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In New York today a mother is nestling her baby to her heart—a wonderful baby—one that all the
world is watching. -V . . _. i. i. • i. •«. ..

It is a boy. The mother wanted it to be a boy and she is proud. His name, when he is christened,
willbe John, for that was his father's name.

The baby, Just a tiny mite of eight pounds, is heir to more money than any other baby in the
world. He willcome into possession of Astor millions when he becomes a man.

New York is rejoicing with the mother. For a month ithas waited for the coming of the stork into
the Astor home. . ...

The mother is beautiful, one of the beauties of America, and she is young.
In the Astor home today a score of liveried servants and a squad of nurses and doctors are watch-

ing over the babe and its mother. When it becomes a child the babe willhave an attendant to answer to
Ids every wish for he is rich, the son of a millionaire.

Sunset Phone Franchise
The city commission is again about to be

harassed by the Sunset Telephone company on the
question of granting a new franchise.

Itlooks like a waste of time to consider the ques-
tion.

It is not likely the commissioners will vote for
any franchise renewal now. If they did it is a safe
guess that the people would demand a referendum
on the thing and killit in an election.

But the company says it "wants to put in three
quarters of a million in improvements and does not
feel like doing it unless it gets another 25-year grip
on the people here. Allof which is bosh.

The people have had that kind of stuff fed to
them for so many years by public service corpora-
tions they are getting surfeited with the diet. It
does not taste good any more.

Ifthe Sunset company needs to make great im-
provements to give good service—and that willbe ac-
cepted without argument—let it make them.

Its property will be here after they are made.
Nobody is going to take it from them without due
remuneration. The present franchise runs until
1915. Ifat that time the city wants to take over the
telephone business it would have to pay for any im-
provements put in. Ifthe city does not take it over
the company may get a new franchise then. Or it
may be allowed simply to go on operating without a
franchise until the city does get ready to assume
ownership.

Or what is perhaps even more likely Uncle Sam
may decide that the whole telephone business of the
country should be an adjunct of the postal system
and he may take the whole thing over in the entire
country.

At all events there seems to be no real reason
why a new 25-year grant should be given the Bell
telephone -monopoly just now. Their franchise has
not expired and there is no need for any action—
unless it be to compel the company to give better
service for less money.

A Great Work
During the past year the children's gardens on

the University of California campus have given 200
or more Berkeley (Cal.) children an insight into na-
ture. The departure was in charge of Professor
Stebbins. .

The little tots, barred from the privileges of a
playground, have found in these gardens a wonderful
new land, where nature manifested itself; where they
learned the mystery of growth; where they found
recreation that tended to bodily vigor; where they
were taught the joy of work; where they learned the
rudiments of business administration and civics with
their littlemarket and banking system, and their
staff of officers, the mayor, commissioners, street su-
perintendent and other dignitaries.

Meanwhile, there have been almost as many
Berekeley mothers who had the assurance that their
littleones were engaged in their play-work in whole-
some surroundings, offthe streets, away from danger,
and under the kindly, character-building influence of
Professor Stebbins.

The work started in Berkley should be carried
on by school authorities of every city in this country,
because it is one of the beet influences, exclusive of
the home influence, which has entered into the lives
of children.

Observations
TO withdraw or not to withdraw—that is the

question.

THAT 'Frisco weather prophet has the govern-
ment beaten a mile.

ANYWAYJudge Cushman appointed a Tacoma
man for district clerk.

THE statement by state officials that 30,000 more
farmers are needed in this state to feed the people al-
ready here ought to cause some of the struggling ur-
ban citizens to break for the woods.

NOW a California prognosticator says that sun
spots are responsible for this sweet weather. Sup-
pose Mother Earth is trying to wash the sun** face.

THE noi.lt FISHERMAN
"Has your father gone fishing?"
"No," replied the curly headed boy, with a frank smile. "He

calls It fiahlag, but what he's really doing la hiding out so that be
won't hare to be around while ma holds a suffragette reception."

