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women have been wanting,

very reasonable.

little time spent.

-

P. N. Practical Front Corsets
e s —ma
Really the only new thing in corsets for ages. Just what

ient. They are sel}ing by leaps and bounds in New York,
Boston, Chicago and all the large cities, The price is so

Demonstrater [This Week

Be sure and call Friday or Saturday and have this corset
explained to you. It will repay you many times for the

stood in the Hbrary door

ta June. “Bba's a born pmutor. 1
think."

“Dally smacked ber father u partiog
Kiss.

"Daddy says It won't be n blg limou-
sine, wmother, but 11l have allk tassels,
and It will be n llmousing anyhow,
May we have a red bended chauffeur
and a chow dog?

“It dependa on what color upholstery
{your wother selocts,” grinned her fa.
I ther as his pretty wife took Dally's

place on the arm of the chalr.
“Tlera's only dne k1l:||.l of upbolstery
‘In the RBeaver cnrs Ilaughed Mm.

so comfortable and conven-

“Really, Huarry, I've been wondering
1€ it fsn't & waste of mopey to buy as
cheap n Umousine as that. I'd rather
walt until you can afford one that will
b more substantinl.

1 know your tricks," commented her
husband. “Really, Woozly, 1 positive.
Iy eannot nfford nn expensive car'

American

getting “your” model.

Lady Corsets

Are pronounced the Standard Corset that is absolutely right in
all that goes to make an up to the latest in corsets and have been
universally adopted by the best dressers of America. “You are

most cordially invited to ask to see the latest designs. Insist on

We have them in front and back lace.

“Harry!" That wheed!lng tone echoed
L dni June's ears ns sho skipped upstales
with Dolly, and she knew (hat the

cheap little Beaver car would not
stand in front of the Wiles' door.

It di1 not. A good car brought Mrs,
Wiles home the very next diy.

AMrs. Ned Warner had been mude tre-
. mendously thoughtful by the affairs of
the Nttle Wiles fumily, There was
! vomething wrong In the custom which
made this condition possible. What
was it? The position of donor and
retiplent, Nelther the man uor the
woman was really to blame. It was
cusitom. And Jupe knew what Mrs.
Wiles would not ndmit to herself, It
she suspected {1, thut the wan wus be-
Ing constantly wheedled beyond his

Department Store

| meana,
Mra, Wiles affected even to berself

Reliable Reilable that is constunt resistance townrd ex-
Merclandise G E I B E I S Method Jpemllturn wns the vormal attitude of
]

'n man toward the domestic spending
"of money. It was the womuan's busl-
' neds to get all she could nod the man's
| to reslst.

The crush cawe sooner than June had
|c:pectcd. On the next evening nfter
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CHAPTER 111,
OR n moment June hesltated be-
fore the door of an employ-
ment agency next morning,

F and fhen she sharply bent

down her reluctunce. People who have

";1_ puzzle to her then,

as It was fou
many a long dny afterwuid,

After luncheon a nap for Dolly, and
then & romp In the purk. Roller skat-
Ing. June's foot wus nenrly as small
i Dolly's, and the chlld, after she had
thoroughly exhbnusted bherself, insisted
that June try. It was a pretty lictle
decelt which was put on Dolly. June
strapped on the skates and was timid
and helpless and altogether charming
untll Dolly had Inugbed herself wenk;
then June suddenly stralghtened up
and sknted awany llke the expert that
she was, whereat Dolly wus more
pleased (han ever, nnd n volee from
the rondway, n sunve and plensant
volce, called:

“Bravo!" Glibert Blye!
smillng. June was confused.
whisked off the skates,

“You seem to have nll the accom-
plishments,” went on Blye, stepping
down from hig luxnrlous lmousine.

