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KIMES EDITORIALS
Let the Truth Prevail I

Sound Cities Sound Asleep!
William Woodhead of San Francisco made an address before the Seattle advcrtimng men the other

day. He told them, among other things, that Seattle and the Northwest are asleep because they have
not been getting their share of the tremendous summer tourist trade which is the meal ticket of South-
ern California.

Woodhead ought to know. As editor and publisher of the Sunset magazine, a publication founded
and fostered by the Southern Pacific, Woodhead undoubtedly is aware of how excellently that railroad,
through the aid of its allies, the Union Pacific AND THE OREGON-WASHINGTON, lias tied up the
Southern Pacific tourist traffic with round-trip rates which it refuses to grant folks who want to visit
the Northwest. Woodhead knows, and comes to the Sound to tell us that we are asleep. For if Seattle

( is asleep in that regard, so is Taconia.
Mr. Business Man who does business with the Oregon-Washington (part of the system that is thus

robbing Tacoma), what are you going to do about it? Are you going to continue to sleept

SENTIMENT IN HEAT DIET
Women belonging to New ToTk's League for

Animals decry the action of the New York
board of health in making horse flesh a legal
food.

Ithas been proved time and again that horse
meat is a perfectly wholesome article of diet,
like that of other grain feeders. Itis sentiment
which makes the idea of consuming horse flesh
\u25a0o revolting to many persons.

The horse is, after the dog, man's best friend
among the animals.

To persons who have never owned and loved a
horse, the idea of eating horse meat suggests
something akin to cannibalism.

Itis only those who have never had a horse for
a friend who willprobably go a marketing at the
counters where horse steaks are sold.

WHAT ABE OOTTNTY COMMISSIONERS
DOING?

Those men supposed to be entrusted with
county affairs are staging another comedy in
business methods.

The picture of our county business managers

buying expert advice with the people's money,
then slapping their advisers in the face, would
be laughable ifitwere not so serious.

The whole affair smells of rotten politics
which have continued to dominate the board of
King county commissioners in particular.

It's time to call Commissioner Williams and
other members of the inter-county river im-
provement board on the carpet to find out just
what the game is they are playing.

Today's comedy in the protection of the Puy-
allup river channel threatened to develop the
symptoms of a first-class tragedy.

GO BY THE CLOCK; PRACTICE PAYS
Be prompt.
Don't keep the other man waiting. That im-

plies he has time to waste. Which aggravates
him, even ifit is true.

Don't be too early. That means you have time
to waste. Which is a confession that you are not
doing business, or that you are not efficient at
your business.

When you have an engagement to keep, follow
the minute hand of your watch.

Morality Does Become a Habit After All
"The temptations of middle life are deadlier than those of early manhood," says Charles Allen

Dinsmore in the Episcopal Recorder. This is part of an explanation as,.to why "so many good men
break down in the midst of the years."

That middle age has its peculiar temptations is a comparatively modern discovery. We are all
fairlyfixed in the theory that most people are pretty well "settled down" by 40. Those who were prop-
erly trained in their youth in the way they should go are supposed to be following the straight path in
middle life. The untrained are supposed to have fallen by the wayside in youth, or to have profited by
their experiments in folly, if they have survived th em.

And on the whole, this ancient theory holds true. The last of life is a sequel to the first of life. The
young man who accustoms himself to put temptations aside will not succumb to them suddenly at any
later time.

Those who break under temptation at 40 must previously have had'a few screws of their moral
mechanism loosening up somewhere.

THERE WAS
ONCE, IN A
REMOTE PART
OF THE EAST,
A MAN
WHO WAS

ALTOGETHER
VOID OF

KNOWLEDGE
AND
EXPERIENCE,
YET PRESUMED
TO CALL
TmffffTgT.y a
PHYSICIAN.

-PILPAY.

Personal - and - Social
The liodico' Aid society of the

St. Paul's Lutheran church will
give a picnic dinner this after-
noon in the church parlors.

Dr. Burton renter la attending
a five day series of clinic lectures
on dental subjects given by Dr.
Arthur Black under the direction
of the University of Washington
extension division in Seattle.

LIASN TO PLAY
PIANO OR ORGAN

IN A FEW HOURS
\u25b2 Detroit musician has invent-

ed a woßderflul new system which
enables any person or little child
to learn to play the piano or or-
(tui in an hour or two.

Send us your name and address
on a postal card or In a letter,
and we shall send you our guide
Mid three sheets of music, abso-
lutely fre« of charge.

Address: Numeral Method Mu-
sic Co., 182K Trussed Concrete
Building, Detroit, Mtoh.

FRECKLES ANDHIS FRIENDS

Robert I\u25a0:. Tree's birthday anni-
versary will be celebrated tonight
at the Trinity parish house. All
southerners are invited.

