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llf(J! I\ltl* With 9reat Pleasure That We Invite
fiS#Sp!r*v J?C ou ft? Kiwi t'/ie Corset Shop on the Third
111 it fnfcyyV Floor and See There the Showing of

1 ¥1T NEW WARNER CORSETS FOR SPRING, 1916
WE TAKE MORE THAN ORDINARY PLEASURE in show ing and selling Warner Ow-

lets, for wi' know that every Warner Corset sold makes a friend for the Rhodes Store, and
we never want to sell a Comet or any other item of merchandise that doesn't make for permanent
friendliness ami thorough satisfaction. *We sell man Warner Corsets than any other store iv this vicinity for two reasons: FIRST —The
unquestioned excellence of the Corset. SECOND— Because this is THE UNIVERSAL STORE
—the store of all classes, ail conditions, all purses—hecause women like the splendid service ren-
dered by our splendid Corset .Shop.

In buying a Warner Corset you know that if the right model is selected it cannot go wrong -the bones will not breaH or rust,
nor can the fabric tear. It Is the business of our expert corsetipres to Bee that the right model Is chosen.

If you should get a pair that does not fit, und the fabric teuiy or boning breaks, we want the corset back, but If it fits you
proper!' it should wear until yon discard it Just because it is worn out with natural wear. -, / _,•

New Warner Corsets for Spring, 1916, Are Now Being Displayed
and Sold in the Corset Shop—Third Floor

WE REDEEM YOUR ORANGE WRAPPERS
SAVE VOER ORANGE WRAPPERS—bring them to our Silverware Section and exchange

them for beautiful Premium Silverware —12 wrappers and 12 cents for each Tea or Orange
Spoon. We aho have .'\u25a0Vuit Knives, Dinner Knives, Porka, Dessert Spoons, Table Spoons, Oyster
Forks, etc. A big shipment of this fine orange wrapper Silverware has just been received —come
make your selections while the stock is complete. —Broadway Floor.
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We specialize In developing,
silwr Friendship Unk*- _^ Fl/_/___> C _Dl #__! _P_r_ __> A"G prliiiliiK and enlarK_n«**iM*
Itla variety of new pattern,. />#|V/UOJ iUtlfOf O Ko(Uk K„ms . „est woVk m
lOr each, InrludiiiKthree let- OMmW'

*** „, In Every Detail Tacoma'* Leading Retail Establishment ",e j*" . .
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POULTRY
Hans lit
Ducks Its
Springe I*ol.o
Sauabe MOI.II

UVKSTOCK
Cows ISO*
Helfera ItOl.it
.reaaed hoge 101*
breaaed veal 1011 c
Hteere %4. IS 07 11
Hogs 16©i:iJ
Larabe i107.1tEwea ji^Stt
\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666•\u2666\u2666*

\u2666 WHAT RETAILKRB PAY \u2666
\u2666 \u2666\u2666\u2666•\u2666\u2666*\u2666«•\u2666-»\u2666\u2666\u2666»

BI.TTKR. i:i.<;s, CHKKSK
Fresh ranch egg tie
Waahlnaton chaeaa 210
Tillamook 210
Beat butter 31034 c
gwlaa don. 24a
Cream, brlcka Ho

WHOLKSAI.K MEATS
Cows .010.
Halfera ltc
Mutton, wethera 11 Ho
Hon. aldea lit
Dresaed hoga, buying la
Biker beef 100110
Ewee 10*0
Lambs 11 Vi0 110
Whole bog 11*

YEOSTABLES
Potatoes, ton 121010White River potatoes, t0n..125027
Cabbage, cwt till
Rruaaels sprouta, lb tOe
Onions, cwt 12.5002.7S
Carrots, turnip* beeta ame'e. II
Hweet potatoea. cwt |3.50
Lettuce, head, crate 12.150 ..50
Celery, orata |4.75
Raallaliea, doa. buncliea 20 ti 300
Rutabaaaa. cwt H.o
Rhubarb, retail ioc
Leaf lettuco. bunch tv
Florida areen peppers tOo
Cauliflower, crate 12.51
Hubbard aquaah ]Uo
Spinach, retail lb 10c
Cucumber., retail, doa 200
Paraley, doa 30021 c
Florida tomatnee, crate 11.00