He was
Bhe

made up their minds to be Independent
And to earn thelr own way in lifo must
dQiave no timidity. She turned the knob
with sudden boldness and opened It;
then she smlled at bher own sensitive- |
ness ns she stood before a pleasant |
faced woman, {n the corner of whose |
eyes, however, there was A velled |
-sharpness which June did not see, |

A very pretty woman came in as
June turned to go nway, nnd with her
was a little girl of great beauty. Juna
hegitated as she heard the word “gov- |
-erness,” The woman at the desk |

smiled to June, The newcomer fol- |
lowed that smile and herself smiled at
June. ‘The little girl had been study-
fog June frankly out of round eyes.

“I llke you," sliec sald, with startiing
«candor; then the employment agency
woman laughed, and pretty Mrs, Wiles
laughed. June dimpled.

“I Uke you, too," she acknowledged.

The employment agency womin rose.

“Mrs, Murdock is listed ns a goy-
erness,” ghe observed, and June wine- |
ed at her new name, How queer this

_all geemed! "Perbops you would Hke
to have a little chat.”

Mrs. Wiles and June Moore Warner
Justin Day Murdock were both agree-
able to that suggestion, particnlarly
since little Dolly Wiles bad appropri-
ated June apparently for keeps. They
st In one of the cozy corners, and
when June rose she was engnged, Mrs
Wiles was A most uppealing woman.

All three were perfectly happy as
they left the oftice and rode In Mrs,
Wiles' victorla up Fifth avenue to one
of those wide, clean streets which lead
off from Central park.

A block and a bhulf from the avenue
they stopped before a new looking
apartment house with an imposing en-
trance, and a hungry looking doorman
bowed his regular bow, and & bungry
locking clevator man shot them sky-
ward.

“Brave! How do you do?”

“Hello, young lady!" He beld out
his hand to Dolly Wiles with a famll-
farity permissible to the very young
antd to the very old of femininity, and
the child took It hesitantly, wilh a shy
upward glance nt June. Her big gray
eyes whlened, however, as they fell
on the Hmouslne., She dropped the
band and ran forwurd to the machine,

“What a lovely carl” she exclaimed,
patting it on Its smooth, swelling side,
“Just the kind mother wants, but dad-
dy says we canit afford {t."

Biye laughed lightly. *Would you
llke & spin around the park in It,"” he
suggested, “vou and your playmate
here?' And he bowed.

Dolly, jumping up and down, was al-
ready togglng at the door handle, and
Blye, laughing, opened It for her. Dol-
Iy gave a cry of positive joy as she
saw the rich interlor, and she was
among tha soft cushions In an Instant.

“You haven't much cholee,” snld the
low volce of Blye, and he held the door
open for Juue.

A duplex apnrtment. June had nev-
-er seen one before, and its utility waa

“This once.” And she looked him

squarely in the eye. He smiled, | the limousine had come home there

| Wiles, pinching her husband's enr.

“You waut Dolly, of course,” she said | “Its u shume that'n pretty girl like

M, Wiles. I;n o iiunufnx uul[tu hfm'; un‘: ll“'iwil e tmlo m '

you hay to worey ibont money."  And
his coal black eves gumwl down ut her.
glowingly.

Hé tried to detafn hor, L‘ulrhm her
gontly by the nrm, he tried to urge her
into his cnv, palig nll the peranisives

Juave courtesy. but sha was obdumte.

Suddenly he jumped Into his lfmou-
sine nnd whirled nway.
the employment ngency before June
renched i, and he hud « cordinl chat
with the employment ugepey woman,
He handed her nn nddresx aml went
nway.

June wid dellgbited whivn she secured
un opening qulekly sl startesd  one
immediately for the place.  For a mo,
ment June felt an Intense (Hsllke to the
ugly looking honse nt the nddress given
her and all that It might containg then,
laugbiog nt her own fancies, she strode
up the steps and rang the bell  The
door swung opeu sllontly, but no one
appeired,  Wondering, Jone walked
I, atnid the 'door slnmmed Bebind her,

Two minutes Inter Glihert Blye walk.
od up the steps, tork o key from his
pocket, Inserted It k2to the lock and
nlled

e P e

(To be Contuived.)

-

High Grade Joh Frntlng costs no
more than the other kind.—0brarver.

