwik, wil) you?

' the death for sou 'l go n
donvemeur Maulkoer, I suswersd
Bim, looking =iralght nto his Hred
via that were s deop wder the
blavk, silver Wpped wines of Qi
rows b did wot mwoan that doath |
lund threntoued mysell from ihe wath
vinntics o the paper, bat n my boeart

i wks sonsed g that rose nnd mi
suiad the ssdiess Iy Wy wyom with
wgnin all that savageness of & bar
L

Plwn I'U take you to the polut of

desive ~almost—IF 1 ueed pon e s
wwervad e, with & leugh that W) &
quiver of cmotion (o bis volce us some
thing that was Nk vobte & spark shoy
from the depibs of bils eyes luto the
depllis of mine

yeriied aud et me kgow whes you

to sieaighten oyt m |
The |
¥ involved In the mule |

"o get the papeis |

hate Oolshed.” And this time 1 was
fn roality dbamlséed, 1 went, but In
my heart wis a strangs smolider that
the spark bad kindled,

In the simal! room Lhat opiroed off thiy
of the Gourerneinr Tavlkuer, with o
door that 1 koesw 1o lewd fnto the room
of 1y un the CGenornl Roliert, )
sontod mysell ut w tnbile by n window
which ookl down upon the oty
upreddd wb the foot of the Capltol LN
Iving shimyering in the younsg spring
ralsts thnt driftes] neross s Lotdr tops
I lultl down the panpers, ook a peoecll
from o teay oo Loslde my hinod nnd
then Taoed the st dieadful of any
gpituatlon that 1 hed over brought down
upon. my own bead. ) alse faced at

the same time the sndling countonnnge
af my bBuazg, who logked luto the door
feai the roomn of my uncle, the Gen-

eral Robert, slinped through that door

fand elosed it gently Dobibodd hilm

V' “Bufe on frst base! The old boy of
the bayonets bas bween onllsd 1o the
governor, and he'll nor be vk before
they both bave luncheon sent o to
them. 1 have tnken his leiters, and
now 1'm off Whuat did BHI hand
you ™

| "Pedth apd alwo destroction’ | an
| wwered o omn expletive often Used by
my futher In times of & centasirophe,
and with those words | showed to my
Buze the two long pujwrs

“Hhoo; thot's oo big Jol! 1 leoked

aver aud veriled this one myself yes
terdny In ten mbnutes Hello; this
other one 18 In French!  Just run it

I to tally eall It
We can do It

through, aod if 1t
and 1°H hold this one
in Afteen minntes, shead from
the top lines serosd™  And my Buzs
held the paper In Lis hand as he seat-
ed himself In readiness upon the cor-
ner of my Jdesk heslde me

“Oh, my Duze, 1 have such a mortl
fention that | eantot wdd one to an
other of these long Agures!
place one pumber to poother 1 most
use 1y fngers, nnd In this case you
wee thnt It is mpossible  Teurs | did
uot allow e my eyes, but they were
in my volee, ani 1 looked Into the eyes
of my Buss wih s great terror
“What ds It that I shall do? 1 am In
disgrnee.”

“You complete edltion of a kld,
den’t you know I can do It foy
thnt Iw, IF you Kuow what all
kilo things stand for o English?
youl* As bo spoke that kingd Buss put
his bhand on my shoolder with o nice
rough slinke

“I do know from my governess, Mad-
win Fournet, and 1 owill welte It all
down for yon, my Duze, for whom 1
feel no maech gratliwde for help,” 1 an
wwered, with gquleKness,

“Blow the greatitiude and wille ‘em
nll oot T will take us abont an hour,
but It bs goind to keop cnliooes walting
accaslonnlly,” e sold, sod dil there
oty weint hlmsell beshde the talbile nied
draw to hlmself the two shoets of pa
per, while I gquickly wrote ont the ta
Ll of French woelghts and moesasure
wents (rausiated lnto BEnglish

Lol vers el endoy that howr in
whilch my Busg Inborsd with s penchl
wud a grent indostry while 1 enllsd to
liim the llst of loog tgures sod then
verifed #s b shiowesd] me the unlis
upbon the page I the French lnngnage