FRUIT
Havel orange. 12 750100Lamella oranurea ..12.500.76
Winter peara 11.64
Lemons 1404.itJaps |161
Bananaa. lb loApples SOo and up
Orape fruit, bos 14.50

FLOUR
Amocat 1707.H*Pyramid 16.85
Vaanon ||.7I
Whole wheat, bbta tl.lt
Drifted Snow 16.65
Olympic 16.61Might Hl«ht 1711
Oacldent |ll.lv
Graham, bbla 16.21

HAY AND GRAIN
Wheat, tea 139040
Corn lis031
Bran fitWheat hay in
Mixed timothy 122031
Oats, car 11l
Barter 113031
Mla.dlln.re 111034
\u25a0horts 11l
Timothy ..* »2401t
Alfalfa 114025
Sailed oaf Hi oa
Moym. ltKcontracts, lb. l!01_c
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llallaOM. Poatomc.
«• Taeeaa. i a as.. « p.

_
mm BatonTlUa. t a. m-

»:•• p. ___.

Yesterday's Late News
Imh in UIKL'S STORY

FORT WORTH, Tex., Feb. 28.
-Police today dounted the state-

ment of Mrs. Catherine Harri-
son, 11, that she killed W. L.
Warren because he wronged her.

Insta .vi. they think the girl or
her 19-year-old husband, Charles,
nephew of Senator Culberson,
perhaps hired the assassin.

There are several discrepancies
in the girl's story, the police de-
clare, (i. B. Wiggins, indicted
for murder, may be released aa
the result of the girl's confes-
sion. It is Impossible to prose-
cute her for murder under the
Texaf law.

Two woiuM and another man
besides Harnhon were In ihe
automobile when Warren was
killed.

Wiggins, officials admitted.

was charged with the murder be-
cause he had reason to hate War-
ren.

"We decided that if It came to
the point where there was any
real danger for Wiggins,. we
would toll everything," said
young Harrison.

"The law holds that a man who
does what Warren did, attacks a
14-year-old girl, may give his life
as the penalty.

"Mrs. Harrison exacted the
penalty."

NAVAL BASKS NEEDED
WASHINGTON, D. C, Feb. 28.

—IT. S. naval bases on the Pa-
cific and the Carrlbean sea are
needed. Admiral Knight, presi-
dent of the navy war colege, told
house naval committee today.
He declared it is now impossible

THERE GOES rT£ TTRAIN ,
AND I CANT GET ANOTHER ONE TILL TO-MORPOV/i- j
THERE WAS A TIME WHEN ID BE AS MAD AS A WET HEri« I

NOW I laugh AT TRAINS AMD TIME TABLES
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THE fAOOMA TIMES

This Is a part of a book- ,
si _d, popular novel being I
run complete this week in '
this newspaper. Others are j
to follow from week to week, .
beginning each Monday and \u25a0

ending each Saturday. A
COMPLETE NOVEL
EVERY WEEK! If you want
back copies of the paper, or i

if you are not a regular sub-
scriber and wish to take ad-
vantage of this feature, call
this paper's circulation de-
partment. •

BBOIN HKItK TODAY
Young Mr-.. Nattilie Tremaine,

a \>i<li'\.. and Oruie Vendome,
newly appointed ambassador t<»
Spiiin, are houxe guests ut the
home of Farter Singleton ut Tar-
riiigton, \ n.

icrs. The house is aluiout tum-
bled down. May it be your
I.iiiil's End?" he smiled.

"Like enough!" replied Ven-
dome. "It is just as tagible as
any other place—aud fits the
story in two respects. Now find
the depression ln the ground, und
the stone, and the subterranean
stream—and then the rest will
bear lookihg into."

"Don't you believe in visions?"
asked Natalie.

"Not until they are proven to
be true."

"Skeptic!" she laughed. "How
ever, If you're unbelieving, why
did you take the bother to relate
It, or to remember the exact dis-
tance? 'Ninety leet from the
house—ls3 feet northwest of the
chestnut tree,' and so on."