TIL" FOR TIRED
SURE, ACHING FEET

Ah! what nlinf No more tired feet;
no more burning feot, awollen, bad amell-
, Bweaty feet. No more pnln in corna
callouses or‘:t:nion No matter what

aila

or what under
the sun you've
tried withoud
getting  rellef,
Just use “TIZ.”

June was thoughtful all through that
deliclous twenty minutes of rlding '
Blye—his dark face haunted her, An-
other face ctime to her—Ned! A great
wave of homesickness swept over her.

They made thelr adieus rather hastis
ly to Blye, for their time was a lttle
more than up,

Just before ‘dinner was called Mr,
Wiles eame home, and June Lappened
Into the Hbravy. It was Dolly's fayor-
ite storeroom for toys, books and every-
thing else. Mrs. Wiles—he called her
Woozly—was sitting on the nrm of her
husband's echulr, ler arm around his
neck and Wis chin In the palm of her
hand, With the other hiud she was
twisting n lock of Wis balr over and
over her finger, and she was most dls-
tinetly and obviously wheedling him
for money! IMis volee wns low and
protesting with us much sternness as
& man can use when he s belng eharm- |
el Into doecllity, Woozly Wiles was
locking the money in her lttle lnlaia |
desk when June next saw her, !

They were golng out after dinner. |
There was some talke about ordering n |
car, nnd it needed but one word (o glve |
Dolly o siart. The luxurions lmou-
sine of the bluck Voodyked man was
the whole of lier text. Bhe rattled on |
and on and on’ about It,

Ned|

i
Another Face Came to her.

witlked Ihto the house o grim jnwed,

hnrd eyed mnn of forty-fivie, on whose

|
|
|
nnd as utm:

+| talleed the pretiy face of Mrs, Wiles (gult pase wore pasted forelgn lnhoels
grew more nnd more distressed. | wHelo,  Baker!  exeldmod Wi,
“Harey, denr,” she sald, “Dolly and | wili cordinlity,
I want n llmousine! Plense!" voditele personnl  bustness' Anpd
Dolly elupped her hands, | Bakor sented limself
YAlter that limousine again,'” he gay- Toa s el abidon Dirsnnedes ashoed
ly commented.  UNot now, Woorly. | Wil Ly ok of maklig cotversition
Business 14 too bad.” ot very pleely.” was the curt re
“1 don't ke business," she ughed, andl Bolier shouk ntids with Dolly
“It's 0 mean old thing, Isn't It hull\'-‘ l'u i by the volees of the men e
Harry, plense!™ an they  bevitme moe  interesteld o
YGet thee bohind me, Woozly." The their conversation. nnd thepe Hosted
man still Taughed, bot e begun to look | up to June an emphntie speeeh  of
very serlously at his charming wife. | Baker's which she could not belp huir-
“You'd get nuything out of a man."  ing.

“You've spent icl"  Baker's words
were clenn cut. “In my nbseuce of o
yenr and n half you've overdrawn your
| decount $50,000. Fifty thousnnd dol.
lurs wis the exact amount of your ln-
vestment. Thnt mnkes us quits. You'll
turn over your shuare of the business
to me Iminedintely.”

And his lnugh was balf vexed, nlto- !
gether adiniring,

Pretty Mrs Wiles accepted that con-
pllment prettily, but June, ns she slip-
pod out of the lHbrary unobserved, wns
hurt for the woman, for herself, for
her kind, as her face betrayed, He.'l'el
it was agaln—the endless, almost un-
varying story of the woman dependent ;| “But thut lenves me without a cent,
on the man's bounty and, In this ease, | without nn Incowe!” worrled Wiles.
goetting all she could out of him. | He had no blnme for his partoer, nor

Ned and his detectives on that day | was be ns much ¢rusbied ns be hud ex-
were down in the neighborhood of the | peeted to be. “I have n wife and a
Hotel Danlel scourlng the districe Inch chlld, you know, Baker. 1 could no
by Inch, as {t were, for some trace of | more refuse them nnything thun 1 conld
the runaway bride, and wherever they | refuse bread (o o sturving ehlld.”
went & small, fint nosed boy with m;el “Ihat's the trouble” Baker's volce
solled newspuper under his arm sleuth. | wns not haesh, 1t was sinply cold,
ed after them, slinking from tree to “You've spolled them. A wife should
tree aod from doorwey to doorway. | be o help to o wan, and most of them

