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Aud we want to invite you to come again

ROYAL TAILORS |

7

¢ Royal Ta

th

ilored Look!

this Spring.

LA GRANDE EVENING OBSERVER
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and sweethearts---a word
with you please. It must
secretly amuse you to see
mere man strut aboutinhis

new Royal Tailoved suit—and give himself
credit for the good taste and good looks of it,
The chances arve that your good taste and

your good judgment suggested the fabrie.

11 |

In

fact, very often it was your urging and prompt-
ing that woke him up to the fact that he needed
a suit, Men are such thoughtless heings.

This advertisement is to express our appre-
eiation to you who have come here with brother
or son or husband or Best Fellow—and helped .
the puzzled malg biped make the right fabrie
and fashion choice—without really letting him

know you were doing the picking,

There’s a wonderful

wealth of new Spring woolens awaiting vou. When will you bring himin?

Prices: $16 to $35 for the utm;st in Custom Clothes

GEIBEL’S

DEFARTMENT STOR:

Reliable Methods

“So John Dorr gets the Kicks and

v W e or SKjle 'nl- 5 v
That night they left for Silent Val |you get the halfpence!l” said \Wilker-

| son wildly.

“l buve cursed him, but

Tom Kone recelved thewm Joyfully {an ny curses couldn't have punished

and ioformoed Ruth that Mrs. Darnell
Lad espechilly seen to It that the buue

[HE
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Shown at the Arcade Wednesdays| gnlow wus reads for her

and Thursdays,

ke CHAPTER XXX.

i} thought you loved me tool™
UTH hud listened Intently, and

pow she scemed to draw her-
- self o little out of the con-
(NESS]  vorsntlon. Her chiange of at-
fitude did not go unobserved, nnd both
Bvevett und Duorr were puzzled

Everett saw thut there wus nnother
mystery of which be knew nothiug aond
dnstantly and in the most businesslike
manner turned to uth aud sald:

“Now, all thls subject to your ap-
proval, Miss [tuth, You know you are
practically of nge."

Bhe looked at Everett steadlly and
gald in a low tone, “1 think Sir Dooald
Faversham should be consulted.”

“But he has nothing”— John begnn.

“He hag everything to do with this
plan,” Ruth sald stendlly.

“1 know he's done a lot,” Dorr stam:
mered, feellng the ground give under
‘his feet, "'but in this mutter’—

] think Miss Ruth s perfectly
right,” Bverett sald quickly, tryiog not
to let the pity be felt for John show in
his eyes, "Let us call bim, by all
means.”

Sir Donald bad kept himself most
discreetly (n the background for many
weeks. Only the constant oversight
for her comfort showed Ruth that she
waa never out of his mind.

She could oot even think of him
without a throb of gratitude.

And now when all must be made
plain and she must llve up to lier own
promise she steeled herself for the'or.
deal.

Slr Douald Ilytened to Everett's plan
“and approved it thoroughly.

“And now that we bave decided
what to do,” be concluded, 1 thluk we
ghould Immediutely go to the mina and
make the—ah—the deal. I by no means
like this affair, and the sooner it la
.over with the better.

"Good,” sald Everett, much relleved.
“And you and 1, Sir Donald, belng the
third parties, had better bandle Il'hlu
deal, Do you agree to that. John?

w1'd like to Just get my hunds on that
fellow once more,” Was the hoarse re-
sponse. “There would be 11110[ r-r.:u-therl'

need of this *ded!’ us you cu '

wYes and the fat would be in the
S Iiverett replled.
ﬁr;orr finally agreed to malntain &
strict’ neutrality and Ruth gratefully
accepted the offer to conduct her af-
airs as Sir Donald and Everett should

judge best.

SR,

He wis foll of vther news, but both |

| him worse,
| hysterieally, “the poor fool loves herl"

Why," he went on half

Aguin sileuce.
This time Everelt broke it, saylug

Sir Dopald nnd Beeretl pnthime 0T, gpye. wyon uuderstaniq our proposi-

and sef about their business,

that wight I the oiee

were [hiery Wikeron and Mrs. Bar !

tt und Puvers

nell, on the other By
shum, the latter lookin
bored that shrewd Nips

Prarnell Ine

stantly mude ap e miml thot =<he and |
Wilkerson woulil have to necept I-illvri

terms,

Sir Dounld was only two evidently
walting for formalities o be over be
fore he snid the few words pecessury
for him to say ns RULN'S represgnin
tive,

Wilkerson himself felt, too, that he

, | thon,
It was u strange confercnve that met |

80 Intensely |

anld quietly.
on oue part of this property which has

Do you accept 1t?"
Mrs, Dnroel]l Jnid ber hand oo \Wilker-

On one sWle | gonve pem, and be seemed to fall Into
a profound reverie,

They could see the lights and shud-

ows Uit over hls saturnipe visage, the
A spurkle of bis eyes dytng Intv o mere
dreamy glow,
of his thin lips. the workiug of bis

the sudden tightenlng

hands.
Finully be roused himsell ds by an

effort.

