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SHOES

" Our stoek is brand new and
up to date with all that
‘t,hefn the

_goes to make
wanted shoes
gray, sand and black tops.

including

~ proven to give satisfaction.

IADE FOR US BY

 The Best Shoes

are the cheapest. You cannot afford to take chances on un-
known, dleap brands.. Our shoes have been tried out and

CHILDRENS
| SHOES

Come and try our shoes. We
know you have been having
trouble in getting shoes that
give satisfactory wear—We
CAD B&Ve you money on your
shoe bills. :

Reliable
Merchandise

Copyright, 1915, by Serial Publication
Corporation -

AT SHERRY’S
Runs Each Wed-
nesdayand Thursday

CHAPTER III.

UNE bustled quofte cheerfully
about her tollet the next morn-
ing and chose a little dark
gray suit as belng the least

conspicuous, for now she was to be a
working girl,

Suddenly there was & wheezing and
a rustling at the door and a scraplng
as if some one were bending to listen
at the keyhole, a sllence and then a
knock. It was Mrs. Boales.

“There’s a young lady to mee you,
Miss—Miss"—

“Justin,” snapped Marle, who had
given that name by a brilliant Aash
of intellect

“Yes, Mary," wheezed Mrs. Boalea,

“That wasn't the name the young
lady gave. First she sald Moore, and
then she sald Warner, and then she

_sald that Justin was right, she guess-

ed, but she sald ‘June' every time,

and she brought this slipper, Is it
yours?"”

“"Who is the young lady?" asked
June

“Miss Thomas, Miss—mn'am.” Mrs.

Boales' constantly roving eye came to
rest on the solitaire and the plain gold
band on June's finger. “Bhe sall she
came to see you about a position."

June cast down het eyes {n troubled
thought. Blye—he had sald be would
send some one for her in the morning.
Was there no evading the man’s kind-
ness? How had he— Absurdl Of
course he bad got her address from
the driver of the car. Bhe went down
the stairs in worrled concern, but in
the doorway of the parlor she stopped
in npstonishment as she saw her caller.
For n moment the two beautiful young
women stood studying each other In
admiration; then the brunette swept
forward with a gracious smile.

Later June called np the stairs, “I'll
be back some {ime this afternoon, Ma.
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Methods

rie” Then June went out with To.n-
my Thomas!
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Honoria Blye, sitting at her parior
window and exchanging the thoughts
of the morning with her green feath-
ered familiar spirit, saw loafing across
from her house a long, lean, lanky
man with a sparse black beard. Pres-
ently the doorbell rang, and one of the
wide, low detactives came {n with an
alr of great exhaustion.

“Blinky Peters and 1 watched your
husband’s club all the time. Sneaky
Tavis has shadowed Warner's apart-
mants, and 1'm to go let him get some
‘Ieep.”

“Are you sure my husband and that
girl haven't left the city ¥ ghe asked.

“They dldn't go from any regular
rallroad station,” stated Bill Wolf, with
conviction.

Ned Warner at about the same time
recelved a report of almilar disconrs
ggement fiom the long, lean, lanky de-
tective. There had been found no
trace of June Warner nor of Blye.

.Without thought of detectives, but
keeping a watchful eye lest she shiould
gee Ned or her parents, June went
boldly forth. 8bhe was thoughtful as
Tommy - Thomas usbered ber into
waiting hansom, for this friend of Gli-
bert Blye's was expensively gowned
and seemed to live In unusoal freedom,

In one of the big department stores
June was taken up to the manageress
of the French galon; then Tommy
. went away, and presently June, whose
face and figure, carrioge and monner,
had been grimly lnspected and opprov-
ed, was being instructed in the art of
parading in a gown and of displaying
tho proper degree of elegant insolence
to lmpress customers.

A sleepy looking colored mald came
io, and some girls brought In gowns
shrouded in white bags,

“The canary, Maud,” ordered the
manageress, poking her head between
the curtains, and the sleepy colored
mald slowly took down the bag con-
thining the ecanary evening frock.
“What lg your Orst name, chiid?"

“June,"” answered that young lady.

