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Pick Out a Game
Foregoing was the title of an article not long since published

-which gave advice purely of an athletic nature.
.The game mentioned was one that young, old and middle-aged

•.' lay play to the great betterment of their physical makeup.
PICK OUT A GAME.

' Yes, Indeed, pick out a game that you can play all your life.

-' The greatest and most entertaining of athletic sports' should be

' supplementary and valuable chiefly as a physical strengthener to the
great game of life that we all play.

Certainly pick out an athletic game you can play for life—
BUT before you bother too much with such things pick out
the great and vital game, the winning or losing of which means
everything In life to you and yours. And as the athletic article
advised. PICK ONE OUT YOU CAN PLAY FOR LIFE.

The game of tennis selected as the pastime which might be in-
j dulged in for life was brought forward because it Is one the re-

* quirements of which cause Itto be enjoyable and of physical benefit
.to those of any age. it has been proven that the strenuoslty of it
carried to the highest degree has allowed men well past their "prime"
to compete with and excel the highest type of younger players. Thus
a violence and lop-sided degree of exertion has not worn men out
in a few short years and sent them skeltering before the brilliancy
of early youth.

The man who won the tennis championship after feachlng
forty years hail selected a game highly enjoyable to him and one
•that found him still able to overcome competition when the flush of
youth had departed.
y&i Maybe you're just starting out on some game in life? The
tennis player sometimes "mixes" things. That is, he changes his
pace, desists from driving balls hard, to popping them over his op-
ponents' head. By this means he varies things and betters his
chances of winning.

You are now starting out in a game of life. Maybe you're mix-
ing things a bit. Can you keep it up all your life and win out?

Maybe you're mixing in a little gambling that will grow If you
don't watch out. Maybe It's a little drinking that is sending you
to work of a morning somewhat wobbly.

Maybe you've been tempted and yielded for a few cents or dol-
lars when the till was left alone and no one watching.

Just as the tennis player "mixes" things to vary the progress
of his game, so does the man in life's game mix things. This mixing
of things is all entailed in the GAME you are playing.

| If things enter your life that will develop into a wave of vio-
lence to send you down before the onslaughs of youth you are not
playing the right sort of a game.
; ;\u25a0; Think It over.
~- The" you playing a game that you cam play for
IOIT

"Vampire Men Make
Vampire Women"

Do you know why the wires of the world are so full of the
story of how Mine. Una Cavallerl, the singing-woman, "worked"
Bob Chanler for his fortune?

It's because It's real news when a woman "betrays" an Innocent
man. In all times, in all climes, It has been the accepted course of
things that women give all of themselves In these affairs, while
men give only so much of their lives as they wish ,to .throw away in
a "good time" on the side. It hasn't been an even bargain. ..
•c Even the modern respectable society girl Is 'taught that her
future depends on her tact In getting well married. But Una was
only a flower-girl in Rome. As one of that class, She was given
but one Idea: That her future depended on her ability to attract
the notice of men. She know that she must sell her beauty.

Llna was more clever than most girls who must needs start
life on the streets. She landed high. _\u0084 „ _\u0084 ,_.„,.„_

It's rough on Bob, hearty, likable fellow that he is. But It's a
salutary lesson for the lords of creation thus to see -woman "dupe.
and "ruin" a man.

"i**"" Such a beautiful and thorough turning of the tables is poetic
-Justice.

OBSERVATIONS
FASCINATORS of the old style are coming again this fall, says

a fashion item. Fine! they'll be good to stuff In the hatpin holes
In a feller's neck.

* *
LONGFELLOW'S poem to Florence Nightingale starts off:

• **Lo! in that house of misery a lady with a lamp I see." Some of- •em lays for them with lamps, some with rolling pins, some merely
"With a Jaw hung on ball-bearings. Alldepends on the lady, Henry.

,',..- * •••••REV. BUSTARD, Rockefeller's pastor. Is going to preach a
, sermon for the Cleveland league ball team. But It'll take preaching,

prayer and a whole flock of base hits to keep the Naps out of sixth
place in the race.