Little Dolly Wiles nwoke in the nlgml“”“'d If they were given a chunce
to become nware of n light In the low: | You made u toy of yours.'
er floor of the duplex apartment. Dad- The uext worning drs.
dy! He wus nt work In the lbrary, as | up te June. She had been crying, but
he nlways was late at night here re- there wus n light In her eres which
cently. Dolly feit herself privileged to | Wis good to see,
sny good night to duddy, so she slipped | “I am very sorry,” she sald simply.
out nnd put on ber bedroom slippers | “We have hud buwlm.us reverse, wnd
and her pretty little lounging robe and | We shan’t Le uble to keep you. The
tripped downstalrs.

June heard her go and dressed in like
fashlon. Harry Wiles bad his books
spread out before him and a pen be
hind his ear.

“Daddy, are you golng to get mother
n limousine ¥

The man glanced ever at hls books
and ran his hand acroas his brow.

“Well, 1 promised mother tonight,"
! he admitted, with reluoctance, and his
foce grew grave.

“Goody¥' The little girl clapped her
hands.

“But will It be a nice blg limousine?"
1 “Not an extraordinarily big one, Just
n proper slzed llmousina for little girls
llkg you apd mother. Oh, come in.
Woozly!” i

pen to have W cent in the house. 1

| terday, and 1 spent It yesterdny after-
'poon, I—=l—I—thnt lsu't quite the
truth,” she suddenly burted out. “We
| are absolutely broke. We haven't any
money ot all."”

It hurt June to part with them, Bhe
had liked them all, nnd when the little
girl hung aroond her neck they eried
together, all three—June nnd M,
Wilea and Dolly,

Halfway up to the dveaue Jume,
| walking wlong nnd dabbing her eyes
occaslonally, was confronted by some
one. - Blye!

“Which way?' he nsked,
“To the employment otice,” she told

Willes vame

YTIZ" draws
out all the pai-
MONOUS ol

Hé whe at |

tions which puf

up the feet;
"‘F‘IZ" is m .
fonl; “TIZ
gund. RV AL
will oure your
foot troubles so
]}nu "Il mever limp or draw up your face
n pain. < Your shoes won’t weem tight
and your feet will never, nover hurt or
get sore, swollen or tired.

Got o 25 cent box at mny drug or |
department store, and get relief |

ness of hin eyes il Wiy amile wnd his | .

Your Watches Dulnyd?

by placing them in tha
hands of incompetent
workmen this is sure to
happen. We can refer
you to watches we have
kept in repair for uver
twenty years and the,
are as good today ik
when they lefr the fu~

tory, We v nothing
but first elase witeh,
cloek »td jewelry - re-
pairing and guarantee
every piece of work
done. Do not take any
unnecessary  chances.
we will lend you a good
time keeper whilst we

repair your own,
La Grande's leading Optom-
etrists and Jewelers

J. H. Peare & Son
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('SED

TOAST,
PICE
T IS JUST
BEEN LOOKING

70
ITC.

EL GRILSTOVO $5

A NEW PRODUCT OF THE
- POINT ELECTRIC HEATING COM-
PANY, USES 600 WATTS, ¢
BOIL,
CALL AT OUR O
AND SEE THIS APPLIANCE
WHAT
FOR,

Eastern Oregon Light &
Power Company

HOT-

uf\ ‘q B l“

FRY, BROIL,

YOU HAVE

$bddtbbbbbbbbhbdidgd

fuet of the matter s that we don't hap- §

took all of Harry's pocket money yes. |
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Fresh Supply of

Lemps St. Louis Beer
Bock & Pale

Draught and Bottles
at the

THE LOTTES BAR

1118 Jefferson Ave.
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