“Your name here will be Therese,"
added the manageress. “'You baven't
done this before, have you?”

“No." June’s volce was falnt and
weak, She had a queer feellug In her
stomach, and ber eyes began to widen
ugnin na she studled an appaliing array
of cosmetics.

“Never mind. I'l be In and make
yoo up.”
At last Juoo was to know how it falt

to earn one's own living. Bhe bad a
mingled exhilarntion and depression in
the contegiplation of that remarkable
experience. *

As June peercd out of her dressing
alcove a middle aged man and woman
paused in n vigorous argument. The
womian wanted money, and the man
would not give IL Then June was
called and came out and paraded slow-
ly down between the two long rows of
chnirs, There Were a bundred or more
women and some men. Occaslonally
one of the women beckoned to her and
made ber turn and walk away and
come back.

Bhe bad displayed perhaps balf a
dozen gowna when the middle aged
man and woman obstructed her pas-
sagoway ns she came out of the al-
cove, They were still In an energetic
dlspute . the moncy, A bundre(

! charged the man.
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“1 unt that gown[” she mmd-
hd;m madam,” said tho -ht

“Tell ber to take It off mow,” crﬂcul
the customer, *It's a charge account.”

80 June was nnceremoniously rushed
into ber alcove and divested of the
black velvet gown, while the charge
account went up, The gown was tak-
en away. The woman Im‘llllrlnu.[
It to the credit department, sald she
bad bought the gown, didn't care for
it and wanted the money, $135% =

The manager of the credit depart:
ment expostulated with the woman &s
far as diplomacy would permit. It
was pot unusual to have credit cos-
tomers bring back goods and demand
cash, but it was nousual to have it
done so quickly. However, ashe was 8
good costomer, and ber bills were al-
ways pald.

The woman rejoined her friend in
tront of June's dressing alcove and tri-
umphantly displayed the money. The
husband of the customer came up, fu-
rious. He had been to the credit desk
and discovered the deception. A littls
group quickly formed around the mid-
dle aged husband and wite,

peared by the side of the gray mus-
tached man, and with him was Tom-
my Thomas! Blye nodded his head to
Cunnlogham and sald something to
Tommy. Bhe strolled with quite evi-
dent reluctance across the floor,

*“Your turn, dear,” sald the managers
ess to June and frowned In the direc-
tion of the group.

“l give you everything you want”
“No woman in this
town has more. You can go into any
shop in New York end order what you

| man whom she marries!

“Nothing dolng, ma'am, be reforted.’

like, and 1 pay your bills, Yet yon
graft on mel"

| “You give me everything but mon.

eyl" shrilled the woman.
every cent 1 getl”

To give on the one band and to beg
on the other! It was a striking illus-
tration of the prinelple which had led
June away from Ned That the wo
man s and must remaln an object of
charity, depend upon the bounty of the
No matter
how generous the man might be nor
thow penurious, the principle was the
same.

The gray mustached man called the
manageress,

“I would like to see that little white
dress,” he sald, indicating June, who
had on another frock.

“Certalnly,” replied the manageress.
| Bhe hurried over to June and sald,
“Come, Theresel”

A warm Land caught June's wrist,
and a volce gald:

“You're stunning!
about?"

Tommy Thomas it was.

The two girls stood listening.

The gray mustached man ross.

“If this is the sort of attention 1
receive in thia shop 1 will give It no
more of patronsge,” he declared an-
grily to the manageress,

Blye, smiling, saw the superintend-
ent enler and called his attention to
the gray mustached man, and the su-
perintendent hurried over and met Orln
Cunningham, whose cheeks pulfed
with anger,

“What {s the matter?" asked the su-
perintendent.

“Matter!" blazed Cunningham, “I've
been asking this saleswoman for half
an hour to let me see that little white
dress,” be polnted to June, “and 1 am
ignored, sir!”

The superintendent turned to the
manageress. ‘'Madam Bfing, what ls
the trouble®"

“It's a new model” explained the
manageress, ‘T cam't get her to pay
any attention to me" ;

‘“Then dlscharge ber at oncel" order
ed the superintendent and turned on
his heel

Madam Elfing stalked straight over
to Juns.