Mrs. E. T. Borhelc will enuv-
tain members of Trinity guild at
her home in the Ingleside apart-
ments tomorrow atfernoon.

Mm. J. W. Mathewson, 518 No.
J St., will entertain members of
the Over-the Tea-Cup club next
Friday afternoon.

Mr*. R. H. Hockaday. 81A No.
Pine St., will entertain the Avon
Study club at her home this aft-
ernoon.

A benefit concert willbe gives
ne*t Tuesday evening in the Tem-
ple of Music for the building
fund of the White Shield home.
An elaborate program has been
arranged.

John A. Logan circle Installed
officers last Monday night and

tendered Mrs. Frances Haskell,'
retiring president, a farewell.
She was presented with several
gifts expressing the circle's ap-
preciation of her work.

Mrs. I>avl«l (hit. alt. la enU»>rtntn-
ing today at a bridge luncheon.

Fr«d Krurjr will entertain a
dancing party Friday in the
Drury apartments.

A s« wlish progrMn will b« rlv-
en Friday by the Logan Purent-
Teacher circle In the school.

Mrs. M. Wright, 90S Sooth
Ainsworth aye., willentertain St.
Andrew's guild and friends at her
homr From 2 to 5 o'clock tomor-

row afternoon.

VIOLINISTS
String-s art the nioit eaential part

of your violin. Thc-reforc, us* the
beat. I have th« larg-«at stock In
Tacoma of thn finest and highest
irrad* Violin RtrlnKs on th« market.
Barks' hand-made clarinet and, sax-
aplion \u25a0 r<-*ds a specialty.

T. H. HAHKS.
MurtctaM' Humwlr A Hrpiilr Shop

K«m 517 I»r»vl<t«*t BUM.
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OUTBURSTS OF EVERETT TRUE

I saved the lives of two people
the other day—-they were just
about to step on the park ice
when I fell through. Ha there,
girls!

• » »
Frank M. O'Brien, the humor-

ist, recently moved to a small
town in I.omk Island. A week
later h# met one of the village
characters on the street.

"Understand," said this per-
son, "that you don't like the
Weber house?"

"It's full of leaks, there's not
enough heat, no water and no ac-
commodations," said O'Brien.

"Well, drawled the native, "I
recall the time when there wasn't
no house there at all!"

• * •
OPPORTUNITY

(From the Buffalo Newt.)
Non-smokers! I will buy your

Xmas present cigars.
• • •

Mr. Littleton li a coal mer-
chant in Wilmington, Delaware.
(Bet hie customers watch the
scales!)

• • •
Twenty years ago an Idaho

man left home for Washington,
D. C, to patent a device. He ha*
just returned.

• • •
ORKDIT

(From the Rockaway, 0., Times.)
Mr. and Mrs. B. V. Kitnball are

indebted to Dr. Parker for the
receipt of a very fine daughter on
Thursday.

IF YOU H IVK RHEUMATISM
Sidney, r,(v«r. Stomach, Bladder
Jervous or Catarrhal affliction*.
ikln or blood dis^asr* In any form
-Th« Great « •>..Hi,,n,. Mul Hri.^.lr

WJt A«% *ay mm '• wh*t

KAJkRP ~"iir..HM»,iv
movet

the cause, and restores vigor to or-gans of tho body. At all drugflnU.
Oet teatlmonlal booklet, or write
K*r-Ku Co.. Taconia. Wn.

(Nature Always Takes Care of These Little Things)

Ford refuses to buy new duds
for the lady peace voyagers to
spruce up on their visit to The
Hague. (The worm turns.)

Card In window of Fort
Wayne, Ind., dry goods store:

* \u2666
<» FOR SALE—A nice mat- \u2666

!\u25a0 tress by an old lady stuffed *>t- with feathers. <>>
\u2666 • \u2666

» \u2666 •
NKKDH IT

Blnks—You motor and fish,
but that don't help you. Yon
need some leg eierclse, old fel-
low.

JinkH \\YII, I kick the ser-
vants now and then!

BY BLOSSER

Monday, Jan. 17,1916

CONFESSIONSOF A WIFE
I BUOCEBD IN SHOCKING DIOK.

Dick cam* horn* list night
with that ' I'ti eaten-the canary"
sort of expression on Ins counte-
nance, which he always wears
when he thinks that he has "put
orer" some wonderful deal. I
had Mis favorite beefsteak din-
ner and I made his favorite aalad
at table. Our conversation waß
of the most formal description.

"Have you seen Harry and
Eliene since the wedding?" a»kn
Dick.

"No. but I talked with Eliene
over the 'phone," I answered.

"Did she «ay anything about
Harry standing tor mayor on the
people's ticket?"

