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*1an Ira llarsreaaae. millionaire, aftn a
taalrarulona rarape from the den aif the
\u25a0nag ef krllllaal Ikleaea kanwa «? Ike
Mark Hand red. Ilaea Ihe life of a realnar
fer Ia a ear* llarfreaie onn nlfhl entrra
a lima«l%aay ramlauranl. and there oomea

fare lo fare nlth Ihe |an« a leodrr.
limine

l*urlng Ihe meet Inf. dnrlna whlrh
pelt bar man apparently msifnliea Ihe
nlher, Harireaae hurt Ira to hla magnlft
eeaal Riaerdale home and lay* |dan« for
Maaklag hla earape from the rountry. Ilr

arrltea a letter to Ihe flrli aa-hinal In Nrn

?leraey where 1* year* Mnre he hud m.aa-
terteaal.a left on tha doorstep hla hahy
daughter tlorem r Unty. He alao paaa a
%lalt lo the haagar of a darealeatl aarlalor

Hralne and nirnthera of hla hand anr
raaad llarg reaae'a h«»nae al nlghl. h»il aa
Ihey enter the hau»e ihe walrhera ontalde
aee a balloon leave the roof The aafe la
fanad empty?the million which liar

\u25a0reave waa Wn«»on to have drawn that day
waa fntia. Then Minr oae announced the
balloon had Neea puarlured and dropped
Into the am

VWrtare arrlvea from Ihe gtrla' arhool

Y*rtnre«« Olga, Uralor a faniptaitloia. alalt*

her and rlalma la he a relatlae. Taa
bogua detect I trea .-oil, hut their plot la
felled by Norton, a newspaper man

By bribing Ihe raptala of Ihr tlrleat
Navtag lata a trap for Hnalne and hla
ffang Prlareaa t>lgn ala.» alalia thr

f>rlenl*a raptaln and ahe eaally falla Into

Ike reporter'* »nare The plnn pmaea
abortl*e. through Hralae'a goo«l lurk and
oaly hireling® fall tele Ihe hamla uf Ihe

pal Ire
After falling In their ftrat at tempi, the

Mark Hundred trap Hortnta. They aak
her for moary. hut ahe raea|»ea. agaia #*41
lam them

Nortoa aad the roaateae rail «n l-"1«ar

ewre the neat ilay. «w»ce more wife at

home The alaltnra having goaie. Jonra re

mmta a aectlon of flooriag and from a
raalla token a hov I'uraiaeal by memheca

of fhe Hlark Hand, who haae »>eea nulrh
lag hla movement a. he ruahea lo thr

water froal. A thrilling rara la motor

boat a enaiiea Joaea drt>pa the boa lalo

tke aea and with hla automatic aeta fire

ta Ihe puraulng boat.

The Counteßs
,

Coaching Party
(Cepyrabt. 1914, by Harold M»c-

Crath.)
CHAPTKR VI

"Wd you get the range?" asked
the countess, when late that night

Bralne recounted his adventure.
"Range"' he snarled. "My girl,

haven't I Just told you that 1 had
to fight for my life? My boat wa*

In flames. We had to swim for ltj
till we were picked up by a I»tac
Island barge tug. I don't know
what became of the motor man He

must have heeded straight for
shore. And I'm glad he did Oth-
erwise he' 4 lie howling for the price
of another boat. Olga. for (he flr»t

time I've had to let one of the boy* |
have a look at my faee Doesn't
know the name; but one of these

dava he'll stumble across it. and
the result will be blackmail, unlee*
1 push him off Into the dark. It
was accidental

"

The countess leaned forward, her

hands tightly clenched.
"But the bo*!"
Bralne made a ge»>ure of despair
"Ijeo. are you using any drug

these days*"
"Don't make fun of me. Olga."

Impatiently. "Did you ever s«h» me
drink more than a pint of wine or
sm»ke more than two cigars in an
evening' Poor fools! What' let
my brain go Into the waatebasket
for the sake of an hour or so of
exhilaration? No. and never will 1
I'm keen about the gray matter I've
got. and by the I.ord Harry, I'm
going to keep It There's only one
dope flend In the Hundred, and he's
one of tie best decoys we have.
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mo we let him have hi* coke *h»n
ever he really need* It. Hut Utln
man Felton has w«n my face Sumo
day he'll »??<» It again. »*!» queatlona,

| and then . .