.11 st I.IKI•: suis
"Johnny, Isuppose your slater has other beaux besides me."
" 'Bout seven more."
"Where do you think I stand In her affections?"
"I'm afraid you're In the second division, pal."—Chicago Tribune.

VOICR OK EXPKIUE.NCE
"Ican't understand why married couples ever have a disagree-

ment," she said. "I don't see why those matters can't be so adjusted
that there willbe no friction. Now, my husband and I understand,
each other thoroughly."

"Indeed?" he replied. "How long have you been married "
"Nearly three days."—Judge.

VAItIKDSTOCK
A writer of "best sellers," who has a cottage "down In Ma' m,"

once asked the man wrto served him with fresh vegetables bow n uch
stock be kept on his farm.

"81k cows and a bull," said the produce reader, "two yoke i of
oxen, a calf, a horse and three shares of Vermont Central."

ANXOIOI'B TO KNOW
"Officer," she said, hastening to the policeman, "that pc son

has been following me for an boor."
"Do you want me to arrest him?"

"No; but Iwish you would find out whether he thinks I'm beiult-
ful or Is Juat running around after me because I wear a pannier skirt
and carry a cane.'--Chicago Record-Herald.

HOW HK GOT OFF
"Have you formed any opinion aa to this mans guilt or Inno-

cence?"
"I bare not, but I'm not eligible as a Juror."
"Why not?"
"My wIX« has."—Louisville Courier-Journal.

MMICAN KKVOMJTION
"We call that girl Juarez."
"Why?"
"She's been captured six ttmea this SMaon."---Kannas City

Journal.

WHICH MOTHER IS THE PROUDEST?

DO YOU REMEMBER?

WMWmFm^mA

"what .became of that fair-
haired girl you were engaged to
last summer?" "\u25a0• \u0084V ;s , .:v, \u25a0(

"Oh. she dyed."* r .'; V

In Warramunga,' , Africa,. the
men folks put their wome nunder
a ban of silence by holding the
little finger; of the right hand In
front of h»r mouth. Sometimes
the man'dies without lifting tne
ban and bis widow goes through
life talking ;with her flneera.

And < they f. do say •\u25a0! that *th»r»
isn't a henpecked husband in that
part oC'Airic*,:,; . ..'.•: '-.-:;v .; -"•\u25a0"\u25a0;;\u25a0

: Bat Our Dog Hm the Most.
A great banker of Europe hag

the ' ftnest \u25a0 collection of fleas in
captivity."... ;.£, :v. -- v -,'• :^;._
"v Without j throwiniV" single
brick, American snffraglsU, have
come within hailing I distance or
success; while their British cous-
ins are still' dlvded as to wheth-
er the brickbat or hatotaet is tne
proper equal .'suffrage; argument.

-; Now we know why coal oil and
igosoline are \u25a0 higher. ".\u25a0 i ?-, ..- •.'
•.•'.\u25a0*<\u25a0'"John I',- D. Roclcefellwr , has; ;

financed an anti-graft prose-; !
cution •In New York city.— \u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0

News 'It«n.-"v;-;.>vv. ." ' ;...\u25a0

/A REAL *"KNOCKDOWN."
: Mr. llogan— .did S (>i' git
th1 > black 4 eyeT Ol'm I vat aftver
beinVlnltUUd^'-ivK^r'^^'wii!'
<*» Mr.jKelly-=-Into •'what' society?
> Mr Hogan —Into !th' society 'ay

; meJmirtherilsi4»w.'mMi^| l|^^|

A FAMIIiYKBADINO,

By Stewart B. Stone,
Mr. Tompkins sought his fa-

vorite leather chair, kicked Off
hta shoes, slipped on hia new fan-
cy effect carpet slippers, and
reached for the Evening Cable-
gram, when his young daughter,
Ethel, addressed him:

"Pa, read the continued story,
about the Princess Nerlssa, aloud
to us. please."

