. strong.

_ serewed up her courage and went

. 'me some aromatic spirits of am-

‘(Continued From Page One.)
the place was made to go on with
his work in order that the !‘noon
rush’” might be handled!

One of the older waitresses who
had been there longer than I,

to the manager with the plea that
she be allowed either to do some-
thing for Emily herself or send
put for medical aid. She was re-
lused.

The moment I was released I
flew to a mearby drug store, where
1 told my story. There they gave

‘monia. When she came to herself
‘again the first thing she begged
for was something to make her

“I've got to serve my tables to-
‘night,”’ she sobbed. ‘I've got to.
" The manager is down on me any
way for-sassing a customer, and
“this will get me fired.”

Then as her strength came back
ghe snuggled up in my arms and
told me why she was afrald.

In this restaurant all the girls
are required to wear black. This
necessitated ‘her buying new
walsts, and all she could afford
was a cheap black one, so thin
and coarse that her white corset
cover showed through. Some
man, who she found out later was
a special friend of the owner of
the restaurant, had the day before
made an indecent remark to her
about her underwear while she
was serving him. That was why
she ‘‘sassed’” him.

Poor, pretty little Emily! The
last I saw of her she was sitting
Aamong the potatoes, stretching out
her arms to me, and with tears
rolling over her face, whispering
between her sobs, ‘“Don’t go!
don’'t go! You have been better
t> me than anyone I have ever
known."”’

And all T had done was to hold
fher in my arms while I half chok-
ed her with smelling salts and
drowned her with water!

- L ] L

I, too, had ben ill with pto-
maine poisoning. As a result the
smell in the kitchen, and especial-
iy from the vile .dishwashing
sinks, nauseated me terribly. Two
women washed the dishes, often
chucking them into the water
without scraping them, and bits
of food would float about in the

UFE OF THE WAITRESS

ner of the kitchen, with a board
partition about six feet high, built
between the dish sinks and the
wash bowl. ‘There was no door
or inclosure of any sort——just the
partition. Many is the time I
have unwittingly run into one or
both of the men cooks changing
their street clothes for kitchen
uniform.

Most of the “cleanliness’ of the
restaurant existed only in the
lunch room fitself, with its clean
walls and smart furniture. No
speck of dust was ever allowed to
be seen on either tables or shelves,
but that did not keep the cook,
whose immaculate cap only was
visible above the blue and white
tile steam-table screen, from using
his apron as a pocket handker-
chief, or from serving all food he
could possibly touch with his
hands or the old, broken down
man, who was employed to brush
crumhs from the floor, and refill

individual butter plates, from
picking up those dainty yellow
squares with his hands, though

the rules were flaunted conspicu-
ously ordering the contrary.

The same old man's face was
broken out with blotches and
sores showing the ravages of dis-
ease, One cook’s face was more
hideous than his, and I have seen
that man time and again mix an
oyster cocktail with his hands.
As to my personal treatment,
the manager was good to me. I
burned my hands on plates that
were too hot; scalded myself be-
fore I mastered “arm work’’—the
art of carrying three plates of
soup in one hand and three cups
of coffee in the other—blisetred
my fet before I learned the “wait-
ress shuffle”; and paid for the
breakage out of my wage of $3.50
a week; and when I finally left

for six days. He told me, how-
ever, that I was a good waitress,
and after the first day on the
lunch counter promot me to the
head tables and gave me the best
station on the floor. When I ask-
ed him the reason for not giving
me my earnings due until the fol-
lowing Saturday night, he said,
“It is just the custom of the
place.”

It made no difference whether
or not he ever paid me, for I had

pans. The knives, forks and
spoons, which had come in con-
tact with the mouths of all sorts
and conditions of people, were
never rubbed, but were thrown in-
to a large sieve, shaken for a mo-
ment or two under a faucet of
running water, scalded, and dump-
ed out to dry.

other money, but suppose there
had been no other money Sup-
pose I had been counting on pay-

medicine or food with that money
what then? Suppose it had been
one of those other girls ‘with
whom 1 |worked, 'what ithen?
Where could I have gone? Where
do girls under such circumstances

The dressing room was a cor-

go?

SITUATION STILL

GRAVE

IN SPAIN

{(By United Press Leased Wire.)

MADRID, Aug. 1.—In spite of
alarming reports that the Carlist
revolutionary movement is spread-
ing in the Biscayan provinces of
Bpain, Premier Canalejas today
announced that the talk of civil
war, raised by the clerical press, is

““There is no question but that
the majority of the Spanish people
are with us,” said the premier.
“With the government, the courts
and the army on our side, it is idle
to talk of war.”

