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Barggjifloor
All charged purchases tomorrow go on your \u25a0

June Statement, payable in July.
Silk Waists $1.89 Belts, 5c Each

Beautiful New Waists in Tub choice „fabout '200 women's ;
NUk and crepe «|e chtnen. .„ . , \u0084.. _\u0084 .__

nml children a licit* In black ,
They come in handsome awn-

' Ins ami o«her neat striped «•"* arMUt patent leather and .
effect*, smart cbecka and *"ltH—«»>«>rted nixes—won't

! plain colors—all siwa—new •"*• lonK at Wednes- r_ |
, aelection juat UJMckad — d**'B *wile Pr,«*« Fholce.UO .

SPT!rr,.T! hT..51.8l Women's Vests IVfr ]
-.. . _

Fine three-taped knit Vests
Apron Ginghams 5c _

ex ,r„ long
_

mercerixed '
About HOO yarda of fine „„,„,,__„ Hizm to 4H

_
(II

Apron Ofvked Gingham— U cdne*day only, tOI. \, you a know the quality of \u25a0„8,,| ~'.I2SC ;
, iln- Gingham—you can buy ' *
i iV%S,"^,. on,y:.. 5C Bungalow Aprons 49c i

Handsome Bungalow A|irons, .
India Linen 9C made of mm perrule nnd '

Ime sheer India Linen—27 gingbiuna—come in button- •
inches wide—fine combed overs, Nll|>-overs and Middy ;
yarn and an exceptional val- style*—specially reduced for ;
ue on sale for Wednes- Q A Wcdneailajr only, at, /|Q.
iiii only ut, per yard. .Uu per garment "rwb ',

Introducing to Tacoma Music Lovers the
Nationally Known

StewaxtPhonographss.so :
The Stewart ia beyond question the licst low priced I'liono. ;
graph tbut the world nfforda today. It plays all records— ;
tbe highest priced—tbe lowest priced. Its reproduction Is
life-like natural, melodious and rich. We are ucccptlng !
mamma subject to :W» days' free trial. The Cf)
price, remember. Is only $tJivU 'Little Wonder Records—hundreds of selections—»c each •

—nth Murrain Floor. ;

TOMORROW 18 Till: LAST DAY OK '
THL BIG MO.NTH-IMI NALK OF •

GROCERIES i———————————————————————.

Remember, all goods pun 'based on charge accounts tomor- .
row go on your June statement payable in .Inly. He here •
in person, if |mishllilc; if not, use 4 our telephone—services '.

in.mi 7:itO a. in. to I. p. in.

TOMATOES — Fancy solid TFA—Li|iUm's YellowLabel '.
puck \o. :» cans. Month Fnd |„el„, x. |n,, iH n|| , , Vy,
Hale reduced to TWO FANS -___, »,..,.,
lor Met IHMFN 01 4 C

1pu —M,,"»'' » »«> **le re- .
FAN'S for $I iW *"'«' * H-lb. tins CQ ;
OORM—Fancy Maine style \u25a0*« UiU' tin" 3«*C
Sugar Forn. Month F.nd Sale Hl>,< \u25a0\u25a0—Fboice of our 2- .
reduced to TWO FAN'S for ___ «'»M mt Red Rose brand,
Wat; DOOM FANS «1 AC \u0084,lro Nl'l*'***—|S'Pl>er, cinna- ;
r,,,. j| | ,t3 mon, allspice, cloves, mils- \u25a0

', IMNFAI'I'LF—Fancy Ha- tar<i. paprika, wliite pepper, ;
i ; wailan sliceil Pineapple, No. *** pepper, thyme, marjor-

