LA GRANDE EVENING OBSERVER

Ox12 Axminister Rugs........

from £30.00 to $35.00; we are closing themout for

We have

REED GO-CARTS

, 5-8 inch rubber tire wheels, enameled finishand enameled push bars, These buggies sold

RUGS

S-ax 1050 AxInininte R R I IR o TR e R e S
all sizes, with equal values.

CLOSING-OUT PRICES

BUFFET

to mateh, with equal values,

Plain Oak, Golden Wax Finish, top
17x42, mirror .8x33; regular price
$20.00, Closing out price.....$10.00
Full Quartered Oax, Golden Wax, 25x
54 base, posts 2 3-8 in.; a fine French
bevel mirvor 10x46; seven trays, one
plush-lined; this 1s a beautiful piece
of furniture; regular price 265.00,
Closing out Price................. $37.50
Dining room tables and China closet

DUOFOLD DAVENPORT---Exactly Like Cut

Regular Price $40.00, CLOSING OUT PRICE......
Regiilar price $45.00, CLOSING OUT PRICE........ ..ot

Quartered Sawed Oak Frame, Wax Fimsh; steel Couch Bottom in Seat; with Spring Edge.
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AT SHERRY'’S
Runs Each Wed-
nesdayand Thursday

he was smillng upon her with that
suave smile which she had come to
trust

“Tomorrow night at dlnner.” he sald,
Sowering hls volce the alightest par-
ticle ns If the remark were addressed
in confidence to her, though the otbers
were crowded eagerly rouud.

There wan an {ostant of besltation.

“Then aboard the yacht!" exclulmed
Tommy Thomas, Bhie was looking nt
June, ber deep red lips parting In a
smlle. June's cheeks paled. After all,

CHAPTER II,
parting Gilbert Blye held
June's band between both his

T

“Then aboard the yscht!™ exclaimed
Tommy Thomas.

as Mra. Villard's companion it was ber
duty to go oo thils trip,
»fhall we take Bouncer? suggosted

the pleasantly modulated volce of Blye.

"Of conrse Bouncer shnl!l gol" June
declured, and this time the handsome
collle, on lils feet In nn lustant, wagged
his tall so vigorously that his hind feet
slid.

There was Instant geatifieation n the
fuces surroundiug June,

Far awny 1o the night Menrl was
speeding northward, BEvery now and
then he turned to look bnek and lnugh,
where Jens Jnnssen sat stolldly pufiing
his pipe, one immense hnnd constantly
on the uwrm or the knee of Ned Warner,

“Volla!" erled Henrl 10 high glee ns
the sharp night wind cut past his face,

"Well,” grunted Jens fn huge content,

June put herself Into the hands of

| the agltnted Marle very thoughtfully

after the visltors hnd goue.

“What {8 the matter, Marie? June's
toge was quite solleltpus. Ehe becnme
suddenly dware that Marle had been
In such n state of nervous excilement
a8 she hnd never exhibited before,

"Nothing, Miss Junle; nothing e all}
U'mi afrafd of burglaval” !

"Why, Murle, come here!” Marle
came slowly over, nervously knending
some knotted pluk thing fn her honds.
“Your eyes are feverish., You must
Bo to bed, Marfe. Walt, Bring e
my medleine case and n glass of wa-
ter,”

Meckly Marle took what June ghave
her, but later she dashed down the
stalrs and wtreaked ncross to the ga-
rmge. Empty!

At that moment Ned Warner, lis
hands and feet still bound and his
month st gagged, wis being gleefully
deposited in n deserted woodcutter's
shed in the middle of n vast, blenk
grove. Throngh the trees the moon-

“What is the matter, Marie?"

lght glinted on distant water, and the
Bhadows of the trees lay In fautastie,
twisted patterns on the hillslde.
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Dawn,  The red glow of the sun-
tiso, Oltering through the mist of the
moralog, stole I at the open door of
the Villard garage and found Marle,
with her flsts folded under ber arms
and the tip of her frosty nose in her
sibow, loudly snoriug,

She Wmped over to the house, plod-
ded up to her room, dresged herself
with numb fingers and after half an
hour of dull eyed thought srawled

this note, which she lnld on June's
bed;
Dear Mins Junle—~I am feeling better,

I take a few hours off. T will be back
for lunch. IHoping you are the same, |
remaln, yours affectionataly, MARIE

Bhe tiptoed ont and hurrled down
the hill to the station, where she
caught the first commuters’ train, Ar.
riving at the city, she sought Officer
Dowd and prevalled on bim to phone
Ned's frlendg nnd June's parents that
Nod had been kidnnped.

