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WOMEN'S

Our gtock is brand new and

' up to date with all that

goes to make them the

wanted shoes including

gray, sand and black tops.

The Best Shoes

are the cheapest. You cannot

E————
afford to take chances on un-

known, cheap brands.. - Our shoes have been tried out and

proven to give satisfaction.

IADE . FOR US BY

CHILDREN’S
SHOES

Come and try our shoes. We
know' you have been having
trouble in getting shoes that
give satisfactory wear—We
€AN Save you money on your
shoe bills,

Reliable
Merchandise

GEIBEL'’S

Reilable
Methedy

Department Store

BY GEORGE
RANDOLPH
CHESTER

AND

Copyright, 1915, by Serial Publication
Corporation

AT SHERRY’S
Runs Each Wed-
nesday and Thursday

THIRD EPISODE
June Finds Work.

CHAPTER |,
OWN the dark boulevaurd from
D Bryupurt wenved and bumped

and rattled a loue taxicab,

with a bigh powered limousine
steadfly gaining on it. A black Van-
dyked man In the llmousine began to
toss something out of the window as
he passed the tax] at breakneck speed.
He smlled as he heard a loud report
like the explosion of u revolver, then
another. He kpocked on the drivera
window, and as the car cutne to a
stop he looked behind. The taxl had
drawn up. He hastily replaced under
the seat tbe bhamper In which bhe bad
broken to bits all its porcelnin and
glasswure. A tnll, ganat girl, distinet-
ly a maild, was out, impatlently survey-
ing the fiat tires of the taxl, when the

e

< limousine, its bright dome Ilight sud-

denly fashing np, bncked alongside.
The black Vandyked man stepped
down.

“I'erhaps 1 can offer your pnssengers
the use of my machine” he suggested,

That relleved young woman opened
the door of the taxi and poked her
bead Inside,

“There aln't anything else we can do,
Misa Junle," she whispered.

“I suppose not,” cAme & sweet volce
from the taxi, apd the face of A bean.

tiful young girl appeared In the win-
dow. She stirted as she saw the black
Vandyked man, Glibert Blyel Hestood
bat doifed, politely waiting thelr uc-
ceptance.

“You'd better go, miss" busked the
tax| deiver. ‘“Ibis old tub'll be lere
tomorruw moruing.”

June Warner slowly stepped down.

“Thank you,” she manasged to mur
mur.

“1 beg of you not to mention it. The
favor la to me,” Biye gulluutly return

“Perhaps | can offer the use of my ma-
chine*

ed, while the mald began to transfer
from the tax) to the other ear arm lond
after arm lund or unpacked clothing,

Around the curve behind them there
dashed another limousive pod & runa-
bout In time for the oceupunts to see
Gllbert Blye nasisting June Into the
luxurious limousine. They also saw the
eight cylinder macline leap forward.
Blye, unconsclous thnt they were be-
Ing pursued, ns was the girl, thought
that he beard a shout as they gathered
speed, and he looked buck in time to
see first the runabout and then the
limousing swerve und slow down and
to beur two loud bungs. He grinned.
His driver grinned. 'T'be tax! driver
grinned, 'Then they whizsed away.

“Why, you sre the lttle runaway
bride, .the girl io the watch? sald
Biye, lenning forward.

“Yes."” And June bluahed,

She felt the binck eyes of Glibert
Blse fixed upon ber. Could it be pos.
slble that he bad followed her? Oh,
no! Bull, he had her nddress In her
watch and her portrait.

“You were kind enough on the train,
Mr. Blye, to offer to let we buy my
watch, and I'll take 1t now, if you
please.’

“I'm very sorry 1 baven't it with me.
But 1 shall see you another time, | am
sure.” HHe came back from the for-
wurd seat and snt with her.