' 2?» can*. Month Kml Sale re- Hl"' aararf. suge and ginger. .. M duceil to, per can At 4 QC Month Fnd Q
| l«r; DOZKN cans. .$ I lOU s"'« ***** tf\j -f | WALMTS—Fancy No. t F.XTRAt TS — Vanilla and ;

soft shell Walnuts. Month Lemon only—large bottles, '.
Fnd Sale price, Qflp *+*. *17.c. Month Fnd Sale ;
Fl\ F LIIS dub reiluced to, per hot- At\—IMKOX SOAP—Fine for all tie 22c; TWO Itll.s. *tuC
laundry uses. Month Fnd (<M'OA_Walter Raker's de-

i ESJ'^IT I™^'? 9Rr ibioiis iireakf.ist <0,0.,— 1 8 . :\u25a0IOHT HARSfor.. . _LV\j \u0084,. |ills Month Fnd Sale re- •
' PARLOR MATOHim Wasw „v,.,.,,

10, |H,r „„ m 1 ftftof ,T<M». Month Fnd Sale oa<,. p|VF TIN'S O I iUt 'itox^r: 10C aiK,W rHO«x,-LATK - ;
I K.tlto SVRIF—BIue Laliel, }*",.,op "»k*'» I'remliim—

[ Mb. palla. Mnnlli KSd 4E. H-lb. cakes. Month Fnd Sale .
' mata reduced to /t)C '" '

,ler IQp '
' OOLO WATKIt STARFH — '" \u25a0•\u25a0 '.
! Higbe«t quality, large |»ck- SALAH HRFSSING ROW- '
; age. Month Fnd Sale price, \u0084,,;l{—Golden West brand— *FOI It FAFKAGFS OC- l4irK° rnn-—">"ke I qt.— 9
; for idO Month Fnd Sale re- IA. 9

MIVFFM FLAMS — higbeat duced to, per can.... lUC %
quality—Month Fnd Sale, 111 LLFTlX—Fanned goiMls %
|ier can I2«-; |»cr ff4 Aft will lie much higher this sea- %
HOZKX FANS •pi iHU son—some have advanced al- %

rima—i—i-— cu> tt»
ready—there are many cun- *OUt i LL, 22C LB., '"il good* bargains \u0084, this ~

R T.l» T HTQ 41 00 *ms that you aliould not fall
r. '. fr . *Wl

«"
,»kl' advantage of. •, The usual Wednesday sale of

our famous Ix L Rlend Fof- STTftAR •: fee la a pint of the Month „
\u0084 It

__
• Fn.l Sale thia month. IXL ____? \__\*\ ianc, Vruit Hu*"r
; Blend Is a scientific com- for thbi Month Fnd ;
; pounding of choice Gautama-

,'

.- '^ *'\ $9 1R i; la Foffee that luia liecome a
»'">; -»-l'>- »ack. *£i I»l

tremendous faroiite since we NOTF.—The sugar market is \' Introiliii ci it—every Wed- getting strong again—fur- '; iiesiia) iciiuieii to, 00#» *''«*r advances are e\|iected — <
j |>er pound CC\j Mipply your neeils now. ... ;
', r.-llt l ins si ,„, —,Ith Bargain Flwir. ',

RHODES BROTHERS j
Broadway at Eleventh Street

I iwn>mnw>t»i»i>i>titt^innnnmimianni>nm;

TODAY'S I
MARKET

PRICES
* i l• •*\u2666* »»*t4t*444ts• WHAT PHODUGKB* QKt a

FOLLTRI
g2* IWe 11011*
.JO** }%r* io»is*MM spring*, live 3toBguabs. livu. dos. 11.00

LIVESTOCK
SCI* • $(IIO«TI

DtMaed hogs 11101.10V—amrn. Mil Iaits&:'• V.ViVAoS
ESL. $$.7(*»
ek* »,|»

•\u2666 \u2666 •\u2666\u2666'\u2666\u2666•'\u2666\u2666'\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666» WHAT RETAILHHS PAT *••\u2666\u2666«\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666*\u2666\u2666««•»
\u25a0UTTKK. BOOS. L'HKKHH

