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2 gray mustached man. Orio Cunning- -

nam.
"There was no number on tbe house.

boss, but I can find It"Shoes That Make Good "Drive us there," - directed Blye.

repair their respective tires, bat IrU
Blethering, wbo had indulged In a few
violent sobs as a preliminary to far-
ther action, suddenly discovered tha
economic watte. "Here. Bobble." aba

'called, "get back and help Jerry and
let our car go. There's room for an
of us In. tbe limousine."

.Dp rumv Mrs. Blye's auto.
"You're to Jump In wltb Mrs. Blye,

m Golden West Coffee ! IDown on tbe dingy east side street he
tried earnestly to pin down Ifcattf a
dlzxled memory. Dp and down Blye
moved, seeking in every wludow forMADE. fOH 113 BY

T'i aftlM - 'MW some sign of the runaway bride. Sud-

denly his eye caught tbe glint of somereter& moe to. I 40c
a Pound

Ned, and go straight on I" IrU sbonted.
"Get right la! Don't minte u minuter thing .In a vestibule. He ran op tbe

And she fairly shoved ihe grim joung
buxbnod of Juue Warner Into tiie Beat
by tbe side of tbe determined wife Of
the man wltb tbe tiinog Vandyke. The
electric rolled away in Its utmost speed.

At BIye'a club tbe Umouulna stopped.

'steps. The glittering object was a
i buckle on a dainty little slipper, one
i wblcb June's collie bad carried down
, to the taxi for ber when she bad stolen
j her clothes and Marie from her fa-

ther's bouse. He Jotted tbe number

WOMEN'S

SHOES

Our stock ia brand new and

up to date with all that

goes, to make them the

wanted shoes including

gray, sand and black tops.

ot tbe bouse In a memorandum book.

Roasted and packed in
Oregon. Always fresh.
None better at any
price. Steel cut. No
dust No chaff. Sold
by reliable grocers.

Closset & Devers '
Portland, Oregon

while tbe black Vandyked man alight
ed. June smiled as she bade htm good
night, but she was very thoughtful
nevertheless and troubled. Blye stood
on the steps of the club aud gated
after tbe receding car wltb a smile ot
satisfaction.

The limousine sped on to the address
which Blye bad given the driver. June
studied tbe bouse earnestly. It W:is a
smart looking building. Tbe windows
were brllllautly lighted, aud In the par-
lor were three young ladles In ratber
striking evening dress. June gave tbe
driver the address of a modest hotel. -

Halfway to their destination June
changed her mind. The modest hotel,
she remembered, bad a biasing lobby,
and there was no way to pass In or out

": CHAPTER II.

I DST wbere one turns from tbeIII Concourse Into tbe narrow laneII I or tbe Interminable Mott street
!w I construction work tbe Moore

limousine overtook Honorln BIye'a elec-
tric. Mrs. Blye let Ned alight She
drove home. Her busbaud bad long
since preceded her.. From a secret
drawer of his desk be took some pa-
pers and stuffed them In bis pocket;
then be called the abnormally ugly
Blye maid to belp him with a trunk. .

They were In the ball wltb tbe lug-
gage when Honorln let herself In. She
seized tbe sltuutlou at a glance and
without a word laid bold or tbe trunk.
But . Blye, aided by. Scattl. dashed

lllllilillllllllliminiumm
The Best Shoes

are the cheapest. You cannot afford to take chances on un-

known, cheap brands.. " Our shoes have been tried out and'
proven tto give satisfaction.

it is of the greatest importance that
they move once each day. If your
bowels become constipated, tako o
dose of Chamberlain's Tablets just
after, sunner and thev will correctMADE. FOR. VS BY

away. the dleorder. Obtainable ever. ...Peters Shoe (M Ned Warner meantime bad driven

cut from green timber, free from
limbs, such wood to be delivered and
corded in the basement of the Court
House at La Grande, Oregon, on or
before October 1, 1916. All bids to
be filed with the County Clerk on
or before April 8, 1915, and to be
accompanied by a certified check

amounting to Ave per cent of the bid.
The court reserves the right to re-
ject any and all bids.