"Merely, as I said at first, be-
cause it was a queer incident.
Why do you remember the dis-
tances?" -While the pari., i- at dinner

the first evening Mr*. Singleton
cull* attention to a portrait hang-
ing on the wall of the dining
room, wliii li. she says, is of Mar-
quis de Chnvenls, who war, on tlie
stall of Lafayette In the contin-
ental army. She further explain* i

that the painting was presented i
to Col. Ceorge Singleton, a colon-
ial ancestor of her husband's, und
that the giver Inler returned to
France, where he perished during
the French revolution.

Vendonie says the tale re-
iiilniN him of v recent happening
which lie proceeds to relate.
NOW OO ON WITH THE STORY

(Continued from our last issue.)
CHAPTER IV.

The Scotswoman.. Tale.

"Because I believe," said she—
"at least, to the extent of investi-
gation."

"Bravo, Natalie!" Singleton ex-
claimed; "you have the courage
of your notions. I'll look Into
this matter of Land's End —be-
cause you're interested. I have
the old title deeds to the moun-
tain property, I'llget them; they
will give the adjoiners, and pos-
sibly the names of the tracts. If
it is Land's End, we'll go up .mil
take a look at it. Maybe you can
show Mr. Vendome the depres-
sion, and tlie stone, and the cave,
and the subterranean stream."

"You may be sure I'll look, and
eagerly!" said Orme. "It's not
want of eyesight, it's want of
present faith. What I can't un-
derstand, Carter, is why a prop-
erty, abandoned for generations,
hasn't long since been sold by the
county for arrears of taxes."

. "Well, last week," Vendome
began, "I dined with a friend,'

1 who is payiug-guest of a dear old I
• lady. Several others were at the
i table—also payiug-.guests, I pre-
i suine. One, a Mrs. Mclvor, was
j \u25a0 tall, gray-haired woman of ex-
ceedingly striking appearance.
She wore dark glasses, and 1

1 learned afterward, was blind.
i During tlie course of the meal
j the conversation turned upon
j jewels, and presntly some one re-

ferred to the recent sale, ln
Paris, of the crown jewels of
France.

"Not all the Jewels were sold,"
Mrs. Mclvor remarked.

" 'No,' said I. 'A large portion,
I believe, disappeared during the
French Revolution—stolen or
carried away by some loyal friend
of the king—and have never
been recovered.'

"Mrs. Mclvor nodded.
" 'And for them the French

government has searched for
years, and is still searching," she
said; 'and, all the while, they lie
concealed ln this country.'

" 'Where?' exclaimed the host-
ess.

" 'Where they have been for
more than a hundred years — in
Virginia; hidden and lost. The
man who brought them to Ameri-
ca and concealed them against a
time when a Bourbon would once
again rule in France,, died In
their defense, and his secret died
with him.'

" 'How did you learn It?' I
asked.

" 'I dreamed It.'
" 'You mean that you are a

clairvoyane—have the power of
clairvoyancy?' I corrected.

" 'I think so; at least it has
been tested scores of times, and
the vision, if it is a vision, never
yet lied. I cannot explain It—it
just is possibly the fact that I
have been sightless from birth
may have something to do with
the power and with the vividness I
of the vision.' She turned to me.
'You sir, are a diplomat, and as
such would be interested In re-
turning the jewels to France—
shall I tell you what I saw?'

" 'Pray do!' said I—and all the
table listened.

"Mrs. Mclvor paused a moment
and then began:

" 'I shall give you briefly the
direction how to find the jewels.
Somewhere in Virginia is a place
called Land's End. It Is unculti-
vated. Once it was owened by a
Frenchman. The house Is still
standing, tho fallen to decay. The
hall runs directly thru the house
and opens, at the rear, upon a
square porch. Around for a con-
siderable distance is turf. Direct-
ly in line with the rear door, and
90 feet away, is a huge chestnut
tree. One hundred and fifty-
three feet northwe** of this tree
is a depression In the turf. Ia
the center of the depression, at a
depth of six feet, is a large stone.
It covers the entrance to a cave
eight or ten feet deep. After 40
feet the cave sinks abruptly to a
new level 12 feet lower. Beyond
this point 75 feet is the end of
the cave, and ln a recess cut in
the rock at a height of two feet,
with the stones fitting accurately
around It and over It, Is a copper
cox containing the jewels. But
you will have water to overcome.
The lower level of the cave is now
filled with a subterranean stream

" 'Do you know that Land's
Eld Is in Virginia?' I asked.