«re*h ranch eggs 24936 c'aahlngton cheesa Ho
Tillamook l»c
Wash, crewmery butter 2(03(0
\u25a0wis* dom. 7.24*

WHOLKSALM MKATS
Heifer* Ho
Motion, wether* 178

fi°£*' ?'?•• "HoDressed hog* l|a
Steer beef 140
'«"» l(t

spring lamb i(o
fruit

Lemons $3.50. 404.50
11.in.iti ii, lb Rn

Orange*, navels $2.60®".25
(.irupe 11 nit, Floilda. bom 14.tl
I r»«li figs, bos |1 ilil

Kti a\» lurries, Kcnnewlck ....$3.00
Ckarrlca, Cal., lb IS©2o<.
Oooa*a*rrl»a, lb 4@sc
Orange*, Valenvlas $303.26
Loganuerrles, Cal. $2 60

VEGETABLES
New potatoes, retail, lb. .. ,3\ r'i 4c
Netted Uems $32^'.14
Yakima Utirbanks $30ii 2 2
Cabbage. Wlnnlngstedt 3Ho
Onions, new, crate $I.7oiU'-'
Carrot* f•Lettuce, head, crate \u0084 $2.35
Kadishes, local, dos, bunches . ...100
Rutabagas, cwt. (1.(5
Leaf I.ettuce, crate 11.71
Khubarb, lr>. $94*
Florida green peppers ,JM
Hplnncii. retail. Id. \u0084 <c
Cucumbers 40Cii $1.25
Florida tomatoes, erst* . ...$404.M
Artichokes, dos. 71*
ii»»u, *aoa> $1 ti
Asparaaus. Walla Walla $1.3601.50
Hiring beans, lb U® 10c
Telephone peas, lb I%c
Mexican tutnatoes. lug $1.71
Local hot house tomatoes, lb. . .300
Bummer squash, retail, 3 lbs. . ...26c
Brussels sprout*, lb 100Ron
Amoral $1.3*

Pyramid $5.05
Whole wheat, bbls $6.30
Drifted Hnow $6.«(f
filymi.tr $141
High Flight $r,.4S
Occident $7.51Keystone full wheat $(.45
Lyon's Best $;.s«

11 <.iiiiini.il from our last issue.)
CHAPTER IV.

"That coat o' yourn '11 haff t'
go t' th' tailor. Th' raln'll wear
down th' wind. Ever hear a wom-
an talk like that?"

"That's Just what I meant, Bil-
ly; we've just been dreaming.
I've fished up here, as you say,
20 years, and I never heard any
other woman say so much ln so
little. And if you say she knows
the game, that's enough. Born
at sea. Did you hear her say
that?"

I'ncle Billy nodded.
"It'a more'n I've l'arned th'

hull week. No wonder she ain't
afraid o' Pidgin 'r CKarlty."

Cranford took out bis pipe, and
wiped It thoroughly inside and
out with a hit of waste.

"Well, send Lester over to the
hotel after dinner tonight. He'll
find me in the billiard room."

"All right. I'll C Lester."
"Anil tomorrow I'll go out to

Pidgin and hook 'em right from
under your old mud-scow. I'll bet
a box of any cigars in the village
I beat you tomorrow."

"Fifty cigars against Bo apples
'n' I'll go you."

"none."
A telegram awaited Cranford

at the hotel desk. It was from
Warren, in the code on which
they had long since agreed. It
announced that bis rooms had
been entered and papers scatter-
ed about.

He wired back: "See If small
morocco note book is in secret
drawer at side of my shaving
dresser."

If that note book was gone,
I gone likewise would be his occu-
pation; for within its covers was
the whole story, from the first to
the last exploit, together with his
profits. Once his occupation be-
came known publicly, good-by to
many things. He knew his kind
well. They would request him to
resign from his clubs, and pres-
ently door after door would close
in his face.

