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wis slx springs aliead-of her, nnd she °
bad no sooner started to open the door
than be burst out of her grasp and
wis across the Ooor and up on the
bed and trampling nll over June, bark.
ing In her ear.
, "Bouncer!” sobbed June. “Bouncer!"
“Will you be still?" screnmed Marle
'tp the dog. '"Miss June, dear, get upl

!Blys Offered Her a Trip on a Private
Yacht.

then the short, wide mun pulled his
slouch hat over one eye, dropped his
cigar and with remnrkalbile ngility beat
both Biye nnd the ehanffeur to the car,
where he opened the door obsequiously.
Blye and Mrs, Vilatd talked In low,
qulek tones for o moment. -

“At Pluknam's, then, you think, In
half an hour And to Mrs. Villard's
nod he lifted his hat, und the ear drove
awuy, Hlye gave the fit mun a quar-
ter and went bnek into hils club,

The fat muan sluck the coln into his
pocket, went to a telephone and honrwe-
Iy ealled for & unmber,

A sharp faced woman with a long
nose and hLigh arched eyebrows wan-
swered that enll,

“Bay, this Iy BIL Wolf;" reported the

CHAPTER II,
ARIE doshed Into the O'Keefe
bouse ns fnst & ber‘red and

thick one, “Say, 1 got him! Do you
know where Plnknam's {5

“Yes!" unexpectedly shrilled Mres.
Blye.

"Well, your busband's gonna be there
In balf an hour and weet the gall™

“June Warner?' snapped Mrs, Biye
violently.

“Ihat's the nnme” sald Blll Wolf.
I heard him say It bnlf w dozen
timesy."

Hownorla was hastily preparing to go
out when n sindiden thought caome to
her, und she called up Ned Warner,
He had Just nrvived at the lonely npart-
ments which June and he had Atted up
with such care,

“Well, Mr. Warner," come the par-
rot-llke volee of Honorls, *'your wife s
to meet wy husband In the oMces of
Benjamin Plunknam, In the Bond Se-
curities bullding, In hnlf an hour."

The coast wns quite clenr when Mrs,
Villard arrlved oppokite the O'Keofe
houso.

Sammy cime out on the doorstep.

“Do you kuow where Mra, O'Keefe
livest ‘Ulils indy says she has a yonng
lady friend stoppin® there, wud"—

“Is 1t Mrs, Villard?" nsked Sammy,
and be exchanged a pleasant smile
with the lady,

“Yes, ludeed, 1s Miss June at home?"

“No, he griuned, “but you come
right In.™"

The coast was still clear when, n few
minutes Inter, Mrs, Villard sod Jupe
Abd Marte and Bouncer and a huge
bundle of elothes came out of the pas-
sagewny between the 0'Keefe and Mo
Pherson houses and climbed Into the
onr,

In front of one of the tallest of those
mighty towers which commerce has
reared as monuiuents to her imperions
¥wny Mrs, Villard led June through
portala of a majesty which wonld have

*Comae right In and get her," Invited | graced a cathedral in older days. June,
the widow, flinging wide the door. “If |lost In the beauty of this entrance, did
you take her along this time you won't |not notlce n pecullar elrcumstance
be a nuisance to me any more today.” | Mre. Villard had dismissed her car,

But thelr wecond search revealed |sendipg Marle and Bouncer home with
- | the elothes,

(AL lant the discouraged party left the | Bhe hurried stralght back to the ele
botse of O'Keefe. i vators with Jung and shot up to the
“In the meantime Mrs, Villard bad |eleventh floor, where they entered a
stopped In frout of Glibert Blye's mag. |suit of offices furnished with the heavy
alficent club, A sbort, wide, fat man | richpeas of a club or a millionatre back-

v

“1 don't think | shall need to wait™

Mrs. O'Keefe. hide us!
ing!"

“Coming!" June was startled,

“I'll hide you," offered Sammy from
the doorway. “Come rlght here!”
And he rushed across to the side win.
dow,

It was but a few seconda’ work to
transfer June across the fire escapo
platform connccting with the MePher
#on house, The famlily lmousine, con
talning the Moores, the Bletherings and
Ned Warner, came saplonlng around the
corner!

“My wife is berel" declared Ned

Warnet to Mrs. 0'Keefe, with eonvic-
tion. *I want her!"

They're com.

:

way lenniog  ngoslust theé  Lunppost
“smokiug o shiort, thilok clgar when Mrs,
1 Yilinrd's ¢hnnffeur jumped down and
ran Into the club, but bhe pakl little at-
tentlon votll Gllbert Biye came out;

elor's quarters. Mrs. Viliard on apn-
nouncing her name was shown st once
Into a private reception room. A se
vere looklng man came out to meet
them, a hard man. one with a smile-
less face and a metallle looklng nose
and chin,

“I'll see you in just n moment, Mra.
Villard," he sald in an’ unbending volee,
and his ¢hlll gray eye. roving to June,
epeculated appreciatively upon that
very pretty young person.

