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SHEEP’S ‘ BEEN STOLEN FROM
LECTION SOME
E!:.OTHING ‘ A beautiful, well-hred English.
By L(_)UIS JOSEPH VANCE
Lows Vumee the girl sald her fathor had glven her for Chelstins,
CHAPTER I|l—Continued.
i Is asleop—and 1 want to replace It

MRS. BEGGARSTAFF DISCOVERS THAT LUCY CARTERET
OWNS A BEAUTIFUL NECKLACE WHICH HAD

finds when she boards the steamer Alsatin, bound from Liverpool
for New Yprk, that her stateroom mate s Mrs. Amelln Deggnrstafl,
n fasclnating wealthy Ameriean widow of about sixty yenrs, The girl
gays her panie I8 Laey Carteret and that she I8 golng to Amerlen to
meet her father, who has lived there many Years, Something about
the girl’s watner mukes the widow wondee what's the trouble, Rhe
ts much surprised to fud Lucy possesses n magnificent neckluee which

A VALUABLE COL-
TIME BEFORE

woman, nervous and susplelouns,

The Downger Dragon glanced fore before she wakes up.”

and aft: but there were no other pas

sengers within earshot. and the ports  haps you can il me something

behind them, though alight, were shut

“*Oune minute, If you don't mind, Pers

“Un one condition,” the old Indy stip.

and sound-tight. “Betty Merrilees,” ulnted firmily, “You must let me In

she sald,

on the ground foor, 'H not Nft my |

“You're warm—as the children $a¥ | wund to help you In aoything that's a

In hide-and-seck.”
“Aha!™ the lady eried in triumph

mystery to e,
“I don't mind telling you in the least.

Well, then etty doesn’t mean 19 fo g, Isn't o ense—Just simple curlosity

try to beat the customs. She told me

on my part. JMd you ever know anys

s5 herself. The row that man Loeb body by the name of Hicks-Lorrimer—
hus Kiecked up about sm 1zgling has in London?

searedd her so that she's made up her
mind to declare every blessed trinket.
S0 you see, Quoln, you're simply wnst-
ing your time trailing Betty Merri-
leea™

Quoln smiled vaguely at his finger
tips, *“No, I'm not,” he contradicted.

Mrs. Beggarstaff snlffed susplelous-
Iy. “I've guessed wrong?'

“For once in a way. The truth s, 1
dou't eare whether Mrs, Merrilees de
fronuds the government or not It's
over n year since 1 left the secret

:
t

ihee’ rev hin ¥
service, [ don't llke the work—too ™ Il marry him? r “I love you for t!" Mrs. Beggarstafy

tame—and having learned all it could
tench me, 1 quietly dropped out and
returned to my old field.™

“Private Investlgation, eh?™
“There’s some fun in that” Quoln
sald with mild enthusigsm. “Odd

Jobs—1 love ‘em. They're generally
80 very odd—unexpected besldes™

“Quoin” the lady ingquired with a
of tone., “sou remember the
Jonchlm colleetion?

“Do T remember 181" Quoln protest-
ed with reproachful sincerity. “1
wish 1 might hope ever to be repald
for the slevp 1 lost on thnt case ™
“You never got a ol -

“Never one.  That
Job™

“Has none of the stuff ever turned
up?

“Oh. pl of 1t, here and there—
mostly rope. In faect, I'm told
that Joachlim hus reassembled most
of the eollection; but It has gost him
five times his original outlny.”

“There ure, of course, pleces still

missing?

mitsteriy

“Oh. naturally!”

“Well, then," suld the Indy dellb.
erdtely, “I don't mind telling you that

g one plece [ distinetly ren

on b I thls ship—a magnifl

neo,

Rurdonsyx
“Truly?”
“Would you care to see it? Thepn—

look !
Mrs. Begrarstnff unclosed her left

knows.

“Rless my Income ™ exclnlimed Mres,
Boggursinf fndignantly, *“No! Who
Is he—or she?

*I don’'t know; that's why I nsked
You—who Ktow everybody., Otie ques-
tion more: Whiut do you Know about
your friend Mr. Cruven ¥

“Tad Craven?" exclulmed the Dowa-
ger Dragou o b anmpzement.
“What's he becn dulug

“Nothlng very despernte: only mak-

» Mra. Merrlilees. Think

Ing love

“Couldn't say She's o Alghty crea-
ture, nnd Tud's rremendousty nmusing,
What evneern Is It of yours?

