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'THE REASON WE CAN SELL FURNITURE S0 CHEAP, 15 BECAUSE WE OWN THIS STOCK FROM 40 T 50 PER CENTI”GHEA?ER
'OWNED BY ANY ONE IN UNION COUNTY. ARE WE CLOSING OUT THIS STOCK, CAN YOU SAVE MONEY?. READ THESE PR
G ik MATTRESSES mattress, Original Price $675, Closing Out  ROLL AND FLAT TOP OFFICE DESK L1l
1 s i pl'i('l" e achestbhse baenrinrrrsasapinke R ap i e AT .70 %li(l Oak 801(18“ "u&l ﬁlllBh t-Dp 43!26. z
i ! ((?;;t.t;.;::z ’I(;)ui: ]::{:;:me’ Origiug: Pnee.l;gﬁ) Six large drawers, automatic lock. Former
: i ; : osing s § brice $37.00, Foroed Sale price,.. 23,35
| ; Beautiful solid oak, golden waxed finished
-. i i WINDOW. SHAaDRS flat top desk, top 48x30, 7 large drawers | i
1 ' J / : ¢ A
f:i - ¢ : : .t and one large filing drawer,, two disappear- : 1| S S ok
i - b Oil and lead shades, 36 inches wide 7 feet . i) 3 N : T
{ 15 Adeook & Fritts spe_cm.l layer {'Ef!):]ed ai::j:l e N impmved . ing wntmg tables, golden I_waxed ﬁnmhe‘ad, Table exactly like cut, made of quarter- 3
! i mattress, same as Oswrfnmfr, £ PUI‘) \ds. g . Al former price $26.00, Forced Sale price sawed oak, with 2 inch plank top, 4 inch
i1 IQng:;llallince ?5.00. Cloging ()ut$ Br;,'g rollers. These are the best. Former price . $15.00 i Ofiginal priee oot ;
! oxactly like cut ... ; : A ' uty, : 82000, A
{11858 . Adeook & Fritts special Daisy mattress, 75¢, Forced Sale price ... 49¢ SN Forced Sale Pirce ................... $10.00 o
! § S| : icking.  Original o B e T A e T e
e 11 ; ::}'cir:;.%.ﬂ(l}li?h?; (I;Ltt tll’i’::::g 5::‘]3?5 Shades, 36 iriches wids, 7‘_&_'” long, ‘fl_ormm ; LINOLEUM _ Many patterns to select from with equal .
- i k Adeook & Fritts special 50 Ib. combination  price 50¢, Forced Sale price 29¢ 12-foot Linoleum, per yard ........... .. 49¢ discount.
A i :
il We have nothing but new goods. This sale will be continued until the entire stock is
; : ¢ ° ] ._. ) ° : .. -
i sold. If you want furniture you can not afford to miss this opportunity.
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SIXTH EPISODE.
The Siege of the House of 0'Keefe
CHAPTER |I.

PLATOON of the tinost wheeled
A out of the stution house and

down - Deshley street, thefr

brass buttons glenming In the
light of the sunset. Opposite the Httle
fountuln of the Cupld with the ehipped
noka nud In front of Tim Courky's
saloon the plutoon halted and snluted
the bent and twisted Widow O'Koeefe,
standing ou ber doorstep. Had not
the veteran Dig O'Keefe been the most
popular man on the force? In nll his
life Dan had never made un nrrest off
his own beat or on If he could help it
or mude trouble for n brother oficer or
refused to lle for his friends,

Out of the third story window lonned
a palr of glenming gums, surrounding
which was the plensing, bigh cheek
boned face of the one who wns known
solely as Mnrle.  Sergennt Clancy
stepped ucross to convey (he time of
day to the Widow O'Keefo. Sammy
O'Keefe, n One, tall boy with u eurly
head, came to the door nud gripped the
hand of Sergeant Clancy with the grip
of a mnn,

