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; WE MAINTAIN AN EXTENSIVE NEW YORK OEOANIZATION j
TO INSURE OCCASIONS LIKE THIS COMING OUR WAY—

A CAPTURE
OF WOMEN'S HIGH GRADE SKIRTS \

\u25a0

'
SPORT, STREET, AND SEMI DRESSY MODELS ON SALE WAY \

BELOW THEIR USUAL PRICES
mHESE SKIRTS were offered our New York office by a house that ;
a makes nothing at all but choice, expensive things. There were :

r over 600 in the original lot. The price was right
but there were too many ol them and of course
some were much more desirable than others, fcin- ll*^; ally the representative of this house said "Your I'ltyaM

• people are one of my best accounts —you giv« me Iv^SX/^.
' lots of business in a regular way and when I have P/Jimv; any concessions to make I feel like giving you the kJkaMfflL.very best deal possible--if you can't use the en lifci^ftyU

tire lot^pick out what you can use and AT THE JiaSsEftP: SAME PRICE.' Which we very quickly did and •/^Hltt*£;_ here they are 250 of the handsomest Skirts you ____V3&.\
\u25a0~~ ever saw- take your choice of them at only $4.95 viSjflt-Rraifli

Materials are gabardines, serges, checks, stripes, jWF'yjltt 1' •Vf^T«\
, broken plaids, repps, corduroys, twills, tweeds, Qtitaro U* ||n|M

worsteds, checks and stripes in great variety. Mrt.-J^lttrflll
There is an exceptionally strong selection of Sport MTI| and Tailored models. TI II
Colors are navy, twilight black, rookie, gray, tan, IHill/IkjIIIUI

: gold, rose, coral, brown, and many handsome com- [/"
: binations of colors. N
; These Skirts are superbly made. The details are capably done. There '.
; are sizes for all—and colors and patterns, and styles too. See the re pre- i
• sentative showing in the Broadway Show Windows—better still be here <

: tomorrow morning sharp at 9 o'clock and _* A Of
; secure your choice of the entire 250. . jb^T '\u25a0
'. Wonderful values —your choice tt * **\ —Third Floor. \

——————-—-—-—-—-__—---————————-——--———---———-——--——-

I SALE OF SILVER PLATED WARE \
; TjrrONDERFUL SALE STARTING tomorrow of excellent attractive i

EE Silver Plated Ware affording wide choice in both the "Paragon," ;
• which is an attractive French gray in a floral pattern, and the Oneida !
; Community par plate Monroe pattern which is a bright finish. Every •

article included in this sale is warranted for 10 years.
| Round Bowl Soup Spoons, set Bouillon Spoons 15c

of 3 for 50c Coffee Spoons 15c -j
Dinner Forks, set of 3 for 50c Sugar Spoons 15c ]

! Tea Spoons 15c Ice Cream Forks 15c '.
Grape Fruit Spoons .-... 15c Gravy Ladles 50c

| Butter Spreaders 15c Berry Spoons 50c j
Individual Salad Forks 15c Pie Knives 50c ]

—Broadway Floor. ;
__—— ,—__.—_————

m hhoabway MUM iiootii "A"

i Outfits SEASONABLE HOSIERY |__
-g, _^ , T|r>MK\'S silk IiIHMC Women's Rhodesa Silk (dale

HfllT T^TIPP STOCKINWH In blach. Stockings In black, white,
_____l_m___m *. lAVV white, pink, tan, champagne, P*»k. sky blue, tan and gray———————— |,vender. aky blue and gray— —» »«H fashioned Hose with

; a OROFP of Camera Out- rednred for this day's OR* hl*l' Hp,,red he*l and «k>ubla J
; A nu Cameras and otitis selling 10, pair L\J\» \u25a0*—very specially reduced ;

* „'» l - -- thm Women's Hilk Fiber Boot at, i>er pair »sc; a*4 rtft, and ends of Supplies that
Mock,.

gß
,„.hl|M.k <ir wWte

_
THIIKK PAIHK for # 1 .UU \. hare become somewhat -hop % very gupert<H . vttluo Aj- Women's HUk Fiber Boot

• worn — Heveloplng Trays, at, per pair ZvlC Stockings—have all the lus-
Tripods, Plate Holders, Women's Hilk l isle Stockings ter of the |>nre silk, but will

