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GILL AND ERICKSON
Mayor Hiram C. Gill will support

Councilman Oliver T. Erickson for re-

election!
The announcement, made Tues-

day, would have been unbelievable a

few years ago. But time doth its
wonders perform, and Gill's clear vision
and breadth of thought and action grow

astonishingly.
Gill is supporting Erickson. Why?

Not because Erickson has been a faith-
ful admirer of his; not because Erickson
has always agreed with him and his
policies and views; not because they are
personal friends.

But listen it is so rare a statement
in politics that it is worth repeating in

entirety listen to Mayor Gill:
"Some of his (Erickson's) ideas are

opposed to mine, and we have been po-
litical opponents often.

"But he is broad and efficient, and
is one of the most conscientious men in
the council. It would be small of any
man who knows Erickson not to judge
him one of the best possibilities in the

field. I've come to the conclusion that
Erickson is one of the biggest men in
the council."

A well merited tribute to a big,
broadminded and able man!

And in thus recognizing the broad-
ness and bigness of Councilman Erick-
son, the mayor's own growing bigness
is emphasized.
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Peace! Is It Wilson's Move?
Peace!

Give Fellow Human Full Credit

AYOUNG Danish woman, delicately reared, was married
to the captain of a deep-water sailing vessel and went

to sea with him the same day.
The voyage was to the West Indies. On the way, the ship

ran into a hurricane, was slowly battered to bits by the seas,

and after a terrific fight was wrecked.
The young bride vsas thrown into the breakers, went thru

astounding adventures beyond anything in a sea-novel, and
got to shore on an island, where she and her husband walked
19 miles to find a human habitation.

When the happy young couple returned to civilization
the bride was asked if she had had enough of the sra.

"Why, no," she said in an astonished wa\ "When 111 v/' '
«

husband ships again. I'll go with him."
Well, it does seem to )>e a fart, doesn't it? Fear lining

something of its grip on human life The old-time KlN'ii OF
TERRORS ISN'T QUITE SO MUCH OF A KING as he
used to be. It is most strange, it is mysterious, it is bewildet
ing if you like, but people do serm to be looking thru wider
and calmer eyes upon vicissitudes and peril.

With millions and millions <>f men performing every dav
the most daring, wonderful. BREATH-TAKING DF.EDS
OF VALOR, or going thru conditions of cold, wet, mud.
alush, misery, pain and suffering that would have «eem£r'.
impossible, courage is revealed as infinitely commoner, and
fear as infinitely less fearful

Novels of adventure make no hit now. The limits rf
all the imagination can conceive of danger, hardihood, and
achievement have been left behind by the realities. Why
invent for us fictional heroes? Everybody is a hero, gi\e
him a chance

But if courage i» so much commoner than men had be-
lieved it, don't you think it is the SAME WITH ALL
OTHER GOOD QUALITIES' KINDNESS, LOVE.
MERCY, GOOD WlLL?as a matter of fact, isn't human
nature infinitely better and finer than moit of us have judged
it to be?

A chance to reveal itself. That seems to be about all it
requires.

'Twos Just Like This in the Olden Days

WE like to fancy health laws, such as we enjoy
in Seattle, are peculiarly a modem product, but read

how public health administration existed in England 400 years
ago:

"It is on record," say* an English medical journal, "that
Shakespeare's father was fined in 1552 for violating the bye-1
laws of the Manor of Stratford-on-Avon by depositing refuse
in the street, and again in 155K for not keeping his gutters

clean; and in 1512 a mayor of Nottingham was presented at
the leet court for sundry misdemeanors such as selling her-
rings that were unfit for food and for beginning a muck hill."

Not even the clean streets upon which we so much pride
ourselves are a new thing under the sun

A forecast of women's fashions notes that "modesty
is to be displayed." What else was there left?

Argument is a whetstone for the knife of invention.

Age is not a state of the body, but of the mind

Success stimulates some; stupefies others.