Suddenly the red gnmmed young
woman in the window brightened unth
she glistened and waved a red hand
energeticnlly, the Widow O'Keefe put
twenty udditionnl wrinkles of jJoyoum
welcome in her countenance, young
Bammy O'Keefe stralghtencd a full
fuch and pinked with pleasure. Ber

t Olancy and the platoon of the

saluted and looked thelr rough
gentlest, and the last ray of the setting
sun ahot acroma on the cracked nose
Cupid reddened him into life,
' A beautiful young girl had come
" harrsiog down from the corner, her
~_ffur cap set Jauntily on her wavy brown
I A green tassel dangling over

in sight of all these friends

8he slackened her pace as
thed a migh of rellef. Bhe

wiurt platoon. A friendly vod .and a
radinut smile for ench of the big pollce-
men, a word of inquiry for I'at Casey's
little: Maguie, o wiove of the trimly
gloved band to Marie In the window, a
sudden ash of mischief as she primly
returned the snlute of Sergeant Cluncy,
noput on the hnnd of Widow O'Keefe,
A touch of silvery Inughter for Bammy,
ind sho had hureled up the stairs.

“She's the sunshine of the precinct,
the darlin’,'" declared the Widow
O'Keofe.

“Bhe's n lndyl" nunouncéd Sergennt
Clancy with deep conviction,

“I'll tell you somethin'” The widow
Inclined ber hend confidentinlly. So
did Sergeant Clancy. So did Summy.

“SBhe's hldin' from msome one. God
bless herd"
"Oh, I8 she?' Aud the olficer of the

ltw glanced vp at the third story win-
dow, It was vacnnt. ‘Whoever it i,
they're no good."
“I'hey are not."
O'Koefe collected
about her Hpx,
“She's safe hore," asserted Sorgeant
Cluncy and, with a griu, jerked his
thumb over his shoulder townrd the
stilwart platoon. She fn the midst
of her friends, Good evenin', Mrs.
O'Keefe, Gool evenin', Sammy,"

He strode ncross the street. “Boys,"”
suld he, “our little friend up yonder
don't waunt to be found. Nelther does
our friend Marle."

An one man the platoon glanced np
nt the vacant thind floor window and
nodded, nnd ot the word of commnand
thoy faced left nnd marched. Then,
and not untll then, OMeer Morgun and
Ofticer Toole, the polr in front, dropped
out of the ranks and stood at attention
while the platoon pnssed between
them, and when the platoon had turned
the corner they wheeled. Side by side
they mnrched into Tim  Courky's
suloon,

"Qood evenin', boys. And what ean
I do for yout" nsked Tim Courky,

“A glass of water, Tim," sald Moran

“The snwe for me, Tim,"” sald OMcer
Tooln,

“Is n tine evenin'," suld Thm Courky.
nnd on the bar he set n lorge glnss of
fottming yellow water for Officer Mor
nn and a smnll glass of rich hrown wn
ter for Offleer ''oole,

Marie nt thnt moment wns broshing
the shining halr of her beautifal young
mistress, and both were happy In that
sccupation.

Poor, dear Ned!
for him!
she must. They would be far, far
huppler when, varning her own living,
she conld go to him Independently, ex-
chunging love for love, not love for
charity,

And the Wlidow
nll her wrinkles

the fountaly, nud as he came down

whirl of savago fury.

found n trace of Blye,

following to Join her?

ened with passion

‘balr and
'she came
‘mnd brea

How June did long
Hut he must be natient, as

Ned Warner at that tnoment was ap-
proaching the little cracked Cupld of

sngling Duck alley his mind was tn &
Glibert Biye!
Byerywhere that Ned or his detectives
bad found a trace of June they had
Even now the
acoundrel wus In this vielnity search-
Ing, aa Ned was, for June. Or was he
Ned Warner
clinched bis fists, and his face black.

low of the O'Keefe house Jume hap-
pened to glnnee out. In the gathering
dusk she snw the two flgures steadily
appronching the corner, where they
wonld meet under the light; then ns
Ned Warner's dendly cluteh gripped
around the thront of Gilbert Blye she
would be able to recognize thelr up-
turned faces,

It was then that Officer Mornn and
Otlicer Toole bade a plensant evening
to Tlm Courky and strode slde by slde
out of the «door In the point of the
wedge just as Ned Warner and Gllbert
Blye approached the light, Ned War
ner with murder in his heart and Gil-
bert Blye all unconacions of bis perll,
and Officer Moran turned left, and: Of-
ficer Toole turned right,

“Have you seen a girl wenring a fur
cap with a green tassel?' asked Ned
Warner and Glibert Biye nlmost simul.
taneousty of Officer. Moran and Ol’eer
Toole.

