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{ Unbelievable agllity, threw both arms

around ber, - p
“What's. the matter here?’ The
grulf volce of & big policeman.
“I want that woman took in charge!”

ayes. -

“0b, you do!"" Xnd the officer of the
law turned on Murle au eye which was
perfectly ready to be suspiclous in
spite of ita disinclination. “What's the
vcharge?" ’

The volce of Aunt Debby rose shrilly
trinmphant:

“8he done stole my pocketbook!"

It was Marie's turn to look astounded,

“Oh, she did! When? Here lu the
market?"

"Yas, sir, sbe did. Right up bhyah at
the chicken stund!"

“Well, what's that on your arm?"
And Aunt Debby's oves dropped n= she
8w the stern gaze of the poliCewman
fixed on the rusty old hand bag which

While 8he Deacribed the Chicken Pot-
ple.

gripped her thick forencm. She had

forgotten that detail fu her planning.

“Open It up,” ordercd the officer, who

opened it himself., It had bills and

sllver fn it, Anpt Debby's reading spec-

Authorized Dealers]

e

BY GEORGE
RANDOLPH

Copyright, 1915, by Serial Puhliulbnl

AT|SHERRY’S
Runs Each Wed- |
nesday and Thursday

——

o~ T i i i 0 INenTe's

With el wsied warket basker, Fwa
Blatis np tHicer Dol vaertisd, her
bazker two Dlocks o Wiz boat to

Where Oficer Kernan beld up ths teaf
fir both waxs whiie she deseribed the
chicken potpie she intended to make
for dinner. All this was, 1rst, becuuse
the Widow O'Keefe's husband had
been the most populnr man on the
force and, second, becsuse Marle, plain
of feature though she was, had found
in herself an unexpected knack for
pleasing policemen. E
In the market June's maid, compan-
{on and protector wandered from stall
to_stall, selecting her tloy purchases

deciding on the tremendously impor-
tant selection of the chicken itself
when suddenly an avalanche of fiam.
ing color fell upon her nnd & volce
cried:

“You, Marle? Wha's Miss Junie? I
say, wha's Miss Junle?’

Aunt Debby! Her two fat black
hands were gripped on Marle's arm,
A crowd began to gather immediately.
Marle straightened herself stiffly.

“T do not know you!" she declared.

“You don’t know me!” Aunt Debby
wheesed, her broad bosom jumping up
and down. "You say you don’t know
me! Aln't T Debby? Afn't you Ma-
rie?"

Marte with n sudden jerk freed her-
self from that earnest grasp and would
have been far down the street had it
not been for the thickening crowd.
Aunt Debby, plunging forward with

1e F' tatier €2 ¢ thandy walkeo

5o I

% Cerim il b aopkitely ol
\‘"’ P ety He s coss the stivvr®

tneles npd bher farsighted ones, some
peppermint  lozenges,  brunette  face
npowder and a ten blscult,

“Woell=well—well ! gulped Aunt Deb-
by, ber exes Latting, “She done stole
my other pockethook!™

“Thut's enough!” growled the officer
“No negro ever hind two  pockethopls,
What have you got to suy, wiss?"
And he was qulte respectful to Marle,

“I don't kuow her, Mr. Offlcer,”
smllod Marie,

“You, Murle,” screamed Aunt Debs

| by, “yon say you don't know me?"

“Go on about your business" or
dered the blg pollcemiin.

“I don't leave this spot without that
glrl!" declared Aunt Debby, planting
her fists on her hips and spreading
her feet apart. Then the outrnged
mnjesty of the luw usserted itself.

“Hey, Billy! Call the wagon!" it
velled,
“Please don't arrest her!” begged
Muarle.

She wuas too late; the wugon had
been enlled. :

“Sorry, miss,” snid the officer who
hud first interfered, *but this party
went too far.! And he turned to help
toss the culprit ln.

“Oh, Mr, Dowd!" “The volee of Ma-
rie wna suddenly bright nnd care free,

The three policemen who bnd been
ussjsting Aunt Debby. turned quickly
a8 Officer Dowd pushed smillngly
through the crowd to the side of Ma-
rie,

“What's the trouble?' he Inquired,

Marle whispered her explanation.

"Let the smoke go, hoys," requested
Oificer Dowd carelessly. “It's nll &
mistake."

