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DONT SQUAWK, ITS "FOR THE GOOD OF THE PARTY" THAT THEY PULL YOUR FEATHERS
Ifyou felt a strange hand in your pocketbook, you

;would try to grab the stranger. Failing, you would
set up a great yell and, at the head of a mob, chase
him five miles, though your pocketbook contained
only a street car ticket.

Ifyour wife awoke in the night and saw a villain
crawling out of a window with your silver or tin cof-
fee pot, you'd fire your pistol, get out all the police
and never get over talking about how your house was
once burglarized.

If,while going homeward some night, a fellow put
a pistol to your head and made you surrender all you
had on you and sign a chattel mortgage for what you
had at home, you'd put him down as the champion for
brutality and nerve, and curse the police for all time

l ifthey didn't at once catch and punish him.
But how did U. S. Senator Bristow's exposo q£ <he

i Rubber Trust, recently published in these «\u25a0 >hiums,
. impress you!

Bossing the senate, Aldrich bosses through pon-
gress legislation putting raw rubber on the free list,
with prohibitive tariff on manufactured rubber
goods. A Rubber Trust is formed, by Aldrich's near
relative, and prices are raised on your rubber boots,
your babe's rubber nipples, the hospital patient's hot
water bottles, your wife's waterproof, your suspend-
ers, the poor man's overshoes, the rich man's auto
tires—everything into which rubber enters. Old and
young, rich and poor, sick and well are legally ROB-
BED that Aldrich's relatives may be millionaires.

Hi ' ' ' ' : •
1

In he Editor's Mail
h\ >*•;Short letter* from Times readers will be printed In this

column when they are of sufficient general interest. Yon may

p. write about anything or anybody so long as personal malic* la
S not your motive.
; \u25a0-- * - - "^ - ' - \u25a0

I , __ •

So did Lydia. Something ripped
—something dropped upon the
floor, followed by a stream of
small, glittering stones — fiery
red, daztllngly white, sclntillat-
Ingly yellow.

"Diamonds — pear's — car-
buncles!" gasped Mrs. Stevens.
"Oh. my child—what fortune!"

But LydU had gone upstairs to

prajr for the aonl of Solomon
Duklejr.

Moreover, desiring to be returned to congress to
do more robbing, Aldrich's tools and even some of
your president's cabinet members are going to invade
this state and tell you that this thing is good for usl
They think you so stupid that you didn't feel the
hand in your pocket, see the fellow looting your house
at night, or realize that there was anything wrong
in stripping you with a pistol at your nose.

You are going to be told by the fellows who helped
Aldrich rob you that it's all right because Aldrich
helped their relatives rob you in respect of the
schedules on cotton, wool, hides and fuel.

You are going to be told by the finest orators that
the Rubber Trust and other Trusts can hire or Presi-
dent Taft lend "for the party" that fellows like La

CYNTHIA GREYS
OQMSPflllimS lAllArouni

the Home
( gy Cynthia. Orgy.-

Follette, Beveridge, Murdoek, Norris, Poindexter
and others who object to your being robbed are
traitors to your party and not to be trusted because
they will not stand for the scheme of skinning you
to make Aldrich's son, or sin-in-law, or nephey, or
daughter-in-law rich.

The bi-annual campaign of pulling out your -
feathers without causing you to squawk is on. Once
again, as in every second year that comes along, you
are to be fooled into "fostering infant industries"
whose titanic feet already crush your neck.

Willyou be fooled, "for the good of the party,"
this time? Not if you are half as careful about cast-
ing your vote as you are about what the pickpocket, •

the burglar and the footpad may do to you.

WHY NOT TAKE
A VACATION FROM

YOUR FAMILY?
I l.i >\\ His OF APPRKCIATIOX.

There is no greater kindness in this sad. (lad old world, tha»

Just the kindness of appreciation sincerely expressed. T« how

miserly we are with it, much of the time!
And It costs so little to say the few words of approval, of ad-

miration, of gratitude—so little, compared with the amount of

sweetness and encouragement which those same words carry.

Ifwe only realised—you and I—how many hungry h*arts

there are, all abous us, we would not withhold our sifts of money

©r food from the saving of a starving body.

Yet there are souls, with whome we come in contact, every day.

who are starving for the one little loving word of appreciation

which it does not occur to us to give.

Appreciation is not only a comfort end a Joy, but it is a never-
falling spur to flagging ambition.

Many an utterly disheartened man and woman, seeing no re-

Hults from their honest efforts, and ready to cry, "What's the use?