Baker's Cocoa
m stands all tests of

laboratory and home.
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delicious, it is
'

healthful. 0

Valier Baker O Co. Ltd.
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WHY NOT, EDDIE?
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DEDICATED TO THE
BUNCH WHO GO

EGGLEBS

At Seattle's Hippodrome,
Hut still It's tip to the old man

To bring the baron home.

PLENTY BULL AHEAD

? ? ?

? ? ?
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What a thrill of joy awept the world at the mere hint of it yesterday
in the dispatches which carried the kaiaer'a propoaal of peace r.fgotiationa.

Call it what you may?an attempt by Germany to awing neutral aenti-
ment to it?an acknowledgment of ths kaiaer's probable defeat ?or, aa the
chancellor declarea, an act of a victories nation inapired by "God, the na-

tion, and humanity"?it ia wonderful to contemplate peace poasibilitiea ao

tangibly presented.
Lovers of humanity will watch jealously Preaident Wilaon'a courae.

This, indeed, may be his golden opportunity to atep forth rraolutely and,
strong of heart and faith, to apeak in the name of humanity, aa thia great
neutral nation can speak conscientioualy.

There is an opportunity to bring the warring nations into conference-*-to
negotiate?to talk things over. Will President Wilaon remain ailent in the
face of such an opportunity?

When you can get two men fo talk thing* over, in the praeence of a
mediator, they will seldom continue to quarrel. It i» the same with nations.

The eye» of the world are on Woodrow WiUon today, fully aa much aa

on London.

&>K
COLYUM

fPeace
< >ill «.upj»>rtH l .riikson.
Firlands in have movies

r \ s.'i.vio i.uii
Ijl \ dumb barber.

Th* apnrtlnc ? <lltor drawa the
ronrlnnlnn that It I* no drawback
to Chan C. I'Meroon. fancy bll'
Hard ahark. to b« bald Why not
ko th* whole way. Kddle, and **y

that I'rtrriion'a ambition I* to !>?"

aa bald aa a billiard ball*

ve#r NOf
When pr«>ttjr Mond** Japan***

With <lkimon'l» a plenty to riaxzle
tlrtnk«r h»r«>. It'* cnrfaln

then
That Jp*ei» b«>at Isyvp to a fra*-

lie.

Most Anywhere

C. ALLEN DALE COULD MAKE
FORD LOOK LIKE MERE

PEDESTRIAN
Child dancer Ik hiiliik tin* city

of Seattle for $7,000 for Injuries
she sustained while wading In this
Lincoln playfleld pool. If putting
oik's foot In city places In worth
money, what « mint for Allen
Dale'

Hay, folks, aren't you glad you
didn't put your surplus funds In
wheat and cotton speculation?

EVERY SATURDAY
To boycott food, the women plan,

With the lagialatum to meet only
a month from now, Just. think of
?lohn Von Herberg paying $21,500
for some fancy hull.

A thug dropped a card when he
held up a young woman In Seattle
Hi* years ago. The other day the
pollc« arretted a suspect.

Modern marriage startH out with
a fox trot und ends up In a lame
duck.

A Novel
A Week
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"DAWN O'HARA"
\u25a0y

EDNA TtHßt*

(Continued From Our Last lnun

AKTKHa raomnnl of talk on th«
wharf, tha two tiifii «mbark-
ill, thanked Mr \\'ltli«'r!>«"*>

and want on tbalr way.

"That's a funny bo," xald bar
hiwt. turning to h*r

Hoaallnd ralaed her eyebrow* In
polite rurloalty.

"American cuatoma axnnta," e«-
plained Mr Wltherbee "Invoking

fur diamond amugglera. It aeeraa
there * been a good deal of It going

on night aotnebody left an
anon>moua letter In their boat,
containing aome aort of a hint
about Mr, Morton "

Mr Morton?*
\u25a0'l b huh' Itldlruloua, <»f rourae

I think I aatlafled 'etu on thai
arore They didn't aeem to take
much atork In whatever the letter
aald "

_

"Of rourae not." agreed Koaa
llnd.