June lo a pretty lttle morning robe
wns busy nmong the flowera In Mrs,
Villard's boudolr window conservatory
and singlng softly when she henrd a
footstep behind her, Turning, sho saw
Villned towering above her, his hands
fn the pockets of his lounglhg roba,
nnd he was grinning,

“OhI"  exelnlmed June, startled.
“Good ulun_xlnf."
“Ho this 18 friend wire's pretty new

componfon,!' ouserved Villard. "Wall,
friend wife hng excellent taute."

June moved away,

“Don't be lu a hurry,” lie chuckled.
“We must get acqunluted,” and, sud-
fenly reaching forward, be put his
band under her chin nud turned up her
face.

Bhe Jerked nway, but he closed the
door toward which she darted and,
gathering her in his loug arms, crush-
o ber to him. Jnne's struggles were
futlle and her shricks mumfied, but one
palr of ears henrd. There wns a crash
of glass, the flnsh of a long, lithe,
white and brown body through the
room, and then Vllard released his
hold. Bouncer! He had sunk his
teeth Into Villard's nrms, and now he
wns & whirlwind of canine fury.

The man turned pale with fear, kick-
ing and strlking ot the enraged ani-
| mal,

“Bouncer!"

That cry from June sayed Villard's
e, for the dog, with a yelp of joy,
was springing for his throat as he fell.
The man lay back. The dog stood still,
motlonless, The man's hand moved
nervously. The collle moved precise
Iy that same amount. Yilland dld not
twiteh & muscle from that time on, ex-
oopt to spenk,

“Call off the dog!" he ordered,

“Wateh Lim, Bouncer,” said
quletly,

June roge from the chalr fnto which
sho had Hmply sunk, but o cold anger
had come to replace her wonkuess. She

Junoe

wilked from the room and, golng to
the lonse phone In the hnll, called to
the kltehen,

“Has Mrs. Villard teturned?” she In-
quired of the mald who answered,

“Not yet"

“Do you know where to reach her?"

"Any one down at the cottages will
hunt ber up and glve hor FOUr mesg-
Ripe,"

“Ask her to come home immedintels,
Mense. Tell her It 18 qulte Important.'”

She walked buek to the boudolr and
gluneed In at the door, The two stat-
ues were us she hod left them, At the
soind of her footstop Bouncer wagged
the tip of his fall, but not for one Heet-
Ing Instant A0 he remove hig flery
eves from the pale grny eyes of Bert
Villard.

Mrs. Villard, hurrying up the stolrs
within a few moments, found June in
the landing alcove, white, shivering as
It with cold,

"I'm sorry, Mrs Villand, but 1T am
golug at once,” she xaid before the old-
T womsn had even a chance to speak,

“Why, chng - Mre, Villard's fac~

thanic you. I hopo yon will excuns e |t | CrePt Into her cheeks—''what—what 1s

[

M

was full of concern, but ns she starea
at June her brows knotted and a fiueh

the matter?' she fultered,

June was nlready belfway up the
stalrs. Bhe turned. Mrs, Villard, with-
out n word, followed her. Ride by side
the two women stood looking at the
man and the dog, Mrs. Villard need-
ed no explanation to tell ber what had
happened, For the first time In her
married life she gnve way to anger,

“You beast!" sho cried, her cheeks
seariet and her eyes flashing, “This 13
the Inst! 1 warned you to Jeave this
glrl nlone! T hate yon! I could ked
you torn to shreds! o on, Bouncer!”

The collle erouched at June's feet.

The mnn rose cautlously,

“You forget!" husked the man.
have a bargaln!"

Mrs, Villnrd lowered her eyes for a
moment.

