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through at the
copsummation;
that night she determined
nask Braine withdraw from this
warfare, which gradually decimated
thelr numbers without getting them
anywhere toward the goal

Jones shouted that the limousine
tearing down the road. Bome
thing must be done to stey .. He
ngrested that he drop hehind,
his horse, and take a chance
potting a tire from the shrub-
nt roadside
Keep Don't stop,
till vou are back In town
manage to Aake good care
myself.” (To Be Continued.)
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BYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS 50 we let him have his coke when I {'then It may not."” ‘ousine was out of the question jof & prank She was beginning to
Mn-l':;v.:l:?v:vc'-.mmlllil;-:-:;:'.‘ -'({Ir:“: over he really needs It l\ntqlhl‘ IS s ma' sixth chapter of the great novel, “The Milllen Detiae ||  “I'm golng back Into the house | Horses' whinpered Jones, | have such confidence In these two
- m th . § ol p ) Myntery,” by Harolda ¥ “ . J . de \ i P . \ "B Are VO N P 1 ’ ’
B i thiovs Eaawe ‘ne the v‘n mll -‘”lmt has 'un m\‘hu.. ome » :':“" ': 'l'lr"\:-u:r: ;:::.h"’w:::h-'I'-.:'-.:;"D:'l.::"d.o:;'l.u:l:.':.)_‘ and hide behind a secret panel. 1've There are severnl saddle horses, | inventive men that she felt as |
Mundred, lves the Hife of & vecluse GAY ‘: see It again, ask questions, | § o cer FIl® Company. The novel has been filmed, and 15 being shawmm | KOt my revolver You go to the  already saddled. How snbout these she was never golng to be afrald
for 18 years  Hargreave one “"l"' "".:"“: and then b At the Colontal thentre. You rend the story In The Star, and you see | Stables and take a try at my onr, peopin, the owners?’ {any more
a Broadway restaunrant, and t-n-'n - 'hen what It on the sereen at the Coloninl theatre, see If she works smoothly We Oh, the are bhevond reproach When the Countess Olga saw the
":. to face with the gang's leader A burial at sea. he laughed % Mactirnth s one of the sery hest American authors, He wrote may have to do some hiking, Where  They have doubtless been imposed | three he o It Wi ant tfort po
ne. & ! The 1 cht \ . i “The Man on the Box,” “Henrts and Masks,” “The Goose Girl,” “Dences P ’ I WD : e - e -
During  the meﬂln{, .lmm.' “h:;" 10 laughter died swiftly as WIld” “The Adventares of Kathiye.” and many other sterfes is the countess In this upon fut let us get abourd first. [to fly Into a rage But secretly she
“.....“u:::..':m:.: "."r‘.'n'."-:.':.nm oame Chrew it into 800 feet “’1 “\n.:. bestdes all this, VOU GET A CHANCE TO WIN TEN THOU. “Leave that to me, Mr. Norton,” | Thers will be time t@ talk later. warned her people, who presently
) " water, on a bar where the sands|] SAND DOLLARS, he butler wit . I'l have 1 ime NT %, | gave e 1m . W
eent Riverdale home ""',."f' p:-n- :-'-: i W e~ W R A prise of $16/ I B e s B The G et o sl das uuld' Ilj"’ vu”r l ith hi grim i 8 A ‘:' 0 m: " mu’ ex) Iluxmr'.»‘. Kave ehas .“' the Hmowwine, while
making his escape from (he .-;mn| 'I"\rw > v ; U] writes the most acceptable solution of the mystery, from which the simile e off; they are moving | tak ng 1Neag Rags ¢ ff liko this. We | she prattied and jented nd
RS & Jotian bo the ‘v::. “r"mh -:‘mv'— find 1t, even if he took the range ] Inst two recls of motion pleture denma will he made and ghe last two toward the house.” won't have to ride out In front| laughed with her company, who
h""""’:‘” '".h" . e s hahy | He could  not have got a decent | ehapters of (he story written by Harold Maotrath, 80 Norton ocarried the basket where the plenickers are. There's! wers quite unaware that a drama
terfously left on the doorstep alone. The sun was dropping and | Solutlons may he sent (o the Thanhouser Film corporation, elther . . ’ ' - . .
Shaghter. Flereuce Gray. He also pays & ) Stk . hrow || # Chleago or New York, any thme up (o miduight, December 14, around to the lawn, where It was ' & lane back of the stable, and a was being enacted right under
wisit to the hangar of » d:r:::\:'l ::’M.":"' the shadows \\m’v- long. He !nm«, They must bear postoffice mark not Iater th s tuken from his hands by the regu- slight detour brings us back Into|thelr very noses, The countess
e 108 n ' B ! 3 - - lar servan ¢ sighed as he saw  the maln roasd while she acted superbly, tore her
Bralne and members o g the chest into the water and then This allows four weeks after the firat appen lant | ) t. H {ghod ) ) | 1 '
reund Hargreave's home at night, but as |, 5 0 o o0 0t us, cool as || Mm releases nnd three weeks nfter the lnst ch Is published in . T ' - .
they onter the house (he watchers outalde  DORS ‘x-k, R ¢ - i thin. Dusen. tn Which ¢o snbuit H Florence, laughing and chatting I'he three mounted and rlm(a-rv-d’h:-n:lhu-y: hief into shreds. I'here
-.h-‘. e "”III':‘[ ‘l-?:h“::.:. "“-'I Pletse, and fired our tan A bhoard of three Jndges will determine which of the many solu- with & man who was a stranger | away, To Florence It had the alrl was something sinister fn the way
“:.pl.:-—‘-:':o'o';\“"-l:‘n:nm" d"; It looks to me as If he had tlons recelved Is the most neceptable. Nothing of a Hierary » and whom he heard addressed as i - - .
gren ! 1 y .
was gona.  Then some one announced the “"‘Nlt‘?“ his Hnn‘ . ; ""l_“"." ".';':l.'f:':‘:"':._':: ;'l';'"' & Lieyd Lonerman, suthos || COUNL.  Some friend of the count |
balloon had been punctured and dropped wat  depends otwoen . Jou of the seennrio, and Miss Mae Tinee of Chicagoe ess, no doubt. Where was all this| .aoo’ TA"GOES o. BOARD WALK
nte the sean and me and the gate post, I've a The Inst tvwo reels, which will glive the 810,000 prise winner's so- going to end?