Nobody cares!" have been given new courage, and interest, and in-

spiration, by some kindly word of praise, that has come tardily, but

not too late.

Ah, that "too late!" Is there any sadder tragedy than that of

the writer whose body starves in a garret, while his soul pours out

Its life-blood of beauty for a world that pays no heed —until he is

dead?
Yes—there Is one. And that Is the tragedy of the mother, or

•wife, the husband, or father, or friend, whose life of unselfish devo-

tion is lived and goes out. "unloved, unhonored, and unsung"—and

Is then appreciated, too late!

We have such a little way to go together, we fellow-humans;

•Why do we not scatter more flowers in each other's path? God

knows, the road is rough enough, at best! G. M. W.

Editor Tacoma Times:— the people." to "preserve and per-

Says the Post-Intelligencer, of petuate the republican party and

July 16, 1910: to save if from the domination of

"But the republicans of this privileged Interests," to eliminate

state will probably not give Mr. "the baneful Influence of Aldrichl-
polntdexter another chance to be- son and Cannonium from public
tray tb*m." affairs," is betraying the republi-

Is that so? cans of this state, then, indeed,

Well, if voting for a "square will Mr. Pointdexter be glve.n an-
deal for every man no more, no other chance —not "only another,"

less," for a "government of all the but many of them.
people, by all the people, for all LUE F. VERNON.

. _
]

DailyShortSiory | 1
'\u25a0'\u25a0•.•.':- THE SAILOR'S BELT '

,!-;|*By Stuart B. Stone
*>'4"At the rat-tat-tat of a cane upon

the sidewalk, Lydia stole through

J the front doorway. Well she knew
It would be old Solomon Dunkley, |
the cobbler, limping home. About
his waist would be the wonderful

\u25a0 black belt of - cobra's skti^, and!
maybe he would be singing some

f outlandish sailor's chorus, or may-
/: be swearing round seaman's oaths.
'f"fjfThe latter supposition held good
| and Lydia, after listening fascinat-

edly for a moment, put the ends of

£;her pink . fingers into her ears.
Something was the matter with
old Solomon. Something was al-
ways the matter, to judge by his

t; language, but today it must be
Iworse. Lydia could tell by her

mother's face, as she came forth to
*'rescue j her child.

1 "Come here this minute, Lydia
Stevene," called her mother.

\u25a0 .. "But I want to see the funny
belt," protested Lydia.

~" , "That ' snake belt will uncoil
H from around old Solomon's waist
:; and '.bite you one of these days,"

warned Mrs. Stevens.
Lydia heard and • ran to her

mother screaming. '-,'..' But old Solo- 1

tnon, late of the Seven Seas and

% the Southern : Cross,'; hearing, too,
turned and 'directed his volleys at!

fithe alarmed rmother, ".who, shiver-
ing, conducted her sobbing darling
liito the house. "-. '.

Lydia nesteled in the • darkened
3parlor and sobbed. -i;Then the fas-'- filiation of the cobra ; skin ';belt

came upon '' her again—, mad,
eerie charm of: the black belt,
which old Solomon wore about bis
waist night iand

*day, 1and which
half the town believed ,to be '}.- a!

Ibaleful ltallsman. The longer the

£child's though Ilingered upon " the
Strange belt, the'more Irresistible
the charm became. ; After a bit she
Stole out of .' the house and slipped

" down ' the ! ill-emelling alley to , the
dingy abode of old man Dunkley.

.' Before «he got to the house she
heard a groaning, so fierce and
terrifying that her courage almost

Ifulled. Bat, drawn 'In spite of her
fears, she entered the dilapidated

cabin. On i a ';miserable;bed \ in the
corner lay the old cobbler, his
seamed, yellow face contorted
With paJn. At sight of her be re-
aewed hie wild abuse. Lydia

Watched him until he had finished.

"ARE YOU SICK?" SHE
IASKED GENTLY.

Then she slipped to the bedside.
"Are you sick?" she asked gent-

ly. "I am so very sorry." As
she spoke her eyes were upon
the black belt, which still hung
about his waist.

The old sailor raised upon his
elbow and gasped. "Sorryl" he
jcried, and launched into an-
jother wild tirade. "Then you're

(
the first 'un what's ever been
sorry for Solomon Dunkley."
(Then he dropped back upon the
bed and jabbered so wildly that
Lydia became frightened again.

"I'm really, truly sorry," she
murmured, however, "and I'm
goin' to pray before I go to Bleep
tonight that you'll get well."