“Now you hike!" ordered the police-
man and gave Aunt Debby a poke In
the ribs.

Slowly she waddled to the chicken
market, where she found her basket
futaet in the stall of the poultryman,
and slowly she walked up a block to
the adjacent nvenue, where stood the
Moore limousine.

“Jerry,” she called as she climbed
breathlessly to her seat by the driver,
“1 done secd Marie! And whab she
goes Miss Junie Is!” q

The car wos already started,

“Whoere?" asked Jerry, all quivering
eagerneds,

Aunt Debby's eyes rolled. She could
talk no more, but she made a clrcular
motion with her band, and Jerry un-
derstood.

There geemed to be small profit in cir
culating, and after a few minutes of
thia tedions procesa Aunt Debby, who
seemed to be tremendously prolific of
ideas toduy, sald:

“Mistah Ned!

To Ned's they drove, and within five
minutes after Aunt Debby's exclted re-
port Ned Warner and John Moore and
three long and lanky detectives were
beaded for the market, with Jerry and
Aunt Debby up In front. At that point
they scattered, and It was Ned whose
{nquirles after Marle led all the way
to Officer Dowd.

A Kingsley court and rang the

hell with a vigorous jerk.

CHAPTER 111

gquare hended and level eyed

panted Aunt Dubby, nnd she rolled her

man stopped at the door of 48 |

“Mr. Perry,” be announced bluntly,

“Yes, sir,” replied the impudent page
girl, by no means abashed, and she
threw open the parlor door. “Right
in bere' 8he grinved us sbe switched
on the lights for bim and saw that be
wis oppresicd by tins fact of the drawn
curtalns, i

The yellow halred woman found ¥
atanding - solidly in the center of the
room, facing the door.

“Where is my wife?" he Icmdly}o-
munded, v

“Don't bark at me!"” svupped the yel-
low halred woman,

The man ubsted none of ita Inlensity
A8 ho repeated his demaond.

“In o minute” The yellow halred
womian wis quite culm and collected.
“1 don't mind turning over d parlor to
settle a domestic serap. but 1 want my
bill settled fAirst. Elght-Afcy.”

“How do 1 know that she is gullty of
gambling? How do I know that she ls
hoge ¥

The woman's lip curled.

“Want to see her with the goods?
Well, Jackson, It you'll promige to be-
bave I'll show her to you through &
peephiole.”

The man's {ists clinched convulsively,

“You'd better pass over my eight-fif-
ty first,” sald the vellow huired wo-
man,

“Just u minute, please.” A sweet
volee, low, gentle, cultured—po such
volce s the man had expectad to hear
in this place. He was equully lupress-
ed when lLe turned and saw the beau-
tiful young girl who bad glided throngh
the rear door, her face full of serlous
purpose.

“Who rung for you?' snupped the
yellow hodred woman, her eyes fam-
ing with Instant resentment,

Y1 stayed in this house Tor ne other
renson than to sec Mr, Porry,'" an-
pounced June, with no trace of tinudi-
ty about her.
| “Whut do you know nbout this¥"

“Mys, Perry Is In deep trouble and
needs yonr help.” :

“She had no reuson to be (n trouble.
I give my wife uny mmple allownnee!
The man turned from June.

“You give it.” XSeross June's mind
there flaslied ugunin the whole of her
own vital problem—thnt whatever the
wife has must come from the husband
' In the nature of charity, She suw her-
self agaln as the plteons little beggnr
before Ned, whom she loved, gnd she
L eaw Mg, Perey in that same attitude
! before thls stern husbind,  “What
right have you to cull It u gift¥"
|  The man stopped nnd turned to June
| with o puzzled brow. She had set
| nstir in him o new thought.
| “This nngel of merey stnfl Is bad for
| profits,” rasped the volee of the yellow
bhead, *“But [ can't overlook n chanece
ke this. T knmow your kind. Joackson
| Perry, You give your wife an dllow-
I'""“' thot covers everything but emer-
| gencles,  You fAgure the plumber to
| come in three thnes a year, nnd {f he
| comes in four she lozes. If shie hns a
; mnd passlop to treat o fow of her
friends to ice cream sodons she bus o
wilt till next month's nllownnee dny.
If she ever gnved $25 vou'd reduce her
Ipay. T bet thls fpoor lttle wife of,
(yours first got luto- trouble throngh

Josing $2 In a friendly penny suction
igame. and, she's been tiying to over-
| tnke It ever since.”

| A gentle hand wus Inid on the man's
| A,

“You will help her?” The low, sweet
volce was full of more than appeal; it
was full of trust aud confidence,

There was 1t slight convulsivé heav-
ing of Perry's shoulders, Lut that was
all. He drew out a pocketbook and
counted some money iuto the yellow
haired womnn's hand.

