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How Can They Stay Away?
• There is a deal of satisfaction for Tacomans
the weather reports for March. While old
r«M has been howling through the east, and
sh and sleet, and Ice and wind have mad*
ran wicked and lion-like, Tacomans have
« clambering from bed to greet a glorious
iris* over lit. Tacoma, and a day fullof cheer
1 pleasure.

Eastern skeptics sometimes have strange
Jons about the "rainy season" on Puget
md, but they may be informed that there
a but 2.13 inches of precipitation all month
March, and that Old Sol was doing business
19 out of the 31 days with a perfectly clear

' on nine full days.
With such a record, and with lettuce and

•r garden truck sprouting and nearly ready
eat, fresh from the ground, it is not to be

wondered at that Rear Admiral Evans the other
day, when he was here for the first time, de-
clared that the remarkable thing about the sit-
uation Is not that Tacoma grows, but that any-
body stays back east, when things are as they
are here.

0. W. Mott of St. Paul, general emigration
agent for the N. P., and A. D. Charlton of
Portland, assistant general passenger agent,
\u25a0w*re here yesterday. Mott dilated at length on
th« necessity of a general publicity bureau In
this section to advertise the country. Neither
he nor Charlton, however, alluded to the recent

. step In the face the N. P. gave Tacoma by re-
fusing to advertise a side trip from this city
to Mt. Tacoma, as they agreed to when Charl-

! ton and President Elliot were here.
Both gentlemen went to Seattle last night

wher» they will probably get a warm reception,
for It was at Seattle's request that the advertls-

, Ing to benefit Tacoma was cut out of the A.-T.-
. P. literature issued by the N. P.
s ———

Pral&e not the new gown of the woman
£ across the street unless your wife has one.

The crown prince of Servla. accused of kill-
ing a servant, has abdicated. Hereafter he will
do his killing as a private citizen, when, perhaps,
It won't attract so much attention.

Dust the cobwebs off the fly screens.

Why, Be a Mere Consumer?
If you happen to own a cotton or woolen mill

you will be d ighted by what you hear about
tariff revision. It's, fine for the owners of cotton
and woolen mills.

Of you may be a partner of John D. Rocke-
feller; or part owner of the sugar trust —In which
you Will again be overjoyed.

Or maybe you are a Weyerhaeuser or a
Walker, and therefore have extensive lumber
holdings; or perhaps you have been "put In
right" by Lucius N. Littauer, friend of the
speaker of the house of representatives, of Mr.
Taft, of members of the ways and means com-
mittee, and himself a former member of congress
—and own a glove factory for your living. If
that Is your business you are happy.

Ifyou are in any of these lines you have rea-
son to feel that your interests are being looked
after down at Washington. They are being looked
after with fidelity and shrewdness. If you have
contributed to the expenses of the lawyers and
lobbyists who are on the job you ought to feel
that you are getting your moneys worth. This
Payne bill for revising the tariff "downward"
(ha-ha) Is worth all you are paying for it.

But If you happen to be a consumer—well.
It is rather different. If you are a consumer
you are just like the rest of us. It is up to you
to pay the bill. Tour stockings will cost more,
your gloves will cost more, your blankets and
your sheets and your tablecloths _/will cost more,
your oil and your house rent and your lumber
In your partial-payment house, and your fence,
and your chicken coop, and your cap and your
mittens and your tippet, and your Christmas
present for grandmother—they will all cost more
because of the Payne tariff bill.

But then congress can't help that. Congress
Isn't to blame because you are only a consumer.
You can get In on the right side of this tariff
business If you'll buy a trust —indeed, if you'll
buy Armour's meat trust or Rockefeller's oil
trust congress will arrange to give you a rebate
on your tin cans.

It's up to you. If you will insist on being
a MERE CONSUMER you must expect to be
STUNG.

The man who nearly found the south pole
should not peeve. He couldn't have brought it
along.

lOFIJVTE'REST TO WOMEJV
I UNKNOWN WIVES OF WELL KNOWN MSN

Mm. : John . Mitchell, whose hus-
band rose from bceaker boy to the

;\u25a0lost \u25a0> loved labor \u25a0 leader this
' country t has '"-known, - puts on no,air*.' She hasn't the time or the
Inclination \u25a0\u25a0:• \u25a0 -*\u25a0_" :

\u25a0:
"With children and a house to

look ?' after, I'm . too»busy."', she
aWffc^ESL«i*KV^-\:,;..:*-'-; . ' \u25a0-:,«•

