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BEGIN HERE TODAY
. . Martin Hartley and Erward Van
Brunt, two wealthy young New
Yorkers, nicknamed the ‘‘heavem-
iy twins,” are bent on leading the
“natural  life.” They lense
“‘Horsefoot Bar,”” a barrem island

and Eureka Sparrow, seventeem,
as cook.

Nearby is a fresh air camp, con-
ducted for New York temement
, children by Miss Page. Once en-
gaged to Hartley, Miss Page is
mow emngaged to Van Brant.
Working at the camp is James

Hopper, former vwalet to the
“twins.”
BEureka's father, Washington

Sparrow, insists he is a sick man.
At any rate, he refuses to work.
Hartley, conspiring with Scudder,
who owns the house Washington
lives im, the village doctor and
the village minister, proposes to
cure Washington of his laziness.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

(Continned From Yesterday)
“Bosh!"”

ward, ‘Bosh!” says he again.
Washy looked at him as
proachful and goody-goody as a
saint.
“1 forgive yon for them words,
doctor,”” says he. I realize I ain’t
been able to pay my bill to you,

and so I can make allowances.” | next minute she was in the room, | not understand. I must insist that Instead of getting rid of

Then up speaks Scudder. | staring solemn at all us men. And |you hear our reasons for this| Papa Sparrow, it had fetched that
“You'll have to stir mighty|her eyes seemed to look right|proceeding.” old hypocrite over to eat and
quick,” says he. “I won't have|through a feller “It is not necessary,” she says,|sleep and groan umnder our very

"Twas Doctor Penrose
that said it, and he stepped for-

re-

By Joseph Lincoln.

no do-nothing tramps in a house
of mine. Either take this chance
or out you go next Saturday, bag
and baggage."”

“Why, Mr. Scudder! Why,
Nate! How can you talk so! Just
for a little matter of rent. You
don’t need it. Ain't you been tell-
ing me that you had a couple of
soft rieh folks over to Horsefoot
Bar that was paying you a good
living and more, too, all by them-
selves.™

“Shut up!” Scudder was pur-
ple. It looked to me like the in-
valid was having all the fun. 1|
guess Hartley thought se teo, for
he says:

“That's enough of this. It's
plain that he doesn’t intend to ac-
cept. Mr. Sendder, you have giv-
en him formal notice. Come on.”

Then Washy broke down. He
sniffed and half eried and wanted
to know things, The work would
kill him in a day or so, of course,
but he didn't mind that. When he
thought of his poor fatherless
children—

And just then a horse and bug-

gy come rattling into the yara.
The horse was all over lather,
like he'd been drove hard.. Ev-
erybody looked out of the win-
dow. Sparrow looked and his
face brightened up.

"Twas Lord~James that was

driving the buggy, and there was
a young woman with him. The
young woman was Agnes Page.
™~ Agnes jumped from the step
and run to the kitchen door. The
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“Why, Agnes—Miss Page!” ex-
clalmed Hartley. “Why are you
here? What's the matter?”

She didn't answer him. Just
turned to Washy. And says she —

“Am 1 in time, Mr. Sparrow? 1
didu’'t get your letter until nearly
nine. But I hurried right over. 1
was 80 afraid I would be too late.
Am 1?7

The invalid looked at her. And,
if he'd been the picture of misery
afore, he was a whole panorama
of it now. He coughed afore he
answered. She shivered, kind of,
at that cough, and I don't wonder.
If ever there was a graveyard
quickstep, Washy Sparrow’s
cough was it.

Agnes whirled around on us
and her eyes flashed chain light-
ning.

“Aren’t you ashamed?” she
says. “Great strong men, every
one of you, and all banded to-
gether to torture a poor helpless
invalid.”

“Miss Page,” stammered Hart-
ley, “I'm sure you domn't under-

stand. We
“I think that is exactly what I
do—understand,”” she says.

“And so, for a few dollars Mr,
Sparrow is to be turned out of
his home! He, a poor sick man'
Oh! 1 can hardly belleve there
are such people in the world. And
vet, 1 have had some experience.”

She flashed a Jook at Martin as
she said it. He turned white
under his sunburn.