“Now, bring Gwen to me" he snid,
and lls volece hnd no horshness, his
eyes no sternness, his smile no bitter-
ness,

With molst eyes June hurried from
the room. She was glud ‘that she had
| stayed, here, glad that she had come,

very glad Ipdeed, but now she wus In

|

|am Baw the Dark, Black Vandyked
Face of Gilbert Bilye.

& hurry to go! The yellow hilred wo-
min overtook her in the hall, nod abe
patted June on the shoulder.

“You're all right, Peachie” shp ap-
proved, “but remember thls, the fxer
| gets the blisters.”
| June was putting on her hat and
| et when Mms, Perry wonderingly fol-
| lowed the yellow haired woman
| through the ball. It was yellow head's
| regular plan of campaign to confront

people without previous explanation.

It saved wear and tear on the nerves.
| A moment Iater there was n shriek,

| Perry, her eyes wild and her bale fly-
fng. came rusbing back through the
| ball, She hnd gone ouly ns far ag the
parlor door and at the Arst sight of her

busband had run. overwhelined with
‘unreasoning terror. Back luto the sa-
lon Mrs. Perry fled and to her place
next the dealer. With snukellke swift-
ness she jerked open the money draw-
er beneath the dealer's curd box and
anatched from it tbhe shining revolver
which she bud s0 often aeen there.
There wns un Instant’s commotion,
shrieks of fright. an overturning of
chalrs, 83 with n wild ery the womun
swiftly ralsed the revolver to her tem-
‘ple. Before she conld press the trig-
ger, however, June's atrong young arm
had thrown up the woman's wrist, and
the bullet which wonld bhave ended
Mrs, Perry's life went into the celling,

Jackson Perry eame bumting through
the door nnd found June {n the midst
of the papdemonium. with the lHwmp
Mrs, Perry in her arms,

“Gwen!" cried the man, und the cull
came from his heart. 'Ile Lad feared
that she wus dead, but she opened her
eyes as he took her in s arms, and
there In the midst of that frantic com.
motion thelr lips met in the Kiss of a
new betrothal,

The yellow halred woman had walt-
ed only 1o see Perry elusp bis wife in
his arms: then, leaving wido the salon
door, she rushed toward the basemont
door.

“Rendy with thut fre? she yelled.

“It's rvendy, all vlght, replled the
pige girl, bursting out of the bise
went door, and with her came a tre-
mendous clowd of smoke. 1t nou;ud Into
the ball sud into the salon. The page
glrl was choking wth 1t.  “They foozled
the first one, aud the Loss hns been
fighting ever sinee, trying to keep the
ghack from Yurnlog down."

June rughed ont through the hall

“Not thot way!™ called the page girl.
“The cops are at the door! AWait for
the firemen!"

The explanation of that wns slow In
coming to June, When the yellow hafr.
ed woman asent for o husband she had
nhwuys to feny the police, and the only
Wity to foll o rafd was to confuse it
with o fire,

Thovoughly frightened, June turned
bnek toward the salon, and ns she pass.
ed the bhuseiment door she siw coming
up through the rolling yvellow smoke
tho durk, block vandyked fuce of Gl
bert Blye!

SR way!™ called the yellow aired
wonmin nwd wlth n Jerk of o thsseled
curtinhiy conl deew ashle the great yel-
low bLoedngs of (e salon windows,
wlieh ran to the tloor

The tereified women thivew open the
windows in an inpstant nml were out
on the lutticed baleony, down the steps
and through the yard to the walled
park fronthie oo the other shle,

Ay e wpel nway shie benrd the
el of the e engines and the honrse
sliouts of the gatherine crated In front
of 48 Kingsioy conrt.

Bive had dnshed after her, but he
venchiedl the street only In time to see
wr Loarding n downtown enr. He
tanghl the next onp.