}^The Mitchells live in one side of
a mod«»t \u25ba double I dwelling | house
In Spring- Valley, 111. They own
It and rent the other side to an-
other family. Their children num-
ber four, Richard, James, Robert
and Marie. ?.- -\u25a0. \u25a0\u25a0 :*-.\u25a0• •
r, "After!we were married, ' John
got •teady." saiys Mrs. Mitchell.
0s He Idid. Book**he studied at
Bight, while , the wife, who \u25a0 was
»lain ;, Catharine | O'Rourke Ibefore
•ha aMrried Joh« Mitchell, miner,l
/washed the supper dishes, .made
:him cJohn Mitchell,;brainy leader
l*t^-i^l^^\u25a0'\u25a0''' ...'•\u25a0 .

In seven blocks along State st.
between Randolph and Congress
sts., Chicago, more than 25,000
women are employed In stores and
offices.

With the exception of Lowell,
also a cotton town, more women
are working in p»portion to the
population in Pall River, Mass.,
today than anywhere else on the
globe.

VERMICELLI TOAST

Onto slices of buttered toast
squeeze the whites of hard boiled
eggs through a vegetable squeez-
er, and follow, with the yolks,
squeezed in the same way. Sea-
son, heat very hot In the oven and
serve immediately.

[SMMUt- AWHIL.R

By Fred 8< haefor.
"Your sign 'Meals At AllHours'

das given me an Idea," said Major
Byers as he seated himself on one
}f those skimpy little stools In
Tim's lunch wagon.

Jim shoved him over the invarl-
ible cup of coffee and two rollß,
md draped himself over the water
:ooler in a dejected or listening
ittltudo.
"Iintend to establish base ball-

it-all-hours," chatted the Major,
'baseball all night, even, like your
lunch vehicle.

"Don't Interrupt! I Intend to
slucidate. The magnates, as you
know, not content with the vast
profits now won from the masses,
ire fretting because no lighting
icheme has been invented that will
make championship ball practica-
ble after dark. Hundreds of thou-
iands would patronize baseball
who are detained in stores end
factories during daytime. Now I
ntend to devise an Illuminated
liamond, players and ball. That's
ill that Is needed. I Intend to
waste no gleams dissipating the
Inky pall of night. The audience
needs only to see the players, the
ball and the diamond, and \u25a0 the
players need only to see each nth
\u25a0•!• and the ball—and, of course,
the umpire. By my arrangement

* long fly to left field will iook
like a flaming meteor. Presto, it
Is gathered In by a luminous
statue, OUT! Cheers.

"To do this I will coat the ball
and the uniforms of the players
with a phosphorescent substance,

DailyShort Story

.'and mark the diamond withVi th*
'same/ Result—everybody' can > gc
'after supper, and the - turnstile*
will click a quadrupled harvest ol
rich green money. All I Intend tc
ask is a perpetual season ticket."

"What Do I get for staking you
to the hunch with my sign?" ask-
ed Jim.

"Oh, I Intend to lend yon my
ticket every rainy night," said the
major, . • . \u25a0

"Ef • woman JJBjtW
dresses stylish, it'a wL i%
no sign she dresses^ m.xr
her

>(
children etyl- BUK'' ''

You can't always tell in , the
parlor whether, your jokes are
making a hit, or 'whether she's
just got pretty teeth, and likea
to show 'em. '

"Actresses of prominence' are
always regarded by the public as
older than they are," says Lulu
Glase.

And the public's hunch is gen-
erally a good one. !

. Johnnie: Are you any relation
to me? .

Visitor: Why, yes, on your fa-
ther's side. ." .=:*.\u25a0 ,

\u25a0 Johnnie, whispering: Well, let
me tell you something about the
house. You're on the wrong side.

The poet sang of spring: \u25a0

"Now bursts the fecund soil!"
The farm hand adds, "By jlng.-

Again I have ter toil!" :

Wonder if those tub hats will
remind any of the dear ladies that
the washboard Is idle.

Housewife: You say you like
work. Why don't you find some?. Tramp: Well, you know, love Is
blind, mum.

anrtwwT Aren't nm %l»d to w
• fallow?"