“You are discharged!™ she snapped.

“Oh!" June was stunned.

“No excuses, pleasel” grated the man-

ngeress, '
. “Madam!” called the vivaclous Tom-
my Thomas, but mndnm only glared at
her and stalked eway, whila June
walked into ber dressing alcove fto
know, with sympathy for all the other
girls in ber position, just how it feels
to be discharged.

Meantime Tommy Thomns, the look
of concern fading from her handsomo
countenance, burried over and jolned
Orin Cunningham and Gllbert Biye.
The three left the department.

When June emerged from her dress.
Ing aleove Madam Effing was there nnd
without & word gnve her a lttle yellow
envelupe. With this In her hand June
whalked ont Into the street, saddened
with the reallzation that, after all, the
way to independence is full of hard-
ships and that bounty might have lis
advantages.

Gllbert Blye was walting for her at
the cormer, suave, pleasant, smiling.
Bhe had never met a man 4vho ralsed
his hat with more courtly grace thian
he. He asked If he might walk with
ber a little way, and she saw no rea-
sonable excuse to refuse him after his
consideration of the morning. Hosym-
pathized with her, and he extended his
walk to the door of ber lodgings. e
held her band a moment overlong In
parting, and the wheezing Mrs, Bonles,
her cold eye looking from the area win-
dow, saw him llendiug over her In
smiling persuasiof;

"1 beg for

What'a the fight

There were unhappy dinners in New
York that night. Ned Warner, afrald
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It was at thls moment that Blye ap-
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Qilbert Blye Was Waiting For Her at
the Corner,

by a thick thumbed waiter, who oar-
ried each course out into the ball and
ate it himselr, since Ned bad scarcely
touched It. June, her thoughta all on
Ned and ber father and mother, bad
ber lonely meal In the little back bed-
room with Marle to serve and to grieve
over ench untasted dish. John Moore
and his wife, thelr faces gray, sat on
opposite sldes of the table, which bad
80 suddenly become blg, nnd sent back
to round, black old Aunt Debby the
dellcacles she had prepared with such
deep affection, June's collle, Bouncer,
gut in the shed nibbled perfunctorily
at a chicken bobe and rose whining
at every sound. Bobble and Iris Bleth-
ering, the Intter June's bosomest bosom
friend, disgrnced the bollow butler by
omitting their salad and dessert and
buving thelr coffee right at the table.
Honorla Blye sat opposite the parrot
and every time [t squeaked shrilled at
it to shut up. The abnormally ugly
mald nearly bod ber head bumped for
offering to remove the bird, and when
duoring the offer she Iald her band on
the cage the demon bit her finger un-
tll tha blood came.

. L . L] . . L]

Bill Wolf, the tlattest and widest of
Honorla's detectives, later rang the
Blye bell and bulked back to the din:
Ing room in excltement.

*Got him!" announced B,

Gllbert Blye's wife was alrendy on
ber feet,

“My hat and coat!" she shrieked to
the abnormally ugly mald.

“Ia she with him¥" demanded Hono-
ria.

“l don't know, My partners ure
watching the front and back doors
Comel"

« Honoria bundled the 0at, wide de-
tective fnto her electric and started
the machine.

“Where?” she majestically demanded.

“Riverside drive! [I'll show you the
placel"

“la he still in, Blinky?' demaunded
Bill Wolt, tumbling out of the ma-
chine and landing right end up.

Blipky Peters was too good a de-
tective to answer io words, He gave
an upward toss of his round head and
a wink ot his fisblike eye and walked
into the bullding with an air of not
having seen Bill Woit at all,

“Fifth!" ordered Blinky, leaning over
to whisper that magle word mysteri-
ously Into the ear of the curly balred
clevator boy. The boy dld not mind.
He was used to all sorts. He sent up
the elevator with a jerk. Out at the
firth floor. Iirst door to the right
Now! A ring at the doorbell. Hush|

The door swung open, and immed|-
ately Bll Wolf pusbed in. The oth-
ers crowded after bim.