Florence arcives from the girls' sehool
Princess Olga, Bralne's companton, vislis
her and clalms to be a relative. Two
bogus detectives call, but thelr plot s
folled by Norton, & newspaper man !

By bribing the captain of the Orlent
Norton lays a trap for Brealne and his

. Princess Olgn  also  vislis  the
mn captain and she easily falls into
the reporter's snare.  The plan proves
abortive, through Bralne's good luck and
only hirelings fall inte the hands of the
police. |

After falling in thelr first attempt, the
Minck Hundred trap Florence. They ask
her for money, hut she escapes, agalg foll. |

Wlho-.
Norton and the countoss call on Flor
ence the next day, once more safe at
home. The visitors having gone, Jones re
. moves & sectlon of floering, and from »
eavity takes & box. Pursued hy members
of the Black Mand, who have heen wuteh
iIng his movements, he rushes to the
water front. A thrilling race in molor
boats ensues. Jones drops the box Inte
the sea-and with his sutomatic sets fire

te the pursuing boeat.

The Countess’
Coaching Party

|
(Copyright, 1914, by Harold Mac.|
» |

|
|
|
;

Grath.) i
CHAPTER VI [
“Did you get the ‘range?’ asked|
the countess, when dute that night!
Braine recounted his adventure. |
“Range!” he snarled. “My girl,|
haven't 1 just told you that I had|
to fight for my life? My boat was
in flames. We had to swim for it
till we were picked up by a Lomx '
Island bdbarge tug. [ don't know|
what became of the motor man. He
must have headed stralght for
shore. And I'm glad he did (Mh-,
erwise he'd be howling for the price
of another boat. Olga, for the first
time I've had to let one of the boys |
have a look at my feee. Doesn't|
know the name: but one of these
days he’ll stumhle across it, and’
the result will be blackmall, unless
1 push him off into the dark. It
was accidental”
The countess leaned forward, her
hands tightly clenched.
“But the box!™.
Bralne made a gesture of despalr.
“leo, are you using any drug
these days? ¢
“Don't make fun of me, Olgn™
impatiently. “Did you ever see me
drink than a pint of wine or
smeke re than two cigars in an
‘evening? Poor fools! What! let
my brain go Into the wastebasket
for the sake of an hour or so of
exhilaration? No, and never wlill |
'm keen about the gray matter 've
got, and by the Lord Harry, I'm
going to keep it. There's only one
dope flend in the Hundred, and he's
one of the best decoys we have,