"I dontrKiow,^«i»w«e4 Oan-
loy, nMMtt.mm*'^B'?S:f-Jh^l-

"You don't know!" rep«at«d Bl-
tom. > "Well, you're *frank £ about
it.- i How's »Lois? -;\u25a0"\u25a0 I \u0084- understand
she's here.? » . *\u25a0''\u25a0\u25a0 -r-*.:••\u25a0 \u25a0"\u25a0;-|
| Ganley arose and started for the
adjoining room, then halted. "Lois
Is • well—and happy," he an-
nounced. \u25a0 •
-•\u25a0- "Happy?" asked Elton, with a
frown. \u25a0< \u25a0 '

"Perfectly so—but now"—Oan-
ley left the other to guess the
rest. l.-..:.. ..,.•:• •\u25a0' \u25a0

Elton nodded. "Isee. She has
found balm in the eyes of other
men." . . \u0084

Ganley nodded. "She was deep-
ly grieved. I thought she would
not get over it. But Lois is young."

From the parlor adjoining came
lullaby chorda, | the soothing,
charming strains of the time of
going-to-bed. Elton looked keen-
ly at Ganley. "And you're the
man," he declared, with emphasis.

"I thought you dead," explain-
ed Ganley. "It was not until
months after."

Elton was moodily silent for
Beveral dragging moments. "Does
Bhe love you?" he demanded.

"Absolutely," said Ganley.
"More than she ever did you—or
would again. She is older, and
ahe has suffered."

The two men sat In gloomy si-
lence for five full minutes.
"Come," said Ganley, finally; "I'll
take you to her."

Elton did not move. "I don't
know,' he said. "Idon't like to be
ft stalking ghost of the past."

"Tut, tut!" scolded Ganley.
'Come on—let her choose." \u25a0\u25a0•

Elton started up, then dropped
back. "No," he declared. "I won't
wreck her life twice."

Ganley sat down Irresolutely
md the minutes ticked by. Th«
grand piano rendered stormy, pas-
sionate, thunderous clamo.

"I'll tell you," said Elton, pres-
sntly. "We'll leave it to Pate to
iecide for little Lois." He pro-
iuced a shining coin. '

Ganley shuddered. "She ought
to, know and choose."

"No," insisted Elton. Iblighted
her young life once. But she has
forgotten—and is happy. I've no
desire to play the unwelcome spec-
tator and maybe render the three
of us miserable forever; though—
well, you know how a man loves
Lois. Come, it's Fate!"

"It's Fate then," acquiesced
Ganley, sternly. "Heads!"

Elton spun the coin, glittering
In the flicker from the gas Jets.
The golden head of Miss America
showed uppermost upon the car-
pet.

"You win," announced Elton.
"Goodby."

Ganley could not answer. The
soft, sweet cadence of a Venetian
love tune came from the room be-
yond.

"Goodby," repeated Elton. "I'm
back to the wreckage and strife
and unloveliness of the life that
aids to forget." Then he passed
into the night.

Ganley stood, unhearing, unsee-
ing, until the grand piano hushed
altogether. Then a sweet-faced,
radian tgirl came from the parlor
adjoining and took him by the
hand.

"You look weary," she whisper-
ed. "Come outside and we will
talk of our love." \u25a0 '

"Lois, child of circumstance,"
murmured Ganley, when they had
settled themselves upon the wicker
settee.

And he wondered.
Wall paper. Myers Co., 917 C.

IN THE ROOM BEYOND

By Stuart B. Stone.
"1 thought you were dead," salt

young Oanley, very quietly.
Elton, who had just entered th<

parlor of the Brlarslde inn, shiver
ed as though a cold wind ha<
come out of the summer night am
struck him. "It's been worse thai
that," he declared. "After thi
Zelaya went down, I drifted on-1
piece of planking to the rummies
Isle in the Pacific. And I've beet
drifting ever since. Ugh!"

\u0084,

Ganley began to pace the rich
thick carpet. "Why didn't joi
write? Why the deuce didn't, joi
write!" he almost screamed.

Elton looked up quickly
"What's the row?" he demanded
"Why should you snap at a. ship-
wrecked man like tttat?"

"Oh, nothing," answered Can-
ley, with a sigh. He dropped fate
one of the luxurious leather chain
and covered his drawn face with
his hands. In the adjoining par-

lor, a girl began the most plaintive
air upon the grand piano.

"You see, the fortunes of Wni.
Lawrence Elton went with the
Zelaya—-down, down to the mer-
maids and cuttlefish and the rot-
ted derelicts of the forgotten age,"
explained Elton. "My bonds, pa-
pers, the Elton jewels, everything
went in the swirl and the gurgle
after the sinking ship. I didn't
get back to civilization until after
nine months of dickering and fuss-
ing and fighting with the greasi-
est, dirtiest, fiercest people of
those greasy, dirty, flrce seas.
After I got back, I thought maybe
I'd better wait. There was Loia,
you know"—

Young Ganley, his face still
buried in his hands, groaned;
while the girl at the piano changed
her chords to a lithesome trill of
springtime.