At this the old sailor raised
himself again. "Pray! J> he

ijscreamed. "Pray wi' all yer
|might! IPray for the soul of 80l
t^Dunkley!" He reached to his
i waist and unclasped the strange
! belt. "Here," he cried, very

ijfalntly now. "Take the snake-
belt. I got it at the wreck-

Ping of the Maharajah. Yer mother
s said it would bite yer some day.
Yer'U find the bite awful pleas-
ant."

After that old Solomon lay very
still—so still that Lydia. wonder-
ing why hU chest moved no more,
slipped homeward. By the time
she had made her rambling way,
news of old Solomon's death had
come by other means. Mrs.
Sterens, horror-etrieken, seized
the cobra-skin belt. Lydia held
on. Mrs. Stevens tugged harder.

FASHIONS
Mi-v very large flat hats are

hn, trimmed underneath the
brim.

New handbags are made of
black velvet and colored suede
leather.

A novelty In the binding of hats
U to take a ribbon about three
Inches wide, gather at each edge,
and draw up to fit over the brim
edge as wide on the lower as on
the upper side.

The guimpe of plain sheer tulle
or net is more frequently used
than tbat of tucks. The yoke is
extremely shallow and flesh tint
Is the usual color.

Wreaths of simple -white roses
lie flat upon the broad brims of
plain black hats for those who
would avoid the flaring brim.

The kimono and obi scarf effect
is strongly hinted at in some of
the new Paris costumes, which
lean toward orientalism.

Pumps of panama straw for
warm weather wear are made with
moderately thick soles.

Papis-labuli, Jade, malachite,
ruby, crystal, and coral are
among the stones most frequently
used for earrings.

Pumps of black satin are
finished with simple flat bows.

Efery Clout Hass a Greenback Lining;
Dey Begin to Get Real Money by Mail

*~" — i, ' '"~', _."'" '""" — " ' i '*~ *"~~ n ""'" ' '—' '\u25a0" "" ~^»

5 GCIETTfIDear Miss Grey: My hand:
perspire very much, making It
impossible for me to wear gloves,
even in the winter. , I wish you
would please tell me what to do
for them. : INQUIRY.

A.—-Improve your general cir-
culation by long walks. Take a
hot bath twice or three times a
week, followed by \u25a0 cold spongue
or spray. Rub your entire body
vigorously with a rough Turkish
towel morning and night. Dust a
little talcum with one-sixth part
powdered alum in It, into your
gloves.

Dear Miss Grey: A schoolmate
has been playing a great deal of
attention to me. He is engaged to
a girl who is away, but- he never
goes to see her unless he goes on
the sly, and he does not mention
her to me. I invite him to call,
and he says he will, but he has
called only once. How can I find
out if he means to be true to me?
My mother is also anxious. . My
father is dead. Please advise me.

LILLUN.
i p

A.—lf. you know this young
man Is engaged, you are \u25a0 doing
wrong in accepting attentions
from him. It looks as if Jmj may
be a would-be "masher." If he
does not care enough about you :to
call at your home, he corta/njy,,is
not worthy the thought t <$qtk are
giving him. Drop him. p. di I no*- \u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0-. \u25a0 .'.-.•\u25a0\u25a0 M -ill

Dear Miss Grey:. .. I : had > some
word' done with the pjeetrtc
needle, and brown scars Imyo re-
sulted. What can Ido for the*)?

'„ -•' - \u25a0 . •'"\u25a0:GRBBNHpHBI,3,,
' 5 —Better consult the operator

who did your work. \u0084, :. 4.i

''' For the first time in (the' his-
tory of Sweden two women have
been J elected to the municipal
council of Stockholm. 'One was
elected by the Conservatives and
one by the Socialists. ' '..I •/

Adolf, Who Im a Cheap Skat.-.
V mils to Go 5..1.1 Mit !»<•!\u25a0 S\uk
Right A vny. But Os^ar Knows
Id Iss Too Soon For Der Post-
ofls Inspectors Already—Dey
Oife Atvlce How to Send Your
Safin gs.

Br Fred Schaefer.
LAVA LEDGE, Idaho.—A fool

iss growing up efery mlnude. We
know digs, me und Adolf, becossl
our mall iss becaming heafy from ;

dose brospectuses vlch we sent'
ovid to make der public buy our
golt mine avay from us so we can
k« home again. Reading maybe;
makes a full an, but a brospectus
makes "hiss pockets empty.

Digs ding of mine bromotlon Iss
a better graft as efen running a
church bizarre, becoss beople dink
dey iss going to quick-get-rich.