“] think 1 ought to have more," be
“Ihere are signs of gold

pever been worked, It s nowhere near

was at st playiug n gume where sll | the place marked In the pluns, as you

will easlly see. You understand that

the curds were to be face up on the | Tom Gallon und | were partners when

boird, »

When Bverett bhad coldly and defi-
nitely set the situntlon before them
Wilkerson sut motionless nnd In sl
lence for i moment.

His shifty oyes did uot mect the goze
of the three who luvked to him for Wls
yes or no. When be spoke It wis
with o dash of his old effrontery.

“1 understind the proposal,” he suid,
working his (ean. brown tngers back
apd forth over s blne print oo the
desk.,  “We quit, give you the plans,
and yon give us"-he suddenly leaned
over aml darted o bright ginnee nte
Everett'$esva-"yon give us wchatr"

Everott wns prepared fur the ques-
tion nnd answered It promptly. “We'll
give you $H0000 cish und won't prose-
cute you ' !

Wilkerson shook his head,

“You nnderstand that bhalf this mine
wis mine by rights when Tom Gallon
took it for himself by shooting me and
lenving me to die on the desert. Fifty
thonsand?  Pahi"

»and Immunpity from prosecution,”
stated Sir Dounld impussively.

Wilkerson swung him, thrusting
his lean. fiirivus face tlose to the Eng:
Mshmano's calm, unperturbed counte
nance.

“What have you to do with this¥" be
anaried.

Pasvershnm did not ahift his position
por cHange his tone. “T have Mias
Gallon's promise to marry me.”

There wns a sudden silence, broken
only whew Wilkerson's dry throat ut-
tered.a (Llumphant croak,

Mrs. Daroell looked at Faversham
with ber tawny eyes filled with dull
embers of passlon. Hverett aat as i
stunned.

he located that rich ore. Never mind
Bygones are bygones, But | want
$50,000 and that little clalm. It may
not amount to anything, but then again
it may. Fifty thousand is scon spent.
A mine {s o mine." g

“The plans!" demanded 8ir Donald

Wilkerson pulled out of bhis shirt
bosom an ollskin folded around a
square paper. He lald this on tho ta-
ble.

“There they are,’" he sald, as though
driven to buy.

Mra. Darnell's movement of protest
did not escape either Everstt or Haver-
gham. They looked at the little packet
that had cost so much agony aund
bloodshed,

“It |8 a—un gentleman's agreement,”
suld Sir Donald presently, toking ount

| tis check book,

The money pussed, and then Everett
plcked up the ollskin packet and put
it in his pocket.

*The deeds and the master key," be
sild gently.

Mrs. Darnell's face becime splendid
In its futlle rmge. Bhe tore the ribbon
from nbout ler throbbing throat and
flung the key on the table.

8ir Donald plcked It up ecarefully and |

roge. At the same moment Everett
pocketed the deeds and started for the
door.

Wilkerson still at the desk fumbling
the check.

Buddenly he reached for pen aod Ink
and gerawled his name on the back,

Then be sllently handed It to Jean
Darmnell, biting ber red Ups and moving
almoat tmperceptibly, llke an animnl
about to spring

| to work.
He and Fuversham passed out Into |
the starry night und vanished, leaving |

She took the bit of paper and tucked
It in her bosom. Then she turned on
ber companion, He met ber fery gaze
coldly.

“The mother lode Is on that little bit

I got them to give us! be sald cnlmly. |

“The plans Everett hos are fulse,"

Aud the look that sbe pllowed him
to see In her eyes was such us no oth.
er man had ever seen therve. It was
a8 if ber tortured aud lonely, proud soul
had found (ts, mate In some darkness
muode Jurld by the flumes of bell

. - L] . . L]

Sir Donald spoke a brief good night
to Everett when they had left the of-
fice nnd turned towurd the bungualow,
leaving the other to go up to where
thie Hght burned ln Joho Dorr's cabin
and tell bim of the events of the even-
ing.

Iie met Ruth at the door and qulet!y
told her that all wis well, She looked
up ot him with her gront eyes tlled
with unshed tenrs sud he beut over ber
a little.

Then he dfw out the master key
and put the ribbon over her bead untll
the dull Lrusa shone on her white
throat

“You are ouve more the mlstress of
the master key," he sald gently, “and
of my beart."

Something In her expression told him
he had suld enough With a cheerful
word be went uwny,

But the next day Sir Donuld renew:
ed his woolng lo such a fashion that
Ruth was sorely put to It to keep bim
from demunnding such carcsses ns her
engagement made Ll rightfully ask
for,

The hurdest puit wos thut she pers
celved that John Dorr now knew that
sbhe was to marry Sir Dounld,

He did nomt know, nor ever wounld,
what thut marrfage was the price of.

Everett. uf course, hud quletly lntro-
duced Sir Dopald's ussertion o his
new relntion o Ruth into his narrative
of whot bad vecurred in the uiice.

