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the high clheek bones; o trace of the
mysterious bliick Vandyked miin, whom

| none of them had eaved to mention to
l'the Widow O'Keefe, Gilbert Blye! Ned

c¢lluchied his flsts, ond his Lrow grew
IMack ne bis mind filled with the Image
of that dark, handsome face with its
glowlng eyes and sunve smile. That
fmnge had never been nbsent from
Ned's mind slnce the disappearance of
his beautiful bride, A thousand times
thut succession of ncldents had flash-
ed upon lis mentory with vivid clear-
negs—June asloep in the Pullman deiw,
fng room on thelr honeymoon trip,
while he, up forward, happlly smpked;
the fAndlug her gone after the train
had left Tarnville: the (iscovery that
she bud been belped by the binck
Vandyked mnn to Loard o local hend-
ol to New York; Ned's chase nfler
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' The Tormentors.
L CHAPTER I

HE Widow O'Keefe stooped

quiekly and snatched some-

thing from the floor while five

strangers peered Into every ab-

“#urd nook and corner of the {wo rooms

-and bath which comprised the Widow

O'Keéfe's top lloor sult. 'The object
was a smil] suapahiot of June.

The deserted husband of pretty June
Warner was at the hull door with his
band reached out for the knob, and in
another {nstant Ned Warner and June
would hnve been fuce to fuce! In that
fostant the Widow O'Keefe whipped
the anupshot under her npron, nnd the
very awiftness of the motion strock
into the corner of Ned Warner's rest-
lesa ayea. He turned, and he and the
father of June glanced ut each other.
There was something suspicious in the
bent and warped and withered Widow
O'Keefe and her tall slip of n son. Ned
came abruptly from the door and re
newod his search. At that very mo-
ment June, just outslde, had pauvsed
an the third step from the bottom to
retle the bow upon ber saney little slip-
per and to glve it n vigorous pat to
make It bebave und stay in place.

Blim young Bummy ('Keefe walked
to the window, whistling, nud glanced
out with an alr of great Indifference.
On the other slde of the street stood
OfMcer Toole, and bls eyes roved anx-
fously from window to window of the
narrow, dingy sllce of n house which
wits the Widow O'Keefe's. At sight of
Bammy Offcer Toole pointed energet-
feally towned the door. He waved both
arms and pointed toward the doorway,
‘' Sammy then slipped quletly out of
tbo room,

June! The Ustlcas Bammy used the
next quickest method 1o wireless.
With one nolselesa apring he straddled
the banlster rall, whizeed around the
curve and down to June, who wns
balfway up the stalrs, jumped off with
a footstep as light ns a feather, grab-

bed the astounded glrl by the wrist |

and dragged her down the steps at the
riak of both thelr necks, Bammy shov-
ed June Into the second foor hall
closet. Bammy locked the door and
stuck the key in lLils pocket and set
the springs In his thin legs to work
and waa sittlug laxlly on the top step,
bored and whistling softly, when Ned
‘Warner and Mr. and Mrs. John Moore
and Bobby and Iris Blethering came
out, Bobby extremaly dejected and Iris
explaining volubly that it was all a

mistake. Jupe couldn't poesibly have | no time for ssking questions

been here. But she muat bave been,
after all, because— Btill, how could
4t be?

' June in the dark closet, shut off from
all lght and sound, stood bewilldered,
., ‘ber eyes distended in the darkness,

while Ned stood not two feet away
from ber. He bad paused before that
wery door. ms If some delicate mag-
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them in an express train, and his train
pulling nlongslde them In the nppronch
to the Grand Central statlon; the slght,
through the windows of the parallel
cars, of thnt suave stranger bending
over June with his Infernal smile, and
ber smlling up at him; Blye following
June's tax! In another from the sta-
tion, and Ned's frultless pursuit in a
third tax!t; the chase out to Brynport
that same night, when June had stolen
her clothes and Marle; the return
chnge, where Ned Lad seen June and
Muarle atep Into Blye's luxurious limon.
flne and whirl nway with him! Ev.
erywhere thint Ned had found a trace
of Juue he hnd found g trace of G-
bert Blye, and he wished to lve for
one thing—to meet Blye foce to face
and with his bare hands strangle that
neoundrel to death!