Qo

you;
you
these

He wnde Jokes st omie Dot ween worl-

s whille e attended his clgaretie

und we, togetber, had much loaghiter
“There are Just three places whicee

these dgores diegroe, moud 1 hetve mack

el thom enrefully, L'Alglon®™ o sl
im o f st e Lold ddlowyy bty pileces of
the puper.  “Thess Pren e
thom wpd Dagvares Hhind ooresd ¥you rep
™ k. the fitiew) s li i T lb mnial
these Tinled Siofes fgures promlese
thie same multhinde fn sceats, 1 Uthoughi
ns much, You just ron dn there to Tl

with theam nml then forget Yon evier

sl W e i Wkl b i GiF Way Lo
e wlvks b e edptites Tl i
ik BE when 1 oway thnt ten In your
il Wy | Clons of truet Just Torget
facts wnild Doy e milunie we get
ot of slght of our ol et Vi we for
| gt the vhlels, o Ielieve e Now
T N Al e ot fo the car o
|.‘. ' TR falll

“Iw I of Do not o el to e Gouy
|.-;....| Funlkner that you sssbited tie
I fhilw fosk, my Boem? | ashed of hln
| with ansiety
| “No nead 1o el ime- s ol In the
b offee mil will eenpe o e Tin
B 1wt iy ouyihbig that wil
[ belng on tatk it koefis us from Buo
il the paug ot ram! Wiih whish
aulviece my Kind 1naz  disappenred

Whyroagl the door fnfo the olfea of my

unele, the Ceonernl Hobort, s 1 softly
opened the dosr of the o of the
| Gronsveruetr Faotkuer pmd entensd luto
bien privwence And In thint presvioe |
foutpd olse my uncle, the wenpl Kob
ort, In o very grave consdbiation with
the Gouvernour Fanllipoer

The ju)wis npdetesd, your exm
oy bowinhid Yo Very Wil ek
fonibe of sy vl as 1 balld thie pagn

boslide it o the talile mud preparod
to take the rianulog Jeparture Lhat my
s hind cvmmande] of me

The pwa howrs et 1 spent with my
uzz at bls ¢k s the v | withy
what he oalled In frout of thelr very
faves bhunchea of ealloo | el wikh
mnch s eaphidity that | felt 1 must
grmap oo b et remounsiiate
W ) [ A ) lrelness That
\I " Y W VYN Inhy 1| n "y -‘-"‘!'I‘
I bor geny cvsiome of @ollf with a th
the color of the ane worn by my loex
than she had besn e her oh!Ton of
the dinber dince, mad e beautiful
Melle was mich the sawme, with an

mbiled goyety and charm, while 1 dis
sweel Rate Relth and
a Midredd Buamers who was uot of &
great beaury, bt of wany iuteresting
i tks whileh idueed much lwogh
Ing With them were ihat  Mliles
Menefvw wWhom wy Buss had recom
mended o me and also seversl youung
gvatiomen of Amerlon whow | Uke ex-
venliugly

coverml & very

“Come on, L'Alglon. Its Ume to
1lput I, We are lute, and Sue i be-
—— g

When 1 |

ginning to shoo,” cnlled my Buzz from
the door of the eard room.

"My Buze," I suld to thiat Mr. Rurz .

L Clepdennlng o8 he raced the sllm car

through the country and the clty up |

i the Capltol Wi, “you glve to me o

Iife of much Joy In only n fow days
I would that it could so cantinne,”
“That'w nll right, Prince. Don't men
tlon 16" e answered e, witly o lnugh
Yl 1y, lot's got Lo work, bermuse
it mhiour 4 o'clook T°H bmve sometling
| glve youna winet.”
YO, but, my Busz, at 4 o'clock )

must o fop ten to the Lowme of beantl
ul Mednm Whltworthy,”
whistled my DBuge as

s the tap of my

A TS T (A
b loolkisd nr me 1
1 to the toe of m

o ahewd, wport, b

t nccept it from
me thnt Madom Pat e the genolone nmd
let hor empty

wighnml pomp, w0 deag'e

ol D ypon wWhiit e to come by and |

extrwet your at about fifteen to 5% 'm
sorty, but 1 really must bave & busi
ness Interview with yom Defore 0"
Al My Buzz's eves rwinkled with

sotfetlitng that wos of a great pleas
wre go hilm, [ could oliserve,
It wanld e of more pleasire 10 me
If you came Bt the hlf of 5, my Bugas,"
I made a burey to assure him, for |
hnd n grest deosd of wll of the folse
| hovils 1T was (o sy to that Madam
| Whttwarth thut afternoon for the pur
extructing perhaps o little
wicked truth from ber to help in the
dofinee of my Uoavernenr Faulkner,
U oot answered my Donse prompt-
v, “Bent i1 bhear the old Loy growl-
Ing"”  Aud he dsappenred behind the
doue of oy unele, the Genernl Ttobert
1 wout to the daty of nssiring the nlre

furme  of

gentleman ta very rotigh clothing that
the gonvernonr wonld In the morning
read the paper on the subiject of mek
| Ing o loug rogd past bis property In
wood copdition by n vate