Cranford sat down to dinner
with four other men, two of whom
lie knew to be retired business
men who fished these waters
from July to October. The oth-
er two gentlemen were from down
state. They told how they split
up a mouth's vacation into four
weeks -one In June, one in July,
one in August and one in Sep-
tember—which, if the weather
behaved itself, was the finest
time of the year to fish.

Talk veered to fly-casting,
which was practically impossible
in these big waters on account of
the eternal breeze. Some one
had brought in a muskalonge
from Mud island. Lots of wall-
eyed plko this year.

Apple pie and coffee; then to
the billiard room or off to bed.
Cranford was truly happy.

At the desk he found a tele-
gram. The little morocco note
book had been safely deposited in
his safety-deposit box at the
hank. lie was advised to fish
without worry.

He strolled out to that end of
the veranda where the guldea
foregathered. Presently he saw
Lester coming up the steps.

The young guide was quiet, ed-
ucated, a born naturalist. He
had a small boat, easy to handle,
and. being a natural mechanic,
never tinkered with his spark-
plugs, which to date no machine
shop could turn out to satisfy
I'ncle Billy.

"Where would you like to fish,sir, tomorrow?"
"We might try Pidgin."
"Allright, sir. I'llbe at the

dock at 7:30."
Cranford went up to his room

and began to straighten out his
tackle.

Meantime a man arrived on the
last train, registered, ate a latedinner, idled about the desk, and
carelessly ran over the names of
the guests. He then inquired theway to the telegraph office.

Later, the clerk asked him Iflie desired a guide.
"No, I'm leaving for Kingston

In the morning. If you will give
me my key I'll turn in at once
The boat leaves at 7."

"We'll call you, sir."
"Thanks," replied the stranger

who was tall, thick-set, gray-
haired, rttddy-faced, with an air
of prosperity.

The next morning the late ar-
rival changed his plans. He toldthe clerk he would return at noon
to Ogdensburg Instead of crossing
to Kingston. At breakfast hewatched CranlOrd stealthily.

When he saw him shoulder his
rods and go whistling down to-
ward the dock he went up to hieroom, quietly opened the window,
and slipped out onto the veranda
Nonchalantly he approached!
Cranford's window, and, finding
lt open, stepped inside.

CHAPTER V.
What a fair world lt was

cloudless, rain-washed.
Cranford, settled back in hla

comfortable chair seat, his gray
felt hat over his eyea. waa very
near to happiness. Old shoes,
run down at the heel; hopeless
trousers, a coat which would have
shocked the rarely ahockable
Warren, and a gray flannel shirt.

Lester sat on a little boxlikecover which protected the engine.
He held the tiller-rope In his left
hand, and with his right scientif-
ically thrust from time to time
a battered tin dipper into the wa-
t r aud dribbled the contents in-
to the bait pall.

"I aay, Lester, suppose we take
a whack just outside of Bare
Point? Billy's out at Pidgin, and
I don't want to scoop down on
htm before he gets started."
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"All right, sir."
Bare Point la on the Canadian

line.
I.i i. r put on a fat, lively chub,

and Cranford made a capital cast
"Ha!"
Cranford gave line, watched the

tip of his old Leonard, and struck.
He reeled In two or three feet

of line, then turned and looked
at Lester, who was grinning ami-
ably.

"Can you gtteea what I've got?"
"800-goo-eye!"
Cranford laughed and reeled in

and the despised rock-baas came
up exactly like a tin pie-plate.

He rebaited and cast again.
Presently there came a sharp tug
and strain.

"Hooked himself!" exclaimed
Cranford.

He straightened the rod and
waited for the "break," but the
break did not come.

Cranford scowled and gave the
rod ah impatient lift. Crack!
went the top of a ten-year rod.

Cranford dropped the rod and
pulled in the line by hand. Lester
reached over at the proper mo-
ment and cut the leader. A fat
eel wriggled back to his oozy en-
vironments.

"Pidgin!" said Cranford, dis-
gustedly. "We'll go to Pidgin."