“None whatever., You haven't told
ow Aabogt him™

me whnt you kn

“Why—af course'——what the world
He's nn entertalning Uitle
wann who cane out of nowhere to cheer
yeurs figo.  Nevee

v

us up about fdftecn
wis heard of befure one flne morn

whent we nll woke up to flnd he be-

hand, In lts palm lay Miss Cuarteret's Almost Immediately the Hiss Was

birooch !
With a wondering exclamatlon,
Quoin bent forward to examine the
i while Mrs, Begzarstaff repard-
) with a trivmphant smile his bent

hend It was something to have &

r-

At
thadl  the gpreutest living detoetlve
' 3 precisely the distinetion the
it itted  old wormman accorded this

Take It to the leght ugd hive n

i rising In-

! ird to the

| 1 IR where he lin-
lung 1 Iy Inspict-

me the hrooch ith u smull mugnify

Unyuestionabily one of the missing

ki ! lured flatly, returnlng,
‘undd, I1f I mistuken, one of the
finest in the eollectlon, How did you

come by it, plense?
“It's the property of the young per-
son who shares my cabin; name, Lycy

Curtoeret he's oan Ameriean, nbhout
twenty, and hus lived abroud all her
Hie. Now she's golng to New York to
Juin her futher, who—she S yy—guve
he= thig on her fiftesnth hirthday."

*The question 1s, Who I Curteret
l,..,..’_r"

“I'm not psychie," Mrs. Beggnrstafr
objuetud, *“The waods ure full of Car-
terets; but I know none that this ehild
resemibles in any way, Besldes, she |
hus denled every relutionship I've sug-
gested 50 fur”

“But we mustn’t forget thut, when
found, this puternal Carteret  will |
probubly prove to be a perfectly hon-
est bourgeals who pleked up the catneo
casunlly In some out-of-the-way shap
ut home or abroud. I've aften llmu;;lnt'
that the widesprogd distribution of
thut loot IIIIHIIE be tuken ny prety good
evidence In support of something I've
alwnys contended wus o populur ehl-
merd—the existence of o regulnr or-
runization of soclal frechooters, You'ro |
going?' he odded us Mrs, Beggarstan

Answered by Quick, Light Foot-
steps.

longed. No money, so far g% I know—
or just enough to enable him 1o live
well without warklng too hard, Nowns

doys New York tecms with Just this | .
type of unoceountable [pwrsons—le- fan to énjoy the distinetion—and sum»r|

ent, diverting, well-bred, and throe
quuarters Idle, That's nll—exeept 1
lke the mnn."

“You never heard he was warrled 7

“He I1sn't!" Mrs, Beggonrstafl  ex-
clulmed, dumfounded

“I don't say so. 1 only wonder. Of
entrese, If you never heard he wus mur-
ried, you never suspected hiw of hav-
Ing n  duughter—you're oo pure
minded."

“Thunuk you for nothing. \What are
yvog driving at?"

“And If hie lnsp't & doughter, who

| In thunderation {8 Lydia?"”

"Quoln,” sald the Downger Diragon
solemnly, “I warn you, If you keep me
on tenterhooks another Instant—"

“Here you are, then,” the detective
Interposed  hastily ; “but keep It to
yourself, Yesterday afterncon, when
I wus killing time In the wireless
hoyse, n message cume o owhich 1
rend over the operstor’s shoulder as
hee wrote it down., It was for Craven,
und ran something ke this: ‘Lydia
disappenred, What shall 1 do? Awalt-
Ing adviee hefore notifying pollee.
Slgnwd, ‘Hicks-Lorrimer.' And ufter

| while Cruven's reply wos brought In

for transmission, *Keep nway from po-
llee, If girl doesn’t return, wire me
New Yurk Saturday.' Addressed,
Hicks-Larrlmer, oleven King Charles'
court, London, West.!! Now who Iy

I'l.)'*llu' to Cruven If not wife or dough-

ter, thot wireless messages must -
vise him of her digappenranee? Not
lils wife; for he refers to her in his
reply ns the ‘girl If hls doughter,
he must be s widower."

After u thoughtful moment the Dow- |

ager Draghn exclulwed, “Quoin! This

stirred nod sat up, preparatory to ris | Joschim brooch—has 1t struck youw (hut

ing.
“The present owner of (Lis bauble |

the camen heurs o resesblunce o yoy-
one woe koow 1

"Craven, of course! Now you men-
tHon It a distinet resemblance,”

“This Miss Curteret says her father
Euve It to her becanuse of Its Lkeness
to him™

“What dld you say the nume was, 1o
foll "

“Lucy Carterct. But when she told
me she tripped and stumbled over
something that sounded susplelously
like ‘L4 ‘Lid' for Lydin, eh?"