The hour of 4 ended wmy duties for the

liny HRotwrtn, wnrguise of Gres and
Bye, dld so long to go luto that room of
the Gounvernend Fuulkoper and recelve
aprant ber hand one ploe Klss of good
wlght from him, but Mr, Rolwrt Car
ruthers walked down from the capltal
and only paoked to WL for a little sec.
oud hils very hundsome hat toward the
window of bls excellency’s rooin high

up above

And the encounter with the beaut]
ful Muodam  Whitworth  was  much
worse than 1 hed thought that It

though also jt was of & very
Inferesting excltement, She had made
armaments for the encounter n the
b of w very lovely ton apparel of
an inereditile thlnness o be aseild Tor
a little low fire in the goldon
and curtalns of rose (o throw
gomoewhat of glow over the situation
Immeddately 1 was soated beslide ber
o u small divan upon which there
witd o For only one and & Walf per
mons, nid my stupldity was calied Inte
vigorous metion,

"I sopgose you hnve spent the int
In trausinting o Jot of those Jong oud

wonkd b,

tovering

&t

tirencme  Freneh documents for the
getiornl nnd  the govornor Thauk
gouelness, that s no longoer my task,”

alio remarhiod ns xhie tipped the cog
nae bottle over my ton and haodsd the
(S SO [N

“It s of n great fatigue (o work
WPon womatter that one dovs not ot all
mderstnmd,” T noswersd her us 1 sip
ped mt thint ten of o vory disagroon bl

tisite Lwentise of the cognae

DG thiey plve you the (wo sots of
wiecibeatlons poe compara? she nsked
o e, wlth not mach of biterest ap

parcat in bee wannoer, though ber baod
swhiouk nw wl vared Tin
sl IV cnpr of tew, whileh was then fled

i ] horsell n ver

complete with cogun
‘Uelns™ 1 answered
Aod e b Dipossd e fog

ures e cach other

with n w'zh
tees koo wdid
iy
I vanhol even ose

muore 1 thau
Hugors will nllow
my Lo,
Then e didn't get them feady for
the conference thls alieciimi hiy ile
Tl Wi
Juy In hior face
YO, e, ) bamded  them
coupletad o bis excelletncy I n short

T th a geewt Hlloetion of

ek

space of o Is ol vne mule like
Lo anctlieor exaetlvy  Amd whv should
& pagser make them dIMerent ™ 1 gues

d, with decelt of stupldits
Inughed that

‘You are a dear bowv,'

Muidnm Whitmors HOF comrse 1 e
spclfonthons ngrie, for | worlied a
whide day over thean Aud b gind
your didi't tire your eves ot whh
them You kuew, sua are mally o
very besotiful ereature, and 1 think
I ki your Just once, purely for chi

And | thersupon e
vedvedd o Riss upon my Hps from ths
curled fower whiloh the moulh
of that beautiful Madam Whitworph,

Mensure of 1"

WaAs

I 11 that the stupdd Gouyernoas
Fanlkiwr st very soot slgn  that
ialer that seids the muany strong

il 1o curry fod to the saldiers of
Fronce fehting In the troucbes® )

peked of ber ns | wade hor comfurtable
Iy the hollow of wy arm

i e g t wign them I a vaery
few duys the deal Is all o' she au

swers] me. "Jolf bhas got Lis caplta

e put up frofg sodne Bortbert men
who are-darg restloss sod—and sus
photons, 1t must go through and fw
viedntely,’

“Then It mnst be aceoompliahed (m

wishintely,” | answersd her with disd
wliii

"Th ageutl of the French govern
ment wil] be herg on Tuesday, and all
of these prellinlpary papers wust be
pigted Defure be Gl close the msttor
uly Buaily. | hope that the conference
over those specitications thils alternovn
will be the lust, Are you sure you
discovered po Haw over which the old
peneral or the big stupld goverior can
| huggle ¥

"1 discoversd not & faw,” 1 answes
| ed her, with & great positiveness. “Do
you say that it s soun that those rep

resentatives of Wy government cowme
)

ageing in

10¢ Tins
5¢ Metal-lined
Bags

HEREcan't bean

NYBODY can tell
you what a tobacco
costs. But only yo’ old
pipe can tell you what a
tobacco is worth.