Z\. :- . :. •_.-_' •-'.*:-', • 7:*y • • . \
* .. . - ST. LOUIS council Is considering an ordinance requiring everyy drinking citizen to take out a license. New way to get correct cen-

. sus figures ln St. Louis?
;. • ••»•«I'-VyyNICK NICHOLS was kicked bo hard by his mule that a San
-Francisco judge wouldn't lock him up for abusing her. Told Nick
£'.to go out where Maud could get another kick at him. Some judges
<' give justice to the mules, anyhow.
.' y * ••••*jI WASHINGTON'S nice little milk trust had Just announced a

raise in price beyond the reach of the poor, on the ground that cows

*\u25a0weren't giving milk, when a prosecuting attorney said a few kind
I .words and the cows went to spouting the lacteal most gloriously.
S:\u25a0 • . •••••'i'7-J OKLAHOMA NEWS man Is so hot after the clairvoyants that
* they can't even tell at their very best "sittings" whether they'll be
,; In jail or the Gulf of Mexico tomorrow.
>'. .f------

\u25a0 • ••••••LOOKS like a good bit of nerve, doesn't It, to put an old
-\u25a0 -wooden shack of a boiler house ln the midst of a big plant, fill the
y thing with shavings and put a red hot boiler in the middle of it;
I then get out and yell for the city to spend $125,000 to build and
«'\u25a0 $30,000 to $50,000 a year extra to operate a flreboat to stand there; and keep the mill from burning down.
\u25a0J:: "'"•."•*-" ••«»,

* - FAILING to cajole the commission into a "settlement" of dif-
',s ferences, the street car company rushed to court with another injunc-

tion suit on that Cliffavenue deal. All right, let the courts settle
\u25a0*> It,y*: And maybe some day a court will decide that the city council can
c say Just how many cars shall run, and then won't there be fun In
'yTacomatx* \u25a0

-\u25a0

FIERCE county democrats, after noting they have only about
half a county ticket have discovered that the political machine that
put that filing fee in the primary bill hit the democratic party about
as hard as It did the other minority parties. An effort will be made
this year to wipe the filing fee out of the law, so candidates will not
have to buy the office to start with. V- *: yr-.—y yy",t**—

A MOTHER'S LETTERS TO HER
UNBORN SON

yy-.'..jOnce in a long.time a book appears revealing something
beautiful and true ln human nature, touching a true and com-
mon cord | binding all mankind. This happened the other day

Sin the publication of "Letters to My Son," written by a woman
whose name is withheld... * The Times has secured the right to publish six extracts|g from this book. The first one will appear on the woman's page

Htomorrow. There Is nothing sensational about these letters
but Jvery much > that ;is beautiful , and? unusual. They are deli-
cate, spiritual, often whimsical little talks written down by an
expectant mother for tbe beloved boy yet to be borne. They re-

jW veal ithe fine and noble longings of a woman's soul, the hopes. and fears and aspiration* every mother must feel.
f&&gsg*>You'll be sorry if you miss these spiritual idyls of mother-
y hood, beginning tomorrow ia the Times. .

"Our Cafeteria Table Manners Are Sure on

• -• DONT

• Eat with a knife.• Butter whole slice of

• bread.

• Stick fork end-wise Into• mouth.. \• Hold knife and fork in

• both fists with arms' resting
9) on table.• Hold/ ear of corn In both

• hands.

• Leave teaspoon in cup.

• Tuck napkin under chin.

• Use toothpick In public.

• Drink from saucer.• Put crackers In soup.

•v«»eo*>«»< •••••
By Cynthia Grey.

Is the cafeteria undermining
our manners?

Far lie it from me to decry the
cafeteria, for seme of us would
starve to death if It were not for
the steam-heated table.

But, dearie me, It Isn't any rea-
son, is It, why -we should cut our
manners down to a three-cent,
etove-tray-on-the-coiicnter basis?

Of course, there are thousands
of homeless people in this coast
city of Tacoma, living in restaur-
ants and on lunch counter stools,
"with no one to love amd none to
caress"l so, more or less
homeless ways are acquired.

Yet, judging from the numer-
ous Inquiries on what Is "proper,"
It is fair to conclude that some
of us would like to do differently
it' we knew how.

Don't Use Knife.
With all the jokes and "Don'ts"

about putting your knife Into your
mouth, it would seem that every-
body in th© world had heard it
about 3,000 times. But neverthe-
less and however, you don't need
to go to Skamakawa to see that
orie committed.