“Lucy Carteret—Lydia Craven," the
| detective mused oloud,

“Help me up,” the Dowsger Dragon
demanded excltably. “I'm golug downe
stairs this minute and have a PO |
look round that cabin, If the girl Isn't
|n“u.kv_ Quoln,” she added with nal-
mutlon, as the detective gnve her his
hand, “If it tarns out as we think—*

“Hope?" he suggested, smiling.

“For my part, hope, I it turas out
ns we hope, this voyuge |s Kulug to be
most nmusing. And I was afrald of
‘ln',‘n;: bored ™

"Then," Quoln reminded her, “you
ought to be very grateful to Illl'.“-

declured nrdently
CHAPTER IIL.

Long after dork Miss Cuarteret wnk-

ened For some minutes she lny In
Inzy content, stirring, wide eyes
ireaming Into obseurity, The stute-
ropm. was dusky with shadows: but

dirck lights bey
ports polnted

white Interfor vwoodwork, The sweep
of clean sen alr through the room was

nd the open window

ns sweet a8 frosh conl water to n |

parched thront, Peeling stronger nand
more herself for each deliclons breath,
hitiinbly the girl gave thanks: for It
sevmnedd thet, with the passing of the
gnle. the ghastly tneubus of mwal-de-
mer had heen esorcised

Presently, consclous of a pang of
| hunger, she touched the repeating
spring on her bracelet wateh—an ex-
!-]lllulh‘l_\' smnll, Jeweled extravagnnee,
her father's gift of the previous Christ-
mas—and bent an attentlve ear to Its
elfin cliline.  Elght o'clock, 1t wons too
;Eul-- ta dress and dine In publle, But
na she Iny in doubt, trying to declde
| whether she whs rieally ns hungry ns
she felt r would do better to deny
herself foodd untll brenkfast, she henrd
|:l. ot from the outer deck so singu-

|I:|r that in a twinkling It focusied her

drowsy, errant wits,
The sound was "Dsst-prast-passst,”
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AMERICAN WEDS A RULER
|

Alice Helne, Who Enjoyed Unusual
Distinction, Soon Tired of Life
as Princess of Monaco,

Allee Huelpe, the only Ameriean woin-

the disllluslopment—of helng the wife
of & sovercign, was born In New Or-
leans NNy-nine yenrs ago, Her futher
lwns Michool Helne, s Jewish banker,
and her mother Miss Amelie Milten-
|!u-r-.u-r, who eame of 4 prowlnent
Loulsioun fumlly.

Huving muade a fortune In New Or-
letng, Michnel Helne settled In Parls
nfrer the Frapeo-Prussinn war, and
rose to be a wpoted finaneler,  His
dnughter, Allea, beeame the bride of
the due de Richellew, selon of an -
clent Frencd line, She bore hlm a son
nnd a dooghter, after which he dled,
The =on {nherited the title, and a fow
years ago {ollowed the exumple of hls
futher Ly tuking an Ameriean wife,
Miss Eleunor Douglus Wise of Baltl-
more,

Allee Helope, duchess of Hichellen,
remulned n widow many years before
she way won by the prince of Munaco,
whose prior mardage to Lady Mary
Douglus Hamilton, an Englishwoman,
had been nunulled by the church, Life
with the suverelgo prince of the ‘iny
conntry of Mopaco—noted principally
for {ta gront gambling resort, Monte
Curlo—wuy not & bed of roses, nnd she
soon tired of 1t. The prince was glven
n divorce,

Lesson of the Tug.

There's nothing dishonorable In be-
Ing o tug. Inp ttmes of need o tug s
worth & thousand pleasure boats, It's
whitt o maen 18 able to do nnd does
thaut telly what his worth s, Good
clothes are pleasant to look upon, bhut
they are often a bhlndrance In times
of distross, Kid gloves mny have a
pluce In the family pew and soclal
funetions, but the ways of the world
demnund tougher stock In lnhos It
takes overnlls, corduroy and buckskio

squnres upon the |

|n lrli}'llnhh' hise of which each part
| wan longer and more emphatic thein
ftn prn'i!l-u‘.-ﬂnnr l'llltﬂnlnkuh‘)‘ of hu
mnn ortgin, though us odd and alnrm
Ing nx the warnlong of s serpent, It
brought the girl from her bed (o her
foeel with a start

| Her movement was o nolseless onn
The man who had sounded thut strange
enll she discovered stealing  Tmmodl-
ntely outslde the window ; his back
wis to It so that she could see Netle
more than the concave lHne of his
dark, lenn, shaved cheek, nd the back
.l'f n lovg, barrow  hewd  beoesth !||
stopter cap with vieor well down over

his ¢yes

Almost Immedintely the hlss was an- |
swoered by quick, lght footsteps, anbd
the volee of one s yel Invisible, n
vuleo of guntded nocent but vibranot
!““h Inignation, "What the devil do
| you menn by buzzing me Hke that?”