"Then what?"
"A burial at sea," ho laughed

| The laughter died swiftly »* It
runic "Throw It Into koo feet of
water. I>n .1 Imir w lieie the timd*

i are always shifting 1)*? II never
' find It. even If he took the
[He could not have got a decent
one. The sun wa* dropping and
the shadow* were long lie threw
ihe che*t Into tin* water and then

; began pegging away at us. cool aa
j you pleaao, and fired our tank."

"It look* to me aa If he had
w anted hi* time

"

"That depend*. Between you
; ami me and the Rate |n>st, I've a

init (den thirt this in tn .lone,

to whom nobody had Riven any par-
ticular attention, la a deep, clever

\u25a0 man. lie may have been honestly
attempting to find a new hiding

1 place; the advertisement In the
newapaper may have drawn htm
Me may have thrown the liox over

iln flire nine at seeing lilm*elf
! checkmated Again, the whole
| thing ma? havfr been worked uti
j for our benefit, a blind. But If

' that'* The raie. Jones ha* us on the
hip. tor we can't tell. Hut we can
do what In all probability he ev
pects we'll cease to do?watch htm
Just aa ahrewdly a* before."

tllica caiinht hi* hand and drew
him down beside her "I wasn't
Koinß to bother you tonlxht. but It
may mean something; vital."

"What?" alertly.
For reply *he rose and walked

over to the light button. Hhe
pressed It and the apartment he
come dark. 4

"t'ome over to the window,
quick'" She drugged htm across

| the room "Over the way, the
' house with the marble frontage."

A man emerged, lit a clgaret. and
j walked leisurely down the street.

No'" she cried, as Hr*lne turned
to make for the door, doubtless

: with the Intention of finding out
I who this man was Kverv night

! after you leave he appear* ".

"Does he follow me?"
I "No. And that's what bothered
tne at first. I believe he was watch-

| Itig some apartment above. Hut
j regularly when I turn out the lights
he comes forth. So there's nq

1 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
clgaret 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?"

"Me Is watching this apartment.

I know that much "

And even at that moment the
watcher waa watching from hi*
vantage behind the corner.

"Suspicious!" he mnrmured.
tossing the clmret Into the gutter
' They're watching me for a change.

I'll drop out. I know what 1 k.no*
It's a great world. It's fine to be
alive and kicking on top of It " lie
went on without haste and took the
subway train for downtown.

'Is there auy way I could get

near him?" asked Hralne
"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 la."

"lt'« mighty Important."
"Don't scowl. At your age a

| wrinkle la apt to remain Ifyou once
I get It started "

He laughed "Wrinkles!" She
j could talk of wrinkles.

"They are more Important than
j you think Every morning I rub Out

j the wrinkle I go to be»l with."
?"I wish you could nib out the

ceneral stupidity which Is wrinkling
jmy brain. I've made three moves

i and failed In each. What's come
over me?"

"Perhaps you've had too many
succeaaes. The wheel of chance Is

| always turning around "

"Miny I smoke*"
"Thanks. At least It proves you

! still have some conslderstlon for
jme Yog would smoke whether It

I waa agreeable or not.- But I like
I the odor of a good cigar And It
always helps you to think "

Bralne lit the clirar and began hi*
customary pacing. At length he

! paused.
"Siyipoae we have a real old fash

loned coaching party out to the old
mansion we know about?"

"And what shall we do there?"
"Make the manalon an enchanted

castle where sometimes people who
enter can't get out. I»o you think
you could get her to go?"

"I can try."
"Olga, I must have that girl; and

I must have her soon. Sometimes
I find myself mightily puzzled over
the whole thing. If Ilargreave Is
alive, why doesn't he turn up, now
that It's practically known that his
daughter presides over his house-
hold? I might understand It If I
didn't know that Ilargreave Is really

| afraid of nothing Where Is the
1 man with the $f>,ooo, picked up at

} sea? What was the reason for Jones
I carrying that, bo* out In "mud day-

j light? Who Is the chap watching

J across the street? Sometimes I be
lieve In my soul ?If I have one! ?

| that Hargreave is 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 pair," said the
i woman, bitterly.