When you were a kid and came
running in from play and asked
"ma" for a "piece," she gave you
a bis slice of bread clear across
the loaf, with butter and sugar on
it. You .grabbed the whole slab
and ran hack to play, eating that
slice of bread like a piccaninny

' with a quarter of a watermelon.
[ Don't Butter Whole Slice.

Dut, say, aren't you grown up
now? All the particular folks say

\u25a0 that bread should be broken off a
bit mot bite—at a time and but-

, tered as eaten. Grown-up people
' don't, or shouldn't, eat from the

whole buttered slice.
When you were a kid you wore

a big, too. But is that any rea-

son why you must tuck your nap-
kin under your chin? . .

When Daniel Webster first went
away from home, .be lived at a
boarding house. Everybody liked
Daniiel, but he had some bad table
manners. For instance, when talk-
ing, he'd rest his hands on the ta-
ble, with a knife in. one fist and' a
fork in. the other.

The landlady knew that' just
some little thing like that would
be a hindrance to him, but Daniel
was so sensitive that she couldn't
bear to correct 'him personally, so
she arranged with another board-
er to commit the same offense,
and she openly corrected the oth-
er fellow. *

And Daniel took the hint.
Teasmm in Cup.

Maybe the leaving of the tea-
spoon in the cup -seems a little
thing to make a fuss about, but do
you know that all little rules of
etiquette -are founded upon con-
venience or kindness? And what
do you suppose was the origirt of
the rule that the teaspoon mudh
not be left in the cup?

An accident. When somebody's
arm touched the upright spoon,
the cup was upset and somebody's
gown..was ruined. You've seen.it
yourself. './.;

There was a time, once upon a
time, when It really was the prop-
er thing to sip tea and coffee from
the saucer. Small extra saucers
were provided and in which to'set
the cup while drinking from the
larger saucer. 'J <(

. .
But the custom is out of date.,

And Many Others. 7,\ (r,

How many people know the,rale
that crackers should not be brok-
en into the soup? And' that the
spoon should be filled with a mo-
tion from amd not toward the
body, and that the soup should be
sipped from the side of the spoon
and not the end?

And how many remember that
food should be taken from the

Most

SLAP: So you've written a new play? I'm surprised.
THUD: Yes, I'm proud to say I have. But why are you sur-

prised? •
SLAP: Because they say it's a new play you wrote. What do

you call It?
THUD: The title Is "Under the Apple Tree."
SLAP: Oh, a sort of a windfall, eh. What is It, a comedy?
THUD: It's a pastoral play—all the pastors denounce It. How-

ever, the main scene represents the garden of Eden. And in the gar-
den we have real vegetables.

SLAP: Does the property man furnish the vegetables?
THUD: Oh, no; the audiences furnishes them.
SLAP: It haf) to do with the fall of man, I suppose?
THUD: Well, not exactly. Adam doesn't climb the apple tree.

He sends Eve up, and then takes away the ladder. Then he elopes
with the cook. .*->*;''-\u25a0.';'',.:- •' '

SLAP: Why does he elope with the cook? \u25a0 q
THUD: Because that was the only way to keep her from leav-

ing. But It all comes out right in the end. ail
SLAP: How so? - . ~*.',*y
THUD: The limb breaks and Eve gets down out of the tfee

without the ladder after all. yy . , m \u25ba,

SLAP: In your version, Adam doesn't suffer a bit, eh? ' ' T?.)'
THUD: Sure he does—when Eve fell, wasn't his rib brokfn?

yy.;-''.. '\u25a0\u25a0 . . [
\u25a0 .^_ p

iPy^iitiv
hccc—.^^ __'-\u25a0"'\u25a0 - ' -' - . \u25a0 i**i«»»y^,Jl

"I wass tired of valtlng for you, Osgar, to pay me back dot
sefen tollars vot you borrowed. . You remember,i you bromlsed topay me gestertay, und now already id lss tomorrow."- "Dot bromlse iss no goot, Adolf. Yen I mate Id, I hat strabis-mus of der digits." - • v r- .- , .(

"Vot? y How strabismus of der digits, blease?"
"I hat my, fingers crossed." T *^y

\u25a0X ONLY OUTWARDLY CALM
"Iundertsand that during the storm you whistled -to keep your

courage "'jH'yiVlC'****^^ .-.-..«.
"Yea; but nevertheless I was all in a pucker." * ' \u25a0

$SGi&m3EaaaaAmammßaaaae&&9ia!m* lAftm*±H-;-.* ...—-..-.---.. * '.'

the Blink," So Says Miss Cynthia Grey

side, not the end, of the fork?
There's danger, you know, of stab-
bing yourself If you shove tine
fork straight Into your mouth.