\ Brownie Cameras—the i.nui \u0084, n|,lt« „m, black stripes— wear better—ronie In block,
tear photographer will find „v,, | M the impolur clock el- white, sky blue and otiiini-

' much to interest him In this facts. .These Stockings are pagne—exceptional vnlues at,
', aale lot— "| _ "O—A/*ex yn) si»e<ially reduced for to- pah- Met THREE *4 HA

choice at. . J-"-* rillC morrow's selling t)C B PAIKH for $1\u25a0 UU '', —Broadway Floor. at, pair fcwli —Broadwuy Sales Booth "A"

RHODES BROTHERS
BROADWAY AT ELEVENTHr
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LEGAL NOTICES.
ORDINANCE NO. B3HS. —AN ORDI-

KA.M'K to vacate a portion of
"Villa Park." Washington, now
within the limits of the City of Ta-

C"w*IKItKAS. Herbert P. drlggs,
Trustee, tho sole owner of ull that
portion of Villa Park, Washington.

hereinafter described, which 1" now
within the limits of the City of Ta-
coma, did on the 2«th day of Janu-
ary, 1»1«, petition the Council of the
City of Tacoma to vacate said por-
tion of aald Villa Park, the I'lat of
which waa filed tn the office of the
Auditor of fierce County, Washing-
ton, on tin- 4th (lay of August. I*a0;

WHEREAS, upon the riling and
presentation of aald petition the
Council of aald City did by reso-
lution fix Wednesday, the loth day
•f May, 1»U, at tbe hour of ten
ii'i-iwk a. m. aa the time, and the
Council Chamber In the city IIS|I
In the City of Tacoma. Washington
aa the place, when and where said
petition would be heard and deter-
mined, said time being not less than
twenty days nor more than sixty
days after tbe adoption of said res
oJuUob, and

WMKREAB, on the adoption nf
\u25a0aid resolution tha City Clark of
\u25a0aid City duly gave twenty llm
day*' notice ot the pendency of aald
petition by written notice set up In
three of the most public place* of
said City, and a like notice In a
oOMcdcumis place on the portion of
aaM Plat to be vacated, which no-
tice contained a description of the
porttan of said Plat to be vacated
an4 also contained a statement of
the Utne and place Oxed for the
bearing of aald petition; and

WHBRKAH at tha tun. and
Plata fixed tha said potltloa waa
duly heard, and there being ao ob-
jections thereto the aald Council'
inly determined to grant said petl-
ilon to vacate that portion of the

LEGAL NOTICES,

.flat of Villa I'ark, Washington,

hereinafter set forth: and
WHKRKAS, all ateps and pro-

ceedings required by law and by
resolution of the Council to vacate
aald portion of .-.i i.l flat have been
duly taken and carried out; NOW,
THEREFORE,

ta IT ORDAINED BY THE
CITY OK TACOMA:

Section 1. That the portion of
ths I'lut of Villa Park. Washing-
ton, now within the limits of the
City of Tacoma. and described as
follows:'

All that part of Villa Park lying
south of the south line of Thomas
.-n-ei as shown on the said flat
of Villa Park, from the western
boundary line of salt! Villa Park
through to the eastern boundary

thereof:
be and the same la hereby va-
cated; all In accordance with the
Act nf the legislature of the State
of Washington, Chapter 91 of the
l.uww Of IHO.I.

SPECIAL
For tlie Month of May

$6 GOLD GLASSES
FOR $2.00

EVKS TRHTED I Itl I

ROBARTS
___lUgjj_ggoffl4> At*.

i-assen Mas' 34 mm.
A V. FAWCKTT,

Mayor.
Attest: If. D. KICKBr*.

llty Clerk.May li"., 1918.

ROME, May 2,r..—Two AuiT
trlan aeroplanes attempted a
raid on Venice, were shot flown
and tumbled into a swamp, it was
learned today.

(Continued from our last Issue.)
The commodore swore softly

but effectively. Clarence and
Dickie murmured something too.