"No—no!" groaned Tompkins.
"There's nothing solid in suet;
milk-and-water romance. Let's
see now—Sulvator wins ' "

"Oh, pa," put In young Teddy,
"read the funny column —*—"

Mr. Tompkins put on a frown
like a bust of Huxley. "B-r-r!" he
growled. "I want to read about
the Stockton Futurity."

Mrs. Tompkins cleaned her
throat. "Surely you can find
something in the paper to inter-
est the entire family—the em-
broidery instructions —Aunt Lucy
Talks With the Children—the
Sunday school outline, or some-
thing."

"Br—let's see," sighed Tomp-
kina. making the most of a bud
situation. "Here it is. This Is
promising: 'Three Thousand are
Slain in Cold Blood!"

"Heaven save us!" exclaimed
Mrs. Tompkins.

"'A farmer in Louisiana fell
from a precipice 200 feet high',"
resumed Mr. Tompkins, " 'and
landed in a hay wagon, severely
bruising his right leg.' ""W.h«w!" whistled Teddy.
"WondorMt didn't kill him."

" 'The owner of the vehicle be-
came angry'," pursued Tompkina,
" 'and kicked the unfortunate
farmer into the Gulf of Mexico
nearby, where a shark bit off his
left arm at the elbow."

"For the land's sake!" exclaim-
ed Mrs. Tompkins, dropping her
sewing.

Oranges—f 2.75 OS. 75.
Rhubarb — Horn* grown, 2a

Ib.

California Grape Fruit—s3.6o
0 4.50.

-':: Cherries—2sc $ 1.25. 17'Cz:;i";
\u25a0 .Asparagua — ' Wsab., < fl 25®
1.60.
v Poutoe*— l22 fa ton. . • .

L«Uuce— |1.10 a crate;:2o©
25c a doz. beads. ::.:, • :
xTurnips— 1@1.35 a •ack.' 4"\u25a0

Beef— 1 IVi@.l 2 p,\ft^*sss§
\u25a0 Pork—l 2V4016 H«.|s?i#^3

kV 1" BeeU—s2 \u25a0aclc.rs>i-ivs;'v; ?':;'i;: 5;
?l Onlon»— Bsc *2. 85.

\u25a0Kf. Lemons-— 16.25. '\u25a0>*-\u25a0'
Watermelon*—l "4c V-'r

At Point Defiance today a mother is nestling her baby to her heart—a wonderful baby—one that
no one knows but its loving parents.

It is a boy. The mother wanted it to be a boy and she is proud. His name, when he is christened,
willbe Charles, for that is his father's name.

The baby, just a tinymite of 10 pounds, is a strong, healthy youngster with a tremendous strength
in his legs and feet. His father is a carpenter, a man of honesty and worth.

For months the father and mother hare watched for the baby's coming. He is to be a great man, a
good man, for they have planned it all out for him.

The mother is beautiful, all mothers are. She is young and strong and kind.
In the home today a nurse is watching over the babe and its mother. And as the mother kisses its

tinycheek she is the happiest woman in the world, for when itbecomes older her babe is to be a wonderful
man, strong and fearless—a man, an American.

The Times Daily Short Story
fearfully blistering his right
hand.' ""Unfeeling woman I" comment-
ed Mm. Tompktng.

' 'Whereupon be rushed into a
nearby swamp, where he was bit-
ten by three thousand of the ter-
rible Yazoo-bugs. Our hero would
no doubt hare given up and died
then and there had not an aged
Indian chief appeared with a bot-
tle containing a mysterious sub-
stance, which soothed the bruised
lag, restored the bitten left arm,
healed the dreadful razor cut, re-
set the sprained ankl«, cured the
•\u25a0raids, relieved the blisters and
killed the three thousand Yazoo-
buga. The Mcret of this wonder-
ful balm waa obtained from the
old Indian by our hero and this
great preparation can now be had
at all drag stores, where it is
known as "Dr. Hook's Great Yazo
Tonic and Fain Eradlcator;" price
one dollar, fifty and twenty-fire
cents.' ""This la promising: Three

thousand slain In cold blood.'"