"We are exactly fthat fate In
I tended us tc be They wrote you
I down In the book as a beautiful

1 body with a crooked mind. They
i wrote ine down as the devil,
doomed to roam earth's top till I'm

j killed,"
! "Killed?"

j "Why, yes. I'm not the kind of
I chap who dies In bed, surrounded
I l>y the weeping members of the

j family, doctor, nurse, and priest
I'm a scoundrel; but It. has this

: saving grace, I enjoy being a scoun-
drel. Now, I'm going up to the

I c|ub There's nothing like a game
| of billiards or Chens to smooth that
wrinkle which seems to worry

| you."
In the great newspaper office

| there was a rnlghty racket. Mld-
j night, always menus pandemonium
In the city room of a metropolitan
dally. Copy boys were rushing to

I and fro, messengers and printers,
'with sticky galleys lu their hands.

rpill* !? llm* ?Itlh rliwplfr of lit* irnil Mf«4, "Th# Million l>»IU»

I *>a«cr>," hy HnrnM Mnrl.raifb, Mblch la !? Im> printed tiniMhflrIn orniilr In Ibe Hraillr «lar l»> in arra«|rmrH| nhh ihr l imit-
t«uM*#r I 1141 I ? ?iti|*ntt». Ihr novrl tin* hrrn filmed, mm«l t« lielit* thoti u
«? Ikf I olottlnl I lirnf re. \mi rr»il fltr ?lor) In Ihe *l«r. ind f«U mrr
II Ike «« reen Ml Ike < nloNlat Ikenire.

>ln«(.rntk U «»nr of Ike <er> lie«l % inert* «n milkora He ««r«le
\u2666?The Man on Ike llo*,H M llenrl« mul llaaka," "I ke loniar Islrl," "llem-e»
\% I !«?.** "The % «l« ealiirra of K«tlil«n." anil man* talker alorlea.

%n«l. br«l«lr« «ll Ihla, \ 111 1.1 I \ I II \M I 111 U|> II > I 1101 -

?a % Mi tioi I % Ha».
\ price of 9 HMMMI vtlll he *\u2666« n hr fhe man, aaomnn or rhIM *a ho

aarllr* fke itioal n kle aoliillon of Ike mystery, ftum vikl«*k Ike
Iwii reel* of motion plrlitre drama will hr made aai||lhe last Inn

rkaplera of Ike alnry nrlllen Uf Harold >larl<ralk
Solution* ma* he aienl In the IkaakiMiarr 111 m eor|»nratlna, either

al I klra|o nr New Writ, an* lime «i|a to mldalakl, lleremlter 14.
I hey miaat hear poalofflt-r mark not later tkaa Ikal date.
I hla allows four aaeekai afler tkr flrat ap|iearanie of ihe laat

film release* and three *aeeka after tke laaf ekapter la |i«ihllaked In
fkla paper. In nklrk lo anhmlt aolotlooa

% hoard nf three Judaea *alll determine «a klek uf Ike maay anlu-
lluna recHtnl la the moai a«-re|itahlr. Nothing of a literary nafura
will he eoaaldered In Ihe derlaloa.

Ike |nila**a are to he Harold tlae<*rath. I load l oneraaa. aulkor
wf fke areHarlii, and Mlaa Mae l iner of t hl< ago

Ike laat two re eta, a«l»i«k will flte tkr ?Ml.OtMl prise wlaner'a an-
lullon of tke uoalrrt. aalll hr prrarntrd at the t olonlal and nlher
Ikealrra throoaYiout ihr louatrf whl«k aalll rua tkla feature, aa aiNia

aa It la prarllral lu pro«lu«*e them.
The alnra narreapondlnn to Ikeae motion plrlnrea will appear la

The atar and other nraaapapera whltk kaae ars on 4 rlgkta to Ike
Marl*ratk a*»«el eatlarldeatally* or aa anoa aflrr ikr appraranee «»f
Ike plrlnrea aa prartlral.

With the laat two reela will ke aknwa Ike plefurea of Ike wlaarr,
kla or krr kome. aad nikrr latereatlng frataarea

HulutliMia lu Ike maalert inuat not ke m«»rr Ikaa lim worda loag.
Here are a«*me «|uratl«*ka lo hr krpl In mind la raaaarilaa wlik tke
myatery aa an aid to a aolutloni

%» |_\%kat heronira of Ike mtllt<»BalreV
\o. '2?--What hriiiNiea nf Ike 91 .©OO.tMRI f
>» .1? W kom dora KUfrarr marry f
No. 4?What heromea of Ihe Hnaalaa ronaleaaf
Nohoalv eamneeted either dlrerlly or ladlrerily wlik »1 k« Million

llollar Myatery'* will he raiaaldered aa a raairalaal.

reporters *w banging away at
their typewriter*. and Intermin-
gling you could hear the (Wl*'»

clli-kety click from the telegraph

room.
The managln* edltiw came out of

hi* office and ipprmrhMl the desk
of «h»- night city editor.