“Miss Page,” he said, “you do

cold as ice. ]I have heard enough.
Does Mr. Van Brunt kmow of
this?*"”

And just then who should walk
in but van himself,

“Hello!"” says he, surprised,
“Eureka told me you were at the
village, Martin, so Lycurgus row-
ed me across. One of the childrea
said you were here. What is this,

a surprise party. And Agnes, too®

Am I too late for the refresh-
ments?™

He smiled, but nobody else did.

“Edward,” says the Page girl,
“will you do a great favor for
me?"

“Yours to command, of course,"”
he answers, puzzied.

“Will you find a bearding place
for Mr. Sparrow?"’

“Who? Eureka's father? Why,
certainly. What's the trouble? Is
it time for the Sparrows to nest
again?
island with us. There's plenty of

room. Hey, Martin?"”
“Never mind your friend,
please,”” says Miss Page. “If he

comes will you protect him and
treat him kindly? Thank you.
Then that is settled. Gentlemen,
I believe there {8 no necessity for
your further inconveniencing

yvourselves. Your several bills
will be paild.”
CHAPTER XI,
The White FPlague.
The fat was all in the fire.

Hartley's scheme to help Eureka

had gone to pot to see the kittle

bile.
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Reduce the Cost
of Living
FRYE & COMPANY

offers you at their markets tomorrow the

following specials:

SPECIALS FOR SATURDAY, AUGUST 135, 1914

Choice Fresh Dressed Hens, 1b, ...ccvoevivtvsse
Pot Roast, choice steer beef . .
Cholce Shoulder Pork Roast ..

Choice Legs of Lamb ...
Choice Lamb Shoulders .....

Rib and Loin Lamb Chops ....

Fresh Pork Neck Bones
Fresh Pork Back Bones

Best Lynden Banner Brand Butter, 385¢ 1b., 3 lbs.
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Our Markets Are Located as Follows:
Frye & Co., 17th and Commerce.
Washington Market—1118 and 1120 South C Street.

l.ook for the U. 8. Purple Stamp.
Our meat kept in sanitary cases in perfect

wnd Quality.

it signifies Purity

condition by our cold air system.

We Give Penny Change

11th and D.

Tacoma Public Market

HOW TO GET HERE.—If you live on the 6th
avenue car line, get a transfer to South K and take
the ecable at 11th street, get off at 13th and D. If
you live on the K street line, transfer at 13th and
K. If you live on any other line in the city, get a
transfer at 11th street to the cable and get off at

11th to 13th
On D Street

KOPF &
KILMER

1126-28 Botath D St
Phone Main 4570,
Free Delivery,
Our Best Washington 35
Creamery Butter ...... 0

Fresh Oregon Creamery

DU .ciocscsnscsse

BB NP csovesccvesnnns 95¢
Tillamook Chgese,

per 1b. 220

SPECIAL VALUES
Our own fresh roasted
coffee
8 cams Dairy Maid
milk
Chile Sauce,
15¢ bottle for

MIE BAKERY

Saturday Special
2 large loaves of
Bread

R L R

1124 D Street.,

30¢c
20¢c

15¢

Crescent Butter
Store

Stall 20
oy el oy
ety e R 20¢c

8 Ibs. Ttaliam
Prunes for .

Fancy Creamery

Butter ..300
Fresh Washington 36!
Creamery Butter, 1b. .. l.tc
No. 1 Soft Shell English
Walnuts, 1b. .......... 208

Fresh Roasted 20 c

Coffee, 1b. .

PURITY BUTTER STORE
Stall 86.

Fresh Churned Buttar,

8 1ba for ....

Pickling Spices.

We have the best
Cotfee for, 1b. 26¢c and.

We are in the Meat
Business deeper ev-

ery day because we
offer you more than
any other shop—qual-
ity, prices, free deliv-
ery and telephone
conveniences. Why
not trade where you

et the Best for Less?

Meat Prices—
Leg of Lamb, 15¢ 1b.
Pot Roast Beef, 12%c¢ Ib.
Shoulders of Mutton, 10¢
1b.
Sirloin Steak,
Fish Specials—
Salmon, 25¢ apiece.
Haltbut, 123 ¢ 1b,
Smelts, 15¢ 1b., 2 1bs. 25e.
Bakery—
26¢ Layer Cakes, 4 varie-
ties, 19e¢.
Cookies, 3 doz. 25ec.
256¢ Kranz Cakes, 19¢,
Delicatessen—
Fanecy Chow Chow in bulk,
15¢ pt.
Manzanilla Olives in bulk,
25¢ qt.
Ham Loaf, 85¢ 1b,
Saratoga Chips, 5S¢ pkg.
Full line Frank’'s Milwau-
kee Sausage,
Fruit—
Fancy Yakima Captaloupe,
40¢ doz., 98¢ crate.
Fancy Yakima Peaches,
15 basket, 45¢ box.
Watermelons, 15¢ and 20¢
each.