Ned beenme awute of the Widow
O'Keefe oying him from midway of
the stnlrs, She was n frall looking
ol womun, with. ber gnarléd hands
clasped before her, but her bendy ttle
eyen were ns ghnrp ns the unexpected
fires from dull jewels, nnd there was
not one wove of Ned's party which vs.
eaped her. Snmmy, still whistling with
overnonchalance, wng so persistontly
not gaglng at the closet door that it
wis 0 wonder no one agked for the
koy.

“We're wasting our time,” fnnlly
sald Irls Blethering, "“We're prob-
ably letting them get away." And
Juno's friend took her husband with
her. 'I'he rest of the party followed,

Meanwhile Muarle, disgulsed In the
stffoentingly teht Wack wourning out-
fit of the Widow O'Keefe, was many
blocks out of the dunger sone, smoth-
ering In n telephone booth and ealling
up the plnee where June had gone to
work, M, Villard was not In her
beautiful home up the Hudson, nor
was Mlss Jine there, They hnd gone
Info the elty. but the mald gave Marle
A telephone number. Mre. Villard an.
swered that eall from n gorgeously tor-
uished room where half n dozen stun-
ingly gowned young women sat smok-

Ing, and her kindly face showed im-
medinte concern when she learned that
June must not come home to the Wid-
ow O'Keefe's,

"Why?' she
know,

“Well, you're n friend of hers, aren't
your" hesitnted Marle,

"Of conrse,” smiled Mrs, Villand, and
before her rose the fresh young face
of pretty June,
| “Well, then 'l tell youw" Marlo
threw her thick black vell over her
shoulder for the twentleth time, and
W drop of perspiration trickled down
her nose. “I'm her mnid Marle, and
shie mustu't come home,™

“But she's already started,” worrled
Mra. Villanl. “Bhe's probably there
by this time. Why mustn't she come
homoe?"

“Has she?' And the volce of Marloe
| eracked.  “Oh! Goodby! How am |
| to get her away from there?"

{ “Walt a minute!” This seemed to be
*“I'h

nnturally wanted to

come down In my carl”

“Ob, yes, do!" gusped Marle, nearly
palling the transmitter off the wall
“Goodby! 1 have to hurry!™

“Wailt n minute! Walt. Marle! Where
Am I to come?"

“Oh, yes!" And Marle gulped. “It'a
the Widow O'Keefe's, at the corner of
Deahley street and Duck alley, right

(""'rsf_—.‘l'f.t:\" i,

ry!"  And Marle, starting another
seam in the Widow O'Keefe's mourn-
ing dress, plunged out of the telephone
booth, battling for air.

Mra. Villard stood at the phope a
moment, with o« musing smlle growing
upon her lips; then she gave the num-
ber of a mngnificent club, The man
whom & brass buttoned puge brought
through the marble corridors from the
leather hung library to answer the cell
wore a suave smile and a black Van-
dyke,

‘This 18 Mra. Villard, Gilbert,” came
the low, sweet volce. "I have some-
thing very Ilmportant to tell you,
June-!l

“Oh!" Gllbert Blye stroked his black
Vandyke with his long, lean, white
fingers,  “I'll joln you immediately
wherever you say.”

“8hall Y stop at yoor club ¥
“Please.” QGllbert Blye walked out
of the telephone booth, sent for his hat
and #at in the reception room near the
oor.

The family limousine of the Moores
had no soomer rolled away from the
widow's lionse than Sammy O'Reefe
unlocked the closet door in proud self
Approbation. ]

“SWhat wns {t?" June asked.

“Your husband, miss" And the Wil
dow O'Keefe lnughed her cackling trl-
nmpb and rubbed her gnarled hands
over ench otber. “It's small satisfac-
tlon he got out of me and Sammy with
hig pryfy' ana inguisitive"—

“Ned!" ¢ried June, and she clutched
nt the hanister rall. “fe Wwas berel®
“Right whera you'ro standin', miss.
And your father and mother and"—

“Daddy! Mummy!" The tears gath-
ered. Fne e
“Don't you mind, darlin',” enconr-
aged the widow heartlly. “They got
nothin' out of elther Sammy or me,
Bammy, I'm proud of you, boy. 1
dldn’t know you could ¢ go good, and
1'Il never belleve anything you tell me
again. And there was & couple of
your friends, miss—hearty soul of a
yonng woman that never left off tmk-
in' or laughin' or cryin’ or somethin'
one wminute after the other nnd her
husband, a henpecked lttle fellow
that'll be no trouble until he gets
waked up sowe day; theén watch ont
for hia kind. My Dan was that way.
1 could bullyrag that poor devil night
and day till 1 see the glint begin to
come in his eye— Why, darlin’, what's
the matter? Sammy, you big slnple-
ton, why don't you get Milss Junle m
glasg of water! Apd be qulck, will
you?'