"Editorial page gone down?"
"Twenty tnlnulft ago," wild the

night city editor.
I wanted \u25a0 stick on that Pan-

imi rumpus."
"Too late,"
"Where* lltn Norton?"
"At he Chamber of Commerce

ban<|U< t The major la nolo* to

throw a bomb Into the enemy's
camp "

"Nothing on the Hargreave

?tuff?"
"No <!>ie*a I'd better put that In

the cubbyhole Ile a dead."
"No will found yet?"
"Not a piece aa big a* a postage

atamp."
That will leave the girl In a

tough place ?No will, no birth cer-
tificate; and woral of all. no photo
graph of the old man hlmaeif I
don't see why .Mm sldesiep|>ed this
affair He la the only man In town
who knew anything about liar
greave."

"He haan't given It up. but he
wants to cover It In hla own way.

turn the yarn over when he's got It

?no false alarm* "

"Ah! So that * the game?"
"Ye*, and Jim la the »ort every

paper needs When the time cornea
the story turna up. If there la one
Mere he la now !*»ka like an artor

Here he la now t.ooks like an actor
looking chap, though "

Norton came In through the outer
gatea. He waa In evening cloihea.
fop hat A dead cigarette dangled
between hi* Hp*

"How much do you want?" Baked
the night city editor

"Column and a half."
"Off with your glad rag*'"
"Anything good'" aaked the man

aging editor.
The lid ha* been Jammed on

tight. No wine In anv re*taurnnt

after 1 o'clock There II be a round
np of every gunman In town."

"Oood work' Oo to It."

It was I o'clock when Norton
turned In hi* la*t sttcet of copy and

atarted for home Just outside the
entrance to the building a man with
a slouch hat drawn down over hi*
eyes stepped forward

"Mr. Norton?"
"Yes." Norton stepped back, sus-

piciously.
The other churkled. raised and

lowered his hat swiftly.
"flood T/>rd"" murmured the re-

porter
? Will you take a ride with me In a

taxi?"
"All the way to Syracuse. If yoti

say so Well. I'll be tinker damned!"
"No names, pk-ase'' -

What took place In that taxlcab
was never generally known But at
10 o'clock the next morning Norton
surprised (he elevator boy by going

out Norton proceeded downtown to

the National bank, where he depos-
ited »r,,000 In bills of large denom
Inatlons, The teller had some dlffl
culty In counting them They stuck
togethei and retained the sodden ap-
pearance of money recently sub-
merged.
? ??????

Florence was delighted at the Idea
of a coaching party. Often during

her school girl days she had seen
the fashionable coaches go careen
tng along the road, with the sharp
dear note of the bugle rising above

I the thunder of hoofs and rattling of
wheels. Jones was not enthusiastic;
neither was he a killjoy.

"Hilt you are to go along, too,"

said Florence.
"I. Miss Florence?"
"The countess Invited jrou ch

perlally. You will go with a ham-
per."

"Ah. In my capacity a* butler:
very good. Miss Florence." To her
h« gave no sign of hi* secret satis-
faction

The hour arrived, and the gay
party bowled away. 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'* enjoyment would have been
perfect hftrf it not !»\u25a0* n for the ab-
sence of Norton. Why hadn't he
been Invited? She did not ask be-
cause she did not care to disclose
to the countess her Interest In the
reporter. They were nearlng the
limits of the city when the coach
was forced to take a sharp turn to
avoid an automobile In trouble. The
man puttering at the engine raised
his head. II was Norton, and Flor-
ence waved her hand vigorously.

"A coaching party," he mur-
mured; "and our I'ncle James was
not Invited! Oh, very well'" He
laughed, and suddenly grew seri-
ous. It would not hurt to find out
where that coach was going.

lie set to work savagely, located
the trouble, righted It. and set off
fur the llargreave home He found
Hu»an and bombarded her with
questions which to Husan came
with the rapidity of rain upon the
roof.

"Ho Jones went along?"