The gir] tremblad, Unless her m'Htu-ll

wore untrustwoerthy, she knew  that
| volee better than her own, It soemel
tmpossible that she coulil be mistaken. |

It was again nudible, the response
of the man outside the window having
eacoped her. “You Infatunte ass! Don't
you know better than to takie such)
chances ¥
J Ol 18 all right He's up on the

boat deck, chinnin' with some skirt
I made sure of that before 1 Inld for
| your.  Treust me”

“Trust you to pluy the fooll Don't
you know every word you uller can b
overbieard In those Wtnterooms

Instinetively the giel erouched In the
| shandow of her bedstend, In deadly ter
L ror lost she e detectsd pt hier Involun- |
tary eavesdropplng-—sa  strong  upon
her sensitive perceptions the psycho- |
oglenl effect of this surreptitious pns- |

LT LN

But her fears were quickly dissipat-
i, the Interview terminnting ns nln-|
ruptly nx it had begun

“Grood-night 1" that well-remembered |
volee continued laclslvely. “And for
the lnst time I warn you: Don't np—|
pronch mie ngnin sboard thie ship "

ut—Hsten,” the other pleaded
atd threntened o the one Breath,
We gotl to get u stealght answer out |

of you
“I've glven (U alrenidy—twlce. For|
the third tme—po!”  With this the
Inst spenker strode breiskly forward.
Msing us silently ns any shadow,
Misa Carteoret sgaln turned her face
to the port
The mun who hind hilssod was ]lll“i
there, wutehing the other way.
I She fancted somethilng sullen and |
menaneing In the lowering lln‘IIlln!lnnl
‘n.' his Lead, the stoop of his narrow |
shoulders,
| Suddenly, with a mumbled word,
|
|

Inarticulnte with anger, ho turned and
went swiftly afr

Do you believe that Lucy Car-
teret Is telling the truth and
that she ia an honest, high-class
girl; or do you think she Is one
of a band of ahrewd crookal?
The next instaliment bringa Im.
portant developments.

| (TO HE CONTINUED)

to stand the straln, They are not
beanutiful but they are mighty eMetent
when the right kind of power goets In-
side of them. Aud you are no less n
gentlemnn becnuse they fit you. That
[ man 18 honornble who mnkes himself
respected by his conduaet and the work
he does. No nmount of polish enn
futone for n mean  ldeul Anid no
| nmount of toll enn lower the man of
| honor to the level of tha beast, The
| tug muy be Insignifennt beslde the
iines, but 1ts work 15 Just ns honornble
nnd often requlres Jost g8 wach bralns
{and skl to accomplish 1L —Pennuyl-
vanln Grit.

“What Makes It Stop?™

| The followlng eomsauniontion hns
been recelved by the Galveston News

“Hparkaville —Gents The gas one
glne you sent me wtops whon thero's
nothing the matter with s that thie
trouble, It wouldent bhew s bad If 1t
stopped for some reason nnd anybody
knows theres reusons enough for it w
stop, 1 recelved the houk which yon
sent me which 18 nnmed whot Maokes
the Gasoling Eugloe Go,  § aln't read
It yot becnuse whnt's the use ronding
it when T dont cure whot mukos the
gnsoline englne go us long na It goes
which mine dont only oceaslonnlly.

“What T wunt to konow 18 What
Makes the Gasoline Englne Stop. It
you got n hoek ealled that send me
one, T want to know what makes my
gasoline englne wtop when everything
Is O K and nothlog 18 the untter ox-
eept that It must be o rotten engine,
“IIINAM DIGGS."

Banta Turns Spanlard,

The whole toy industry of the world
In undergolng rendjustment bocnuse of
the war, und countries that formerly
lmported thelr stocks from the eonp-
tries of the present belllgerents ure
now elther looking to new wourcss of
supply or are making thelr own toys
Spaln has been among the firet to take
advantage of the witersd domand and

| SAYS HOT WATER
WASHES POISONS
FROM THE LIVER

Everyone should drink hot water
with phosphate In It
before breakfast

To feel an fine an the proverbinl
fiddle, we must keep the liver wanhed
clean, afMmost every morning, o pre
vent Its sponge-like pores from clog
ging with Indigestible material, sour
bile and polsotous toxine says a noted
physiclan.