"Hut here* the quecreat part.

On the bark of the paper «u the
name of Mr havidaon. They went
over to hta lalaml before they rame
here and abowed It to hlin And
Davldaon aald that It waa hla own
handwriting'

"How rurloua' if rtniraa he
dldn t T.now an>thln« about the
note*"

"Not » tbliiit In the world The
note ok* writl't« In lead |»ncJl In
an entirety different hand Hut
there wai hi* name on the bark of
It It look* like a half-aheet of
paper torn <>ff from th* other part

Davldaon acknowledge* the *lgna
Hue. and thai a ever) bleated thin*
he know a ah'-lit It. Now, wouldn't
that Bet you?"

"It would." admitted Koaallnd,
forgetting her ahhorrenrn of alana

Mr. Wit barbae «i>m off mutter-
In*

Koaallnd *en*ed a auddenly
awakened Intereat In the Kngllah
man She re»o|ve<l to aatlafy her
rurioalty, ao. rlatnc from h«ir »«at
on the wharf, ahe went brlakly up
to the houae

Mr*. WllhKrbM w»a tn * comer
of the porrh Koaallnd dropped
Into ? not bealde her for > few
nvlnute* »he wntihed the tennis
plater*. then remarked Indiffer-
ently

"Mr Morton plav* rather a
strong game, don't you think?"

"Well. I don't understand ten
nls." said Mrs Wltherbee "but
they tell me he does He's a rather
Interesting man."

You've known him for some
time?"

"No, wn haven't," said Mrs
Wltherbee lie's been here most
of the summer, but he's only been
*lth us a few weeks, lie was Mr
t»a>ldsons guest at first. That's
how we came to meet him

Stephen took a fancy to him
and Invited him over here I
Imagine he was glad of the chance,
because things were rather slow
over at Davidson's after Hilly
Kellogg went away."

Hilly Kellogg"'

,Mr t>avldson'a nephew A nice
boy, but an Idler. You probably
heard his uncle mention the fact
that he was working In New York
Mr Davidson forced him to. The
atraw that broke the camel's back.
It seems, was when Hilly lost a big
sum of money playing bridge with
Mr Morton. That disgusted his
uncle."

In some mysterious way, known
only to popular young ladles, Miss
Chalmers > ontrl*ed to get Mr Mor
ton to take theni all fishing that
afternoon. She also contributed to
get him to hire Ham's launch,
ftosallnd went down to the wharf
while Morton collected the rest of
the party.

She found the boatman wiping

DYSPEPTICS SHOULD
AVOID DRUGS AND

MEDICINES

<h neat* and otherwise engug*»d

In the discouraging tank of trying

to niakn bla craft tidy. He gn ? !»? !

her with a brief nod '

"Fishing?" he asked
"Ye«."

How many in the party? Space
ti limited, you kn»w."

"Myself Mr Morton perhaps
half a doten others."

"Miss Dawson?" he asked.
Ilosallnd looked at bltn In quick

astonishment.
Because t can't take Mis* Haw-

son," he added.
Thin la the moat unheard-of

thing yet!"' »he exclaimed
Morton appeared on the wharf,

followed by the Winter girls and
Forteacue Jones.

Iliwallnd did not meet the boat-
man'* eye a* the imrty embarked.
She was soon disgusted with her
experiment. She ».n quite wHUnK
to abandon It.

"Shall wn turn bark*" ahe asked
Morton, who »ai stroking bin mus-
tache In a preoccupied manner.

For answer hp pointed toward a
po*erbont almost astern and fol
lowing at a rapid rat*.

"Seems. by Jove. ax If they
wished to speak with us." he said.
"A chap Just waved."

)t<-sallnd iludN the fticomlng

craft. It carried a small British
ensign at thr- stern

Stop the boat!" she romminM

Weak Lungs
Chest Trouble
respond more quickly to the
blood-enriching oil-food in

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

"I*et a see your license."