"I thought I'd see how the girl
would take it," continued Elton;
"my absence—and everything.
But what's the matter with you.

SOCIETY
>NB Or THB largest **H» e»»r

held In the Valhalla hall will

be given there tomorrow even-
Ing by the Thule cluto, one of
the newly organized social clubs
of the city. This to the last
public dance to be given by the
club thiß season, and a record-
breaking crowd la expected.

HUCH INTEREST is centered
about the poverty social to be
given this evening by the mem-
bers of the Baptist Ladles' Aid
society of South Tacoma at the
home or Mrs. T. H. Hanson,

6010 Alder street. A cafeteria
lunch will be served.

rACOMA MEMBERS of the Delta
Gamma sorority will be enter-
tained at a luncheon tomorrow
afternoon In Rhodes Brothers
tea room*. The affair is the
first of a series planned by the
sorority girls.

rHE TILLICUM CARD CLUB
will be entertained this evening

at the home of Mr. and Mrs.
L. M. Place, 3519 North Law-
rence avenue. Dainty refresh-
ments will be served following
the cards.

VIRS. EMMA DB VOE of Seattle
gave an interesting talk before

the general meeting of the
Woman's club at the home of
Mrs. Addison on North I street
vooiordnv nftnrnoon. taking as

fcer •abject "WoMMUt fhi«r«jie."
Mm. D0Voe is an* of the of-

Vi flcera of the State Srfffrage as-
", sociation, and s?inade .*>several
j'parttonlarly pointed statements

to the uieatblel women as to
' the affectiTenees '.of • the work
.. already accomplished In the
..state. Musical selections were

given _and light refreshments
concluded the afternoon.

AN EASTER BAL.I. will be given
by the women of St. Patrick's
church Monday evening. April
12. at the Masonic temple. A
committee of prominent woman
are arranging the affair, which
promises to be one of the most
enjoyable of the season.

HOLLISTER W. C. T. U. met this
afternoon at the home of Mrs.
Bogart, on South Warner street.
A discussion of Juvenile work
wae one of the features of the
afternoon.

A SERIES of Beven organ selec-
tions by. Prof. E. S. Zollman. will be the feature of the or-
gan recital and concert, to he

. given at the '\u25a0 Mason M. E.
. church, at 8 o'clock this even-. Ing.' Besides tihls, a number of

\ duets and solos willbe Included
on the program.

A BANyUET will be given In the
Milton hall tonight by the Mil-
ton Develtopment • club. The
banquet proper will be followed
by informal talks by the citizens
of Milton, who will speak on
local Improvement work.

JUST ONE WEEK MORE
v A

TO GET YOUR EASTER HAT
An elegant assortment of 500 styles, no two

alike, to select from tomorrow, at $5.00 to $10.00
each.

NOW IS THE TIME
to get the choice ones. Make a small deposit on
any hat and we will hold it for yon until Easter.

Atkinson &Wilson, Props,
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\u25a0

rt WOMEN AND CHILDREN *P6E;: \u25a0
\u25a0 ....:....: ; . 926 So. C Street :.. .../?.:..\u25a0 -- |p 0

:{'-''•NTacoma, April 2, 1909. . ivtf*]4 X \u25a0*\u25a0'.:\u25a0:''•\u25a0 Itwillno doubt interest you to know that we have opened a store in the Knights of Pythias :} v. N
;\u25a0> -> ,;'•: Building, 928 So. C St., under the name of "Washington Outfitting C0.," with a full line of ladies'

- '^ dr^-- and men's wearing apparel. We feel positive that you willobtain the greatest satisfaction in deal- '' *vmSa®;a\3'"': ' -,- ''^f^n~K-\ \u25a0 r^j ing with us, for we will do business on our well known liberal credit system, so that you can ar- . . •
'f\ X__

. range to pay for your outfit in weekly or monthly payments, making it possible for you and your \:/'
|J family to be well dressed and not feel the strain. IT

I T V;: ./ Thanking you in advance for your patronage, we are ; t'-^jc Yours truly, I : >-^r.:-
WASHINGTON OUTFITTING CO. XrFI— _ 1 p

I \u25a0 .— k _ i
TP By way of introduction to the people of Tacoma, we willgive a discount of 25 per cent, on m

ladies' and men's clothes during our Grand Opening Sale. 1

T "CREDIT IF DESIRED" T
I Isw V ' * <
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SlWashington Outfitting Co.] I[ ' ' 936 C Street I I
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