I'ncle Billy, noting he was as
close to the ledge as was neces-
sary, gave a long, slow pull and
leaned upon his oars.

She wasn't afraid of the sun;
the Panama hat lay at her feet;
she was getting as brown as a
hazel-nut.

A bass broke hard hy.
He had missed his strike in his

eagerness. As she started to reel
In, another struck and ran away
with the bait.

"C.ant hook 'em when they
scoot like that," declared Billy.

With a free arm cast, the fresh
halt struck the water 30 feet
away. She was rewarded almost
Instantly; and then the sport be-
gan. She landed six In less than
30 minutes, all under two pounds,
tender eating.

"We got him beat," commented
Billy joyously. "He won't have no
sech luck first day."

"What him?"
"Mr. Cranford. I bet 50 apples

F fin cigars that you'd beat him
on th' day's catch."

Cranford swung his hat boy-
ishly in greeting, and she waved
ber hand,

"What luck?" he inquired.
"Six. They're biting freely."
"Fine! I must get to work. I've

got a crown to hang oh to."
He threw off his coat and be-

gan casting. An hour passed, with
hut one strike to his credit.

Noon came.
"We'll have dinner in Sand

Bay, where it** shady."
"We'll dine on Pidgin."
I'ncle Billy rubbed his hands

tenderly. "It'llbe blaziu' hot."
"I have decided."
Pidgin island, without shade;

spider nets filled witli the skele-
tons of millions and millions of
eel-flies.

He sighed. She hailed Cranford.
"How many?"

"Only one."'
"I shall be glad to divide my

catch with you."
"That's fine, I'm sure. I haven't

tasted fresh bass ln nearly two
years. Are J ,v having dinner on
the island? I can go over to Sand
Bay."

Since she had asked him to
share her fish, she could not well
ask him to go elsewhere to eat
them. "You are welcome to one
end of my table."

And that was enough for any
man.

Cranford and Miss Wynne were
gathering driftwood, while the
guides prepared the fish, when
suddenly he said:

"There's a power-boat heading
lor the island."

"Where?" she cried, clutching
him by the arm.

"Coming over from Horseshoe;
canopied-top; mile away, I should
*ay."

The girl's eyes cloßed and she
swayed.

"Why, Misa Wynne, what in the
matter? Are you faint?"

"It ia warm up here," she said.
"I am really dizzy."

CHAPTER VI.
It never occurred to Cranford

that the sight of the canopied top
bad thrown her off her balance.
He decided her dizziness was due

\u25a0 ' ~~~- ==========
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"PIDGIN ISLAND
By Lucia Chamberlain. , A XOVEL A WKFK!

to hunger and went to ace that
the machinery which would as-
suage lt was set going.

The pork was sizzling ln the
fryingpan, the green corn bub-
bling in the |iot. When next he
looked about for the girl he saw
her standing at the end of the
dock. The power-boat was only a
few yards off.

Uncle Billy and Lester set off
quickly toward their boats.

"What's up? Cranford called,
following.

"jame wardens!"
Lester and Uncle Billy arrived

to find their boats being over-
hauled, the fish boxes, the hol-
lows under stern and bow.

Friendly greetings were ex-
changed. The men knew each
other; it was all in a day's work.

"Only the game wardens," said
the girl, smiling at Cranford.

Only! His puzzlement revived.
They sat down, he at one end

of the table and sho^at the other.
And they ate the finest fish in the
world, tender green corn, nectar-
ous coffee, crisp potatoes, luscious
melons, and the sun and the nlr
for seasoning.

"It was very kind of you to
share these fish. If you only
knew how I have longed for the
tnste of one! I wonder what it
is that makes food taste so good
out of doors?"

"Attitudeof the mind," she an-
swered as she dug into the green
rind of the melon.

"I have a curious idea that per-
haps you are called Diana?"

The spoon poised for a moment.
"Yes. that is my name. But do

not confuse me with the mytho-
logical goddess, please; I am very
mortal." .