-

We Will
_ Pay

| that's the case, Jones has us on the

sneaking ldea that this man Jones
to whom nobody had given any par |
ticular attention, is a deep, clever
man He may have been honestly
attempting to find a new hiding
place; the advertisement In the
newspaper may have drawn him
He may have thrown the box over
in pure rage at seeing himself
checkmated Again, the whole
thing may havé been worked up
for our benefit, a blind. But if

hip, for we can't tell. But we can |
do what In all probabllity he ex
pects we'll cease to do—wateh him
Just as shrewdly as before”

Olga caught hizs hand and drew
him down Dbeside her. “I wasn't
going to bother you tonight, but it
may mean something wvital”

“What?™ alertly

For reply she rose

and walked

over to the light button. She
pressed it and the apartment be-
come dark

“Come over to _the window,
qick!” She dragged him across
the room. “Over the way, the

house with the marble frontage. "™

A man emerged, lit a cigaret, and
walked leisurely down the street

“No!" ghe cried, as Baine turned
to make for the door, doubtless
with the intention of finding out
who this man was, “Every night
after you leave he appears.”

“Does he follow me?”’

“No. And that's what bothered
me at first. I belleve he was watch-
ing some apartment above. But
regularly when I turn out the lights
he comes forth. So there's nqg
doubt that he watches you enter
and takes note of your departure”

“But doesn’t follow me. That's
odd. What the devil Is his idea

“I'd give a good deal to learn.”

The shadow and the glowing
cigaret disappeared around the cor-
ner, and the lights in the apartment
were turned on again,

“He's gone. You really think he's
watching me?™

“He is watching this apartment,
I know that much.”

And evenn at that moment the|
watcher was watching from his|
vantage behind the corner,

“Suspicious!” he marmured,

tossing the cigaret into the gutter.
“They're watching me for a change.
I'll drop out. | know what | know.
It's a great world. It's fine to he
alive and kicking on top of {t.”" He|
went on without haste and took (hoi
subway train for downtown, !

“Is there awmy way | could get)
near him? asked Braine

“Tomorrow night you might leave |
by the janitor's entrance. I'll keep
the lights on till you're outside. |
Then I'll turn them off and you can
follow and learn who he Is.”

“It's mighty Important.”

“Don't scowl. At your age =a
wrinkle {8 apt to remalin If you once
get It started”

He laughed. “Wrinkles'” She|
could talk of wrinkies, |

“They are more important tham|a slouch hat drawn down over h8| gyvary getajl

you think. Every morning I rub out |
the wrinkle I go to bed with.” |
“l wish you could rub out the

general stupldity which s wrinkling|

Five Months’' Dividends

my brain. I've made three moves
T
Jan. 1 on all funds left || 20d fiied in each Wihats coma|

"here on or before Aug. 5

This association is operated
as a MUTUAL SBAVINGS SO-
CIETY under the strictest of
state laws.

The funds left with.us by mem-
bers are Invested In first mort-
gages and in approved federal
and state bonds.

The state law stipulates that
our entire earnings, less running
expenses, shall be paid to our
‘members twice each year In dive
dends.

Payment of $1.00 or
makes you a member,

more

For over thirteen yeﬁn we

have never pald less than 6 per
cent on savings.

For the past twelve months
our members received

0

on their savings. |

Our booklet explaing more
fully. Out-of-town funds may he
sent through the mall.

OPEN9 A M. TO5P. M. ||

Puget Sound
Savings & Loan
Association

A Mutual SBavings Soclety
Established 1901

222 Pike St.
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| body with a ecrooked mind
| wrote

“Perbaps you've had too many
successes. The wheel of chance is/
always turning around.” i

“May | smoke? !

“Thanks. At least it proves you |
still have some consideration for|
me. Yow would smoke whether it/
was agreeable or not.: But I llike|
the odor of a good cigar. And it
always helps you to think.” !

Braline lit the cigar and began his
customary At length he
paused.

“Suppose we have a real old-fash-
foned coaching party out to the old
mansion we know about?”

“And _what shall we do there?”

“Make the mansion an enghanted |
castle where sometimé®s people who
enter can't get out. Do you think
you could get her to go?” |

“l can try.”