It you get headachen, I's your llver,
IT you eatch cold canily, 1t's your liver
It you wake up with n bad tansto,
furred tongue, nasty breath or stom
ach becomes rancld, It's your lver
HBullow skin, muddy complexionn, wn
tery eyes all denote lver uncleanll
ness.  Your liver in the most lmpor
tant, also the most abunod and neglect-
ol organ of the body, Few know lis
funetion or how to release the dammed
up body waste, bile and toxins Moat
folks reaort to violent calomel, which
It & dangerous, salivating chemical
which ean only be used occaslonally
bocauso It accumulates In the tlasues,
alwo attacks the boanes

Every man und woman, sick or well,

| whould drink weach morning before

broakfnst, n glass of hot water with a
teanpoonful of Hmestonoe phosphate In
It, to wash from the lver and bowels
the previous day's Indigestible mater-
fal, the polsons, sour Bile and toxine;
thus cleansing, sweetening and freah.
eulng the entiro allmentary canal be
fore putting more food itnto the stom
i tl

Limestone phosphate does not re-
prrict the diet Hke ealpmie]l, bocauna 1t
can not salivate, for 1t In barmlesas and
you can eal anything afterwarda, It
Is inoxpensive and almost tasteless,
nod mhy pharmacist will sell you a
quarter pound, which (s sufficlont for
a demonatration of how hot water and
lmestone phosphate cleans, stimalatea
npnd frembone the liver, keoping you
feoling f1t day Iu and day out

It Your Skin Itches
Just Use Resinol

No remoedy can honestly promise to
heal every case of octemn or similar
nkin nilment Hut Resinol Olntment,
wlded Ly Heslnol Soap, glves such
instant rollef from the jtelilng and
burning, and wo generally succeeds In
clearing the eruption away for good,
thnt it is the stundard skin treatment
of thousands and thousands of physl
cians. Sold by all druggists

Getting Used to It

“Turkish women muffle the ontire
lowoer part of the face with a vell,
leaving only the eyes oxposed. Quecr
costgme, oh?

“1 thought so untll our girls began
woearing their furs that way Louls
ville Courler-Journal

AN OPERATION
AVERTED

Philadelphia, Pa.—* One year apa [
wni very sick and 1 guffered with puins
== i 1Y mite nnil baek

until I nenriv went
erazy. | wont to
ditarentdoctors amd
they all said 1 had
femule troublo and
would not get any
reliel until 1 would
Hho « Iu-rn!u.l on, 1
hod sullTered forfour
yeara hefore this
time, but 1 kept got-
g = ting worae the mora
medicine 1 ook, Every month sines |
wus n young girl 1 had suffered with
cramps in my sides ot periods and was
never regular. 1 snw your advertises
munt in the newspaper and the plcturs
of a womnan who had been saved from
an operation and this picture was im-
preasod on my mind. The doctor had
¥iven mo only two more dayn to make
up my mind so 1 sent my husband tothe
drug store at once for a bottle of Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, and
beliwve me, 1 soon noticed & chinnge and
when | had finished the thivd bottle 1
was qured and never fult bettor, 1 grant
you the privilego to publish my lettoy
and am only tou glad to let other womon
know of my cure,""— Mra. Tros, MoGon-
IGAL, 3432 Hartville Street, I'bila., Pa.

ABSORBINE

TRADE MARR BIG. u.*
Reduces Strained, Pulfy Ankles,
Lymphangitis, Poll Evil, Fistula,
B&:Iila.“!intlﬂnm Stops Lamencas
and allays pain. Heals Sores, Cuts,
Bruises, Boot Chafes. 1t is »

SAFE ANTISEPTIC AND GERMICIDE

Does not blister or remove the
hairand horse ean be worked. Pleasant to use,
’Z.OUll_u;n_Ie, delivered. Deseribe your case

OF apecial instructions and Book 5§ M free
ABSORBINE, K., -
disces Biiming. Ralnlyl, :::::ruut:::::"\’::.r“:!::i‘:

Usked—ualy & bew dp 1l T
BE por bostle w dul-u':: m::::‘.“ o e

is making o strong bid for (e Aoty
of L.un-&waﬂcu.‘ A

W. F.YOUND, P.0.F,, 408 Tomple 81, Springfisld, Mase.

|