Back near the abandoned taxi there
wos a frantic group. Ned Warner, his
face as set as If it bad been chiseled
from 1narble, stood In the center of the
road with lhls fists clinched untll bis
valls dug Into his palms. There could
be no doubt now that Glbért Blye's
pursuit of Ned's wife, June, was de-
liberate nnd purposeful,

June's father strode slowly vp aod
down, hls 1lps compressed and hls
brows black. He passed Ned balf o
dozen times, but they did not ¢xchange
a word,

Bobble Blethering and the driver of
the Moore llmousine had sprung out to

ar
. the
economic waste. “Here, Bobble," sbe
called, “get back and belp Jeery and
fet our car go. There's room for
of un In the limousine,”
Op canne Mre, Blye's auto.

| *You're tv jump In with Mra, Blye,
Ned, and gy straight o) Iris shanted,
“Get right la! Don’t wupte it minitel®
Aud she falrly shoved the grim s oung

. “There was no number on the bouse.
boas, but I can find It" -

“Drive us there,” = directed Blye
Down on the dingy east side street he

tried earnestly to pin down. Beattl's

disxled memory. Up and down Blye
moved, seeking th every window for
s0me sign of the runaway bride. Bud.
denly his eye caugbt the glint of some-
thing -in a vestibule. He ran up the
steps, The glittering object was a

husband of June Wimer 1ot the seat  puckle on a dainty Mttle sllpper, ous
by the side uf the determined wife of | which Juno's collie bud carrled down
the man with the linck Vaodyke. TH® | to the taxi for ber when she bud stolen
nlectric rollea awny il Ita ntmost speed. Em clothea nnd Marle from her fa.

At Blye's tlub the Umoutine
whils the black Vandyked man alight-
ed. Jupe amlled ns she bade hlm good
night, but she wias very thoughtful
nevertbeless and troubled, Blye stood
on the steps of the club and gused

after the revediug car with A smllg of _

satisfaction.

Tls Ilmouslve sped on to the addross
which Blye bad given the driver. June
studied the Louse earncetly., It wils &
smart louking bullding. The windowa
were brilllantly lighted, and io the pars
lor were three young ladles |n rather
#triking eyening dress, Jupe gave the
driver the nddress of a modest hotel.

Halfway to their destination June
changed ber mind, The modest hotel,
she remembered, bod a binging lobby,
and there was no way to puass ln or out
without belng stared ut. She gave the
driver nuother wddress. Marle saw
June's panic In ber face. Bbe found
the Uttle hoods of June wold with
pervous collapse,

“East!" she snapped to the driver,
“1 don't kuow the number, I'Il tell
Jou when we get there”

A foew minutes later they atopped In
front of n dingy looking bullding with
0o light In the vestibule. Marie jump-
ed out and mng the doorbell. A wom-
an came to the dvor. They exchanged
A few brief words, snd Marje ran down
to the limousine.

“It's all right, Junle. Mrs, Boales
bas u nice back room for you and &
cot for me."

June stepped from the car with a
sigh of rellef. A home of any sort was
welcome now. It had been & long and
excliting duy.

“1 Know the room, Miss June”™ sald
Marle, sweeping past with her arms
full of flullles,

L] L] L ] » L]

Blye was In front of his club with a
gray mustached, jovial Jooklng, plnk
faced man when the car returned.

“Where did you take her, Beattd?"
Blye nsked.

“Sha wouldn't stop at Mother Rus-

sel’s’ Gegan  Scattl confidentinlly.
“Hhe"—
“We know that," Ioterrupted the

next to how deli

LG BURNIN ""mg‘ Hee
(lcan;ng,pw

ther's bouse. He jotted the number

of the bouse In u memorandum book,

CHAPTER L

UST where one turns from the
Coocourse into the narrow lane
of the {nterminable Mott streat
construction work the Moore
Iimousing overtook Honorin Blye's elec
tric. Mrs, Biye let Ned alight. Bhe
drove bome. Her busband had loog
gince preceded her. From a secret
drawer of his deak be touk some pa-
pers and stuffed them In hls pocket;
then be called the wbnormally ogly

Blye mald to btelp hlm with a trunk.
They were In the Hall with the lug-
gage when Honorin let herself in. Bhe
selzed the situntion at u glance and
witbout a word lald buld of the trunk.
But Biye, alded by Scard, dashed

awny. X

Ned Warner menntime ubad driven
straight to the upartments which he
and Jupe had Otted up. He leaped
ripldiy through the telepbone direc-
tory, culled u number und dellvered his
messnge. At the otber end of the wire
8 red feced mao listened and nodded,
then cnlled in from an adjoining room
three men, wbo by some strange coin:
cldence were lean and long and lanky.