Yt

y better pipe tobacco
than VELVET because it 1s the best
of good Burley cured in Nature’s way.

No one has been able to equal Nature’s
method of curing tobacco

wooden hogsheads.

—it 18 expensive, but if you will try a tin
of VELVET today you will know that
it 18 right.
Get clearly in your own mind just what qualities
Jou want your pipe tobaccoto have, Then give your
old pipe a chance to prove to you that VELVET
fills every one of your requirements,

Make any test you like; compare VELVET with any
tobacco you choose—and the sooner the better!

two years’

It 1s slow

One Pound
Glass
Humidors

“It is for France wae plot.®

(o ke u last signing of the papors
about the exceilent mwules o e sout
from the great state of Harpeth to
France who Is at & war of denth? 1
had not heard of the pearmess of the
visle at the capliol”

“They don't Kuow -that s,
srnor Fuulkier does. but bhas told waly
e, e sovs things my way, but of
of course be Las 10 Leop Lis counclls
froen bis seveetary of siate for the thine
being. And 'm orelllog you all about
It because—because it I for Franooe we
plot aud because —this is the way 1o
say 1" And with those wicked words,
which fuvolved the howor of the great
Goaverneur Fuunlkoer, she pressed hoy
body close to ming wd her lips upon
wmy woeth,

{To Be Coutinued.)

LHUE

‘GRANGE TO INSTALL
OFFICERS TONIGHT

Wil A
| dress Gathering at Annual Meet-

| Prominent  Portlund Men

Ing—OMeers are Named,

{ (From Saturday's Duily.)

1 The Eastern Star Grangn will hold
installation of officers at the Grange
Hall tonight. the coremonies attend-

| Ing the fnstullation beginning o 7
o'clock. ©. M, MecAllster., of the

Il'-:rl land Union Stock Yards, of Port-

land, and J. P
Western

Faville, editor of the

Farmer, will address the

menmibers of (he grang Soveral

y Bend citizons are also expectod to ut-
tend the gathoring
Hefore the regular installation of

officors & suppor will be served by
the ladies of the grange

The officers to be Instulled are!
O, O, Cardwell, worthy master: 8. p
Reynolds, worthy overseer. William
MeNaught, worthy lecturer; Leland
Nickerson, worthy secretary; C. M
Bragg, worthy treasurer: J. B Stew
Art, worthy steward; J. Wiltemors
, msslntant worthy steward: Mrs \."".ll:
lam Wittemore, lady asststant stew-
'ard; George Erickson, worthy Eate-
]h;«;mr; Mrs, Willlam Reynolds, chap-
alm,

Motropolitan

ONE CENT A WORD t» all
| Want Ad will cost you, 18 titte

No walting,—Ady.

Four chalrs at your service ap the | It Opened,

LOUCKED IN THE PANTRY

The following story was written by
Geraldine Rleo, & 12.year-old pupil
in the Bend publie schools.

(From Saturday's Dally.)

I romembor when | was & litile
boy, my mother always warned me
never to got in the pantry while she
Was gone; because pho sald that I
might broak some of her China dish-
es. It happened vne day she was out,
and I got quite hungry, 8o, of
coursa, 1 thought 1 could Eo in and
ot what 1 wanted und then whaen I
E0L done I could tix everything back
48 it was. The pantry happened to
have a night loek on it, 5o 1 want in
and locked it after me. 1 did not
know It until 1 got done cating. Bo
I started to got out and the door was
lockod. I went back and started to
ory. 1 aried for quite & while, and
I!n-n bhapponed to think of the Jam
that mothor made. It was right be-
hind me. It was In a big barrrel
Mother had put It up for winter. [
Eot up from where | was sitting, and
‘peaed the Nd and started to oal.

could not guite get as much as 1
vauted, and I elimbed uwpon the bar-
el 1 eould get my hands in it & lot
botter, and ate faster. Finally, I
EOl Ured sitting in that position, so
I loaned over a little bit farcher and
| of course fell in hoad firat, Iﬂ"“‘
| glod, but all in valn. 1 heard mother
oalling mo, then she heard me n the
pautry. She pushed at the door and
tle boys ‘e:h‘l:["h’::.n :na: 'hlu o

_ ) w
That is the last time | l::'a b::

W the pantry with
mother, . -

el

coe—

q'