"See here," said the commo-
dore, "what's the situation? We
never dreamed, of course, that
you would come here. Have you
been talking with Mrs. Dan and
Mrs. Clarence? Dickie's been
conjuring all kinds ot awful
thingß you might have told them,
if they cornered you and you got
that truth-telling stunt going.
Maybe you would have thought
it a capital way to turn the tables
on us poor chaps?" ha went on-
tubblng Bob with a baleful look.
"PerhHjie you came here on pur-
pose?"

"So," said Bob, "I couldn't
have done that, of course, owing
to the conditions." And he relat-
ed what had happened to bring
him there.

"Let's get down to brass tacks."
Mild Dickie, "and learn if our
worst apprehension^ are realized.
Therg's a giy} down here I think
a lot of and I'd like to know 11,
by any chance, any conversation
you may have had with her turned
on me. I allude to Miss Dolly—"

"I really haven't said anything
to Miss Dolly about you," aald
Bob to Dickie. "Your name hasn't
been mentioned between us."

"But what about us?" whisper-
ed the commodore sibilant ly.
"Have \ou talked with Mrs. Clar-
ence or Mrs. Dan to any great ex-
tent?" s

"I haven't had hardly a word
with Mrs. Clarence," answered
Bob, whereupon Clarence began
to "throw out his cheat."

The commodore shifted uueas-
ily, seeming to find difficulty in
continuing the conversation.

"Talk much with Mrs. Dan?"
lie at length asked nervtously.

"I did have a little conversation
with Mrs. Dan,." Bob was forced
to reply.. "Or, I should say, to be
strictly truthful, rather a long
conversation. You see, I took her
lv to dinner."

The commodore showed Blgns
of weakness. "Talk about! aae?"
lie managed to ejaculate*'' J I

"Some. I'm not ccrtnlu iust how
much."

"What —what waß said?"
"I can't remember all. It'a very

confused. I've had a lot ot con-
versations, you see, and 'most of
them awfully unpleasant. I re-
member, though, that Mrs."Dan
Impressed me as a very broad-
minded lady. Said aha had lived
In Paris, and waa not a bit Jeal-
ous."

"What'!" Dan was breathing
hard.

'"Said she always wanted you
to haye 1 the best kind of a time."

"Did she say that?" asked tlie
commodore. "And you believed
it? Go on." In a choked voice.
"Did you tell her about that cab-
aret evening?"

"Ibelieve it was mentioned, in-
cidentally."

"Say I was there?" put In Clar-
ence, quickly. He was losing that
"chestlnese."

"I—rather think I did. I—what
is that?" Bob looked toward tlie
window. There was a sound below
at the foot of the balcony. Some
one turned out the light and Bob
strode to the window and looked
out. "It's a dog," he said. "He's
snuffling around at the foot."

"He's doing more than snuff-
ing," observed the commodore,
apprehensively, as at that moment
a bark smote the air.

The dog barked again. There-
upon, a window opened and they
knew that some one had been
aroused.

"He's looking out. It'a the mon-
ocle-chiip," whispered Bob.

"Who's he?"
"One of Mrs. Ralston's impor-

tations. Belonged to that Anglo-
English colony when she had that
little emigration act In dear old
London."

"Hang It, we've got to get
out," whispered the commodore,
nervously.

Bob rose to the occasion.
"Ican let you into the hall and

show you downstairs, to that side
door on the other side of the
house."

He opened the door softly and
led the way. They attained down-
stairs safely, and at last reached
the side door without causing any
disturbance. Bob unfastened the
door, the key turned noselesely.
_____——__—__ — \u25a0 .
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THE TAOOy^ TIMES

"NOTHING BUT THE TRUTH"
By Frederick Isham. Copyrighted, 1914, by the Bobbs, Merrill Co.

One of The Times' Novel-a-Week aeries—begins on Monday, ends on Saturday

NEXT WEEK: "PIDGIN ISLAND," BY HAROLD McGRATH

and they looked out. There wai

no sign of any living thing on
lawn or garden on this Bide of the
house.

"Out you go quickly," murmur-
ed Bob, glancing apprehenslveb
over his shoulder.

He closed and locked the door
carefully and stood there alone Id
the great hall, in his dressing
gown. Then he sat down in a
dark corner and listened. Better
wait until all was quiet, lie told
himself, before retracing his stepe
to his room.