She roso, spun the melon rind
into the water, stooped quickly
aud cast a stone after it with
amazing accuracy.

Another stone flew out and
caught the melon on the rim,
spinning it.

"What made you ask me if my
name was Diana?"

"That," readily, pointing to the
melon. "Who but Diana could
ha^e thrown like that?"

"Not ia very brilliant inven-
tion."

Then they proceeded to scram-

ble over boulders, through the
scrawny hruah, to the other end
of the island. After a while
they sat down on a boulder ol
pink granite.

Adroitly they plied each other
with questions — and learned
nothing beyond the fact that
they both called New York^iome.
She knew the reason for his evas-
ions, but be could not fathom
hers.

Once, while he idly tossed peb-
bles Into the water, she scrutiniz-
ed him appralslngly.

She saw a clean-cut face, a
finely shaped head, a healthy
body—the kind of a man she had
always been looking for and al-
ways missing, somehow.

A sigh, inaudible, escaped her,

Could he liosslbly become a
companion? A second sigh, audi-
ble this time; but he did not hear
it.

"Come," she said, "make I'ncle
Billy pay you those &0 spplss, and
I'll help you eat them."

"I'll do the best 1 know how.
How long do you expect to remain
here?"

"The length of a whim. I may
stay a fortnight more; 1 ma> take
the train tomorrow night."

It was long after 4 when the.v
reeled in. Not a single baiss al!
that afternoon.

CHAPTER VII.
Cranford's boat was about 20

feet beyond the girl's.
Suddenly she saw him strike

and from under I'ncle BUly'l
jiort oar leaped the big fellow.
The surprised girl started back
and, to save herself from going
overboard, dropped her rod.

Fortunately, it struck the gun-
wale evenly and balanced. She
pounced u|>on it, laughing.

"I couldn't have acted sillier
if some one bad shouted mouse!"

"Jee-hossi-phat!" in ut mured
I'ncle Billy, as the bass cleared
the water a;iatn.

He mtde a megaphone of his
bands und shouted to Cranford:
"It's him!"

Everybody was laughing excit-
edly and offering advice. I'ncle
Billy stood up and shouted, and
the girl murmured "alls!" and
"ohs!" after the manner of chll-
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dren witnessing fireworks.

It was 14 minutes by the girl's
watch when Cranford called for
the net.

The girl's palms were wet, and
little beads of perspiration stood
out upon her forehead. She had
gone through the battle as if she
herself had fought every turn
and phase of lt.

"HI, Miss Wynne, reel's buz-
zin'!" sang out I'ncle Billy, div-
ing for the oars.

She caught the rod just as the
final turn of the reel brought the
slip knot Into view; 50 yards of
line out!

Once chance In a hundred! She
thrust the rod outward and took
three or four turns of the reel.
Away beyond Cranford's boat the
fish broke.

Lester, realizing what had hap-
pened, came about and headed for
the shore to give the girl all the
play she needed.

"Mate to ours," he said to Cran-
fard.

"A golliwhopper!" gurgled Un-
cle Billy. "Don't

>'
git fis.sed, Miss

Wynne. He's swallowed th' hook,
'r I don't know nitthiii' 'bout
bass."

Lester weighed Cranford's
catch and laid it tenderly In the
box. Here was \u25a0 fish worth
mentioning. "Four and three-
quarters."

But Cranford did not hear him.
He was watching the girl, the

Kirl he had always known to be
somewhere, among the millions,
mate for him, helpmeet In sorrow,
comrade in joy, wife. Young and
strong and brave! scarlet-lipped,
brown-eyed, lithe.

Till this spectacular moment
he had not known; but now he
knew that when she had entered
Uncle Billy's boatliouse that
stormy morning hut ten days auo
she had also entered his life, nev-
er to go out of it.

Knur times the great bass clove
the water, and then be began to
come ln on his nose, as they say,
fighting wildly every iuee of the
way.

The girl's throat ached, her
eyes,' her arms.