Jabbering out nll her pentup exclte-
ment, not n word of which Juue had
henrd, she helped the colorless, half
fainting girl up to her own rooms and
motheéred around her with a solicitude
which was fully ns lively as ber tongue
and for more slocere,

June might as well have been alone
for nll that she waus congelous of the
0'Keele minlatrations. They had been
here, here in these very rooms, Ned,

her father and mother! How she long-
o) for them! How she wished Lhey
had found her! And a great fiood of
love surged up In her. She must see
them! 8he must go to them at once!
8he must give np this foolish Alght for
A romantic ideal and be just a girl, and
return to her own people, and be pat-
ted und forgiven, aud be clasped In
Ned's gtrong arms, never to leave them
Agalnl She rose with a wild fmpulse
to hurry straight after them, but her
knees bent under her. Bhe bhad. mot
known how much thls sudden emotion
bad taken away her strength. 'Tha
Widow O'Keefe pressed ber tenderly
back in ber chalr, and Sammy held a
giaes to ber lips and spiiled a trickle
of water on her chin, She smiled at
them both, for ahe was very fond of
them; then the widow drove Sammy
from the room and put June on the bed,
And took off her little shoes, and drew
the biinds, and Jeft ber alone to cry it
out. And the Widow O'Keefe rasped
her own eyes with lumpy knuckles as
slig closed the door.

June sat suddenly bolt upright and
dried ber eyes and hunted for her
shioes. How bare everything looked in
the room! Why, everything was gone!
And where way Marie?

Marje bad just turned the corner of

.

A Severe Looking Man Came Out to

o Vo8t Them, =
Officer Dowd's post when there came
Bwiftly townrd her 4 family llmousine
which she remembered with a jump in
her brenst.

Buddenly there was a loud yelp of
Joy from n handsome collfe sitting be-
slde the driver, and Bouncer, who nev-
er left his sent when In the city, was
halfway to the curb in one apring.
With a shriek Marie headed for the
nearest nlley, Bouncer barking happily
ot ber heels.

Flve volces yelled for Jerry to stop,
but it war unnecessars, That good
chauffeur had used both brakes, and
the MoGkes, the Bletherings and Ned
Warner all trléd to crowd out of the
door. While the agitated Bobby block.
ed the doorwny Ned rushed after Ma-
rle, but he suddenly found himself
breastbone to breastbone with OfMcer
Dowd.

“Excuse me,” sald Officer Dowd, still
breasting blm. “Was it you or me
that's in the road?"

“I want to speik to that young wo-
man!" And Ned tried to pass around
Ofcer Dowd as "that young woman,"
accompanied by the leaplng Bouncer,
turned swiftly Into a narrow alley.
The lnst flash of her was a red and
white striped stocking.

Officer Dowd was at this moment one
of the most awkward wen on the
force. He hnd trled to shove around
Ned, and now they met again, breast:
bone to breastbone,

"Get out of my way!" yelled Ned.

“Who you orderin'!” retorted Officer
Dowd.

"Bhe was a servant of mine" sald
Moore,

“DId ghe steal anything?' demanded
Dowd.

"N\'I."

“Then {t's none of my business."”
And Officer Dowd lovked toward the
alley with a twinkle dawusing in his
eye. Manarle knew every turn and twist
within ten blocks of the Corners. “Go
on and speak to the lady.”

They went down to the alley mouth
and looked in. There wos a wilder
ness of crooked byways and no Marle
visible.

“Where to, sir?* asked Jerry.

“The Widow O'Keefe's!" declared
Ned

(Continued Tomorrow)

Notice of Referee's Sale.