"In bis capacity of butler only."

| Norton smiled "Well, n| take
a jaunt out there mvself You aresure of the location?"

"Yes."
"Well, good hy, li| go aa a

waiter, since they wouldn't Invite
me I'm ons of the best little wall
ers you ever heard of; and all
things come to him who wslta "

W hat a pleasant, affable young
m*n he was' thought Hu*an as she
watched him Jump Into the car and
go flying up Ihe street

Jonex wa* a good deal surprised
\u25a0 hen Norton turned up at the old
t'hllfon manor

\\ hat made you come here
dressed like this?" the butler de-
manded

"I'm a suspicious duffer; maybe
that's the reason "

"Do ou know anything?"
"Well, no; I can't say that I do.

But, banc »i, I Juat had lo come
out her«- "

Mahc It's Just ss well you did,"
said Jones moodily.

"1 know this plsce The house
keej>er used to be my nurse, and If
ahe Is still on the Job she may be
of service to us You don't think
they'll question or recognize me?"

"Hardly I'll put In a word for
you 111 aay 1 sent for you. not
knowing If we had enough servanta
to take care of the luncheon."

"And now I*ll go and hunt up
Meg ?

Sure enough, his old nurse was
? till In charge of the house, and
when her "baby" disclosed his
Identity she all but fell upon hi*
neck

"But what are yon doing her*,
dressed up as a waiter?"

"It's a little secret, Meg I wasn't
Iwrllel, and the truth la I'm very
deaiierutely In love wtlh the yotin*
lady In whoa«' honor this coaching
party Is being glten And .

. .
maybe she * in danger."

Hanger' What about?"
"The Ixird only knows But show

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 aa It
used lo be Come along and I'll
show you "

Norton Inspected the rooms care-
fully, stowing away In his mind
every detail. He might be worn-
lng about nothing, but so many
strange things had happened that
It was better to be on the aide of
caution than on the side of care
le*sne*s. Me left the house and
ran across Jonea carrying a basket
of wine

"Here, Norton, take this to the
party. I want to reconnolter."

"All right, m'lud! Hay. Jones,
how much do yon think I'd earn at
this Job?" comically,

"Oet along with you. Mr Norton
It may be the time to laugh, and

I then II may not."
"I'm going back Into the house

: »t¥l tilde behind a secret |Mtnel I'm
got my revolver. You go to the
stable* and lake a try at my cat

see If sh« works smoothly We
may have to do some hlkliiK Wber<
Is the countess In this?"

"I.eave that lo me, Mr Norton,"
suld the butler with his grim
smile "Be off; Ihey are moving
toward the house."

Ho Norton carried the basket
around to the lawn, where It was
taken from his hands by the regu
lar servant. Me »lgli"d as he saw
Florence, laughing and chatting
with a man who was a stranger

and whom he heard addressed as
count. Home friend of the count
ess, no doubt Where wss all this
lanitle going lo end? lie wished
he knew And whnt a yarn he was
going lo write some da) It would

| lie read like one of Daborlau s
| tales, lie turned away to wander

1 Idly about Ihe grounds, when be
' yond a clump of c.*«|ars he saw
I three or four men conversing lowly.
[ He got as near as possible, for
| when three or four men put their
| heads together and whisper ani-
matedly, It usually means a poker

' game or something wor»e. He
i caught a phrase or two as It came

down the wind, and then he knew
thai the vague suspicions that had
brought him out here hail been set
In motion hu fale. \u25a0 He heard
"Florence" and "Ihe old drawing
room." and that was enough.

He scurried about for Jones. It
was pure luck that he had had old
Meg show him through the house,
otherwise be would have Uirgotlen

all about the secret panel In the
wall and the painting Jones
shrugged resignedly Were these
men of the countess' party? Nor-
ton rouHn't sa>

Norton made his hiding place In
safet); and by and by h» could
hear the giM-eta moving about in
the room Then all sounds ceased

i for a while Norton strained his
I ear against the panel A door
closed sharply.

"No; here you must stay, young
lady." said a man's voice.

"What do you mean, air?" de-
manded the beloved voice.