Did you ever see anybody eat
corn from the eair, holding the ear
with both hands? Well, that isn't
"proper." The ear " should be
broken in two and held with only
one hand.

And then, once In a while,
somel»dy rests the elbow on the
table and drinks from Che cup
held im the hand. MilanU do It;
It's "bad form."

And the Toothpick
And the toothpicklf all the

people who offend with that little
spMnier were to be Imprisoned,
every house in Tacoma would have
to be turned into a jail to hold
them all. But it isn't "nice" to
use a toothpick In the presence of
others unless the napkin is held
before the mouth.

After all this lecture don't you
feel like the kid who asked,
"What can I do?"

LETTERS TO TIMES
I; READERS

\u25a0 Editor Times: Noticed your
rfrticle in Wednesday's paper en-
titled "Deal Would Tie Hands of
the People for All Time to Come"
and wish to say that I and all my
friends are decidedly opposed to
the city making any such compro-
mise with the T. R. & P. Co. as
Manager Bean proposes. We want
five-cent fare to all city limits
whatever they may be now or
hereafter and transfers to the
traction line, but wo -believe that
the city has the power to make
the company grant these terms
without making some agreement
that will hamper the city for all
time. If nothing else will do we
can own the car lines as well as
the phone system.

In conclusion, will say that
what we especially want is ' to
make use of the recall clause in
the city charter and remove a
certain party on the commission
that is always voting on the side
of the street car company and oth-
er corporations before he does the
city some great irreparable dam-
age by vottlng away some of the
people's rights that perhaps can
never be regained. If anybody
will watch his vote In the paper
they will see that he is^lways on
the side of the corporations.

Wishing you the best of success
in your fight for a clean city and
a just government, I am,

Yours for success,. A SUBSCRIBER.

$dk> josh

W-'*'*//' i -aI R'f'i'^fei''"' 'Xf {M/^L^J
am ''
DAYS: v*^r*%^-

"Th* cause o' Eliza Henbrooder
divorrin' Ezra Henbrooder has jest
come out. He'd been swappin' her
Mason fruit jars for terbaccer on
th" sly."

GOLDEN RULE OF <HEAL*TH.
Breathe throng you nose,
Run on your toes, - —"y
Walk with' a swing.
Let your arms fling.

"Yes. my husband and I are
trying to save .money, and I am
co-operating with him In econo-
mizing," said Mrs. Jones. " John
has aleardy given up two cleans
aday."r.y.,.;

- FAMOUS DOCUMENTS OF
HISTORY.

'\u25a0',' • "The White House,
"Washington., D. C, Nov. 8, 1808:
"Wm. H. Taft, Cincinnati, O.:. ; .

"I need hardly cay how heart-
ily*I congratulate you, and th*
country even more .-,-

"THEODORE ROOSEVELT."

Mine. Curie has at last obtain-1
red .perfectly pure radium. It is a !
white .metal, sticks to iron, burns
paper and decomposes water.: '

Mrs. H. W.~Taynton of .013
North Sixth street wlOl entertain
the Equal Franuhllss club at her
home Wednesday afternoon.

• • •
The hostess for one of the series

of social parties to be given in the
.hall of St a.trlck's chinch tomor-
row night will be Mrs. Ainina Mur-
phy.

• * • m

Miss Barge and Mrs. Parson, na-
tional field secretary and and
Alaska secretary of the home mis-
sionary board of the Methodist
church, -will be tendered a fare-
well reception Thursday at the
home of Mrs. E. R. Rogers', 3302
North. Seventh street.

• • *
The first fall meeting of the

Bible Study club will 'be heM
Thursday afternoon at St. Luke's
parisch bouse.

» • •
The leading social event involv-

ing the younger set of the city
this week will be the wedding of
Miss Dale Papst to Mr. Lloyd
Thompson of Seattle, which will
be solemnized Wednesday evening
at the home of Che bride's aunt,
Mrs. Huggins, 902 South Alns-
worth. A reception will follow
the wedding for which more than
200 Invitations .have been issued.