There swept Into the reception room
R woman who almost stopped June's
breath. Bhe was startlingly handsome,
with a skin like velvet, n complexion
of exqulsite tinting. n faclal contour
without n finw. Her noge was perfect-
ly modeled, hér eves were full and
lnrge and round nnd eclénr na ¢rystal,
ind she beld her head tiited buckward
ft a slight nngle which was the perfec.
tlon of Insolence. Bhe was extrava.
gnntly gowned and glittering: with
Jewels, but the most remarkolile thing
In connection with her wns the trans
formation in the severe man, He had
been changed from metnl into wax; his
eyesa had come to life and on his lips a
amile,

“Why, my dear,” he suaid, "'this f& an
unexpected pleasure. May I usk you
to walt Just a4 mowent? And he
glunced npprebensively townrd his pri-
viite oMice, where n small, impatient
man, with lils gloved hnnds claspad on
a cine, sat nervously,

“1. don't think I shall need o walt"

- eleventh floor ihe door of & down car
clanged,
first stop, which was the ninth floor,
he would have caught that down car,

book and asked her bow muoch

she needed. June's cheeks paled. Bhe
burst into the office where Mra, Villard
sat with the Iron Ploknam.

“DId you bring me here to be tor-
mented by those people?” she demand.
od.  Her cheeks were flaming, her eyes
snapping. [

Mre, Villard hesitated a moment.

“Did you?" insisted June. “If so I
aball realgn!"

It Ned bad' got out at the |o
P
Y
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“Wby, no, child,” returned Mra, Vil-
lard rising and holding out her hand,

Gilbert Blys Was Enjoying That Chase
Immensaly.

A

But more than that. He would bhave
come face to face with June #nd the
one person whom of ull the people in
; this world be most longed to med®, GP-

And the woman glaneed around the
reception rovm, Her glnnce swept just :
above the head of Mra. Villurd, but it
sawept downward ns It cnme to Jmne.[
Bhe cnlmly Ilfted her pearl hendled
lorgnette, dpened 1t with " ‘é‘:‘mb ':illd:
surveyed the girl from head to foot
with a cold appruisemwent of that beau. |
tiful young person's charms, She
swept her gaze to her beaming hus- |
baud, “I shall need some mouey,” she
remiurked, and there wns an additional
Insolence In her having made herself |
oblivious to the fact that there were
strangers present, |

“With pleusure, my dear.”” And Mr.
Fluknam wis us obsequlons ns If he
bad been n salesman whom the wo-
man had just favored,with a large or
der. “How much shall it be?" !

“Ten thousund,"” she sald enlmly.

The lmpatient little man leaned for-
ward and started to tnlk as Pluknam
sat down nt bis desk, but no attention
was pald to his enger renewal of the '
conversution, and he died into tuming
sllence while the check was written,
Mrs. Pinknam stood in disdainful re
pose,

“I have mnde It twenty,” Mr. Plok-
nam observed, uslng the Ingratiating
tones as he tried to smile,

“Thank you,” she mald nud, folding
the check, dropped it into a little gold
purse as If It were a trifle of vulgar
Ingigniticance. If the man had thought
by his eagerness and generosity to
strlke from her any spark of gratitude
or affection he had been mistaken, for,
having thanked him ih & maoner which
made the thanks themselves an Insult,
ahe bade him goodby and swept from
the office. And the man? He beamned
after her! v

Mra, Villardl and June breathed n
slgh of rellef, They were luvited into
& handsome inner office. The insolent-
Iy hnodsome woman! In Mre., Plnk-
nam the runnway bride had recognised
another und a startling phase of her
own problem. Here it was agaln—the
same, never ending conditlon of the
man ownlong oll and the woman none,
{of the man giving and the woman re.
celving.

Suddenly June gave a start of min-
gled surprise and fright, In the door-
way stood the darkly handsome, suave-
Iy smiling Gllbert Blye! v

CHAPTER IiIL

ILBERT BLYR suavely up-
proached June, and Mre. Vil
lard went Into an adjolning
office to talk with Mr. Plnk-
nan, Followlng Blye eame Orin Cun-
ningham, Tommy Thomas and a white

balred man with heavy lidded eyes,
Then June recelved the great shock
of her life—Blye offered her a trip on
® private yacht. He had a photo of It
with him. Bhe gasped In amasement

and refused it.

bert Biye. -
June, who bad burst from ler tor-
mentors at the ninth door, stepped‘into
the down car which Ned two tfloors
above had just missed. Mrs, Villard,
still pleading, followed her, and Blye's
'audnclouu c¢rew laughingly joined thei.
Two down cars shot by Ned, and by
the time he reached the main floor the
faces for which he was watching were
lost In the throng at the door, He
might even then bave distinguished
his runaway bride and the man with
the black Vandyke had be looked in
thnt direction, but be did not expect to
se¢ them there. He expected to see
them coming through the open door of
an elevator, the girl whom he loved
above everything in the world and the

Cunningham Drew Out a Check Book |
and Asked Her How Much Money
Bhe Needed.

“1 only want you to do the things best
for you to do."

“I'm gong!" June suddenly decided,

The Iron man bowed, 'There was no
glint In lils metallle cye, no smile on
his unbending lips.