"Not a word."
"Well, he is going to," Dick

hurried on, evidently thinking he
had at last found a subject that
lie could talk on without leading
to any embarrassing complica-
tions.

"What la the peoples ticket?"
I asked.

did not love, Dick, If you must
except the perfunctory affairs that
men who think they are my rela-
tives Rive me I hay« never thought
of kissing any man but you, since
I first saw you, but you almost
tempt me to do so."

Dick started to speak, but I
would not let him, and continued:

"Dick, in the future I am only
going to ki.su the man I choose
to kiss, provided he wants to kiSH
me, and if he has a nice mouth
and teeth I am not going to deny
myself the plsaaure of satisfying
my curiosity on this point."

"Margie!" ejaculated Dick v..
horrified accentß.

"It is the one put up In oppo-
sition to the machine tickets of
both the democrats and republi-
cans," Dick informed me. "Harry
Is making very good these days,"
he continued, and then he turned
red for he had inadvertently re-
ferred to Harry's escapade.

"I mean it, Dick; no moral
scruples shall in the future keep
me from kissing a kiseable man
providing we both want to kiss."

•(Uk.il God, Margie, you are
mad!"

"Yea," I answered, "Harry
seems to have settled down and
become a rery respectable and re-
Bpected member of society, but I
hare often wondered if he has
been able to restore Ellene's illu-
sions and her faith in man."

"No, my dear, I am only sub-
stituting your philosophy for
mine. After this, loving is going
to be a matter of taste, not mor-
als. Ifyou oare to enter the lists,
they are open, and as yet there
seems to be no other atspirun (or

my regard. '
"Margie, honeslr I never

thought you would take it like
this," said Dick miserably.

I must not let myself get sorry
for him.

Dick looked pained as ho rose
and came around the table, evi-
dently with the intention of tak-
ing me in his arms. I cannot ex-
plain to you, little book, the pe-
culiar feeling that came over me
as I realized that he was intending
to kitjg me. I was almost physi-
cally nauseated. Before I could
control myself, I ros« to my feet,
and I knew that I had a look
of shrinking on my face, as I put
up my arm in defense. "Don't
Dick," I said-

(Continued Tomorrow.)

"If you feel like that about it,
I won't," he said in an annoyed
tone, "but aren't you ever going
to let me kiss you any more? It
was only last week that you were
complaining that I was neglecting
to kiss you."

SAVE YOUR HAIR!
25 CENT BOTTLE
STOPS DANDRUFF

Every bit of dandruff diß-
appears and hair stops

coining out.

"Last week was last week and
tonight is tonight, and all heaven
and hell yawns between them."

Dick looked at me in sllenre
for a few moments, and then he
seemd to take a sudden resolve.

Try this! Your hair ap-
pears glossy, abundant,

wavy and beautiful.

"Do you mean to tell me, Mar-
gie, that It would be hell for you
to kiss me? Do you mean that
eren if you did not love me any
more, you could not find some
pleasure In a little caress?"

I laughed until I grew hysteri-
cal; to put forward his own
claims he had attributed to me
the same human impulses that he
had himself, impulses that he had,
until thia moment, always vehe-
mently denied to those he called
good women.

"I cannot understand what you
are laughing about," he said
somewhat sulkily.

"Well, my dear husband, I will
tell you," I answered. 'For the
first time In your life you have
given me credit for appreciating
sex attraction, which is the one
great law of nature and whichevery woman feels quite as much
as man. Up until now you have
steadily ignored the idea that pos-
sibly I might, as you have done,
like to kiss a man, even though 1
did not love him.

Thin, brittle, colorless and
scraggy hair la muta evidence of
a neglected scalp; of dandruff —
that awful aourf.

"I have nanrer kissed a man 1

There is nothing so destructive
to the hair as dandruff. It roba
the hair of Its lustre, its strength
and Kb very life; eventually pro-
ducing a feverlshness and itching
of the scalp, which If not reme-
died causes the liair roota to
shrink, loosen and ille—then the
hair falls out fast. A little Dan-
derlne tonight—now—any time—willsurely save your hair.

Oft a 25-cent bottle of Knowl-
ton's Danderlne from any drug
store or toilet counter, and after
the first application your hair will
take on that life, lustre and lux-
uriance which is so beautiful. It
will become wary and fluffy and
have the appearance of abund-
ance, an incomparable gloss and
softness; but what willplease you
moat will be after just a few
weeks' use, when you will actual-
ly see a lotof fine, downy hair—••
new hair—growing al lover th«
scalp.

Danderlne Is to th« hair what
fresh ihowers of rain and sun-
shine are to regatatton. It goes
right to the roots, invigorates and
strengthens them. Its exhilarat-
ing and life-producing properties
cause the hair to grow long, strong
and beautiful.
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