“I did,”” Officer Moran replied. *'S8he
was here only a few minutes ago and
dropped a letter in a box." ;

“Does she llve down this wayi"
nsked Ned,

“Never siw her before,” Officer Mo-
ran impressed Ned's features on hils
memory. “l think she took an uptown

| car." *

He hurrled away.

Officer Toole was not quite so quick
i1 his miud, becausa he win more elab-
orate. He held a thick foretinger in the
deep dimple of his chin.

“A girl with a fur cap nnd a green
tassel over one ear,” he repeated, mak-
Ing the normnl gesture for the tassel,
a8 the black Vandyked men bad done.
"Oh, yes, n glrl with a green tassel over
oue ear! Yes, there was a glrl with a/
ted taesel over her ear playin' shiony
bere thls mwornin’, but she was a little,
girl, Pat Casey's Mnggie. And there
wing n girl with a blue tnssel down here
Yyesterduy workin' for an orphans' bep-
efit.” All this by way of assembling
hls mind while he studied Glibert Blye
whisker by whisker. “But the girl with
the green tassel—rather n small young
lady, roundiike, and n pretty face, with
A smile?"

“Yes!" Blye was nll engoerness,

“Well, I don't know nnything about
her myself, but 1 think 1 saw such a
glrl nskin® n question of Olficer Mor
rigey, two blocks beyond.”

Blye looked up the street to where,
agninst the hill, Officer Morrisey stood,
gaunt and stiff, handling his tangle of
dray traffic.

“Thank you" Aud Bive struck out
for Officer Morrisey.

‘That busy. person searcely looked at
the mAn with the black Vandske: just
one roll of his gruy ere.

“No."

“Oh!" Mr, Biye was very much dis-

appointed. “The ofcer below sald that
be had seen such a girl talking to youn."

"Yes, I remember. She asked me the
time of day. and she headed over this
“’.u

“Over this way" was at right angles
to Blye'a previous course, By the time

he reached Traffc OfMcer Behmelta Pa.
trolman O'Malley had carried the word
to that corner from OfMcer Toole, so
that Becbmelts wus prepared for the

#pirit, too, for she displayed a mos!rl*
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coming of Blye, und by the time Hiye
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ﬁ i évnu sife liere  Aud us If to renssuve And Blye? He was only a few rods | BOt away from Schmelts the word was | ————————

g " harsell she glinced bLnck over ber gway, Ho wns coming down djagonal | 8! through the district. _ 3 T

28 shoulder. Thut bnd become n habit: Dgshley street, nnd be was at about | “Have you seen n girl wearing a tm: D R FONG MEDICINE CO R |
1 with her of Inte. The look of Worty the same distance from the corner of | enp with aBgrun‘;mseI n!.-tehrl one “,;r . . ™

i 3 swept lustnntly from Ler brow ns hef mim Courky's snloon a8 was Ned on) Gllbert Blye had nsked this question . -

| bIg exes turned shyly up to the stal- ek ailey., From her third storg win. | of  fourteen policemen. . Something CHINBE ROOTANDHERBREHED
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strack him as famillar {n the way this
one held n thick forefinger in the deep
dimple of his chin. 1t wos Officer

Toole again. Treatment. Free Consultation
“Bure," sald OfMeer Toole, with re-

markable prompthess. “Bhe went by Phone 762

here not a minute ago. Right that

way." And he pointed up. the hiy to-
ward Officer Morrisey; then as Blye
started off, panting. he held his side. !