John ol taken the blow stendlly,
but he was not one te wilk in the
dark., He sought vt Ruth and in A
few words drew frow her the truth,

“Now we all know where we stand,”
John said bravely, smiling nt ber

“But 1=1 thoueht you loved me too,”
she murmired

“That doesn't sirer rthe wuarter,” he
snid comfertingly  "Now | must get
I've kits to do. Wilkerson
has nlr?-:ni_\' started work aroond the
spur, and 1 must begin driving into
the pince where vour futher fonud
thot rich wein.  We wmny drift loto I
any day."

Niturnlly enough the two camps Kept
pretty much to themselves, bur Tom
Kane cirried the gossip to dolin Dore,
evidently In wn effort to distrnet his
mind.

Libby’s Saur

Half Price * * ¥5,"™*

Heinz Mince Meat

VEGETABLES
GREEN ONIONS
DRY ONIONS

SPINACH

CAULIFLOWER

MOME-GROWN RHUBARB,

3 LBS. FOR 25¢

LETTUCE

ASPARAGUS

RADISHES
ORANGES
BANANAS
LEMONS

(RAPE FRUTT
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Try some of our Dole’s Pineapples
Juice the best health drink out

| Both Phones
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Union County Co-Operative

Association
BOTH PHONES

{ for each of them Lo Wns Ulmself nard

The old cook knew that John's heart
wns breakine. und bermoen his love

pressed to maininln n cheerful counte-
nanee.

SWilkerson's Impatient ns ever,” he
told John wne afttenoon. “He can't
witlt on tunneiing dnd suen, but be's
olug 1o blow the whole fage of bis
Wit plzbt off. Teld hils men thut dyune
mite was betrer than plek and shovel™

“AMWell™ salid Johp, “that may prove
i eslit AL ten=t he'll ger o notlon of
Aliat fortmtdon e hag o denl with”

Leater thap some tday ane nnnounced

lint WHKkorson wis 20lng 1o set off
Ui Dizgzest battery of shiots ever tried
in tlig vulley

As a4 sonsegnenee Fivershnm, Ruth,
tolin. Bydrett aud whay oibers weot
Hipygss tiiTe ::Inl"lil loward evenlng to
witel the® sliow

Qi Tom Koape waggled bis  gray

head doubtfully n¢ be roluted how

el dy oo mite bad been planted and
low Wilkerson's men  were aetually
ton pervons (o work iny louger

“Ho bis to (s the fuses and tire the
sbiots lhoeselr,” e sabil

Erue | enough, they siw o ufter
witn come dowg the BEE L only W
Berson wos el l

Ruth petived that be worked vapldly
nopd with nu oveasivnn) glnoce duwui
towntd Mes, Darnell, who stood nedr |
i big rock shiding her eyes agninst
the evenlng sun

At lnst the work wua uppurently |
done, nod Wikerson woved hls arms,
At that sigoal there was o general’
rush for cover

Then the mno sirnlghteped himselr
up as if master af the demous hidden

womny
then e stooped

An NSt fiter thers wiks w terrie
explosion, and o smoky pip Hppetced
Inirway up the Lljside,

At the foot of the slopa iny the budy
of Wilkersou,
might toss no old hot.
the 1l eddied and swirled,

No one stirred,
upexploded shots 1o

other
side. uny vne

bring the toppling crest downwi il

With
breath,

white

nmphithenter,

Then thery was o wild seream, Bl
with terror, with pnssion, with gaming
desire,
rn over the rubhlg towurd the smok

nndl nwful

fog bill, crying
“Huarry!

her LBack, wud

tered wartings thue held them in thel
trniks,

Jeun renched

self on It then she rose and stared uj
ut the gredt rocky orest

Did she henr

ing to her tp flee while there was Lime

Did she sci
above her

it

In thia tinal i

el snerlice

ey
Plowny mi

wiutohing

Willierson's
Slightly, the only moving thing in thi

Haorry!"
A dozen wen sturted to rup to dreag

I sl 0 she despiage

penelysin ber wild e
broke througl the tonds of this seltish
exlstenve nud tang e o full posslon
i the
who bl oy e det
all=honot s e
Tu the quiek silsgee they whn Wit
ol Denrd o sing e Tl Throated ory s
Hpres?
Ty ST T TRt SRS 1) U L

—

beluw

him Irom

here  fis uni
The smuke un

tossed

There were o dozen
that hil
of which would ilkety

they  beld thel:
budy  twitthec

fees

unid Jean Darugl

sy - HWRTS

n hundred volees mut

the body and thuug her

the roar of voices call

the dedth that  huooe

Lty of Lhe ooy
il given her his

at his feer, und wuved his hand to the |,

(Continued on Page 6.)

Fresh Supply of

~Lemps St. Louis Beer
Bock & Pale

on
Draught and Bottles
at the

THE LOTTES BAR

1118 Jefferson Ave.