“Olga, I must have that girl: and
I must have her soon. Sometimes |
I find myself mightily puzzled over |
the whole thing.

pacing.

|of a coaching party

lntion of will

the wyste

y. he presented st
thentres thronghout the country which will run this ¢
s It in practieal (o produce them,

| tangle He wished |
he knew, And what & yarn he was |
Koing to write some day! It would

1 nnd
ure,

other
na soon

the Colon

The story corresponding (0 (hese motion pletures will appear in | be read ke one of Huburluu”
The Star and other newspapers which have secured righta the ” e ;

h novel colncldentally, or as soon after the appearance of !'"I”‘ He turned away to “-'“’"ry

s practiesl. | idly about the grounds, when be |

Wit ant two recls will he shown the pletures of the winner, | vond a clump of codars he saw

his or her home, and other Interestin
Solutions (o the mysiery must not he more than 100 words long.
Here are some guestiofs to be kept In mind in connection with the

mystery as an ald 1o a solution:
No. leeWhat hecomes of the
No. 2V hat hevomes of the
No. bW hom does Floreuce

milllonnire?
B1,000,0001
marryt

feniures,

| three or four men conversing lowly,
?Hu gEot as near as possible, for|
{ when three or four men put their!
| heads together and whisper unl»f
matedly, 1t usually means a poker |

No. deeWhat hecomes of the l|;u-l.-'ﬂ‘u'nuo .t 4 game or something worse, He!l
" -

Ih-ll:r"..;r::'::'::’:\‘l‘l‘id l-'r":;:-l“':::.‘ ,n:'- :o-'l'v-lcn:.' " Fhe Wa- s“““'-m n l"”‘ll’"' or two as 1t came
down the wind, and then he knew
‘lhu the vague susplcions that had
reporters were banging Away At Norton smiled “"Well, I'll take | brought him out here had been set
thelr typewriters, and Intermin-ia Jaunt out there mysell, You are|in motion bx fate He heard
gling you could hear the ceaseless | sure of the location?” | “Forence” and “the old drawing

clickety-elick from the telegraph “Yeu" ‘ {room;"” und that was enough,
room “Well, goodhy, I'll go an a He scurried about for Jones, It/

The managing editar came out of

walter, since they wouldn't {nvite | Was pure luck that he had had old
his office and approached the desk | me. I'm one of the best little walt. | Meg show him through the house, |
of the night city editor ern you ever heard of: and all | Otherwise he would have forgotten
“Bditorial page gone down? ’(hlnxu come to him who walts ™ all about the secret panel in the
“Twenty minutes ago,” sald the| o, . o pleasant, affable young|¥®!! #nd the painting Jones
night eity editor, | man he was' thought Susan as 'h'.*uhmxru-d resignedly. Were these
“I wanted a stick on that Pan-| o, 0 0 by jump into the car and | o0 Of the countess’ party? Nor-
g r‘”“'””,: g0 flylng up the street ton couldn’t sa)
“Too late Jones was & gkood deal surprised | Norton made his hiding place In

“Where's Jim Norton?”

“At he Chamber of Commerce)
banquet The major is going to
throw a4 bomb into the enemy's
camp.”

“Nothing on the Hargreave
stuff?

“No. Guess I'd better put that in

the cubbyhole, He's dead.”

“No will found yet?

“Not a plece as big as a postage
stamyp.”

“That will leave the girl In a
tough place. « No will, no birth cer

tificate; and worst of all, no photo-|

graph of the old man himaelf. |
don't see why Jim sidestepped this
affair. He is the only man in town
who knew anything about Har
greave.”

“He hasn't given It up, but he
wants to cover It In his own way,
turn the yarn over when he's got It
—no false alarms.”

“Ah! So that's the game?™

“Yes, and Jim is the sort every
paper needs. When the time comes

{the story turns up, If there Is one

Here he I8 now. Loks llke an actor
Here he s now, Looks like an actor
looking chap, though”

Norton came in through the outer
gates, He was in evening clothes,
top hat. A dead clgarette dangled
between his lips
“How much do you want?" asked
e night city editor
“Column and a half”

“Off with your glad rags'”
“Anything good?" asked the man
aging editor

“The lid has

th

bheen jammed on
tight. No wine In any restaurant
after 1 o'clock. There'll be a round
up of every gunman in town.”
“Good work! Go to It”
It was | o'clock when Norton

| turned In his last sheet of copy and | g, vop »

started for home. Just outside the
entrance to the bullding a man with

eyes stepped forward

“Mr. Norton?”

“Yes.” Norton stepped back, sus
plelously.

The other ralsed and

chuckled,

lowered his hat swiftly,

“Good Lord!” murmured the re
porter

“Wi1ll you take a ride with me in a
tax|?

“All the way to Syracuse, if yon
say so. Well, I'll be tinker damned!"”

“No names, please!”