His trio of visitors must be
well on their way to the village
by this time, he thought. Clarence
had said they had come up from
the station In an automobile.

How long he aat there he did
not know. Suddenly It occurred
to him that he had better return
to his room, and wearily he arose.
I'pstairs it seemed darker than it
had been when he had left his
room.

_
He had a vague idea he had left

his door partly ajar, but he wasn't
sure; probably he hadn't for It
was now closed; or may be a draft
of air had closed It. Groping his
way in the dark for his bed. ha
ran against a chair. This ruffled
his temper somewhat aa the sharp
edge had come In contact with
the sensitive part of the anatomy
know as the shin-bone. He felt
for his bed, but It wasn't there
where it ought to be. He must
have got turned around coming In
His fingers ran over a dresser.
Some of the articles on It seemed
strange to him. And where was
that confounded swltoh button?

At that moment some one else
found it, for the room became
suddenly flooded with light. Boh
started bank, and ac he did so,
something fell from the dresser
to the floor. He stared toward
the bed In amazement and horror.
Some one, with the clothes drawn
up about her. was sitting up.
Bob wasn't the only one who had
a surprise that night. The tem-
peramental, little dark thing was
treated to one, too. Above the
white counterpane, she stared at
Bob.

"You!" said Miss Dolly in a
thrilling whisper. And then—
"Pick it up, please."

Instead of picking anything up
—he didn't know what—Bob was
about to rush for the door,
when -"Stop! Or I'll scream."
exclaimed Miss Dolly. "I'llscream
so loud I'llwake every one In the
house."

Bob stopped. In his eyes was an
agony of contrition and shame.
Miss Dolly, however, seemed quite
self-poasessed. "Now pick it up."
she repeated.

"What?" stammered Bob in a
shrinking voice.

"The brooch, to be sure.
Didn't you drop it?"

"I?" said Bob, drawing his
dressing gown closer about him.
They were speaking in stage
whispers.

"Of course. Wasn't It what
you came for?"

"Came for? Great heavens!—
Do you think—?"

"Think?" said Miss Dolly. "I
know."

Bob looked at har. Her face
appeared elf-like, uncannily wise.
His horrified glance turned quick-
ly from it to l^gard a gleaming
diamond aiul pearl brooch on the
rug. "Jumping Jehoshaphat!
You don't think I'm—"

"One of those thrilling society-
highwaymen, or social bucca-
neers?" said Mlas Dolly. "Of
course, and I'm so glad It hap-
pened like this. I wouldn't have
missed It for the world. Really,
I've always wanted to meet one
of those popular heroes. And
now to think my dream has come
true! It's Just like a play, isn't
it?"

"It is not," replied Bob savage-
ly. This was too much.

"See here," said Bob. "I was
just wandering around—couldn't
sleep—and—and I-came In here,
quite by mistake. Thought It was
my own room!" With some ve-
hemence.

"Can't you do better than
that?" asked the temperamental
young thing.

"Better than what?" queried
Bob ill-naturedly. He was begin-
ning to feel real snappy.

"Invent a better whopper, I
mean?"

"It isn't a whopper, and —""Of course," murmured Dolly.
"It was you who got Mrs. Tem-
pleton Blenfleld's wonderful em-
eralds?"

"It was not," answered Boh
curtly.

"You were at that costume ball
where she loat them?"

'Suppose I waa?" he snapped.
"And you were at Mrs. Benton

Brisco 's when a tiara mysteri-
ously disappeared."

"Well I'm hanged!" said Bob,
staring at her.

"Oh, I hope not," answered
Dolly. "Are you going to 'less
up'? You'd better. Maybe 1
won't betray you—yet. Maybe I
won't at all, If you're real nice."

"Look here," aald Bob desper-
ately. "Maybe it hasn't occurred
to you, but—thia—thia isn't ex-
actly proper. Me here, like thia,
and you—"

"Oh, I'm not afraid," answered
Miss Dolly with wonderful assur-
ance. "I can quite take care of
myself."

"But—but—" mora desperate-
ly—''lf I should be discovered.'—
Can't you see, for your own
sake—T"

"My own sake? The big In-
nocent eyes opened wider. "In

that case, of course, I'd tell them
the truth."

'The truth?" How he hated
the word! "You mean that I—?"Glancing toward the brooch.