Notice is hereby given that under
and by virtue of a decree issued out of
the Circuit Court of the State of Ore-
gon for the County of Union on the
22nd day of March, 1918, in that ecer.
tain suit therein pending wherein

the undersigned referee to make sale

netlsm lind couginn st loest B there, 7
i No truce of ber anywhere; no truce of [across from Tim Courky's saloon, Any :fe::i:n:;riaringilgrdacmc;lob:dthnl;!:g: Sgh::l:ym 5:" mﬁ“ e
i Marie, the French-Canndiun mnld with ! policeman cuan tell you the place. Hur- i of Appariisaing the bame hetween digecting an : mpn u& TPl

i the plaintiff and defendant and which
!said decree nuthorized and directed
[the umdersigned, as’ such referee, to
isell the said lands a8 by law pro-
{ vided, the undersigned will on the
20th day of April, 1015, at 2 o'clock,
p. m. at the front door of the County
Court house in La Grande, ™ Union

. y taking : '8
Tablets that no one should feel dis-
couraged who has not given them n
trail. They contain no pe or
other digestive ferments but s -
en the stomach and enable it to per-
form its functions naturally, Obtain-
able anywhere,

County Oregon, sell at public gale to
the highest bidder therefor for cash
the following described lands’ men-
tioned in. said decree, to wit: The

/| East half of Eaat hal! of Northeast
- Lquarter and East half of East

of

utheast quarter of section twenty-
seven, township three, South, of range
forty, East of Willamette Meridian
in Union County, Oregon.

AUGUST HUG,
Referee,

D.—Mar, 31. Apr. 7-14-21-28,

New Way to Make Apple
. Dumplings
Served With Hard Sauce or Cream

and Sugar

”ﬂ.éﬂ'ﬂf MeKensie Hill, Edilor of
- #he Boston Cooking School quga:iu

Here is a new way to make apple -

dumplings that will surely please
housewife, for it is notynpl eng
have whole apples, and the julce cannot
run ont and burn as with apple du
lings where the apple is p in
center and the dongh turned.np aronnd
it. The biscuit forms a crispy
shell that holds the apples and juice,

One cind onehelf cope Sisk fow
and one-half cups si i
3 gﬂ' teasﬁooufu’l‘:

kﬂ?mﬂfql salt;
K C Bating Powder; ¥ cup shorien-
ing; about 3 cup milk; apples.

Fill the cups of a buttered muffin pan
with pared aund sliced apples, sprinkle
with salt and turn two or three table-
apoonfuls of water into each cup. Siit
together, threetimes, the flonr, salt and
baking powder; workinthe nhnrtenqu,
and mix to a soft dough with the milk.
Drop the dough from a n with the
apples in thecups, givingit a smooth ex-
terior. Let bake about twenty-fivemin.
utes, Invert the pan on alargeserving-
dish, Put aspoonful of hard sauce above
the apple in each dumpling and finish
with a grating of nutmeg,

This is only one of the many new, delicious and
sppeu:inf tecipes mhlnr‘ inthe K C Cook's
Book, which mni“bt obtained /i
the colored certificate

WHY NOT TRY .P'OPHAM* s}

ASTHMA REMEDY

Gives Prompt aod Poaltive Ralle? in Every
71 Price 8100,

Oase. Bold b Drn‘ql;u.
'l‘rmh’ah.- Mall 1pc, /

WILLIAMS MFQ. CO., Prope. Clovoland, 0, §

PUTMAN DRUG STORE

You Are Not

GoingBlind

If the service and advice
1 CAN GIVE YOU
can in any way ameliorate a
_condition of
YOUR EYES

which is fla“rhags bordering on
FAILING VIBION
My fallures in' fitting
DIFFICULT CASES
are few.
YOUR CASE
although simple and easily cor-

rec ¥
MAY BE AGGRAVATED
by waiting.

Profit by mistakes of others,
DO NOT PUT IT OFF
All the Tesdin ysicians are
now sending their patients to
me when they suspect eye

trouble. .

Any lense du‘pliuted in a few
minutes,

‘1 GRIND MY OWN LENSES.

HEACOCK

EYESIGHT SPECTALIST
3rd Floor New Foley Bldg.

NEW TELEPHONE DIRECTORY

1000 pounds of paper .will be used in our
new directory, It will ha_ng' on 3000
phones. It is the business and social
map of the city. Is your name in it.
If not, better get in before it is too late.

The directory as an advertising medium

cannot be surpassed.

Elizabeth H. Sanford is plaintiff and |
Leah Sanford is defendant appeinting |

Home Independent Telephone Co.