Apples, 50¢c to 75¢ box, 8
1bs. 25¢.
Suggestions—
There is

18c¢ 1b.

finer

nothing
than our Yakima Concord

Grape Juice—405¢ Dbottle
25c¢.

Cliguot Gingerale, 2 bot-

tles 28c.

4 cans Dairy Maid Milk, 25e¢.

4 to a customer.

Your Last Chance—

There is no coffee values

that match ours—one trial

will convince you, =285c 1b.
and up.

Fancy Ceylon Tea,

for $1.00.

Ripe Olives, pt. cans 15¢.
Butter has advanced, but not
here—

Superior Brand, 25¢ 1b,

Fine Cream, 273 c 1b.

Faney Cream, 80c¢ 1b.

Blue Label Catsup, 19¢ bot.

Timely Specials—

Peerless Marmalade, 19¢ jar.

L. & P. Sauce, 25¢ bottle.

lLook out for a big advance
on imported groceries.

MaclLean Bros.
~QUALITY OROCERS™

3 1bs.

Better telephone 1fain 12
and order the Thaes to

come to your home

larly. You'll f
daznonll e m'ﬁ

“ach " month

) Times,

¢
}

He can eome over to the

MEADOWMOOR
DAIRY
THE HOME OF QUALITY
If quality means anything to

you we can certainly please you.
Fresh churned Butter, our own

make, made from good pure
cream right here before your
eyes. 35
PP cosossasanssss C
T P scicossneershi $1.00
Fresh Creamery Butter, 321
DI B ‘s cssieidavhes 2c
3 1bs, for SRS 4s A a DS 98¢
Full Cream Cheese, the very
best 20¢ 1h.,

2108 for ..... Css00enn 350
Young Amerioa 20
Cheese, 1b, resesss s c

Ice Cream, 5

dishorcone ......co0.... C

Per quart

Brick to take home in thermal

boxes,

Fresh pasteurized

cream twice dally.
Full line of bakery goods.

MEADOWMOOR DAIRY
STORE
P08 South C Street.
Tacoma Theater Bldg.

milk and

lE.W.GroceryCo.

Retail Department.

Flour has advanced
slightly, but you can still
buy our very best brands at
less than you can purchase
the cheaper kinds else-
where.

Our Queen Flour is made
for us, east of the mountains
in a wmill located in the blue
stem wheat distriect and 1{s
better and whiter flour than
that made in the local mills
from mixed wheat.

Queen Flour, 31 ar
POP BBRCR . ooo e W
Por BB cococcavenss $5.15

Shield Flour,
per sack .........

Sweet Home Flour,
per sack
Per bbl,
These
brands.

Although all
goods have advanced, we
have a large stock of Cof-
fee on hand and will econ-
tinue to sell our Coffees on
Saturday at th Special
Prices as heretofore.

Our 35¢e M. & J.,
per pound ......

Our 30c¢ Java
Blend, per pound ...

NORTHWEST GROCERY
OOMPANY

13th and Commerce Streets.

KODAKS

Developing and
Printing
If your pictures are not

good we will tell you
why.

CENTRAL NEWS CO.

are s 'lendhlg

imported

- 835 C St.

.,

Eureka come out to the
where I was working the mnext
praning.
| “Now, then,” says she, sharp,
“l want to kmow all about it.”

So I had to tell her. “I thought
80,”" she snaps. “Dida’t you know
no better than that? Dida't yoa
know that a girl who's as far
gone with charity as Miss Page is
would be sure to go and see Pa
and want to do for him? I've
found out that she's been giving

him money for medicine and
things for over a week.”
Next day Eureka stayed at

home and shut up the house, and
that night she and Washy come
to the island to stay all the time.
They had rooms in the back part
of the house, three flights up.