"Of course!" tranquilly.
Hob tried to consider. He could

see what would happen to him,
If they were Interrupted.

"Well, trot along," Bald Miss
Doily gracloualy. "By the way,
Mrs. Vanderpool has a big bronze
colored diamond surrounded by
wonderful pink pearls."

"But I tell you I am not—"
"My! How stupid, to keep on

saying that! But, of course, you
must really be very clever. So-
ciety-highwaymen always are.
Oood night. So glad 1 was think-
ing of something else and forgot
to lock the door!"

Bob went to the door and she
considerately waited until he had
reached it; then she put out a
hand and pushed a convenient
button which shut off the light.
IBob opened the door but closed
It Quickly again, rfc fancied he
saw a shadowy form In the dis-
tance, but was not absolutely sure.

The temperamental ' young
tiling, holding her breath, heard
him now move softly but swiftly
away. Then she stretched her
young form luxuriously and pon-
dered on the delirious secret that
was all hers. A secret that made
Boh her slave! Abjectly her
slave!

CHAPTER VII.
The Slave.

The next morning Miss Dolly
started In training her slave with-
out delay. She kept Bob running
errands for her all morning. If
Miss Oerald noticed his devotion
it was not apparent, for she her-
self was busy with the Hon ham-
mer-thrower. That gentlemnn by
this time had come to be Hob's
pet sveralon.

Meantime he heard again from
his three visitors of the night be-
fore. Dickie, who was a great
favorite of Mrs. Ralston's, put in
an appearance, and blithly an-
nounced that he had come to
spend the day.

In an aside he Informed Bob
that Mrs. Dan and Mrs. Clarence
had lost no time in getting into
communication with their lawyers
the evening before and that these
gentlemen in turn had Bought out
Dan and Clarence. What the out-
come would be no one could say.

It was a very gloomy young
man who acquiesced to Miss Dol-
ly's demand that he take her fish-
ing. And his feelings were not
eased any by the causal way In
which she ignored Dickie. The
look on that geutleman's face
boded no good for Bob, aa he
watched the two cross the lawn.

It was not a pleasant afternoon.
The temperamental little thing
proved capable of devising mora
methods of torture than the Span-
ish inquisition.

In the first place. Bob was des-
perately lv love with another girl
—a golden haired goddess—and
he dtd not want to flirt with any
darkhalred little gypey, no matter
how temperamental she might be.
And In the second place, he had a
healthy young man's decided
aversion to being made a hero of
I -particularly a gentleman Raffles
sort of hero.

I Consequently, Miss Dolly and
] Bob parted In not the bast of hu
mors, The lady 4-onsidered her-
self insulted. Her temperament
had leached the Borgia pitch.

It was not until after dinner
that Bob aaw her again lo speak
to her. Rut the minute the men
left their cigars and followed the
ladies out into the wide hall
where there would be dancing
presently, Dolly came hurrying up
to him.

"Oh," she whispered with
frightened eyes. "I—l told—told
the monocle-man everything! And
now Mrs. Vanderpool'B pink pearl
and bronze brooch is gone! A
counterfeit has been substituted
for it!"

"Whew!" whistled Bob. "And
you went straight to headquarters,
didn't you?"

"He came up to me on the
porch after we got back this after-
noon and —and—"

"It's quite plain," said Bob,
gently. "You couldn't hold In.
Don't Know as I blame you much
—aorry I wae so stupid this aft-
ernoon, but —" Ills eyes wan-
dered to where Miss Gerard wan
dancing with the big blonde ham-
mer-thrower.

"They are keeping It quiet,
though about Mrs. Vanderpool's
pin, 1 mean." Mlss Dolly recalled
his attention imperiously.

"Yotii say they are keeping it
very quiet about the robbery?
How, then, did you come to
know?"