"Didn't bring em,"

lie turned again to Sam

Try a 1-lftle Miikiip«lh

Homo people Inatlm tlvrly abut
their eye* to danger and It may br
that liintlm t. or cijfttom or habit
ca iinea dvapeptlra t., t;ik«< drug*,
patent , and madlrlnea. artlfhlui

nt n. atr
Hut « lowing th# eyea doe* not ban-

lah the danger, and It I* certain that
neither <lruK« nor mtdlrlnm p >hh*<n«
the poWMf to dentroy the harmful
excaaalv# a» ld In tho atomach whichIn the umlerly In* rauae ~f moat
form* of imllftcfttlon n>"l dvapepala
Thay may Khe temporary rallaf. hut
aver |n»ir*HsinK quautltlea tiiimt I"'
taken. and all the time th« mld re
malnn In the ntomach an <lani(<TOUa
mm ever.

than to nny other one medicine.
SCOTT'S is n rich, nourishing
food to strengthen the throat
and bronchial tubes. It is of
peculiar help to the respiratory
tract and is used in tubercu-
losis camps for that purpose.

No Alcohol in Scott's.
Scott Hi Bowne, Bloom Arid,N.J. |6 Jl

I'hyslrlans know lliln up,l that Inwhy thHr advice no often to «uf
ferera from dlK'-atlv<- and Mtomnrh
trouble !« "Jum k? t About an o tineaof pur* Men rated ton«n.-i., fromyour dru£KlNt ami tnko ti teanpoon -
ful In a little unt.r Immediately
lifter aarh rneal Thin will tnatantly
nautrall/.i- mII the harmful arid in
the atoruarh am) atop nil food far
mentation, tlnm «nahllnic vou to an-Joy heart v iiifHln without «xpar-
lenclnjr tii«« If*iimt |oilii or unplcm-
Hiiirn'«» afterward "

EN ILK
4c Pt. 7c Qt.

[>un| I'litlfurlfpd. ft»aul*r 10c tnllta
"f «l«*11

bookkeeping and t«U mc
CdunlN llrlnir tiottl*
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"When and what?"

Christmas Boxes of Fish for Eastern Friends
"rder " ""w ?"«' *"* will ship. In arrive for Chrlstmua:

I?HAI.M(),N
( i 'hit ken Halibut, or Rock Cod 11» to K pounda)

2 < raha, 6 choir*, medium lain l', In ho*
S Olympla Oyatara In ahe|| M;.o amall, dellrloua Oyatara)
4 Combination of fl ''mli* and 75 Olympla Oyatara In \u25a0 boll.

.

A#" y delivered In p«rfri t condition went of Miani*.alppl for 11 I .Ht «.f Mlnnlnnlppl for $ 1 r*o
L Choir# hTI;1. 1 .11 1; AI» the flneM In tin- world, %? 00 to $2 50.r lab am ran fully parked In Ire, and re-|« ed dally.

W'* HhlppltiK aurrnanfully to nil parta of tho ( nltrd Htataa
PACIFIC N4|,NOW I'll., IKC,
orrirri BO I -."O'i Northern llauk llhlac\u25a0 W"'" y."rtu ...| ~,k.

"One-Cylinder Sam"

Outbursts of Everett True

Sam obeyed As the launch
slackened to a slow drift the smart
looking power-boat with the British
flag ranged alongside A man who
appeared to be In authority touched
hi* cap formally

"Who's the owner of this ve»-
ael?'" he asked.

"Me." answered Sam. without re-
moving his pipe from his mouth

"Name of vessel?" demanded the
stranger briskly.

Fifty Fifty."

"Oh, tills Is an American boat."
'Well, you're in Canadian water*.

I'm a Canadian officer. I am en-
titled to lns|>cct your paper*. I/et'»
see them."

The man turned and held a
whimpered conversation with two

of his colleagiiea. One of them
nodded.

"Do you know a man named
Schmidt*" asked the one In author-
ity. speaking to the boat-man,

Sam Indicated that he did.
Who is he"

"Ono of my best customer*."
"Where's he from?"
'Chicago, so he told me What's

the game?"