What took place in that taxicab
was never generally known. But at
10 o'clock the next momming Norton
surprised the elevator boy by golng
out. Norton proceeded downtown to
the National bank, where he depos

!u,.d 205,000 in bills of large denom

inations, The teller had some diff)
culty in counting them. They stuck
together and retained the sodden ap

pearance of money recefitly sub
merged
- - o . - L -

Florence was delighted at the idea
Often during
her school girl days she had seen
the fashlonable coaches go careen
ing along the road, with the sharp
clear note of the bugle rising above

If Hargreave isithe thunder of hoofs and rattling of

allve, why doesn’t he turn up, now | wheels. Jones was not enthusiastic;

that it's practically known that his |
daughter presides over his house- |
hold? I might understand it if 1|
didn’t know that Hargreave is really |
afrald of nothing. Where 18 the
man with the $5,000, pleked up at!
sea? What was the reason for Jones |
carrying that Yox out in Y“road day-|
light? Who is the chap watching
across the street? Sometimes | be
lieve in my soul--if I have one!
that Hargreave 1s playing with us,!
playing! Well,” flinging the half-|
consumed cigar Into the grate, “the
Black Hundred always goes forward,
win. or lose, and never forgets.” |
“We are a fine palr,” sald the|
woman, bitterly. |
“We are exactly What fate in.|
tended us tc be. They wrote you |
down In the book a8 a beautiful
They |
me down as the devil, |
doomed to roam earth's top till I'm |
killed.” !
“Killed?”
‘Why, yes. I'm not the kind of
chap who dles in bed, surrounded

by the weeplng members of the
family, doctor, nurse, and priest,
I'm a scoundrel; but it has this

paving grace, 1 enjoy belng a scoun-
drel. Now, I'm golng nup to the
club. There's nothing llke a game
of billlards or chess to smooth that

wrinkle which seems to worry
yon.”
In the great newspaper office

there was a mighty racket, Mid.
night always means pandemonium
in the city room of a metropolitan
dally. Copy boys were rushing to
and fro, messengers and printers,
with sticky galleys in thelr hands,

|
| cCAURe

neither was he a killjoy.

“But you are to go along, too,”
sald Florence.

“I, Miss Florence?”

“The countess Invited you es
pecially. You will go with a ham-
per.”

“Ah, In my ecapacity as butler;
very good, Miss Florence.” To her
he gave no sign of his secret satis-
faction

The hour arrived,
party bowled away

and the gay
They wound in

and out of the streets toward the
country to the crack of the whip
and the blare of the horn. Flor

ence's enjoyment would have been
perfect had it not been fog the ab.
sence of Norton, Why hadn't he
been Invited? 8he did not ask be
she did not care to disclose
to the countess her interest in the
reporter. They were nearing the
limits of the city when the coach
was forced to take a sharp turn to
avold an automobile in trouble, The
man puttering at the engine raised
his head. It was Norton, and Flor
ence waved her hand vigorously

“A coaching party,” he mur-
mured; “and our Uncle James was
not invited! Oh, very well!'” He
langhed, and suddenly grew ser!
ous. It would not hurt to find out
where that coach was going.

He set to work savagely, located
the trouble, righted it, and set off
for the Hargreave home. He found
Susan and bombarded her with
guestions which to SBusan came
with the rapldity of rain upon the
roof.

“So Jones went along?”

“In his capacity of butler only.”

safety; and by and by he ecould
hear the guests moving about in
the room, Then all sounds ceansed
butler de.|for a while. Norton stralned his

{ear against the panel. A door|
m.yb.lriouml sharply !

when Norton turned up at the old |
Chilton manor

| "What made you

| dressed lke this?" the

come here

| manded
1 “I'm & susplelous duler:
{ that's the reason.” “No; here you must stay, young |
f “Do ou know anything?" {lady.” sald a man's volce,
| “Well, no; I can't say that I do. “What do you mean, sir? de-!
| But, hang i, I Just had to come manded the beloved volce. |
|out here.” “It means that no ona will re
“Mabe It's just as well you did,” |turn to this room and that you will |
| sald Jones moodily not be missed until 1t ia too late.” |
| "1 know this place. The house The sound of volees stopped ab
keeper used to be my nurse, and if | ruptly, and something ke scuffling |
she s still on the job she may be | ensued Later Norton heard the !
of servics to us. You don't think [back of a chair strike the panel |
they'll question or recognize me?' |and some one sat heavily upon It
“Hardly. 'l put In a word ru_-\Hv- walted perhaps five mlnu!n;”
fyou. I'll say 1 ment for you, not | then he gently slid back the panel, |
| knowing If we had enough servants | Florence sat bound and lnzl«‘li
to take care of the luncheon.” |under his vety eyes! It was but|
“And now I'll go and hunt up|the work of a moment to ilberate !
lMag . ghn.
|  Bure enough, his old nurse n-l “It is 1, Jim. Do not speak or|
{still in eharge of the house, and |make the least nolse. Follow me”
{ when her “baby” disclosed his| Greatly astonished,  Florence
{identity she all but fell upon his obeyed; and the panel slipped back
inm‘k |into place. The room behind the
“But what are you dolng hers, secret panel had barred windows. |
dressed up as a walter? | To Florence it appeared to be a|
[ “It's & lHitle secret, Meg. 1 wasn't real prisomn |
‘!mllnd. and the truth is I'm very “How did you get here?” she
{desperately In love with the young wnked breathiessiy.
{lady in whose honor this coaching “Something toM me

i
!