" "The vision told me. when I
saw the place I knew It was Vir-
ginia.' "

"Because you don't live in Vir-
ginia—It never sells anything for
arrears of taxes. .The supposition
is that if the land isn't worth Mf*
Ing taxes on, It Isn't worth buy-

ing. Excuse me, I will get the
deeds."

Presently he returned—an op-
en parchment in his hand, a queer
look on his face.

"Here," said he, "Is the Sing-
leton patent, dated ln 1783. It
names Land's End as the adjoiner
on the west, and the owner of
Land's End as Adrlen, Marquis de
Chavenls, lieutenant colonel, con-
tinental army."

"The portrait!" exclaimed
Betty.

Her husband nodded. "Did the
Marquis de Chavenis have any-
thing to do with the disappear-
ance of the crown jewels of
France? Is there a connection
between the jewels, the marquis,
and Land's End? What do you
think of it Orme?"

"That it will bear looking In-
to," Vendome answered.

"The skeptic is converted!"
Natalie laughed.

"Not converted —simply open
to conviction, and ready to ba
convinced."

"Very well!" said Singleton.
"We will go up to the place and
investigate tomorrow."

CHAPTER V.
Recognized.

They had their coffee on the
piazza. The Singletons remain-
ed a while; then Carter went in
to his accumulated mail; Betty
followed him a little latch

tor The U. S., to defend the Phil-
ippines. B _""\u25a0

CAPTURE 10,04)0 iIPIKS
VIENNA, Feb. 2*V-*wenty-

three cannon and 10,000 rifles
were taken by the Austrians in
the capture of Durazio, it was
announced otday.

TWO KILLED IN QUARREL
ORANTS PASS, Ore., Feb. 28.

—A coroner's jury today return-
ed a verdict finding M. B. Bous-
man killed L. E. Akers and his
wife. Bousman waylaid tha
Akers near Wilderville while on
their way to Sunday school, fol-
lowing a quarrel over a boundary
fence. The bodies were . found
last night. ousnian exhibits no
remorse. He Is held in jail with-
out bonds.

—j

To I'lpirnt The lirlp.
Colds came drip—Laxative Bro-

iii" Quinine removes the cauae.
There 1. only one "BROMO QUIN-
INE." E. W. Grove's signature on
H#_v ._-

Cis the First. Only two of tin
thieves were captured. To save
their lives, they revealed where
their share of the plunder was
hidden. Home years later, an
anonymous letter came to the au-
thorities to the effect that if they
would dig at the foot of a certain
tree, in the Allee dcs Veuves in
the Champs Elysse, they would
lind the Regent. They dug there,
and they found It. The Red Em-
erald has never been found. So,
you see, there is an absolutely ac-
curate list and description by
which every jewel can be identi-
fied when recovered. When
identified, they are the property
of France."

"Why ia it called the 'Red Em-
erald'?" asked Natalie.

"Because, when the light rays
fail on it at a certain acute angle
its green is mottled with red."

"How do you account for Mrs.
Mcivor's vision?" Natalie asked.

"As the vaporings of an old
lady—who, by long years of blind-
ness, has flashes of—sight, let us
say, which she has come the be-
lieve. I don't pretend to explain
the vision."

"She said, didn't she, that the
vision never lied?"

"Yes, but how does she know
\u25a0—she is blind! Moreover, if all
her visions are as beautifully in-
definite as this one, how can she
ever know whether they were
true or false? In the state of
Virginia is a place called Land's
End! There may be dozens of
Land's Ends in Virginia. She has
always the loophole: 'You have
not the right Land's End; when
you do find it, you will find the
jewels—if you can come at them.'
Do you realize that, the cave
having been attained, you must
divert the subterranean stream,
or build a coffer dam around the
far wall, before you can get to
the place where the jewels are
supposed to be hidden? That
will require an expert engineer,
workmen, and qnlte some time—-
and, after all is done, there may
be no cavity in the rock, or tha
box may not be in it."

"Mature reflection is cooling
the earlier impulse!" she com-
mented. "You seemed ready
enough, after Carter found his
deed, to look into the mater—to
be convinced."