One wos smooth faced nnd cadaver-

ous of cheek, and one wore & sparse,
haphazard binck beird trimmed to a
polut

There wos n knock ut the door.
Three detectives had come from a pri-
vate ngeucy. Ned had given them a
minliture of Jupe.

Meunwlhile Mrs, Biye lu the presence
of the parrot wna also glving instruc-
tons to dotectives She gave them a
photograph of Gilbert Blye and warn.
#d them that there was to be no pub-
lielty.

L ] . L] ] . . .

June, busy with her own thoughts,
presently found the dnrk eyes of Marle

i,

(Continued on Page 4.)
Keep Your Bowels Open.
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As everyone knows, the bowals nic
the cewerage system of the bod
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tongue or an

make your

class with P, A, ?

the place to try Prince
Albert while the trying
is good !

B:::. Af :':l any n::t:ﬂh
woods, In toppy re

Se (handy for cf url!t.-'.'
amohers) ; tidy tins,

I10e; alse handsome
pound and half.
pound humidors,
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works both ways!

you hook it up. Because it’s as bang-
up in a makin’s cigarette as packed
irl:to a Jimmy pipe! For yours, it's
Your smokappetite so!

Go to P. A. morning, noon and night! It won't bite

a patented process!
get yours, cheer-up like, because P. A, won’t even

GEALBERT

the national joy smoke

flavor and fragrance gets going right into your s
just want new supplies right along.
the tobacco question. And take
 delightful tobacco really can be
some P. A. viaa jimmy pipe oram
can’t you realize there never was a smoke

Stop iddinﬁ yourself on
¢ straight, you'll

y 1l you fire up
in's cigarette. Why,
the same

Right now’s the time and

R. J. REYNOLDS
TOBACCO COMPANY
Winston-Salem, N.

Sy

Golden West |

a Pound i

Roasted and packed in
Oregon. Always fresh.
None better at any
price. Steel cut. No
dust. No chaff. Sold
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5 by reliable grocers.
=
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Closset & Devers
Portland, Oregon

SN

it is of the greatest lm:aortanco that, cut from green timber, free fiom .\ |
they move once each .. If your|limbs, such wood to be delivered and 2T

bowels become constipated, tako o|corded in the basement of the Court !
dose of Chamberlain’s Tablets just|House at La Grande, Ore on or
after supper and they will correct|before October 1, 191_5_. _ s to
the dirorder. Obtainable ever: . filed with the County Clerk on
or before April 8, 1915, and to be
accompmnied by a certified check
amounting to five per cent of the bid,
The court reserves the right to re-
Ject any and all bida. .

Call for Bids.

Notice is he glven, that the
County Court of Union County, Ore-
gon, will receive bids for fum}uhln;r ED. WRIGHT,
and delivering 100 cords of 8 foot, County Clerk.

8 lnch! Ellow gine or red fir wood! DIE——-WML Sat. 8-10! to 4-8.
Do Not Forget

I carry a full line of Com-
munity Silver the “Almost
Sterlting’’ kind at one third
the price. .

GUARANTEED 50 YEARS

G. S. BIRNIE JEWELERY

PhoneB.971 .
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OU just can’t get in wrong with
' Prince Albert, no matter how

e fragrance and flavor that tickles

ey

our
y other man's, because the bite's cut out ty
All you do is fire up! And you

tongue tingle! And that’s a fact,

ystem—and you

never get

C.