|

to follow

|party is being glven And you And something Is always
| maybe she's In dajniger,” going to tell me to follow yon, !
“Danger? What about?™ Florence.”
“The Lord only knows, But show She pressed his hand It was to

her as If one of those book heroes
had stepped out of a book; only
book heroes always had tremend-
'ous fortunes and did not have to
work for a living. Oddly enough, |
she was not afrald

“Who was the man? he asked

“The Count Norfeldt. Some one
has imposed upon the countess’

“Do you think s0? with

i me about the house., I've not been
| here In so long I've forgotten the
{run of it I remember one room
| with the secret panel and another
with a painting that turned. Have
| they changed them?

“No; just the same here as 1t/
used to bhe. Come along and I'1

|

{ Norton Inspected the rooms care a

fully, stowing away In his mind strange look in his eyes
He might be worr “What do you mean?” |
{ing about nothing, but so many “Nothing just now The idea is

to get out of here jJust as quickly
as we can. See this palnting?” He

{atrange thinkgs had happened that
ln was better to be on the side of

When soclety’s tango In the sands at the seashore met Instantane-
ous popularity among the proletariat, It at ence became too common
for the fashionable Rhode Island resorts, and the board walk tango was
hastily improvised to take its place. The picture shows Mjss Brock
dancing with A, McGoord among the canopies at Narragansett pler,

LEAGUE TAKES SAM MUST BE
UP MILK PERIL' A GOOD TALKER

Reorganized committees of the Althbugh Sam Eagle has no legal
Municipal league will this year| claim against the city because tne
work with the state tax tommission | ambulance hit him and broke his
for an amendment of the state con- | rihs, he was, nevertheless, granted
stitutlon revising the taxation sys- §200 yesterday by the cfty councfl,
tem. Also they will Investigate a|after he told a hard luck story,
municipal dairy for distributing Se- | : N
attle's milk. |

— |
3 WOMEN FILE

CHURCHES T
GET TOGETHER?

BELLINGHAM, Aug. 1. —Dweclara- —_—
{tions of candidacy for office n One of the bigeest plans of co-
Whatcom county have been filed operation ever attempted is a pro-
by three women, Mrs. Frances Ax- | posed uniting of all Seattle

tell, progressive, state senator; !

) churches in social service work, be-
Miss Nellle Rogers, democratic gan-

PHOTO
| PLAYS

|
IN THE NEW SUNDAY PRO.

|gram at the Clemmer a contrast of
:pmvpll- is offered In “Love Versus
{ Pride.” the story of a girl with false

ambitions, and “Farmer Rodney’s

Daughter,” telling of a happy mar-

riage

The comedy Is “Snakeville's New

Waltress,” another of the Sophie
1 Clutts series, and tells of a riot of
{fun in the dining room, The scenic
{shows the “Straits of Bonifacio,”
|in Sardinia The educational is
1"Ht~mp Growing in New Zealand,”
jand offers an idea of what rope {8

made of. The latest news of the

world comes In the Hearst-Selig
i.\'c-uu_ and the Rotary club pienic
;yhuwv— some of Seattle’'s business
|
|

men when they forget their bugi-
| Dess cares
»

THE NEW PROGRAM AT THE

i Class A theatre, commencing Sun.
day, includes “The Sevefith Pre-
lude,” & two-reel Essanay detective

tdrama -featuring Gerda Holmes:
“The Deadly Battle at Hicksville”
a Kalem comedy, with Ruth Roland
{in the leading role, and a well-acted
| rallroad drama by the Edison com-
pany entitled “Across the Burning

Trestle,” featuring Mabel Trun-
nelle,
‘ - . L

Johnny Bunny is featured |n

“Pigs Is Pigs,” a Vitagraph com-
edy, which heads the laugh makers
on the new bill Sunday at the
Colonfal. There are two other
comedles, a two-part drama, and
another picture on the same bill
- ks - y
Styles may come and styles
go, but Francis X. Bushman, lead-
ing dramatic man of the Essanay
Fiim company, continues to wear
his little white straw hat of. 1910
vintage around the studio between
sCenes. y