" 'Escaping from the embrace
of the chilly waters' " Mr. Tomp-
kins continued dramatically," 'the
poor farmer ran along the Texas
state line until he encountered an
insane negro, who out off his
right ear with a razor."

"Jerusalem!" gasped little
Ethel.

" 'Pursued by the gigantic ne-
gro, he ran until he reached the
Red river, wh«n he fell Into the
crimson water, severely sprain-
ing his left ankle'," continued Mr.
Tompklns. " 'The farmer was
then carried by the scarlet flood
to the Mississippi, where he land-
ed saf«ly. Inquiring at a house
for bread, the lady scalded him
with hot water." "

A great sigh of resentment
wont up from the listening fam-
ily.

"It's only a medicine ad,"
pouted Rthel.

And Mr. Tompklos turned to
the pink sheet of Salvator.

When responding to Times
Ada, aay "Isaw it la The Times."

"Ain't he dead yet?" asked
Teddy.

" At that he showed fight,' "
resumed Tompklns, " 'but the
lady threw a red-hot Iron at him.

DE tASE OF BROTHER SASSOON
BY TOM P. MORGAN.

"Yo' sho'ly has to watch night and day to sustain yo' 'ligious cor-
rectitude," remarked good old Brother Bimmelick. "Kase old Satan
never lay off fum business —he dess grlndi
on and on like a buzz-saw; and dess de vcrj
minute yo' thinks yo'se'f plumb safe fun
him—kerzow! —he's got yo'!

"Dar was de c'lamity dat done fell up-
on Brudder Sassoon—him w'd de woodei
leg, yo' ricklec'. Well, sa, he devil dont
tacked right in de church, and took dal
po" brudder's 'fliction and slapped him
plumb out'n good standtn' wid it. Bruddei
Sassoon had been outside de fellership foi
goodness how long—l fuhgits now desi
what 'tvvuz dat got him crossways, but,
'tennyrate, dar he was, up-wallerln' 4n d«
sasspole o' sin, and all de rest of us tryin1

to saturate him back Into de church. But
he hung off twell de Bishop—yo' knows d«
Bishop, big, po'ttly yellaw gentleman—took
to laborln' wid him. Well, he come th'oo
dat dlsreluctant brudder did, and he come
clean, and de Bishop fotched him back to
de fold, tudder Sunday mawnln*.

De Bishop was plumb tickled wid de
bu-opss of de operation, and dey comes up
de aisle, de Bishop ahead, wavln' aside de
rusher and uh-rushln' de stray lamb up to
de front hisse'f, proud as a Tommy-turkey,
wid Brudder Sassoon stobbin' along behlnt on his wooden leg, and a
whole puhcusslon o' bruddei s dat had he'ped In the 'suasion uh-
troopin' along alter 'eun, and de house rockln' wid de glad uallerloo-
yers of welcome for de lamb dat was lost.

"An' den, dess as de Bishop was bowin' low and uh-wavln* de lost
sheep into de pew, po' Brudder Sasaoon stabbed hi wooden leg th'oo
a knot-hole in de flo, and tumbles for'ard wid a howl, and cracks de
Bishop's bowed hed ker-bim wid his own head. De Bishop Is yallah,
like I says, and Brudder Sasaoon bein' black, he knocks de Bishop
flat. And de brudders dat was t.roopln 1 along behlnt tumbled all over
Brudder Sasnoon an' de Bishop and tromi.ed 'em good, and a brudder
fum orer at Timblnsviile, dats a hawse doctah, hollered dat Bruddei
Sassoon was enjoyin' a fit, and Jumps up an' sets on his head to hold
him. Po' Brudder Sassoon managed to waller loose after a speel,
and unbuckled his wooden leg and knocked dat hawse doctah bruddei
end-over-ways, and lit In to hommerin' de Bishop like a noun', and
Brudder Dinger, de gamblin' man, hollered dat he'd bet two to one
on de black, and all de slstahs swahmed in to hep de dear Bishop.
And sich a gwlne round and round yo' never did see!