Clerical newspapers today are
demanding the dismissal of Canal-

absurd.

ejas by the king.

had the salary due me held up|

ing room rent or buying clothes, |

First Photognph of Werl I's Kirkt An'sln

This picture was made
and shows the three experts, Le

The aviators who competed

(Continued From Page One.)
thy of the Quebec police depart-
ment arrested her.

Wore Canvass Harness.
When searched by a stewardess
she was wearing a canvass har-
ness to conceal her figure, besides
which she wore a soft shirt, loose
fitting trousers and a cap. Her
hair had been cut short and part:
ed in the middle. Everyone
aboard the Montrose knew that
the “boy” was a 'woman, but the
passengers did not suspect the
identity either of Dr. Crippen or
of Mlle. Leneve, although they
discussed the case frequently.

new “He" Was a Girl.

The mannerisms of the ‘“boy”
convinced everyone aboard that
“he” was a girl. While walking
the deck he fell and screamed,
girl-like. This and similar inci-
dents readily reevaled her sex.

After the arrest, Mlle. Leneve
was given a loose gown - by the
stewardess. She was led, sobbing
and stumbling down the gamg-
plank and when she reached the
cab that took her to parliament
prison, she fainted.

Girl Is Central Figure

In Dramatic Case

room of the Montrose, the girl
rushet to a porthole and threw
something into the river. It is
believed that the object was Crip-
pen’s revolver.

An envelope was found in Crip-
pen’'s effects that had contained a
powder. ‘This will be analyzed
later, It is thought that it is a
poison.

Although the passengers on the
Montrose did not recognize Crip-
pen and his companion, and al-
though the pair were mot aware
that their identity was known to
the officers of the ship, the cap-
tain, the three mates and
Marconi wireless operator kmnew
that the suspects were on board.
Third Oicer Mowatt claims the
credit of being the first to arouse
Capt. Kendall’'s suspicions after
having gathered data which he
presented to the skipper.

‘THEN IT HAPPENED'

Cur Daily Discontinued Story.

Believes Her Innocent.
Inspector Dew today expressed
the belief that the woman did not
participate in the alleged murder

According to British law, the sus-

cept perfunctorily regarding the
crime of which they are accused.
They are warned that anything
they may say will be used against
|them. This does not prevent Mlle.
Leneve from turning king's evi-
dence, but she must do so of her
own free will and only upon the
slightest persuasion.

That she was amazed that Crip-
pen and herself were charged
with murder is one of the things
upon which the police rely in
their desire to have her turn
against Crippen. They believe
that the American kept his young
companion in ignorance of the
charges against them and the de-
tectives hope that the shock of
the revelation will unseal the
girl’'s lips and cause her to reveal
circumstances that will help un-
ravel the case.

When Dew boarded the Mont-
rose he was at first uncertaln
that the man was Crippen. The
suspect had shaved off both
beard and mustache. Wihen
searched a canvas bealt was found
on Crippen in which were several
woman’s diamond rings, earrings
and stick pins.

No Revolver Found.

No revolver 'was found on Crip-
pen. After Mlle Leneve had re-
vived from her swoon'in the state-

ﬁin ou kept in touch
8 ’f‘ile Times WANT |

d You Have Your Dream-Home Materialize?

often you and your wife have sat and planned a home of your own! |{l}
wmuch nearer are you to realizin g your dreams than you were a year or||

ith the “ Home News’’ that appears from day to |

St

at the Crippen home in Londom.

pects may not be questioned ex-'

“Ah, methinks "twill be a cool
spot in which to rest my weary

bones for, vYyea, these several
hours,” muttered J. Horatio Hand-
out, as he dropped down on the
grass in the lee side of the carpet
honging on the line.

In a moment J, Horatio was
snoring like a steam calliope with
the exhaust off. He wist not of
the lady of the house billowing
forward under full sail, a stout
club grasped in her brawny right
fist.

‘“Thise is indeed a dirty carpet,’”’
muttered Mrs. Lady to herself, as
she elongated her arm and came
down like a ton of brick on the
spot in the carpet against which
J. Horatio was inclining
(THE END.)

-

DENVER, Aug. 1.—For the
ninth successive time, ®harles H.

Western Federation of Miners in
the convention of the organiza-
tion here today.

which scored a victory over the bfplanes at Reims.

the |

'\ .

Race

) recent aviation mm in Reims,
o, Latham and Labouchere, in

an actual race, the first airship raceé in the world’s history, _

{n this contest all flew monoplanes,

GRIPPEN READY
10 RETURN

(Continued From Page One.)

later carried the prisoners and
their captors to jail.
Although Inspector Dew is giv-
en credit for taking a chance on
the possibility that Capt, Kendall
of the Montrose had mistaken the
couple aboatd his shin, there is a
general impression here that Scot-
land Yard has bungled in the case
and plays a minor role in the cap-
ture,

The credit for thé capture is
given Captain Kendall and his

|chief officers, who are praised for

having handled the case so astute-
ly that neither Dr. Crippen nor
Mlle. Leneve believed themselves
suspected until the heavy hand of
Inspector Dew fell on Crippen’s
shoulder and Chief McCarthy of
the Quebec police department

! Iplaced the frail young stenographn-

er under arrest.