I obened der mall und remofed
der money, und Adolf read der I
letters ovid lout to himseluf.
"Say, we got enough," said Adolf,
"led us make a skippings." Adolf
nefer bat any moral courasre. I
demandet him to valt—it wass
yust starting. I dink der fairst
mall brought us $178.66, und our
frents vll doubtlessly concrack-
leate us on re-establishmenting

our standing In der business vorlt.
Yon insolent feller sent us hiss

oibress money ordter for a hun-
tert tollars und addet In a post-

scribble dot be tot he voult like to
come ovid und see der mine be-
coss he wass sentlng efery cent he
hat In der vorlt. I ordert Adolf
to write back to him und tell him
hiss ies no blace for a man mlt-
ouid money. Dumbhead!

To some fellers vlch hat failed
to gent any collateral we returned
a circular vich adviced dem as fol-
lows:

"Efen ef Id iss only 10 cents,

sent us der money In lartch de-
nomlnadions. Ef der packetch
vfighg more as four pounds, do
nod sent id by mall, but by ox-
biess, prepaid in atvance, bleaae.
It shoult be prebald In atvance or
we don'd maybe haf enough small
change to pay chartches und get
id oud of der oxbress oils. Colt
cash shoult be shipped In refrig-
erador cars. We close, visaing
you voult hurry."

I dink dot vIU felicitate mat-
ters. Tours, mit noddlngs bat
contempd for pikers like der D*l-
ton Boys uad Chesse Chames.

OBOAJR.

Garments which are being
washed in flour must be treated
exactly as If they were in ithe wash
tub. They must be lifted out with
as much flour in the folds as pos-
sible and rolled in a clean towel
for a day. A good shaking and
Ironing will then restore them.

Wash-leather gloves require yel-
low soap and lukewarm waiter —
not hot. They should be dried on
the hands or on wooden trees If
possible, in the sun or close to a
fire. Like flannels, the quicker
they dry the better.

For tender feet soak them well
and rub thoroughly with olive oil
mixed with enough ammonia to
make it thick and creamy.

Soften lemons that are hard
from long standing by covering a
few moments with boiling water.

Clean steel with a paste made of
emery powder and oil.

Water bottles may be "cleaned
with salt and vinegar—a dessert
spoonful of salt moistened with
vinegar. Shake until stains are
removed.

. Boil yellowed linen in a lather
made of one pound of white soap
to one gallon of milk. Rinse in
two waters, adding bluing to the
last water. This is grandmother's
way,

A teaspoonful of chloride of
lime in a quart of water and
strainert twice will take ofut mil-
dewed spots if the garmentss are
laid to dry in the sun.

Little fans muat match the
evening gown in color and ma-
teria, and the same pattern of
embroidery must be used for their
decorations.

Most
"People who go to th' M<axid<-

fer fn-sli air git stung; all* they
git is salt air."

"Icontend that a cow should be
milked on the left side, but a
friend of mine says she shouldjbe
milked on the right side. Who is
right?"

"A cow should be milked on
the udder side."

Experiments are being made I'ln
Brazil to produce new varieties
of native fruits.

Thy purpose firm*is equal to the
deed:

Who does the beat his circum-
stance allows,

Does well, acts nobly; angels
could not more.—Young.

A Russian has patented a sub-
stitute for gutta percha. It Is
made of asphalt, colophony, tur-
pentine and linseed oIL

Uncle Joe Cannon seems to be
getting "In worse" every day, and
the Insurgents seem to be ascend-
ing to power. If this be treason.

take it borne and try It on the
piano.

"I don't like the way Mr. Jones
kisses you." ..•' \u25a0 . '\u25a0

"Don't find fault, papa; remem-
ber he's Just beginning."

There were 206,000,000 farm
animals born in the United States
last year.

Illustrative of the Regular ten-
dency: "Our watchword Is for-
ward 1 and we stand ; pat"—
Senator Lamb* of Kansas.

There are more than 200 fish-
ing vessels on the Great Lakes.

\u25a0 Nobody cares particularly about
J. 1Pierp \u25a0 Morgan's; big Ted \ nose.
It;ii\ his big i yellow "wad" that
compels attention. .

The principal work of the Unit-
de States secret service is to de-
tect counterfeiters and protect the
president. -\u25a0 \u25a0';^'.-:>- •-" \u25a0'\u25a0>\u25a0*'''-'?".v^;",'

.Twelve million, hundred l forty-
four /; thousand children go to
school in this country.