"It means that no one will re-
turn to this room and that /ou will
not be missed until It Is too late "

The sound of voice* utopped ab
ruptly. and something like scuffling
ensued loiter Norton heard the
hack of a chair strike the panel
and some onr sal heavily upon It.
Me salted perhaps five minutes;
then he gently slid back the panel,

j Florence sat bound and gagged
under his vety eyes! It wsa but
the work of a moment to liberate

| her.
"It la I, Jim IV> not apeak or

: make (he least noise Follow me." I
Oreatly astonished, Florence

obeyed, and the panel slipped back
! Into place The room behind the
secret panel had barred windows, j
To Florence It appeared to be a
real prison.

"How did you get here?" ahe!
asked breath less! r.

"Something tokl me to follow
you And something Is always
going to tell tne to follow you
Florence."

Hhe pressed his hand It was to
her as If one of those hook herows
had stepped oul of a book; only
hook her<>«a always had tremend
oi.s fortunes and did noi have to
work for a living Oddly enough,
she was not afraid.

j "Who waa the man?" he asked
"The Count Norfeldt. Borne one

haa Imposed upon the countess."
"Do you think so?" with a

strange look In his eyes
"What do you mean?"
' Nothing Ju*t now The ld«a Is

to get out of here Juat as quickly
as we can. See this painting?" Hr
touched a spot on the wall and the

, painting slowly swung out like a
door. "Come; we make our e»
capo to the side lawn from here."

At the stable they were con
fronted with the knowledge that
Norton's car waa out of commla
slon. Jones could do nothing w-lth
II Then Norton suggested that lie
make an effort to commandeer the I
limousine of the countess, hut I
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Snohomiah Mt. Vernon
Orpheum?Wednesday. Pass Time?Tuesday.

Arlington Anacortes
Scenic?Sunday. New F.mpire Thursday.

Bellingham Sedro-Woolley
Bell?Monday. Dream?Friday,

ousltin was out of the question.
"Ilorsee'" whispered Jones.

"There are several saddle horses,
already saddlml Mow about these
laHip'.s, the owners?"

"Oh they are lieyond reproach
They have doubtless been Imposed
iiimiii But let us get alHwrd first.
There will l*< time tf talk later.
I'll hav* to do sonle explaining,
taking Ihe. a nags off Ilk this \\

won't have to ride out In front
where the plciiir hers are There'a
a lane hack of the stable, and a
slight detour brings us back Into
the main rood "

The three mounted and clattered
away. To Florence It had the air

'400' TANGOES ON BOARD WALK

When society's tango In tha sands at th« acasbort met Instantane-
ous popularity among tbs proletariat. It at enca became too commoji
for tha fashionable Rhode Island resorts, and th* board walk tango was
nastily improvised to take Its place. The picture shows MJss Brock
Jancing with A. McGoord among tha canopies at Narragansett pier.

LEAGUE TAKES
UP MILK PERIL

Reorganised committees of the
Municipal league will this year
work with the state ta* commission
for an amendment of the stale con-
stitution revising the taxation ays-
lem Also they will Investigate a
municipal dairy for distributing 8e
attle's milk.

3 WOMEN FILE
BKM.INOIIAM Aur 1 Ueclara

thins of candidacy for office in
Whatcom county have been filed
by three women, Mrs KVance* Ax
tell, progressive, stale senator,
Mlks Nellie Rogers, democratic can-
didate, renomination county tr«-an
urer; Miss Rthei Kverett. repub-
lican, school superintendent.

BLIGHT SHOWS
KI.I.KNBIIIRO, Aug. 1 -Many

orchards In this district have been
attacked with blight, the pest show
Ing in pears and apple* whose skins
were broken by the severe hall
storm two weeks ago

of a prank. She was beginning to
have such confidence In these two
Inventive men that she felt as If
sh« »a. never going to be afraid
any more.

When the Countess Olga saw Mie
three horses It was nn effort not
to fly Into a rage. But secretly she
warned her people, who presently
cuve cjias. 11l Ihe lltil'xi*ne bile
she prattled and jested mid
laughed with her company, who
wrre quite unaware thai a drama
was being enacted right under
their very noses. The countess,

while she acted superbly. tor>- her
handkerchief Into shreds. There
was something sinister in the way

SAM MUST BE
A GOOD TALKER
Althtragh Sam Kagle has no legal

claim attains! the city because tne
ambulance hit him and broke his
ribs, hi- was, nevertheless, granted
1200 yesterday by the cftv council,
after he told a hard luck story.

CHURCHES TO
GET TOGETHER?
One of the hlgcest plans of co-

o|* ration ever attempted is a prd-
|K>*ed uniting of all Seattle
churches In social service work, be-
glnnlnc next fall.