"I am readier than ever, dear
Mrs. Tremalne, since you are to
be In the party. 1 tell you frank-
ly, I don't have the remotest no-
tion of finding the cave."

9 "You dash my enthusiasm so
- early!" she complained. "It is- such a beautiful vision to verify:
f —the crown jewels of France!
i It tops beadman's Rock, Treasure, Island, and all the other tales of
i burled jewels."

"And, like them, it also is a- myth!" Vendome laughed.
"Did you have a pleasant rida

' down yesterday?" he asked.
"No, I didn't."

i "What was tha matter " said
» he seriously.

"There were soma 111-bred men
• in the carr"I "What did they do?"

"Stared, most Impudently. A
woman gets accustomed to a cer-
tain amount of staring by men,
but this was too much."

i "They didn't venture to speak- to you?"
i "No—probable because 1 didn't

' seem to notlca them. Never-
theless, It was most irritating- and annoying. They wouldn't
have dared it, If you, or Cham-

f hers Fitzgerald, or any other of
my friends, had been with me."

t "Not likely!" he said quickly.
I "You didn't know any of them,
I suppose?" I

"Ipointed them out to Betty—. they got Off at Tarrington. Their
' names are Hudson, Anstruther
t and Blake. Blake was the most. offensive.", "H-u-m!" said Vendome slow-

ly.
"You know him?" Natalie ex-- claimed.
"I knew him slightly several

i years ago—and know more of
i him. I think you'll not be trou-
bled with him, so long as I am
here."

CHAPTER VI.
< Land's End.

The next day it rained. There
i could be no trip in search of the. hidden treasure and the two
' young women professed them-

selves greatly disappointed. _f

i one could have peeped in on them
i however, as they sat and chatter-

ed in Betty's room, he would"
i have thought they were having

a highly Interesting morning,
i And they were. Natalie, fresh

from a successful Washington
) season, had many a tale to tell.

\u25a0 And her friend listened with hap-
' py interest for it was the girl's- first season since her husband' 3

death three years before. It gave
i Betty real Joy to see her so bright
\u25a0 and like her old self again. For
I Natalie's mother had married her
> off before her 18th birthday to a
I millionaire far older than herself.
> Tremaine had long since tired

• of the pleasures of life. He had
' taken up a hobby—raising me!
• ons—so, utterly selfish, he had- burled himself and Natalie, too, ,
' in tha center of a mammoth mcl- -,
• on patch.

Unwilling to exert himself ln
any way, he also refused Natalie !

i the few pleasures she might have j
enjoyed by visiting alone among i
her girlhood friends. Even ln her j
own home, her husband treated j

"We seem to have been desert-
ed!" Natalie smiled.

"That Is peculiar!" Singleton
broke in. "There Is an old, aban-
doned place called Land's End—
I think It's Land's End—over
near tha mountains. It adjoins a
tract of mine, vhere I go every
autumn to bunt. It Is as I re-
member, occupied by necro squat-

"It's particularly thoughtful of
them," said Vendome.

"I had not meant It quite that
way!" she flashed. "Ishould call
it thoughtless of them."

"Nevertheless, it is very pleas-
ant to be with you again," he said.

"You are just like the rest,"
she reflected. "I did think that
you were a bit different, but, alas,
my doll is stuffed with sawdust,
after all."

"It's something to be your
doll!" he said, with affected ser-
iousness.

" 'Oh, you beautiful doll! You
great, big, beautiful doll!'" she
sang.

"Am I beautiful?" he asked.
"Beautiful as a dream! And,

apropos of dreams, what, serious-
ly, do you think of Mrs. Mclvor's
vision?"

"It is singular, when taken
with the marquis, the portrait,
Laird's End, and all tha other
coincidences."

"Ifwe should find the jewels,
you would restore them to the
French government?"

"Certainly, If they are the
crown jewels of France."

"But if there Is nothing in the
box to Identify them?"

"The Jewels themselves will be
their own best identification—'\u25a0

their cutting, setting, and so on."
"There is a record of them ex-

tant?"
"Yea!" he said. "I spent aa

afternoon in the library of con-
gress, looking up the matter. I
found that in 1791, by act of the
assemblee national,*, a list of ail
the crown jewels—at that time
kept in tha Garde-Meuble — was
made by M. Delpttre, a deputy
from the department of the Som-
me. This report and list, contain-
ing over 300 pages, is in exist-
ence. One year later, the Garde-
Meuble was looted In tha night,
and the major portion of the jew-
els stolen, including tha famous
Regent diamond, and tha equally
famous Red Emerald, the signet
of the kings of France sine* Fran- i

Tuesday, Feb. 29, 1916.