° ® °
Clemmer Until Saturd: Mﬁn ;
“What the Daisies Sal.d.y" A Mary
Pickford drama; “The Fable of the
Champion,” » George Ade comedy;
“Qualifying for Lena,” comedy;
“The Man With a Glove,” drama;
"Wlld“ Hoar mHmmu in Russia,”
and “Wine dustry in Marsala, .
Sicily,” educational. \

. e

g

Class A Sunday Untll Tuesday
Night

“The Seventh Prelude,” two-reel
Sesanay drama, with Gerda
Holmes; “Across the Desert,” Eé
Ison drama, with Mabel Trunnelle:
“Desperate Battle at chklﬂllc.*
Kalem comedy, with Ruth Boland,

.- B .

Melbourne Until Saturday N!g'l.\
“The Substitute,” two-part Thame
{houser drama; “The Derelict,” M

Jestic drama; “Mutual Girl" a
| “Mistakes Will Happen,” Roy
comedy.

| - ° L

I Grand Until Saturday Night.

caution than on the side of care.
lessness He left the house and
ran across Jones carrying a basket
of wine ;

touched a spot on the wall and the
painting slowly swung out like &
door. "“Come; we make our es

difate, renpomination county treas-
urer; Miss Ethel Everett, repub.

]

cape to the side lawn from here.”

At the stable they were con- |
fronted with the knowledge that
Norton's car was out of commis |

slon; Jones could do nothing with |
this job?" comically it. Then Norton suggested that he |

“Get along with you, Mr, Norton. | make an effort to commandeer the |
It may be the time to laugh, and'limousine of the countess; but|

"READ

THE
MILLION

DOLLAR
MYSTERY

In TODAY’S STAR

Then See the Pictures
SEATTLE

Colonial—Fourth Ave. at Pike—Wednesday, Thurs-
day, Friday and Saturday.
Tourist—Occidential, near Yesler— Sunday.

“Here, Norton, take this to
party. | want to reconnoiter”
“All right, m'ud’ Say, Jones '
how much do you think I'd earn at

the

Dream—First Ave, and Cherry—Friday and Saturday.
Yesler—Nineteenth and Yesler way—Wednesday.
Third Avenue—Third and Pike—Saturday and Sunday.

BALLARD

Princess—Market and Twentieth

EVERETT

Tuesday.

Star—1810 Hewitt—Monday and Tuesday.
Snohomish Mt. Vernon
Orpheum—Wednesday., Pass Time—Tuesday.
Arlington Anacortes

Scenic—Sunday.

Bellingham
Bell-——Monday.

New Empire—Thursday.

Sedro-Woolley
Dream—Friday,

Hean, school superintendent.

BLIGHT SHOWS

ELLENSBURG, Aug. 1.--Many
orchards in this district have been
attacked with blight, the pest show

ginning next fall, “When Lieber Katrine Catches

{Conviet,” American comedy; “T

SUSPENDS TAPE

Jestie drama; “Soldiers of Misfors
t

<HE P une,” Keystone comedy.

Anthony Caminetti, commission- .y B 3
er general of immigration, yester.| Colonial Sunday Until Tuesday |
day ordered suspended Frank .| Night
Tape, Chinese interpreter of the! Three Men and a Woman,” two-

immigration office here, pending|Part Lubin drama; “Pigs Is Pigs®
an fiovestigation of the charges \“a‘.”."'h mpwd_v. with John Bume
{ny: "She Wanted to

Angel of Contention,” two-reel Ma

8.

Ing in pears and apples whose skins | that be was active in the smuggling
were broken by the severe hall'of Chinese and in violating the
storm two weeks ago Mann act,

THE CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE

AUNT MARY ADVISES

(Copyright, 1914, by the Newspaper Enterprise Assoclatiom.)
Dick 1s still away from the office and they do not know wRere he
I cannot help worrying about him and J am sure that Aunt Mard
suspects something is wrong, but she I8 a dear—she doesn't say a word
However, when she came here from Waverly's this morning she

looked much distressed and
reason she sald:

“Margie, your Father Waverly is & very sick man, Sally doesn't
realize it, but 1 am sure that he is not going to live very long. He is
much discouraged and Jack's actions are worrying him into his grave
He could hardly get down to breakfast this morning and he did not

when 1 insisted upon her telling me the

eat anything, and I watched him as he boarded the street car and it |

seemed all he could do to pull himself up the steps.”