SUSPENDS TAPE
Anthony Camlnetfl. commission-

er general oX Immigration, yester-
day ordered suspended Frank II
Tape. Chinese Interpreter of the
Immigration office here, pending
an Investigation of the charges
tha' h-' was a< tlVc in the sinumrllng
of Chinese and In violating the
Mann act.

THE CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
A . NT MARY ADVISES

(Copyright, 1914, by the Newspaper Enterprlie Association.)
I>lck Is mill away from the off! and they do not know «Rm> he

Is. 1 cunnot help worrying al>out him and J am sure that Aunt Mar}
susjiecis something Is wrong. hut she Is a dear ?she doesn't, say a worii

However, when she came iiere from Waverly'a this mornliiK stie
looked niuoh distressed and when I insisted upon her telling me the
reason she said:

"Margie, your Father Waverly Is h very sick man. Sally doesn I
realize It, but lam 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
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, ti> think of Had Waverly
going about In a street car while Dick and I have a choice of four of
the Symone motors. I am going down after him tonight and take him
home."

There was a silence for a mom mi t 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 Jiow to say It. I watted i atlently, know-
ing that she would tell me shortly.

At last she t-imke: "Margie, did you find an apartment that suited
you yesterday?"

"No, dear, 1 felt so lame that. I did not go out."
"bet's go ami look today dear," she invited.
"Why, of course, but what's the great hurry Just fcir today?"
"Well, dear. I tell you. Inm sure that Hichard will not live long.

I would not be surprised to know that he suddenly expired on the street
or In the store.

"1 feel, dear, If anything of this kind should happen that you

would. In your unselfishness, suggest going to live with Sally and
Mollle.

"Margie, dear, you won't think I am n bad old woman if I say
you will ln> 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."

"I hope J am tolerant of everything but selfishness and shame,
Aunt Mary," I said humbly, for 1 don't want to Ik* a puritanical egotist.

"That'a If. Margie. Almost all the thlngii one must be tolerant of
come from selfishness and shame.

"1 am afraid If you are not settled soon In a place of your own
It will seem the only logical tiling for you and IMck to do If anything
should happen to Hichard."

1 wonder why we always say, "if anything should happen" when
wo always mean "If the one dreadful Ihlng should hap|*'li?"

Humanity has the strength to bear that of which It seldom has
courage to speak.

Jtwt tile same, I'm going to get settled In that apartment next week
If I can.

(To be continued Monday.)

all their plnn* fell through at 'Il*
very moment of coneiirnmatlon;
atid that night she determined 10

auk limine to withdraw from thin
warfare, which gradually declm«t<4
their numbers without getting them
anywhere toward the Koal.

.lone* nhoutei] that the limousine
wai tearing down the road. Some-
thing must l>« done to Kto? " H«
KiiKK<'Mted that h" drop behind,

leave hla horse, and take a chance
at potting a tire from the shrub-
bery lit the roadside

"Keep going Don't atop, Nor-
ton. till you are back lt» town. I'rt
manage to tali good care of
myself" (To fie Continued..'

PHOTO
PLAYS

IN THE NEW SUNDAY PRO
gram at the f'leinmer a contrast of

j people Ik offered In "Ixive Veraua
I'rlde \u25a0 the nt'iry of a girl with falm

[ambitions, and Farmer Rodney *

Daughter," telling of a happy tnar-

i rlage.
The comedy In "Snakeville's New

W alt rend," another of the Sophie
f'lutts *erle*. and tella of a riot of

I fun In ihe dining mora. The scenic
jshows the "Straits of Honlfaclo,"
|in Sardinia The educational la

Hemp Growing In New Zealand,"
and offer* an Idea of what rope id
made of. The latent new* of the
world come* in the Hearst
New*, and the Rotary club picnic
*how* some of Seattle's business
men when they forget thefr busl-
nea* rare*.

? ? ?

THE «tw PROGRAM AT THE
I Clas* A theatre, commencing Sun-

day. Include* The Seventh Pr«-
i lude." a two-reel Ksnanav detective
'draniA featuring (ierda Holme*.
I "The Deadly Battle at Hlck*ville."

a Kalem comedy, with Kuth Roland
In the leading role, and a well-acted
railroad drama by the Kdlson com-
jiany entitled "Across the Burning

! Trentle." featuring Mabel Trun-
| nelle.