"THE RED EMERALD"
By John Heed Scott. Copyright by t, 11. Lippiucott 3 Co. Tlie Higgest New»|iaiier Fiction Feature of the Year

MB WEEK'S COMPLETE NOVEL WILL HE B. M. HOWEH'B "THK RANCH AT THE WOLVERINE."

i her as a child. He allowed het
none of the prerogatives due the
mistress of his hunie. v

A wife, site possessed none of
tlie dignity of wifehood. Many a
time had poor Natalie to blush iv
shame at being reprimanded be-
fore the servants. So her married
life had been anything but happy.

Betty knew thas. She had vls-
in'.il Natalie once in the melon
patch and never repeated he ex-
perience. So, though she knew
Mr. Tremalne had loved his beau-
tiful young wife and Unit much
of his unpleasantness was due to
a secret fear of the girl's meet-
ing and learning to love a young-
er and more congenial man, Mrs.
Singleton was not shockingly
grieved when she heard of Tre-
malne's death. *<

And as she listened to Nata-
lie's happy chatter now. Betty let
her dreams follow Orme Ven-
dome. She was a wise little soul.
She knew that a beauiirul girl as
rich as Natalie would be far hap-
pier remarried—only It must be
to the right man. Orme had much
to offer the woman lie made his
wife, but canny little match-
maker (hat she w;..., she said no
more to Natalie on the subject.

As for Vendome, he spent tha
morning writing letters, and
thought grimly of Blake and the
story Mrs. Tremaine had l.ld him
the night before. He had no wfth
to use his official knowledge of
the scoundrel, but if the l.ngllsh-
man dared to continue to annoy
Natalie he would do It. And he
had a feeling that Blake would
realize this could lie but know
of the diplomat's presence at
rtoseiuoiit.

So It was quite willingly that
he seconded Singleton's proposal
that they lunch alone at the club,
in spite of the fact that It would
probably mean be would not see
Natalie again until dinner. They
would likely get hung up fu some
sort of game for the afternoon,
but there *M more than a chan.c/»
that Blake would be in evidence,
and Orme was not averse to hav-
ing him know that Itosemont har-
bored another guest besides Mr*Tremaine.

The clear off, after several afc-temps. decided in the afternook
to become a fact. *»

"Is it an 8 o'clock start In tha
morning?" Singleton asked, atdiuner.

"Eight o'clock m.v he a trifle
early for Natalie," Retty sug-
gested. •*-

--"On the contrary, I'm ready to
start a 7 if you and Mr. Vendomeare willing," Natalie answered,
looking at her ho.t. •'"Seven o'clock be it!" Single-
ton replied. "Hey, Orme?"

"Make it 6:30 sharp," Ven-
dome replied. "I hate to miss
the sunrise."

"We'll start at S:00," Betty
replied. "We can't R0 In the oa*.because we haven't one—owing
to the local dislike for them and
Oarters dislike ln particular.
Hence we shall drive, with Mr.Singleton aa the driver, thecoachman being undesirable l n
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OnSaleFrom :
9 to 12 Only \

\ Triangle;
Mop at 49c I

I npH IS IS A FULL SIZE '
' * for cleaning and re-; newing furniture and

\u25a0 woodwork—makes your '; piano look like new- .
; gets under the beds and' .. dressers and into those •
! corners and hard-to-get- '.
; at places -fine for clean-
i ing your auto—and a '; thousand and one other >
| uses. No housewife can '.
\u25a0 keep house these days
[ without a mop ot this '.
> character. Here's a chance \, to get a good one for a I; very little money No i
I mail or telephone orders Ion this item. On sale •

Wednesday, A Or. '\u25a0
\u25a0 9to 12 only, at .. . 4JO ', Also 9to 12, an extra spe- 'I cial offering of a good- -sized bottle of 1C :
! Cedar Polish at. . . IDC ;

—3th Bargain Floor. !
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