"Eavesdropping." Sumelessly.
"Thought It was necessary you
should know the 'lay of the land.'
But never mlad the 'how.' It is
sufficient that I managed to over-
hear Lord Stanfield say he was
going to send for you. Gwendo-
line Gerald knows about the rob-
bery and so does her aunt and
Ixird Btanfleld, but It's being kept
from all the other guests for the
present. Kven Mrs. Vatiderpool
doesn't know. She still thinks
the brooch she Is wearing is the
real one, poor dear! Lord Stan-
field discovered it wasn't. He
asked her to let him see It. Then,
he just said: 'Aw! How interest-
ing!'— that is, to her. But to Mrs.
Kalston he said It was an imita-
tion and that some guest had sub-
stituted the false brooch for the
real. Mrs. Vanperpool is not to
know because Lord Stanfield says
the thief must not dream he Is
suspected. It seems Ixird Stan-
field anticipated things would be
missing. He aald he knew when
a certain person"—gazing up at
Bob adoringly—"appeared on the
scene, things Just went."

For a few moments both were
silent. Then Bob spoke: "Tango
with me? That Is, If you are not
above tangoing with a—"

She slipped an uncertain little
hand on his arm.

"It may be my last, for a long
time," he said gaily. "While we
live, lot us live."

At the end of that dance Bob
handed the temperamental little
thing over to Dickie, who had
managed to get himself asked for
dinner, and who glowered fierce-
ly whenever he saw Bob.

"Dan and Clarence have taken
quarters in the village," he hissed
as he swung Dolly away.

Bob smiled deprecatlngly. and
turned to look for Mlse Gerald,

Thursday, May 25, 1916.
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EXTRA SPECIAL
FRIDAY AM) SATURDAY

Cii-iiu- de Mint Ice Cream

26c QT. #
Special Nea|M>litan Hundae,

Itic
(Served in Our Jim— Ice

Cream Far lor)
1 , Try it. \

BI'TTBR SPECIAL
Our Be*»t Butter. asc lb.

4 Hi-. 91.1 D.
"We churn It fresh dally."

I
CANDY SPKCIAL

Old I'l.iiiiiuli.o Nut Taffy,
iifle lb.

BAKFRY SPECIAL
Pineapple Layer Cakes,

UOr and Ma each.

MEADOWMOOR
DAIRY STORE

!Mt« Itrouduuy,
Tin imiii Theutei- Rhlg.

wondering If he dared to ask so
proud a lady for v dauce. Not
finding her, he wandered to a se-
cluded corner of the veranda to
think. He had only had time to
compose himself In a lounging
chair when he was aware of "a
gracious presence.

"Mr. Bennett," said Miss Gerald
with customary directness, "are
you-a sleep-walker."

*^>'o."
"Then why did you go down

stairs last night after all the
household had retired?"

Bob would have given a great

deal not to answer that, hut he
had to. "I was showing some
people out."

"Are you aware, Mr. Bennett,
of the seriousness of your an-
swer?"

"Yes, I know. But how did
you know—that I went down-
stairs?"

"I thought I heard some one go
down. And then I got up and you
went by my door, und I looked
out, ever so quietly. You went in
Dolly's room and she woke up
and caught you trying to take her
brooch."

Dob was silent. What was the
use of talking?

"Well, why don't you speak?"
"It is true I went In Miss Dol-

ly's room, but Ithoiight it was my
room," said Bob monotonously.
"It was a mistake." And Bob told
how the brooch happened to fall
to the floor.

Strange to say, he hadn't much
confidence at that moment In the
old saw that truth is mighty and
will prevail. Hob gazed once more
with that furnished look upon
Miss Uerald. lie found her a Joy
to the eye.

"You certainly are the sweet-
est girl!" burst from Hob.

Miss Gerald's eyes flashed.
"Isn't —Isn't that rather Irrele-
vant?" she said after a moment's
pause.

"I—yes, I guess It is," con-
fessed Bob. and his head slowly
fell.
(Continued in Our Next Issue.)

ITALIAN SHIP SUNK
WASHINGTON', D. C, May 2».

—Consul Skinner, at London,
sent a dispatch today saying that
a submarine flying the Austrian
flag halted the Italian bark Sar-
rona from Baltimore near the
Balearic island. The vessel waa
sunk after the crew had taken to
boats.

( SO MUCH EASIER. TOg!
EL ROD M/XEI? SAYS IF YOU WANT TO
GET INTO THE SWIM WITH A BIG .
SPLASH, INSTEAD OF GIVING TANGO M\r\%
DIVE INTO ANY STORE WITH A NICKEL

I AND 808 UP WITH A PACK OF
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