? ? e
Johnny Bunojr t* featured in

"Ptgs Ik Pig*." a Vltagraph com-
edy. which bead* the laugh makers
on the new bill Sunday at the
( 'lonia!. There are two other
comedies, a two-part drama, and
another picture on the same bill.

?? ? 4
Style* may come arid styles miy*

go. but X. Bushman, lead-
trig dramatic man of the Kssanay
Film company, continues to wear
hi* little white straw hat o£.lSlo
vintage around the studio between
scenes.

? ? ?

Clemmer Until Saturday Night
"What the Daisies Said," a Mary

Plckford drama; "The Fable of th«
Champion," it George Ade corned) ;

"Qualifying for l>ena." comedy;
"The Man With a Glove," drama;

Wild Hour Hunting In Rusala,"
and Wine fti'ltistry In Marsala,
Sicily," educational.

? ? ?

Class A Sunday Until Tuesday
Night

"The Seventh Prelude." twore«l
Kssanay drama, with Gerda
Holmes; "Across the Desert," Kd-
lion drama, with Mabel Trunneiie;
Desperate Battle at Hlcksville."

Kalom comedy, with Ruth Boland.
? ? ?

Melbourne Until Saturday Night,
"The Substitute," two-part That*

houser drama; "The Derelict." Ma-
jestic drama; Mutual Girl" and
Mistakes Will Happen," Royal

> comedy.
? ? ?

Grand Until Saturday Night
"When l.leber Katrine Catches M

Convict," American comedy; "Thai
I Angel ef Contention." two-reel Ma-
jestic drama; "Soldiers of Misfor.

i tune," Keystone comedy.
? ? ?

Colonial Sunday Until Tuesday
Night

Three Men and a Woman," two-
Part l.ubin dram*; "Pigg is Pigs."
Vitagraph comedy, with John Run-
ny: "She Wanted to Know" and
AII for Love." Dubln comedies,

with another drama
Ml*slon Sunday and All Week
The Man on the Box." with Mai

Flgman.
\u2666 A

RESIDENCE THEATRES
\u2666- \u2666

At the Home Until Sunday
'Between Savage and Tiger," six-

i part feature.
At the Pleasant Hour Until Sunday

The Madonna of the Slums."
j twcvpart drama; The Plot Tkat

! Failed." drama; Ford Sterling In
j "Neighbors." comedy.

Complete Report
of Market Today

Trices raid I'rwlum# f.#r Wirlßbim and
rmic

(Pnrrs< ted dally by J W <)*owln * Co »

New potatoes- .01 »j .01*
Onions oi\<> .01^Onions. *reen II
CahbSß* '©J
Cucumbers .JR t| 75
Heels. ix-k 125 0 15a

« si rots I.2ft 0 1 M
Loqbl radishes 12^4
Caullfloaer. psr doi j jj

Local celery 7ft cf |ft
Parsley .25 (| .jo
Csl. tomatoes «off us
Hothouse tomatoes 1.00 0 |.|g
Watermelons, per lb. .... 01 *4
Honey, new. rasa j 26
Honey, utralnetl OR <? 0»
Valencia orangea ,1 7ft 2 T5
C»l lemons, crate f
Choice lemons, crate . ... ft 7ft q %Qo \
Fancy lemons. per crate.. 6 10Cantaloups* 1 fto #2 26Loganberries 7ft g xOo
Raspberries j s
Cooklnft apples 7r 9 1 2ft
Cel. QraveneUnes 1.75 O 225 j
riums tft 0 1 ?_'& I
OrapHS. seedless I.7ft*
Maiafas 2.00 Q 2.25
Csl peaches - 6 j
Local peaches 50 Q ${;
price* Tab! Producers for Hutter. Km»Poultry. \ eal anil Pork
K*K» 2«
Old roostsra. 11* e

nu.'k. .. . ???? 10 9 U |
snu.h*. »'??? «»» .. 200 u sjo

null"-" fowl. llv». <1o« ... 900
Old pigeons, irood slie. da. 1 |0
Vesl. 65 to 120-lb 12 <*

Veal. Isrga . 0* q t jj
l'ork. food block ho*s. . ui» «f

(Corrected dally by tlia ltrsdner Co »

Kill |
Fresh ranch .... Sf }

nutter J

Native Waihlngloi
eream*rj'. brick

Native Washington
creamery. solid pack ..