(By < yntliia Grey.)
Right her in the midst of the

vacatfon season I want to make a
suggestion. If you have already
"vacated" this year, think it over
for next summer.

Instead of the usual family va-
cation, taken al ltogether at the
lake or the farm, or whatever it
may be—why not take a real va-
cation from yourselves, each go-
ing his or her own way for the
week, or two weeks, or four
weeks?

Even the most congenial per-
sons sometimes get upon each
other's nerves. Families aren't
often made up of the most con-
genial, and though the various
members of a home group, in-
spired by affection and associa-
tion, get along very well most of
the time, it will do every one of
them good to take time once a
year for refreshing and entirely
new associations.

Scarcely any two members of
a family have the same idea of
holiday enjoyment. If each were
allowed to choose, one would seek
a popular summer resort, another
would go to some quiet place by
the river or lake, a third would
visit in another city. By all going
together the rest sacrifice to the
preferences of one or two. Then
most of the family return home
without the renewed health and
pleasant association which a tml-
tday after their own heart woul|
have given them.

For 11 months of the year you
can't escape your family, even
if you want to. Surely, a short
period of separation will be most
desirable for the tired mother of
the family—a time when she willj
not need t othink of and worry:
about and prepare for the others.
The conventional holiday means
only a continuation of the harass-
ing and anxious daily life for
"mother." She needs rest more
than any of the others, yet rarely
gets it on a holiday trip. Let her
have a few weeks' emancipation
from family cares—say with her
daughter for a companion—and
she will return home renewed in I
health and strength, glad again to I
'mother" them all.
I know a happy and united I

family which separates each year
for the vacations. Each returns
home delighted to see the others
again, with a wealth of experi-
ences to recount and pleasures to
remember.

And Iknow another happy fam-
ily of two—husband and wife—I
who started their married life)
with the same idea of a vacation
from each other at least once a
year, believing this annual sep-
aration would be good for them
and keep the fires of love burning
all the more brightly. They tried
it once and were so miserable they
never will do it again.

Perhaps it's a matter of indl-l
viduals and families. Perhaps the
Idea will not work out well for all.
Think about tt, anyhow.

About Other Women.
Miss Mabel Nutting of the aMi-

sachusebts Teachers' college is ac-
tively promoting the introduction
of handiwork into institutions for
the insane and invalids. It gives
them content.

RHATZ! LEOPOLD
WANTS A NEW NAME

NEW YORK, July 27.—It's a
Far call from Rats .to Roses, bwt
jvery time any one called Leopold
Rhatz all the dogs in the neighbor-
hood came running up in anticipa-
tion of a fine meal.

So Leopold doesn't want to be
-ailed any slang phrases any more,

RHATZ! RHATZ!

and wants another name beside a
brand of dog food. He therefore
swings around to the other extrem-
ity and picks out Rose as sugges-
tive of sweet things and sufficient-
ly euphonious. He has asked the
city court to let him drop the
Rhatz acd use Hose as bis name.

i

Brigadier General Maron P.,

Maus was the guest of honor at
an elaborate dinner at the Union
club given by the tournament
committee of the Chamber of
Commerce last night. Several
prominent army officials were also
present.

• • •
Mrs. h. 11. Manning is entertain-

ing today complimentary to Mrs.
and Miss Williams of Lakeville,
Conn.

• • •
Miiw Helen Jeffries of .l.nnrs-

ville, Win., and Miss Margaret
Gaffney of Seattle are guests of
Miss Ella Todd of Pacific Heights. |
They were all classmates in Mt.
Vernon seminary.

• • •
Mr. and Mrs. H. G. Scott have

gone to their summer cottage at

.Chautauqua. Mrs. Scott's Bister,
Carrie Shaw Rice, Is with them
and later Mrs. 'Leonard Pearson
will Join the party. ,

• • *
The regular Wednesday even«

ing tea of the Tennis club this
evening will be presided over by
Mrs. Foster, assisted by Miss Ma-
bel Opde and Miss 'Hazel Howe.

• • •
Miss Hatotead of Bockford, 111.,

is the guest of Mrs. Clinton Smith.
for the summer.

• • •
Dauntless lodge, I. O. G. T., will

give a baby show and reception
for old members Thursday even-
ing at 8 o'clock at Fraternity hall,
1117 V4Tacoma avenue. Babies
of Good Templars only willbe ad-
mitted. They must be under four
years of age.