“It 18 broken!” she snddenly flared.
“You have panid me well, and 1 have
served you well. But we were not to
futerfere with each other's life, You
bave loterfered with mine. T am
through!”

Bhe stripped ber hands of ler rings
and threw them nt him. She swept
from the room, followed by June and
Bouncer. They heard the man tele-
phoning for his racer at n nearby ga-
rage, nnd while Mrs, Villard was still
packing her clothing her husband came
along the hall, He stopped nt the door,

“I don't think you wilifind that your
new line of work will pay vou as well
A8 helng my wife, the man snarled,

Mrs. Villard sprang to the door and
closed it In his face, and Villard langh-
ed mockingly.

“He 18 a beast!" sald Mrs. Villard
and mat down ns if she wished to
say somethlng more. There was the
sound of wheels nt the door. Mrs,
Villard suddenly burled her face in her
hands and cried,

CHAPTER 11,

ONEY! June was face to face
with another angle of that efer-
nal problem, which, it seemed
to her, had complicated the en-

tire relationship of men and women.

Mrs. Villard bad plalnly sold herself,

and the price Is never great enough for

Any woman who hns done that. Alwavs

in June's rapidly widening observition

jhe man gave and the woman received,
and bher very dependence made the

“We

i hattered nerves he saw his two cap
| tors sitting at n table.

wwkwardly for half a mile, bent and
stooped Hke an old man, but exerclse the starting button and sped away.
restored him, and by the time Lie found The house of Mrs, Villard was closed
& road he wus his vigorous self again | and locked when Ned arrived there at
und full of the dogged determination 2 o'clock 1u the afternoon. :
which lind led Lim 8o far in the pursuit In the meantime June and Mrs, Vil-
of his runaway bride, lard and Bouncer were snugly en-
Down the bighway a mile or so he | sconced in a plensant hotel downtown,
found an obscure roadhouse, and he | and before her at the writing table
strode In at the saloon door, | Mrs. Villard leld open a bank book.
While ordering n “lbracer” for his | Its figures represented (he price she
| bad recelved for the sale of her ten
He rushed mad- | best years, and shie had spent an hour
ly at them auvd knocked them both to | fn the debate of whether to glve up

[ Baw thelr nuto, He Jumped In, pressed

the floor. Dashing out of the place, be | her earnings. June had been taken
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m
D. R. FONG MEDICINE (0. gl
CHINESE ROOT AND HERB REMEDIES [iflP

Cures Bodily Diseases With Root and Herb

Treatment. Free Consultation
Phone 762 La Grande V'
1412 Adams Ave. Ore. ©

PRESTIGEThe reflection of QUALITY

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

H. E. ROSKAMP,

Contractor &
Builder

U. LOTTES

question of matrimony one of cssential
barter and sale. It was wrong! 1t de- |
stroyed the very source and fount ot
love, Was there no remedy?  June, !
shnken though she wus by her puinful .
experfence of the morning, wag

strengthened in ber own resolve, The ,
fuswer to the problem was fndepend-

ence aven though sbe muffered in the |
atteloment of i, even though Ned |
suffered. Thelr love would be all the !
stronger for 1, and it would be pure gl [
ways

Could she bave scon Ned nt that mo- |
ment all her theorles and nll hor e
ductlons would have taken swift fight,
amdl she would have bathed with her
tonrs the swollen wrist whleh he hud
Just freed from the rongh rope that
had bound It.

Slowly aml with lufinlte paln Ned
Anally freed his hnpds, They were
Quivering as. with a mighty effort, he
ralsed thow to the back of his lend
and fumibled with the koot which held
his gug i place. It seemed ages e
fore he was able to remove that tight
bandage. e removed the tight thongs
from around his pokies, He limped

Wholesale Liquor Dealer

1118 Jefferson Ave, La Grande Ore.

FOR PRICES AND QUALITY
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WHISKIES BRANDIES
L ia  WINES GINS, ETC.

PHONE BLACK 51

"‘Wl'n-_.n.r..i.u,q - Diﬁtl’ibutor ‘lof

Lemp’s St. Louis Beer

Geyser Brook, The Only Whiskey
For You
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