“There he is, ma’am!"” shouted BIll,
plunging into the pext room, and
Honoria Blye saw In June Warner's
drawing room the (all, lean, lanky de-
tective with the sparse black beard,
who was the carleature of her hand-
some busbond! Ned Warner followed
In from the reception room.

“What am I to understand by this, |

Mrs, Biye?" be Inquired.

“You ovught to know, youl!" gruffly
charged “Sneaky" Tavis, who bad fol-
lowed the others, and, whirllog, he
poluted ut the carleuture. ‘“I'bat's her
hosband!"

“Shut up!" squawked Mrs. Blye and
went home.

Gllbert Blye at that tlme was qulte
far from the scene of Honoria's cap-
ture or even of Ned's wanderings. He
was dining with Tommy Thomas, and
a rather elderly womnan, and a doll
like girl with swiftly advancing crow’s
feet at the corpers of her eyes, and
Orin Cunninghain, and a heavy lidded,
ghort balred, blg man nnmed Edwards,
whom they called T. J. With the ar-
rival of the coffee Blre told the time
from o tiny gold wiatch, the only one
he carrled now.

“The runaway bride!” laughed Cun-
ningham,

“I'm in a hurry,” Blye expiained, *1
told you when we came here that I bad
to leave at 8.

“Of course we know where you are
golng,” Tommy challenged bim,

June wns sitting in ber lonely little
bedroom walting for Murfe. whom she
bad sent out tv u drug store for toflet
articles, Mra. Boales suddenly knocked.

“A gentleman tuv see Miss Justin,™
she annoppced, “a gentleman with a
black beard nnd n dinmond ring und
n gold flling 1o one tooth. He suya it's
Mr, Blye. I lt the parlor lamp for
him."

June wondered what she should do.
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(Continued on Page 7.)
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ottt m‘wm'm’”
:{I'l. . p.-m. Cordial welcome to
J. J. BROUGIITON, W. M.

A G MS, Sec,

B. P, 0. E.—La Grande No, 438
Meeta each Thu o

B. DONOHUE, E. R,
ADNA B, ROGERS, Bec.
ENIGHTS OF PY‘I'I!IAS—M Cross
No. 27 meet. every Monday
night in Castle hall (K. of P, blll)
A an welcome to all visiting|™
Knights.
E. RIESLANL. C
PERRY OLIVER
‘K. ol R. & 8.

MODERN WOJDMEN OF AMER-
ICA—Ls Grande Cnm& No. 7708
meets on tha first and third

day eveninga of each month In
K of P hnll. Visiting mlshbou
welcome.

H. &, VINACLE, V. C.
X F, B. GCURREY, Clerk

WOODMEN OF THE WORLD— La

Grande Camp No. 169 meets ¢ n?

first and third Friday at K, of

Hall. All visiting neighbors wel-
JOI-IN A, REED, C. C.
. M. CLARK. Clerk.

L 0. 0. M.—La Gnmh Lodge No,

850, gaoyul Order of Moose holds
meeting every Tuesday
night at 7:80 in Moose Home on
A g ave, Visitors adways wel-
come. -
ANGUS STEWART, Dic.
____HARRY SWART, Sec.
F. 0. E.—La Grande-Aerie No. 259

on each and every Friday evening at
8 o'clock in tuP floor of New Foley
buildlng. Vlnlt ng members cordial-
ly weleomed

J, P. RUSK, W. P.

L. F. BELLINGER, Besc.

0. E. 8.—Hope Chapter No. 138, O, E,
‘8., holds stated communications the
second and fourth Wednesdsys of
each month. Visiting members cor-

dially invited.
MRS. A. B, CHERRY, W. M.
MARY A, WARIICK, Sec.

ROYAL NEIGHBORS—Iris Cam
meets every second and fourth Fri-
day afternoons, every mon'
of P. Hall. All vis siting members
cordially invited.

EMMA LUND,

racle
LILY C. KIMMELL,
Recorder.

REBEKAHS—Crystal Lodge No. 50
meets avary Tueadlf evanlnr in the
, 0. F. All visiting mem-
bers are invited to attend.
LOUISE DOUGLAS, N. G.
ZOE GOLDEN, Sec.