Ozone Island was chock full of
secrets and whisperings by this
time. Van kept up his little side
talks and backyard confabs with
Scudder; and Hartley seemed to
have caught the disease | see him
and Nate looking mysterious at
each other and meeting together
in out of the way places time and
time again. And the mall was get-
ting heavier and there was half
burned telegram envelgpes in the
stove ashes more'n once. But no-
body ever mentioned getting a
telegram

Washy had been pretty decent
for him, for the first week after
he landed in his new guarters,
But his decency didm’t last long.

He begun to fusg and find fault
and groan and grgwl.
One day Eureka comes out on

the porech where the Heavenlies
was setting, and says she:

“Mr. Van Brunt, would you
and Mr. Hartley be willing for

me to cure Pa?”

“Cure him?"” asks Van, sur-
prised. “Cure him? Yes, indeed.
Or kill him either,” he adds un-
der his breath.

Hartley didn’'t say nothing. He
never spoke to old mamn Sparrow
now nor of him, far's that went.

“Al right,”
“Thank you."”

That afternoon Eureka got me
to help her lug the haireloth
lounge from the front parlor out
to the spare shed, the one we did
not use,

“What on earth?"” says I.

“I'm going to tell you,”
she “Mr. Hartley
have the lounge.”

Then she told me what her plan
was. '"Twas a mighty good one,
and I promised to help along. I
laughed over it till supper time.

That evening Fureka was Jyst
finishing the dishes. All of a sud-
den I heard her say:

Eureka says.

says
sald I ecould

“Pa, I don’t 8’'pose you feel well
enough to go to work?"
[ conld hear her dad's feet

come down off the stove hearth
with a thump.

work. But Pa, I've been hoping
to find a way to cure you some
day, and now I've learmned the

“No, I knew you wa’'n’'t fit to
way. And I'm going to try it.”

“Care? Humph!"” sniffs the
old man “I'm past curing, dar-
ter.”

Eureka come in the dining
room and took a magazine out of
the chest of drawers Then she
opened to a place where the leaf

was turned down, and went back
to the kitechen

“Consumption, Pa,”” she says,
“ain’'t cured by medicine no
more Fresh air night and day

is what's needed, and you
get it

don't
here by the stove or shut

up in your room. You ought to
live out door, Yes, and sleep
there, too.”

“Sleep out door? What kind
of talk is that? Be you ecrazy
et~

“Don’'t sereech so, Pa,”' says
Eureka. “Listen to this. Here's

a plece about consumption in this
magazine, They call it the ‘White
Plague.” I'll read you some of
i.”

Washy kept yelling that he
didn't want to hear no such fool-
ishness, but his daughter spelt
out different parts of the maga-
zine piece, It told about how
dangerous shut-up rooms and
“eonfined atmospheres’’ was, and
about what it called “‘opem air
sanitariums” and outdoor bed-
rooms.

“Pa,” says Eureka, “I'm going
to cure you or die a-trying. The
old tool-house out back of the

barn is just the place for you.
It's full of holes and cracks, so
there’'ll be plenty of fresh air.

And I took the sofy out there this
very day. You can sleep there
nights and set in the sun day-
times. You mustn't come in the
house at all. I mean to keep you
outdoor all winter, and then—""

Washy Sparrow howled. ““All
winter!” he screams. ‘‘The gal's
gone loony! She wants to kill me¢
and get me out of the way.
sha'n’'t stir one step. You hea.
me? Not one step!

“This piece says that many pa-
tients act that way first along. ‘In

Lsuch cases it is often necessary to

we force.” Mr. Pratt, will you
ftake pa out to the tool shed?”

Would 1? 1 was aching for ¢the
chance to get my hands on the lit-
tle rat, 1 stood up and squared
my shoulders. 1 got my fingers
on the back of that consumptive’'s
neck. He fought and hung back.
Then I grabbed him by the walst-
band with t'other hand. He
moved then, “‘walking Spanish,™
like the boy in the school-yard.

Eureka opened the door. “No-
body can say,”’ says she, emphatie,
“that I let my pa die of consump-
tion without trying to cure him.
Come along, Mr. Pratt.”

We went out and across the
yard and round back of the barn.
When we got to the shed there
was & bran-new padiock on the
door of It

“I put 1t on this afternoon,”
says seh.
fixing things up.’

The patient set down on

in the walls. The wind off the
bay was through ‘'em and
there was a hailstorm
sand coming with it.

Bo go. He spent that night in
the tool-house, same as he had
the first.