7 WIS

1good will.” g
But Judge Reid thought the
property was worth that in the

i

(Continued From Page One.)

more than $10,000 a lot at the

,50 Ropnd

June 2, l7md 24 July 5 and 22
August 3; Sept. 8, 1910

This low rate is via the Great Northern Railway from Seattle, Tacoma,
Portland, Everett, Bellingham, Vancouver, Vncwnu, New Westminster,
Wenatchee, Spokane and many other points in Washington, Oregon and

hlghest, and I looked for an offer
f $5,000 a lot at least,

This.

property is to be for dock: for the
business men.’ They are the men
who ship freight and I thought theI
company would appreciate this and
make an offer that would get their

market,

‘“Personally I don't believe it is
worth it. The returns from it do
not warrant any such investment,
but there is an idea abroad that it
is valuable and people will give it,

¥ N. P. now leased does not begin

and this is what fixes the prices,”
'said Judge Reld.
The waterfront property of the

to pay interest on a value of $20,-
000 a lot, yet the company wants
the city to pay that.

Reid Makes Suggestion

Judge Reid, however, suggested
that the city only take 111% lots at
the nodth end, next to Eleventh
street now unoccupied. He said
the company would trade five of
them for the four lots of the eity
dock at Fifteenth street and for
the big triangle in the rear, then
it would lease 6% more at free
rent excepting taxes and assess-
ments, for flve years and the city
may buy them at $20,000 a lot any
time in the five years. Or the city
can keep the present dock and
take the others on that basis.

Mayor Fawcett was not enthus-
jastic. He was inclined to think
condemnation suits would not give
the company as much as it asks.

Judge Reid said it was just a
business proposition. The com-
pany has the property and it is
worth something, and the city
ought to pay what it is worth and
will sell for.

Chicago

$60.00 to St. Paul, Minneapolis, Duluth, Superior, and Kansas City. Pro-
portionate fares to New York, Pluladclphn, Washington, D. C., and other
eastern pomt.{r Stop-over anywhere on the Great Northern Railway.
Name ain—tell the lﬁ: you want to go on the Oriental Lim-

ited, Fast Mail or Great Nort Express.  Better still—write me for
full. information and our “East Over THE MouUNTAIN"« folder.
Describes the routes past the new Glacier National Park to St.
Paul, Minneapolis, Kansas City, Chicago and
points east, »

For Full Information About Fares,

Routes nand Service
Phones: M. 103, A 11638
Bankers’ Trust Bldg.

British Columbia Lands
The North Coast Land Co.
Have Moved to
111 So. 10th St.

The Office of
Tallman-Thompson Co.

SEE US ABOUT YOUR EYES

ALFRED BUTT
& SON

90115 Pacific Ave.

Old Straw Hats Like New

Don’t thrown your gid hat away, bring it to me
I will make it new augafn.

Val. McMenamin, 1i8 So. 9th St.

4 H K\\(\T(,

Artificial Eyes.
Graduate Opticians
Phone M. 3504,

Phone m. 600

The mayor will call the business
men’s committee together and it
will consider what is the better

plan to pursue.

Gured Without Operation.

BTATE OF MINNESOTA, } Py
"CROUNTY OF STEELE.
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case Appen: !cm- and advised an opera
Zamboni Bros,. Drug Store and
Treatment. After
ns st

Moyer was elected president of the §
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am the person named in and w
statement and the same is true
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Sole Agents

MALSTROM BROS.
Cut Rate Druggists

Corner 9th and C Street
Use Your Phone, FreeDelivery

APPENDIGITIS

Here Is Sworn Proof:

subscribed fol-
my own knowledge,
tlght side, just a-
nonncod m

I went t
l a bo( o (Adicr—l ka)

State Seal. Subecri worn to be me June 29, 1905,
3. NI%ALT Notary Pn!x:. Steele County.
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The Home Paper of Tacoma

’ Is the Tacoma Times

'J,.'ho Times employs as many carrier boys as both other afternoon papers combined, and
'!hq;Tlmee through this army of boys delivers nearly as many paid for eopies as both other
afternoon papers combined.

- Uihe Times city eirculation beats the ckenhtwn of one of the other afternoon papers by,
about 7,500 copies each day, and The Times’ city circulation beats the city ommh.tion of the
a&uafhnoonpaporbyaboutlmmawhdw

Most Everybody in "Tacoma Reads the Tlmes

anroporﬂOnWofmm chmhﬁond’l‘he'l‘imesh greater than

e
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