» . •
James MeComiack of McCor-

mack Brothers has returned after
an extended trip to Europe.

• * •
Marrlag-e licenses have been Is-

sued to F. J. Schulta of Tacoma
and Blanche Norris of Krupp,
Wash., William R. Day and Mag-*
gie Xason of Mukilteo reservation.
Oscar Engstrom of Tacoma and
Anna Xend en of Seattle.

iYNTHIA GREYS
COJRRESPOIffiEWTS

11 jß^3^*^_________g________j

Dear Miss Grey:
I.—How should the hair be ar-

ranged when wearing a turban
cap? ' «. i

2.—What answer shall I give a
young man who has proposed,
when I do not care to marry him

3.—1 have a friend from whom
I have become estranged. I still
love him. Should I make ad-
vances?

4.—Do you think it is wise for
Protestants and Catholics to mar-
ry? ELAINE.

A.: 1.—Turban caps are no
longer worn.

—You should have declined at
once.

3.—If you were at fault.
4.—This Is a question which

only the one particularly Interest-
ed can settle. •
Dear Miss Grey:

'Should a man wait until
his girl Is through school before
ho proposes?

2. —Is a girl of eighteen old
enough to have callers?

A READER.
A.: f.—The best way to settle

this is to consult her parents.
, 2.—lf her mother is willing, I

see no Barm In an occasional call.

Dear Miss Grey:
I.—My hair Is black. What

color ribbons should I wear in It?
2.—I am 18 and keeping com-

pany with a young man. My par-
ents approve of him. Is it. all
right to accept presents from him?

SOMEONE.
A.: I.Girls of your age sel-

dom wear hair ribbons, except for
evening dress. Then it Is either
a band of velvet ribbon or satin
ribbon, in color to match the
dress.

2.—Yes—flowers or books or
candy.

Dear Miss Grey: (1) Is 5
o'clock a proper hour for an in-
formal church wedding? (2) Is
it necessary for the bridegroom
to make presents to the best man
and bridesmaid? If so, what?
(3) Is the engagement ring taken
from the bride's finger and placed
on her right hand just before he
places the wedding-ring?

L. yO. T.
A.—(1) Yes. (2) Not neces-

sary, but it is customary for the
bridegroom to give some token to
his best man, and the bride usu-
ally presents her maid with a gift.
A scarf pin or cuff links for the
best man, and a little brooch or
bracelet for the maid. (3) The'
bride leaves her engagement ring
at home, and It is afterwards
worn on the third finger of the
left hand as a guard to the wed-
ding ring.

Dear Miss Grey: (1) Which
would be more appropriate for
picnic wear—flowered muslin or
percale? (2) lam fifteen and
wear my hair parted and rolled.
Is It all right for me to wear it
so? (3) Would a wine-colored
dress look well braided in black,
or would it be better to braid it
in the same color? <

* . GRATEFUL OLGA.
A.*—(1) Percale. (2) Yes. (3)

Braiding in the same color would
be much i prettier. ;

Dear * Miss Grey: . (1) '\u25a0: What
will take paint out of a light blue
Panama skirt? (2) What will be
the leading colors for this win-
ter? ANXIOUS.

A.—-(1) Turpentine. (2) Black,
blue and black and white y

HIS BESETTING SIN.

I N THE fÜBLIC EYE
The Rev. Dr. L. A. Lamber of I

tho Roman Catholic diocese of;
Rochester, N. V., Is dying in a
sanitarium In New Jersey. lie I
has for many years edited the
Freeman's Journal, a Catholic I
weekly, but is better known as
one of the old school of religious
controversialists.

In the early eighties he made
his famous replies to Bob Inger-
soll, tho noted agnostic, who was 1

at that time in the midst of his
attacks upon Christianity. Twol
years later a disciple of Ingersoll
made a formal reply, which
brought down upon his head the
"Tactics of Infidels," by the Rev.l
Lambert. Tho "Tactics of Infi-
dels" was distributed by the:
Y. M. C. A. |

Dr. Lambert has been a Cath-
olic clergyman for over fifty years,
being ordained into the priest-
hood in 1859. For the past two
score years he has had charge ofi'
the Catholic parish at Scottsville,
N. Y. I

A MONTHFUL OF STORIES
A STORY TOLD TO THE LITTLE TOT IN VERSE.