“It makes me feel terrible, Aunt Mary, to think of Dad Waverly
golng about in a street car while Dick and 1 have a choice of four of
the Symone motors. 1 am going down after him tonight and take him
home.”

There was a silence for a momant or two, I know that Aunt Mary
wanted to say something to me, but either she could not get up courage
or that she did not just know how to say it. 1 waited patiently, know-
ing that she would tell me shortly.

At last she spoke: “Margie, did you find an apartment that suited
you yesterday?”

“No, dear, 1 felt so lame that 1 did not go out.”

“Let's go and look today dear,” she invited,

“Why, of course, but what's the great hurry just for today?”

“Well, dear, I tell you. 1 am sure that Richard will not live long.
I would not be surprised to know that he suddenly expired on the street
or in the store,

“l feel, dear, If anything of this kind should
would, In your unselfishness, suggest going to
Mollie,

“Margie, dear, you won't think I am a bad old woman if 1 say
vou will be very unhappy if you make an arrangement of this kind
You have not the kind of temperament that can get along with Dick's
mother. You are not tolerant enough, Margie.”

“l1 hope I am tolerant of everything but selfishness and shame,
Aunt Mary,” 1 sald humbly, for 1 don’t want to be a puritanical egotist,

“That's it, Margle. Almost all the things one must be tolerant of
come from selfishness and shame.

“I am afraid if you are not settled soon in a place of your own
it will seem the only logieal thing for you and Dick to do if anything
should happen to Richard.”

I wonder why we always say, "if anything should happen” when
we always mean “if the one dreadful thing should happen?”

Humanity has the strength to bear that of which it seldom has
courage to speak,

Just the same, I'm going to get settled in that apartment next week
It 1 can,

that
Sally

happen
live with

you
and

(To be continued Monday.)

| part feature,

Know" ‘and

[“All for Love,” Lubln comedies,

with another drama.
Mission Sunday and All Week
“The Man on the Box,” with Mag

Filgman. !
RESIDENCE THEATRES |

- — el
At the Home Until Sunday

“Between Savage and Tiger,” six.

| At the Pleasant Hour Until Sunday

“The Madonna of the Slums,”
two-part drama; “The Plot That
Failed,” drama: Ford Sterling in
“Neighbors,” comedy.

i )
!

Complete Report
of Market Today

! ¢
| Prices Pald Producers for Vegetables and
Fruit i

I

| (Corrected dally by J. W, win & Co)
| New potatoes®. .......... 014 Q o0y
| Ontons shssnsannedse OINO 02y
Onlons, green . ........ . 25
Cahbage : 02
| Cucumbers | F L) 7
RO DDA cssssncsnssns 1.2 @ 150
Carrots 1.2 @ Lo
Local radishes .......... 124
Caullflower, per dox 125
Local celery . % e 85
Parsiey .. 25 O .30
| Cal, tomatoes . 60 @ 85
Hothouse tomatoes 1.00 @ 1.25
Watermelons, per 1b. YO .01y
Honey, new, case ......, 396
Honey, strained . ... 4. 08 @ .09
Valencia oranges ........ 3.7 @ 8.3
Cal. lemons, crate ...... 6 b
Cholce lemons, crate .... .75 @ 6.00
Fancy lemons, per crate, . 650
| Cantaloupes e . 180 @ 395
Loganberries .. a6 @ 100
| Raspberries 1.25 s,
| Cooking apples Jd6 @ 193 i
Cal. Gravenstines . ...... 1.7% @ 295 4
Plums 5 K8 @ 1.°5 k
Grapes, seedloss 175 k,
Maragas 200 @ 223 B
Cal. peaches ...... ..., k1Y 2
Loeal peaches . . AN 50 @ 65 o &
Prices Pald Producers for Butter, Eggs 18
Poultry, Veal and Pork ?a
WEES +ors rrirsrrisnanas 2% &
O1d roosters, live . ...... 10 P
DUCKS oessressanrtnnns 0 ] 12 .
squabs, good size, Aoz « 200 @ 250 ]
Guinea fowl, live, dos, . ., 9 00 ;
O1d pigeons, xood size, dex. 1.50
Vveal, 65 to 120-1b 12 @ 13%
Veal, 1arge ..........c00 08 @ 12
York, good block hogs. ... .09 ¢ 10
(Corrected dally by the Bradner Qo)
(1]
Fresh ranch ..... YR 2
Butter
Native Washington
ereamory, brick ......, 29
Native Washington
ereamery, solld pack .. a1