"Brudder Sasßoon was put right out'n de church agin, and two'
dat be never would come Into no fold nary nudder time.

"Nuseah! To' isn't safe, no time nor 'caslon, fum de wiles o'
Satan, less'n yo' watch like a hawk."

The Markets
Loganberries, $2 w crate.
Cantaloupes—sl.so.
Carrots—s* a sack.
Cabbage—l%@ 3 He.Spinach—9oo a box.
Chickens—l 20 20c a lb.
Oyiters—s7.so per sack.
Clams—|l.»o sack.
Crab*—sl.Bo ©1.75 do*.

Butt-r.
Washington Creamery — 310

32c.
mm- Waahlmtton « Ranch—26 ©28c.

' WIIOLKaALK PRICES \u25a0?.'\u25a0*
\u25a0\u25a0•-}.\u25a0 •,.";\u25a0;-.: 'Feed. -. >" • \u25a0 tt

Hay. 513©19 ton; oats. $38
ton; wh«at. $28.50<?(>30; .\u25a0\u25a0?shorts;
$28.50 ton; 'bran. «27.50 a ton.

Merchants Delivery *\u25a0
Moving and Storage

Main 108.

Be Careful
Use

PAPER SANITARY

DRINKING CUPS

•'. .Ten in a package for
5 Cents

at

BONNEY
PHARMACY

Main 553. 902 Pao. ay.

Kiln Dried
MiUEnds

' GOOD BARK-
GBT OUR PRICES

GRIFFIN
TRANSFERCO.

\u25a0 .'\u25a0 : r^Jl Big Yards \u25a0\u25a0>:;.•-
Mala Office, 1930 C. Main 589
".: \u25a0 1101 L. Main 404. *

So. 48th St Yak. Main 474».
No. 27th ft Proctor. Proc. 780 ' .

'l_Jl_f;\'".' •' '' '' ' \u25a0'*''r '\u25a0• fr. .\u25a0-\u25a0\u25a03.- , .... . y '

Olympia Boat
Til*•- New Hteamer H --\u25a0

\u25a0 NISQUALLY
Lmtm Municipal Dock Daily at V
:

''->'•'<- •a. m. and 3 p. m. -! ( g
-Tb« 1:00 p. m. Trip Cooneot*•- ' • • • for Bheiton. , -; r.etnrnlng L«avea Olympla

11:16 p. tu. and f:00 v. a. f>
MAGNOLIA—Leave* • Olympla
for Tacoma and B*»ttl* 1:S» a '\u25a0\u25a0

,m. Phono Main 6SOB.

Strs. Indianapolis 'o. ;;; and Chippewa
•'

jTba '»futm' an<r.; fln**t- «*»
|3

•Inmiri •on \u25a0 tha ooaat,\u25a0* .*%*\u25a0*,** W£
IBHT ROUKD lUIPI OAILT ffi

?*\u25a0 Uwm \u25a0 Tacoma \u25a0\u25a0 from MMv- i.,
BlclpM Dock at TtOO. 1:00. It.«ia. m 1:00, '/ »;»o. <, l.oi, -,V 01 |{
t:M p, m. .--... \u0084.;. ..... .., ?,i |4

I-anve H.»ttl. from Colraaa m
dock. 7:00. »:00, 11:00 ft^»S»^. ft;
1:00. t:00. »:M. 7:00 «:00 p. Nt

•inolr rxnk we* »'.-.>\u25a0>>\u25a0..,. BOUND TIUP I*.*^^ gj
A l(>uic> Birtr Two n*a>t% | |

U K. PUMBU. A,..,
PHoaa H«la 1441