ED. WRIGHT,
County Clerk.

Ply Wed. Sat. 0, to 4-- 8.

nan Call for Bids.

Notice is hereby given, that the
County Court of Union County, Ore-
gon, will receive bids for furnishingand delivering 100 cords of S foot.

without being stared at She gave the
driver another address. Marie saw
June's panic, In ber face. . She found
the little bands of June cold with
nervous collapse. " .

,

"East!" she snapped to the driver.
"1 don't know tbe number.- I'll tell
you when we get there."

A few minutes later they stopped In
front of a dingy looking building with
no light In the vestibule. Marie Jump-
ed out and rang tbe doorbell. A wom-
an came to tbe door. They exchanged
a few brief words, and Marie ran down
to tbe limousine.

straight to tbe apartments wblcb he
and June bad fitted up. He leaped
rapidly through the telephone direc-
tory, called u number und delivered bis
message. At the other end of the wire
a red faced man listened and nodded,
then called In from an adjoining room
three men, wbo by some strange coin

CHILDREN'S
SHOES

Come and try our shoes. We

know you have been having
trouble in getting shoes that

give satisfactory wear. We
can save you money on your
shoe bills.

Sinchjjjejloinerreflrood,
cidence were lean and long and lanky.
One was smooth faced and cadaver- -

ous of cheek, and one wore a sparse.

Do Not Forget
Reliable
Merchandise '

Reliable

MethodsGEIBEL-'- S

Department Store ..

Haphazard black beard trimmed to a
polut

There wus a knock at tbe door.
Three detectives had come from a pri-
vate agency. Ned had given them a
miniature of June.
, Meuuwhile Mrs. Blye lu tbe presence
of the parrot was also giving Instruc-
tions to detectives She gave them a
photograph of Gilbert Blye and warn-
ed them that there was to be no pub-

licity.

June, busy wltb her own thoughts,
presently found the dnrk eyes of Marie

"It's all. right, Junle. Mrs. Boales
has a nice back room for you and a
cot for me."

June stepped from the car with a
slgb of relief. A borne of any sort was
welcome now. It had been a long and
exciting day.

"I know tbe room, Miss June," said
Marie.- - sweeping past wltb her arms
full of flumes. -

'

Blye was In front of bis club with u
gray mustached, jovial looking, pink
faced man when the car returned.

"Where did you take her, Scattir
Blye asked.

"She wouldn't stop at Mother Bus-sel's,- "

began Scattl confidentially.
"She- "- V

"We kuow that" interrupted the

I carry a full line of Com-
munity Silver the "Almost
Sterling99 kind at one third
the price.

GUARANTEED 50 YEARS

G. S. BIRNIE S 1(Continued on Page 4.)
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Keep Your Bowels Open.As everyone knows, the bowels are , ,.. -- - tthe sewerage system of the body, md
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Real Is

tobacco that zl
Piworks both Iways

AT SHERRY'S
Runs Each Wed-

nesday and Thursday

13 0
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YTQU Jus can't get in wrong with
JL Prince Albert, no matter how

you hook it up. Because it's as bang-u- p
in a makin's cigarette as packedinto a jimmy pipe! : For yours, it'sthe fragrance and flavor that tickles

"Perhapa can offer tha use of my ma
chine." '

ed, while the maid began to transfer
from the taxi to the other car arm load your smoKappetite so:

THIRD EPISODE

Jane Finds Work.
CHAPTER I.