All uneonsclous that she wis puy-
sued npd grown careless by bar three
Fdoys of safety in the Widow O'Keefe's
thoroughly  protected house, June
wilzhted at her usual covner mnl hue-

ried down the ecross street. At an Ir-
regular corner, where half a dozen
dingy streets and alleys plunged to-
gothor nnd, apparently dizzled by the
jmypmet, whndered auguolarly and aim-
lessly off, June met on 4 OAFTOW CrORY-

hol, Her heart popped into bher throat,
and she wis ubout Lo turn back, for
she would pave died rother than (o
have brushed clothes with the object,
when the creature, catching sight of
her, immediately stepped fur over into
the mud, jerked off his battered cap
and with It mide a courtesy so sweep
ing thut he was unable to rise up for
five minutes nfterward,

That was enough for one dny, and
June ran down the street, past the lt-
tle fountalin, Into the sanctuary of the
Widow O'Keefe's house, up the two
flights of stiirs and dropped into the
wicker chulr,

“Slippers,” wns nll she sald.

Marle wns on her kuees In an In-
gtant, showing every gun,

“Aunt Debby!" she cried, and from
then on until long after the wonder-
ful ehicken potpie had been consumed
the conversation fowed with never an
ohb.,

1t was good to have found n refuge
Itke this, 1t seemed fur, for awny from
the Noew York swhich these two kuew,
ard it was as {f no one could ever find
them here. Mhey were safe. Bafe!

Iz one ever siafe? As Ned Warner
stood trying vainly to extruct Informa-
tion from Offeer Dowd June's onr
tusghed by him and he canght a glimpse
of her,

OMeer Dowd was astonlshed to bave
his  particolurly  fnsistent  questioner
stop abruptly in the middle of a sen
tence and go dashing madly after o
street ear. In helf a block the young
man gave up that absurd chuse,

The traiflc thickensd just beyood, so
that for three or four blocks Ned was
able to keep slght of the car as It
gtopped and started. Finally It was
blocked, nnd Ned was abla to cateh up
with it. Jupe was no longer nmong
the passengers!

“There wous a girl on your ¢ar wear-
ing & fur vip with a green tnseell"
breathlessly =uld Ned to the condunetor.

“Bet your life."

“Where d she leave youe ear?

“On the track"

Ned Mropped off the car, left to Lis
own logle, June bad alighted sowe.
where within these Inst two blocks,
One golng farther west would in all
probabliity have taken n more conveu
fent car lloe, To the eist lny o tene

HEAVY jawed, rm mouthed, | and a8 June came to the door Mrs. | pant gistriot of old, small houses. On

I
the chance Ned striock east,

YHave you scen i girl wenring a fut

(Centinved gn Page 6.)

Ing o being falrly jiggling with alco=

thdbbbbbbbitbbiiidddd

REFFEFFFFFFEFFEFEFETE

A NEW PRODUCT OF THE HOT-
POINT ELECTRIC HEATING COM-
PANY, USES 600 WATTS, CAN BE
USED TO BOIL, FRY," BROIL,
TOAST, ETC, CALL AT OUR OF-
FICE AND SEE THIS APPLIANCE
IT IS JUST WHAT YOU HAVE

BEEN LOOKING FOR.

Eastern Oregon Ligilt &
Power Company
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Telephone us your order, then cease to worry. Be as-
sured vou will receive just as good a piece of meat as
though vou called in person. We handle but one kind
—the Best—so we couldn't give you any other, if we
wanted to. And furthermore it will*be at a low price.

WHY PAY MORE?
Sugar Cured Hams, Mount Emily Brand, per 1b. 18¢
Sugar Cured Breakfast Bacon, per b, ... 18¢ 20¢

Grande Ronde Meat Co. £
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Irrigation -- Specialities

LET US FIGURE YOUR WANTS

ELECTRIC MOTORS
GASOLINE AND OIL ENGINES

Fresh from the well Auto-Pneumatic Water Systems
WINDMILLS AND WATER WHEELS

General ( Fairbanks Morse & Co.

Byron Jackson Pumps
Agents ( Oakland Automobiles

J. J. QUINLAND CO. Inc.
Salesroom & Shops

Island City, Oregon.
Phone Black 1392
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Fresh Supply of

Lemps St. Louis Beer

Bock & Pale

on

Draught and Bottles
at the

THE LOTTES BAR

1118 Jefferson Ave.