Cures Bodily Diseases With Root and Herb

1412 Adams Ave.

“Oh, well, it was dull times on the
beat these nights!”

|

—r—

The dusk had deepened into darkness
when Officer Moran's palm proved not
brond enough to carry away the grin
from under his yellow mustache, and
the grin, escaplog, bLroadened Into a
huge laugh,

Blye stood it with remarkable qulet-
hess, |

“It seems to me I've been furnish. '
ing a little amusement for the boys,” |

MAEE A NOTE of the f.ct that an abatract is. an absolute -
necessity when you purchase real estate. No matter how wall posted
you might be—you don't have a full history of the parcel, as yon
dc when.n make an abstract of it. Accuracy gusranteed.

THE ABSTRACT & TITLE CO.
Foley Hotel Bullding. . _

he surmised, frowning. f
. "You have," laughed Moran. “It's
what in Scotland they cal] ‘chasing the °
sowk,' As for the girl you mention-
€4, and he swung his club happlly,
¥1 don't suppose one of us has ever
Inld eyes on her,” i

-

PRESTIGE the reflection of QUALITY

Blye's black eyes dwelt on Moran
plercingly; then his suave smile came. '
“Have a cigar.” And he passed over
one which Officer Moran kept for
Chrlstmas, '
‘Biye stopped smiling as he walked
away, aud his eyes narrowed in con-

The satisfaction of good Workmanship, good Mat-
erial, remains long after the price is forgotten on the
House that you build for a Home.

centrated = thought. He stroked bis
black Vandyke with his long, lean,
white fingers. They had had thelr joke s
with him, these thick policemen, They
had: made him dnsh madly from corner
to corner, over many weary blocks, but
without knowing that they were dolng
80" they . lind convinced him of one ]
thing—that June lived in this vicinity
and thiat they nll knew of her,

He was passing the corners nx he ar
rived at this uncertainty. The corners
were 0 tangled knot of strect and nlley
intersectlons where one might nngle
off In almost nny direction and go no
where.

Ned Warner nt that moment was
sending a scorc of detectives Into this
neighborhood.

Tired anad half famished, Blye ate his
delayed dinner In compnny with the
vivaclons brunette Tommy Thomas and
the white mustached, plnk faced Orin
Cunninghnm and with a benvy, silent,
thick eyelldded man who wore short
cropped hair on s big ronnd head,

Tommy and Cunningbam and Blye
sat for some tlme together after the
big man had left. They were evident-
1y planning something,

Floally all three went out and Btep-
ped Iuto Blye's luxurious limouaipe.
Béfore they hnd gone very far Bl;re,_I
sltting by the girl, leaned toward ber
and began talking to her (n low tones.
By and by the trace of a smile came |
to hier lips. |

In a tastefolly furnished m...,nsj e give our buttermilk the same attention ae our other
room a kindly looking woman held lhe}: products and you may be assured that it is clean and whole-
bubbling Tommy's Land between both some. Buttarmilk 10¢ per gallon, :

ber own while they talked, There were
both sadness and loneliness In Mys.
Villard as she drow Tommy to a seat .*
on the couch beside her, byt she had

(Continued on Page 7.)

H. E. ROSKAMP, Comacer &

REFRESHING DRINK FOUND IN CHURN PRODUCT.

. Even when sourest, if it
milk is a valusble medicinal agent.
ways nourishing without being insipid, The lactic acid which it
contains attacks and displays every
the blood vessels; keeps the veins and arteries supple and free
from matter which might otherwise
irritating calvareous deposits they
Joints, as well as any poisonous waste in the muscles.
only beneficial to the
other pulmonary complaints.
for intoxicants.

Drinking bhuttermilk freely—two
too much—is said to preserve the complexion of youth, and as
gouty difficulties generally arise fiom sluggish excretion it is @
blessing to all who suffer from such complaints,
not only tones the
healthy blood may
tion, and, in cases where sweet milk would
from a medicinal point of view,
every. assurance of beneficial effect.
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BUTTERMILK

WHOLESOME

is still in good condition, butter-
A refreshing acid it is al-

kind of starchy deposit in

clog them, and destroys the
may gather around the
It iz not
but also for tuberculosis, and all
It is also a harmless substitute

quarts. daily would not be

gestion,

Buttermilk
f}-om which
of assimila-
rove objectionable
ely be glven with

stomach, but furnishes materia)
easily be made. It is also easy

it may
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