Fo ra week he stayed outdoor.
Then he said he felt so much bet-
ter that he guessed he could risk
& day luside. Eureka was ready
for him,

“I'm glad your lungs feel bet-
ter, Pa.,”" she says. "I thought
they would. But, of course, you
mustn’'t come in for moanths and
months yet. | guess it's time to
start in on the dyspepsia linc.™

She took a plece of paper out
of her dress waist and unfolded
it. ‘I sent a dollar to a doctor
that advertised in the People's
Magazine,”” she says, “‘and 1 got
this, It's for dyspepsy, pa, and
particular nervous dyspepsy. ‘A
careful diet and plenty of exer-
cise,”” she read. "“"We'll begin
on the dieting. ‘In severe cases
patient should take nothing but
hot milk.” We've got plenty of
milk. That's a comfort.”

Her dad had been setting on
th ewash-bnech back of the kiteh-
en, Now he jumped up off it
like 'twas red hot. “Do you have
the face to tell me,”” he sereams,
“that I ean't have nothing to eat
but milk?"”

“Doctor’'s orders, pa,” says
Eureka. “I'm going by docter's
orders, and see what they've

done for your lungs already.”
The Sunday of the week follow-

ing was a mean day. A cold rain
and considerable wind; more like
October than August The in-

valid set in the tool-shed with the
door opened and an umbrelia
keeping off the rain that leaked
through the cracks in the roof,

Next morning | got up early
and come downstairs. "Twas
blowing hard and still raining.

Eureka hadn’'t turned out yet I
opened the door of the kitchen
and there | soe a sight,

In the rocking chair by the
kitchen stove was Washy Spar-
row, sprawled out fast asleep.
His feet was on the hearth of the

stove, a piece of plecrust was on
the floor by his hand, his head
was tipped back and his mouth
wide open. And his face —oh,
say! It was perfect peace and
comfort.

The critter, so it turned out

afterwards, had hunted arounl in
the night till he found a cellar
window unlocked. Then he'd
crawled in and lip-toed up to the
Litchen.

-

1 went upstairs again and
routed out the Heavenlies. 1
wanted 'em to see the show, We

stood in the door and looked at
it. Just then Eureka come along.

“My soul and body!’ 'she sings
out

Her dad heard her and woke
up. First he just opened his eyes
and stretched. Then he set up
straight and turned round. He
turned pale.

“Well, P says BEureka,
sharp, “what sort of doings is
this? What do you mean? |
swan to man if he ain't ate every-
thing in the buttery!"”

1" stammers Washy,
wild like., “I—1-—1 didn't mean
to, but I was starved and —and
half drowned, and =

“Pie!” says Eureka. “Well, 1
never! Now we're in a nice
mess; and all to do over again.”
“I'm all right

one cent.

“I'm pretty handy at|

|
the |
lounge and looked at the cracks|
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New Fall Suits and
Just the
crea-

Coats.
most clever
tions. Smartly tail-
ored garments —
Gabardines, Roman
Stripes, Navy Ser-
ges and Broad-
cloths, light weight

mixtures, ete.

MEN
As Well
As
WOMEN

Shoud use the
CRE DIT PRIVI.
LEGE which we al-
ways extend free.
Get a Fall Sait
while selections are
complete. Have the
benefit of it and pay
for it in easy in-
stallments. Secores
of well-to-do people
buy this way of us.

N,

No one can equal us

on liberal terms.
Big purchases for a
chain of stores

makes this possible.

o

says Washy. “I ain't coughing
none and the grub don't distress
me a mite Not half so much as

now, anyway," says.

on your everyday purchases.

that cussed milk. I'm all cured.”
“Well, that's a merey,” Eureka
“‘I knew ‘twas the right

$ $ 9

DIVIDEND S}

On all the money you spend for the rest of your life

WILL BE PAID TO YO

—BY —

THE NATIONAL SERVICE CO.

EVERY NINETY DAYS

You don’t have to obligate yourself in any way, neither do you invest

Over 160 of Tacoma’s leading merchants are members of the National
Service Company. Either call at our office, send your name and address,
or phone us for one of our Purchasing Slip Booklets, and receive eredits
Remember, it costs you nothing.

work so quick.

at the hotel this very day;
as soon as it clears up a little.”

receipts, but [ didn’t think they'd
Mr. Van Brunt,
He'll take that job
just

pa's cured,
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