"You took him to HockpArt three
day* ago. didn't you?"

"That's right."
"And he's been to Kingston twice

with you?"

"Three times," corrected Sam.
"What was he doing at those

lures?"
"Idling' How do I know? I

'ti n't follow him."
"If you are looking for smug-

glers." Interrupted Rosalind,
"why?'?

"We're not, madam," snapped th«
stranger.

"Did this man Schmidt ever dis-
cuss military subjects with you?"

"Yes, Indeed. That Is. once."
The men exchanged significant

glances.

"The last time I had him out,"
said Sam. "He wanted to know
If I didn't think Grant gave General
Slgle a raw deal when ho put some-
body else on the Job In the Shen-
andoah Valley."

There was a hurried consultation
among the four strangers, and the
boat with the British ensign snort-
ed off across the river.

"I think we will go home now,"
observed Rosalind.

Without a word Sam started his
engine

Gertrude Wltherbee was on the
wharf when the launch came In.
Kb" was waving a yellow envelope
al Rosalind.

"Telegram for you!" she called
Itoxalind took the mcHsuge and

read as follows:
Will arrive some time thin t*ven

I Ti K WIU.IAMR
Reginald Williams, the persist-

ent one, «nn coming! Rosalind
gasped. Reginald was tho bracelet
nun! And the bracelet was now
upon the smoothly tanned arm of
Gertrude.

RoHHllud shuddered, nnd pond
??red the matter deeply.

CHAPTER VII.
Ringing In

Why tho fat Mr. Schmidt from

By
E. J. RATH

Copyright
Th# frank A Vf imef f

A Novel
A Week

Chicago wanted to go to a dance
van a problem that Haiu made no
Herloua effort to aolve.

The danclng-dealren of the fat
grain broker from Chicago had
taken hlin from the American main-
land tf\ Wr|le»tey Inland, a paxaage
xafely accompllahei) aboard the
Fifty Fifty. And when Hchmldt had
be«-n *et aahore at the »harf en-
trance lo a hotel-property that
blazed with light. Ham barked a
Utile way Into the river and made
fan! to a handy mooring.

A voice, clear as a bell aeross
the water, reached hla quick ears,

lie turned In the direction of the

sound.
Sam smiled and wrinkled his

nose.
Same oi l mauler mechanic," he

murmured.
lie watched the Wltherbee yacht

make the landing, and saw, by th*
glow of Ihe colored lanterns that
bespangled the *harf, a tall,
slender figure in white that was
not unfamiliar. An Instant later it
was lost In the crowd.

From the shore came the soundx
of a band The lips of the boat-
man pursed, he whistled softly.

"Who said clothes don't make
ihe man?" he demanded aloud.
They make him dance, at any

rate Therefore?why not?"
lie went forward quickly, cast

loose from the mooring buoy, and
h'-aded out into the river.

It was nearly an hour later when
the dimly marked hull of the boat-
man's launch, devoid of any light,
made Its renp|>earance

Rosalind bad been sitting most
of them out, instead of dancing
them After one experiment with
Morton, one with the Jones boy,
aud a mere recollection of other
dances with Reggie Williams, who
had arrived on the very heels of his
wire. Kosalind found that sitting
out was the nearest approach to
having a good time.

Tom Wltherbee came to claim
her. She had the bad grace to
?Igh as she rose. She hoped he
*uuld not step on her feet, but she
was not optimistic.

They were hurrying swiftly
across the floor, when somebody
blew a shrill whistle. With an
abrupt apology she found herself
released by her partner.

Then something horrible hap-
pened. She was a link In an end-
less chain of persons who bad
Joined hands and were boisterously
whirling In an undulating circle,
like children playing "Ix>ndon
Bridge "

Rosalind had heard of such
things. In some places they called
It the Paul Jones; In others it ha*
equally undescrlptlve names. Rut
by whatever term It was always
the same; It meant changing part-
ners every time a lad blew a whis-
tle taking pot-luck with the crowd.