June, followed by Mrs. Villard, safled
through the magoificent reception room
and Into the hall. Blye and his com-

panifong fallowed them,

At that moment Ned Warner's taxi-
cab drew up In front of the Bond 8Be.
cnrities bullding, and close behind It
came the electric of Honortn Blye, that
Iady driving It herself, bolt upright.

!t geonndrel whom he intended to stran-

gle to death,
June meantime had halled a taxl.
Bhe saw standing in frout of the door

the luxurious limousine of Gilbert Blye | __

and undersiood why Mrs. Villard had

Then Quuningham drew out a check

June durted Into the first elevator. | dlsmissed her own car.
nid der pursuers crowded In nfter ber. | S0 Mr. Blye was to take us home!"
Mrs. Villard put an arm around June "she hotly charged,
in a corner of the elevator, and there | “Don’t, child!" begged Mrs. Villard, |
wera tenrs In her eyves ns slie talked | beginning to be ns much distracted as
to the distracted glrl, 1t was thnt (June. “Let's go home" And, stepplog
which brought sympnthy to June. It 'In the taxl with June, she gave a sharp
was her grentest weakness, sympathy, !d!rwuun to the driver. *“Don’t you
and by the time they reached the dare rulllow.'" she ordered Blye and his
und floor she had consented to re- | COMpanions,
:.l::n to Plnknam's with Mre. Villard. | ‘The tormentors laughed and walked
She would not talk to the others, how.  forward to Blye's car. i
ever, and they very wisely held tbeir | Ubtown on busy Broadway sped |
peice, {June and Mrs, ¥ lllanl"und by the time |
As they emerged on the maln foor, Ithey' bad reached Lolun'zbuu clrcle i
bowever, Cunnlnghdm turned to her d{-:l’:;:a.w‘p":l"“s of Mrs, Villard were |
With twinkling joviulity In hils eyes
and, leaning over, whispered something | Through beautitul Central park with 1
lnto her ear just us she was about to I8 branches iInterluced agninst the |

step Into the adjoining upward bound ' Wintry sky, and now June was hegin- [
|

elevutor. infug to feel a little more kindly to-
At that very Instant Ned Warner ".l:;gm‘:.m vivacions brunette, Tommy
strode Into the rotunda, closely follow- | |
ed by Honorla Blye. He saw his beau. | On Spuyten Duyvll parkway  lux. |
tiful bride In the company of the biack | Urlous limousine had halted, and as the |
Vandyked man, who was watching her | 1aX1 passed It rolled out und followed,
with that suave smile upon his dark, |10 1t sat June's determined pursuers,
handsome face, while n debonair |200 ©on the dork, handsome face of
white mustached man bent over her [G”m“ Blye wis agaln that suave
famlliarly and whispered In ler ear. ;smlle, June turned chill with nervous
He saw June blugh; he saw her step (“PPrehension. |
back; then the lady with her drew her | Glibert Blye wns enjoying that chase [
into the elevator. Blye and the others , mIensely, and he watched the weay- |
erowded after her, and-as Ned raced !i"n‘ uwnsi'llug taxi with always that
engefully through the corridor, with "5 ' #mile.
the shrieking Honorla bebiud him, the | S89deniy’ Bive lenned forwand with
door closed with & bang, and the car ("0 98th. nnd there was n shirlek from
abiot upward i Ilbe tivacloits  brunette, Something |
They rushed Tnto the next car, Neq ¢emed to be wrong with the steering
black browed and silent, and the shrill | ¥10el of the taxi, for, ax it went up the
Honoria jabbering Incessantly. The (il ahead of them, It wabbled to and |
car had scarcely started to move when | fro uncertainly, dnngerously near the
8 sudden idea came to Ned, and he | CTUMUINE bunk which was protected |
turned to Mrs Blye with the first ";'t': ﬂ'm"r rall, and there wan a curve
words hie had spoken to her. | '11:{ " 2
“We might miss them,” he snapped. ! ere was n cry of horror from them
“They may have seen us and not go to /'A% the taxl at'the eurve ran up the
the office you bamed. I'll go back  *Wbankment, paused at the brink for
down and walt." .h “’;‘ml‘il“ :nll then with its precious |
As t left the elevator at the UTUen Innide crashed through the ratt |
o ) =y and plunged down the hilj}

{To be Continued.) |
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Coffee—no dust—no chaff
air-tight cans.
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Closset & 'i
Devers

The Oldest sad Largest Colfee
Foaster In the Morthwest, |

You Are Not

GoingBlind

If the service and advice
I CAN GIVE YOU
can in any way ameliorate a
condition of

.. . YOUR EYES :
which is perhaps bordering on
FAILING VISION
My failures in fitting
DIFFICULT CASES
are few.

YOUR CASE <
although simple and easily cor-

rected today .
MAY BE AGGR.A&ATED
: by waiting.
Profit by mistakes of others,
DO NOT PUT IT OFF
All the luding. physicians are

now sending their patiemtz to
me when they suspect eye
trouble,

Any lense durlicited in a fow
minutes,
I GRIND MY OWN . LENSES,