I* . \u25a0 .' «
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PLAYING HOOKEY

Bobby and Jamie didn't want to
go to school. It was so nice and
sunny outdoors.—"Just the day
for fish to bite, too," pouted
Jamie.; \u25a0 ..-./ \u0084 - - '\u25a0\u25a0 , • -
... "Let's play hookey and go to
the cjpek." suggested Bobby.
"'Thif agreed that it was a good
idea and off they trudged. Bobby
had a -hook and line in his pocket j
and ' it was easy \ enough to cut a
rod from one of the saplings' by

creeK. It was jolly to go
swimming and then sit on the
bank and fish.

They caught two nice trout, but
what would they do with them?
They couldn't take thorn home,
'cause then the folks would know
they hadn't been to school. They
couldn't eat them raw and there
wasn't a match to be found in
their pockets. At last they decid-
ed to give them to old Mrs. Hol-
Ils on their way home. She lived
alone and didn't have anybody to
catch fish for her.

They started through tbe field
back of Mrs. Hollis' house. Jamie
carrying his shoes and stockings
because he wanted to go barefoot.
But what was that terrible roar?
They looked back and there stood
i fierce-looking cow!

How they yelled and ran. Bobby
sot safely over the fence, still

holding the fish. But poor Jamie
couldn't run as fast, as the stub-
bles hurt his feet. Behind him
came the cow. He fell down at
last expecting every minute the
cow would toss him on its horns.
But the cow only nosed him over
and continued to the fence where
Mrs. Hollis now stood.

"Why, boys," said she, "Boasle
isn't cross, she just thought you
were carrying something for her
to eat."

When Bobby gave her the fish
the wise old lady smiled as she
thanked him, adding: "I'm afraid
you played truant today. Maybe
it was just for punishment that
Boisaie scared you so."

In Little Old New York
(By Norman.)

NEW YORK, July 27.—Spoon- I
ing cannot truthfully be classed as ;
an infant industry, but It is to I
have protection, nevertheless, i
Couples who bill and coo in New
York's parks are to be guarded i

by coppers with blue lanterns, who 1
will hoveo around benches and I
guard the happy beings from at- I
tacks of marauders. I

For Home weeks there have <
been repeated complaints that
lovers In Van Cortlandt, Bronx,
Claremont, Crotona and St. Mary's i

parks were set upon by wicked I
ruffians, who threw Ink on girls' I
dresses or ripped them with i
knives, stole men's hats, and i

sometimes beat unfortunate per- i
sons. The park department has i
decided this is all wrong, and spe- I
cial policemen will do their best
to stop it. ,

•• • I
'Where do the chauffeurs come I

from?" is a question that is being 1
answered in examination papers i
of men seeking to qualify for 11- i
cense under the new state law.

'<Some are former motormen and 1

conductors. Many have been
valets or house servants. A few
were clerks. Others were em-
ployed In machine shops or auto-
mobile factories and left to take
up the more exhilarating work.

Samuel Hoffman, clerk to the
secretary of state, In charge of
the examinations, says he finds
taxicab drivers make, as a rule,
from $40 to 950 a week, largely
tips. Drivers of private cars get
only about half that.

• * •
W. H. Hutton, retired merchant

of Cincinnati, is "in good" with
the married clerks at the Plaza
hotel. Hutton has a fine large
touring car, and has placed it at
the disposal of married clerks,
any one of whom may have the
machine for an afternoon's out-
ing, for the asking.

Why Hutton bars bachelor
clerks ia not announced. Perhaps
he fears they would have Joy par-
ties with chorus girls and wreck
his car; perhaps he favors matri-
mony and thinks the single pen-
wielders may decide to wed in or-
der to take advantage of his of-
fer.

Old Straw and Felt Hats Made New •

P ~ '?^' —^'\u25a0'':' - Don't throw your old hat away. Bring It to^f\u25a0\u25a0^^^j^; me» will make it new, again. \u25a0* Expert?s
/^mwO Panama bleacher. :

\u25a0•\u25a0•» ,r.-rTr;";Tel.;M.;76s6.v^rv:: "'\u25a0;. Union Shop. '

-^
• PHILADELPHIA HAT'SHOP #1137 Commerce Bt -y \u25a0• /,; .-.5 :. . ;; Between Uth;and: 13th.

P 7 SEB rs about Touit EYES

fe^mfwmAm^ ALFRED BUTT
J Artlflclal Byea. SON\u25a0P^rr- ;.:\u25a0--;:... Graduate Optician* , , ;. **"' t^^M^MPbo«e M. SSO4. 901 U PacUic Aye.