K. OF L. OF SECURITY—Mt. Em-
ily Council No. 2648. Meets sec-
ond and fourth Wedneaday even-
ings at 8 o'clock Knights of Pythias
Hall. Visiting members are wei-

come.
ANGUS STEW&RT. Pres,
BERTHA K. MYE

Fin
SARAH A. NUTTER,
Red. See.

UNITED ARTISANS—La Grande As-
sembly No. 80, meet rag-ulnrlty ave
first and third Tuesday o uri
month in the K. of P. hall
visiting members are invited to lt

tend.
F.R. SUYDANM, M. A,
ALBERT EATON, Sec.

Sec.

WOMEN OF WOODCRAFT CIRCLE
No. 47—Meet second and fourth
Tuesday nights of each month at|].
Eagle’s hall in Foley Building. All
visiting neisrh‘hors weleome.

E ALLSTOTT; G. N.
LOUISE HILARY, Olerk,

PYTHIAN SISTERS of Rowena Tem-
ple No. 9 meets every second and
fourth Fridey evening at K. P,
Hall

M. E. C. MRS, LIZZY HAYWORTE,

M. of R. C. LOUISE LANDRUM.

e

AUCTIONEERS.

TOM JOHNSON—Auctioneer, makes|

ecialty of farmers' stock and
l;tinery sales.

gets you the money."”

ders at Observer office.
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“The man that|”

: Retail Department-—Phone Main 8

nanidomo Il.ln ﬂ.
Dl!.nd!-l. L. URDIBWOO

sBauh

DR. lh\ P A _I_JNDBRWOO
enses of wo children,
i men and ch ;
~_ Crons Drug Stun.

DR. H. M. BOUVY—Prac
mdmvdyhdm:l{:l.

dm hr.ﬂ‘ and
088 Mjﬁ

DR. C. H. DAY PA
Phone Main 83, ' Residence

Red 2181, Bm to Dr.
merman.

CHIROPXACTOR. .

MYERS & KELLY—Gradustes @of
Universal - of
in New

Davenport, Towa, Offices
Foley%oulldln[. mu.'nmm

DRS. DARLAND—Chiropractic pﬂ\- % :
lors 4th and Depot street. Phone
Red 1761 81848

VETERNIARY.

DR. H. W. me—Gndmh Vet~
erinarian Hospi 1409

State D lion Inspectdr,
Inspected for shipment. Bﬂmy
nt Phone. Black §L

{:’smm Co-Operative Phone, Main'

ATTORMEYS AT LAW.

COOHRAN & EBE T,
ran and Colon R. Eberhurd
{ La Grande Natlona)

~_ Bank Bldg., La Grande, Omnn.

T.H.ORAWFOBD ROBT. 8. s

— Attors
nm at l.l!r Prlcuec in all the
courta of the stats. and United
Btates. Office West-Jacobaon bulld-
ing, La Grande, Ore., rooms 9-10,

R J. GREEN — Attorney at Law
Rooms 9-10, Sommer Bl La

Grande, Ore. Practices in "fht.
and Federal courts.
E. W. BASTMAN—Lawyer— Office

Roomsl and 8, La Grande National
Bank Building.

i UNDERTAKERS. =

W. H. ROHNENEAMP CO,, Un-
dertaking and Embalming, Strictl
modern. Day phone, Black 24
Night phone Red 3971 or Red 3412,

J. C. HENRY—Undertaker and Em-
balmer; 20 yeara in business, Day
Ehone, Main 62; night phones, Red

131, Red 562, Black 8311.

AUCTIONEER.

FD STRINGHAM the Reliable Sales- -
man, Farm and Stock Salea a spe~
clalty. Satisfactinn  guaranteed.
clerk books furnished free. R, F\. D.
No. 2. Phone Farm 1X6.

ARCHITECT. s

J. L. SLATER, Architect and Super-
intendent, Room 21 West-Jacobson
intendent. Room 21 West-Jacobson
Building,

BERT M. SHERWOOD, Instructor of
Dancing. By appointment,, Zuber

Ruberoid

For Lumber, Lath
Shingles, Sash and Doors

Roofing

GEORGE PALMER LUMBER CO