By EDMUND VANCE COOKE.

I shant be bad no more, I shan't. I'm goan to be reel good.
1 heard a preacher-man and he said everybody could.
If they Just kep' a tryin' an' a tryin', day by day,
An' if they didn't try, they'd —some place, I mustn't say.
Er—mother says I mustn't, an' so, of course, I shan't.
Don't see why preachers says it, though, if other fellers can't.
But I'm goan to be reel good. I shan't pull pussy's tail,
Ncr tie our nice old Ponto to a nasty old tin pall,
Like I did once, 'cause Willie Johnson said I didn't dast.
Ii like to lick that feller, but mv figlitln' days is past.
I'm just goan to be a martire an' shan't be bad one speck.
Ain't even goan to cry when mother makes me wash my neck.
Most martire fellers wasn't much. Why, any circus man'll
Cuff them lions 'round an' do It jus' as slick as Dan'l.
Aunt Becky thinks it's somethin' great to live in sacks 'nd ashes
I think it's fun! An' hairy-cloth shirts! I bet they got the rashes
'Nd wear them shirts to scratch 'em. Course that Jony feller
Inside that big old whale, all dark like down-in-our cellar,
HE had a heap o' spunk, he had; but I tol' Aunty Beck,
ANYHOW he didn't alius have to go an' wash his neck.
That's goln' to be the worstest thing, an' orful hard, I know,
But I'm dissolved to do It, ef I do hate it so.
It's funny hatey things is good; but I suppose it's true,
An' things you like is mostly things you hadn't ought to do.
An' water's cold, er ef It's het, it's het so much it hurts;
An', 'sides, It wets yer collar all around yer inside shirts,
An' runs all down yer back, an' then the soap gits in yer eyes,
'Cause the towel ain't where you want it—an* THEN sometimes I

cries.
But I shan't cry no more, though praps I'll want to, I expec'—
But when I'm GROWEDI ain't a'goan to NEVER wash my neck!

"Would anything happen to him if he forgot and was bad
again?" asked the Little Tot.

"Tomorrow," I said. \u25a0""

REV. LOUIS A. LAMBERT

A Why Pay Cash?
jS- Your Name Is Sufficient

/f^gk^PfX \u25a0Wo don't want your money. We want
/jykW/ynm your buslness. We have more than

.lT*yy%i^Jl'!i<"\ enough money to carry you on our books
'Kl'lFSlW'fyf^ so that s°u may *,ay at y°ur convenience.

Lincoln's is the practical store for tho

] fiff Beautiful Fall Hats If]

Your Name Is Sufficient
We don't want your money. We want

your business. We have more than
enough money to carry you on our books
so that you may pay at your convenience.
Lincoln's is the practical store for the

Beautiful Fall Hats I
(Mm\9'-km We have a beautiful variety of the
U^l t*m very latest Fall Hats that our excep-

W'lA^-tM ' tional facilities permitted to buy at
K-^UbiJ prices that allow us to offer them from
ffi-IIE"! $4.98 up to »15. '.

IT Iff Stunning
y-HI W Tailored Suits ,~ .-;

JmmMjm?£) We have shown ex-
—^ceptionally good judg- _F_3£_i.™ ment in the buying of IPcßh&_

" ... . these suits. The styles, T^M_r
-i a Week colors and quality will . '-''VSy '\u25a0

II . • please the patrons of j^mmrf-

Handsome th|a store and the v M%/i\
mm *

_
• values are unusual at i''f?P_3K_w\

Mens Suits *L___: §mi\Wm
we have studied Gothes and Policy M..JEOT
the tastes of bus- Two things that we Jy J|£j *»lness men and have found absolutely wr* i£ , ,jc_
feel that we have essential to satisfy our \mmi c ||PJL.
met their needs " clients are the clothes IHIt IflK^
In the good val- we sell and the policy 1 IfIIJjj|1H
ues we are giving we pursue. You will A CT»J
at "12.50 up to find these two things Uiffl*TT H
$38. "Totally Different" at

,
l|lj{. *3,jj il

023 O Street.
Tacoma's New Credit Store. •~~ $1 a Week