Another shrill toot sounded. The
men began weaving In and out to
the right, the women to the left.
Itosalind was driven onward re-
morselessly by the necessity of sav-
ing her heels from being stepped
on.

The whistle blew again at an
Instant * hen Rosalind's left hand
was grasped firmly by one knlsht

of the while ahlrt-front, while h«r
rlKht had Just been selred by an-
other. The algnal, *lv« knew,
meant another partner, ffhe »a-
vered; It aeemed like a chance to
enrape.

The raptor of l«ft hand
whirled about and Ktrelched forth
hi* arm* It wax a fatal and ahort-
lighted maneuver. for In doing no
bp releaaed her finger* Then with
compelling force Roaallnd founi
b'-rM-lf drawn Into firm grip by th«
person who *1111 retained b»r right
hand She »ai dancing again.

It had happened no swiftly that
ber half formed Intention to flee
from the dance was never carried
into execution. She *«« angry at
herself, at Tom Witherhee, at tho
whole undignified affair.

And yet this man could danoe' _

To Kosallnd It was like being
cued from a trampling mob and ex-
Partly piloted Into a path of ease
and safety and perpetual rhythm.

She dreaded the whistle: It
meant unknown terrors ?perhaps
even the Jones boy.

The ominous blast sounded.
"Please, if you don't mind ? r
K/malind marveled to find her-

self speaking, then checks her
tongue and flushed.

A second later and she was mar-
veling again, for her partner had
understood. They were opposite
one of the big French windows
that led to the porch. As easily as
If the maneuver had been rehears-
ed. they swung thru the opening
and whirled away from the crowd-
ed room

"Thank you." she said.
He made no answer, save a quick

pressure of her fingers. It was
this silent acknowledgment of his
gratitude that awakened Rosalind.

Her feet halted abruptly. She
flung herself backward out of th«
arms of Sam, the boatman. Ra
was smiling benignly.

"This ?this ?"

"Has been a great pleasure," h«
supplied, but the bow that
panted the words was b lightly satlrvV
ical \u25a0

Rosalind stood gasping and art- 1
gry.

"

"You dared!",
"Yes, ma'am."
"You deliberately planned?"
"Sure. I planned it."
Her eyes blaxed. Her spirit waa

raging, yet her wits had not desert-
ed her. Perhaps they had not been
noticed at all.

Meantime, It was an atrodoua
risk to stand there talking to him.
Yet If she fled she knew not what
the man might ao. Probably ha
would follow.

1 wish to talk with you." she
said, with sudden resolution.

"That'll be another pleasure.'*
"But not here!"
"Well, there's a lot of good talk-

ing place* down on the lawn." he
suggested.

She nodded grimly.
(Continued In Our Next Issue)

DID YOU KNOW?
It lo advisable not to hav» a

piano around where there I* a babv
who has the habit of putting thin*y« »

In Its mouth*
And a dogfish won't run after a ?

catboat?

<4 "Silver" Diamond I Iff
A Yuletlde prt nontntlon of a "Silver" flawlew Dla- i

mond convey* ti»»« *weot«'«t sentiment and thought. iK
IMatnontln nduptcd to every to every occasion. / I

t.» choice uid to ivir] pur®< WW n /

The "Silver Easy-Payment Plan"? a Little Down and /
the Balance In Small Payments?Will Help You Buy W /

a Gift Diamond

$1.00 WEEK 1 Wi " bUy *V 5 D "m ° nd R,n °-

$5.00 MONTH
Vkl" bUy 3 $ '° Dl 'lmond Rln 8- I

$7.50 MONTH
Wl " bUy 3 $75 Diamond Rl "9- I

Our Diamond showing In wonderfully complete? D
make your selections tomorrow. H

Oprn I'ltruliiKu I'rom Now 1 mil ChrlaliiiM
?

H. Silver & Co. I
Jeweler ?715 Second Ave. I t

The llonte of flic l arky Woririlnu King I !