I OWN the dark boulevard from

w x . ii. muruuig, noon ana mgnt i it won't bite vo
tongue or any other man's, because the bite's cut out bj

after arm load of unpacked clothing.
Around the curve behind them there

dashed another limousine and a runa-
bout "in time for the occupants to see
Gilbert Blye assisting June Into the
luxurious limousine. They also saw the
elgbt cylinder machine leap forward.
Blye, unconscious that they . were be

a yaieuieu process z All you do is fure up ! And vou
get yours, cheer-u- p like, because P. A. won't evenmake your tongue tinerle ! And that's a f- -

Bryuport wcuved and bumped
and ruttled a lone taxicab,
with a blgb powered limousine 4X Bi . I

ing pursued, ns was the girl, thought
tnat he beard a shout as they gathered
speed, and he looked back In time to
see first the runabout and then the
limousine swerve and slow down and

steadily gaining on it A black Van-dyke- d

man in ttie limousine began to
toss something out of the window as
he passed the taxi at breakneck speed.
He smiled as he beard a loud report
like the explosion of a revolver, then
another. He knocked on the driver's
window, and as the car came to a
stop be looked behind. The taxi bad
drawn np. He hastily replaced under
the seat the hamper hi which be bad
broken to bits all its porcelain and
glassware. A tn II. gaunt girl, distinct-
ly a maid, was out, impatiently survey-
ing the flat tires of the taxi, when the' limousine, its bright dome light sud

: is mi
the national joy smoke

flavor and fragrance gets going right into your system and youjust want new supphes right along. Stop kidding yourself onthe tobacco question. And take ft straight, youll never getnext to hnw Hoi iwhrful nk.n --nll.. if u 1ti f

to bear two loud bangs. He grinned.
His driver grinned. The taxi driver
grinned. Then they whizzed. a way.

"Why, you are the little runaway
bride, , the girl in the watchl" said
Blye, leunlng forward.

"Yes." And June blushed.
She felt the blnck eyes of Gilbert

Blye fixed upon ber. Could it be pos-
sible that be bud followed her? . Oh,
no! Still, he bad ber address In ber

:2 . ; r .ivvwisMijr uu uts till YOU lire Upsome P. A. via a jimmy pipe or a makin's cigarette. Why.Can t VOU realize there navar nraa a cmnL-Al- U .- " asr u oujuac 111 IUO DOUA1?
class with P. A. ?

jtV. in" tsaasi I
Right now's the time and
the place to try Prince , V.Albert while the trying . X
is good! fV:;

" r-- '? --f in arv
woods, in toppy rmd bag.ac nanay ror ctmarmttm
mokmr)i tidy rmd tins,10c I alae AinimnM

watch and ber portrait.
"You were kind enough on the train,

Mr. Blye. to offer to let me buy my
watch, and I'll take It now, if you
please."

"I'm very sorry I haven't it with me.
Bat I shall see yon another time. I am
sure." He came back from the for-
ward seat and sat with ber.

Back near the abandoned taxi there
was a franUc group. Ned Warner, bis
face as set as if it bnd been chiseled
from marble, stood In the center of the
road with his fists clinched until bis
unils dug into bis palms. There could
be no doubt now that Gilbert B lye's
pursuit of Ned's wife, June, was de-
liberate and purposeful.

June's father strode slowly up and

pouna
vwsni. nwruaor. m V fa)

denly flashing np. backed alongside.
The black Vandyked man stepped
down.

"Perhaps I can offer your passengers
- the use of my machine." be suggested.

That relieved young woman opened
the dour of the taxi and poked ber

: bead Inside.
There ain't anything else we can do,

Miss Junle," she whispered.
"I suppose not." came a sweet voice

from the taxi, and the face of a beau-

tiful young girt appeared In the win-

dow. She started as she saw the black
Vandyked muu, Gilbert Blyel He stood
hat doffed, politely waiting their ac-

ceptance.
"You'd better go, miss," busked the

taxi driver. "This old tub'll be here
tomorrow morulng."

.lune Warner slowly stepped down.
"Thank you," she managed to mur- -

- mur.
"1 beg of you not to mention It. The

favor ia to me," Blye ealluutly return

down, bis Hps compressed and bis
brows black. He passed Ned half a
dozen times, but they did not exchange
a word.

Bobble Blethering' and the driver ot TOBACCO COMPANY
Winston-Salem- , N. C.

the Moore limousine bad sprung out to