When the fish turned over on
his fide she put the net under
him: but she had not the power
to lift him Into the boat. I'ncle
Hilly had to bring him in. Then
lie hauled out his drawer -seat
and pawed about for the scales.
•"Great .Tee-hossipbat! Five

pound, two ounces!" he announc-
ed. "I'll mount' em both."

(I oiitlnueil in our ne\t Isiie.)

Can't You Help Loneliest Veteran Jj
|k Find Sister Lost for Fifty Years? EJ
'•^ SILVER SPRING, Md., May 30. gj^^^^M^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ lr^«^
mgC^ The thu ~t""*'^^B \u25a0^^fc-^|B _Xi "B^e'VIpS^a tW . :_^m\ T T —^^g^^zr- iffi;• j^i
ll^^j This Is the cry today, Off N "^—"""">, \ lpNjjb

when veterans in parts the X N //••# ''S tArii'!\V'iirii\ \ ll^^i
\u25a0||Bw on or Hr- a, diM '-V' IrS^S, I|lK Memorial day from P^ Yv\ HTcT l^sw flUk 'Jii ' J ra^TSi.lir—Sa little Bernard 'tI \\\v _*, e«,V (''\m 'j A i. iPti^s" Brady, the bahy soldier of tho / V \\\/2 W Y\ \ IL^SWr-, Civil war, lives solitary and crip- \ fM^T*'^^-——-^^ t \\ \ *1' a' ' CX-^^S -AA il **

l_!
gH^S, pled iii a barren little house out _\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\_\\\\\\\\\\\W^ I F \\ X^^aSPK* \\* - (\i ''! \ \ raftyggy| on Blue Stone road. / I' -^ \\ ,l!>*' KN Wj> \\ 'A llSfe^ll *^i Bernard Brady has perhaps the ____cL_____ \ \ \ rtiJi>*fC_^'(C'\ \'e VV ssn^ llSs^Sstrangest and most tragic story .c''*"^^3a==~.—-k \u25a0 Vl \^Stt*jjr\N\\ ( \Xk W>'-*^4 ~* Il

\u25a0b^ of any of those upper- tt W^ £ \V \\ '%f. N< ;r" )\ / W»-
--§. most in men's minds today. Sit- H .\u25a0-Jfcjf^'JlK'*^ i? =" V\ \ rS/ J*~ I \ /i'W iT Waif"^If^SSi ting on a rough stool at the door \u25a0 W^^/Msk> jk \ V $/ *>(\ T>\[iT - < IterSS.11 of his cottage lie told It to Tlie l^Wn lt%<-\. /'- V \\ - JNI?'A : IF)^^ Times correspondent, and ask-ni I LWflM_Vi\ t'^** ' \\ \„l|j . ."*~ i

_ . '.['JlTl... i .
TH|§, help In the hunt for his sister, ttk J I \ fc \\ W^T'ii*l^^'^ )""OI-J ftfiU.
Ir^ •»"1) * w*h •>«"'', "tieth I ft K^4M 0 Ir \\ \ uf "i Isl^. annivarsary of I WM I r^ E \_ : \\ \ V^ \u0084—^^\ H / J ll^C
ll^E*. Brady ba* ull—bis I ~^s^R 1 •/J \ r\ V,.^-=3U \\ \ /\\ \ \ l-^WXluila*J J W»-kI^^, yoaUi. Ills limbs, his health— ft WUW ) L \ \\ /V^ \ \<rJ¥mM^J ES^
lr^& '" hi" r

"""">-
And all be H^ 11 _W___f JJk ] V -*- \\ I '^.UxaZ^, \y I^^

»sks In return that V "J ftV^ M im\W \ 1=- Al ( 11^ ) \\^^.\mg—. lost sister, neir rela- \u25a0/ m JMi^^KT \ -S\\l ) f / / / -=^y v
§^ tive, be found to comfort bis \u25a0£ S___\\\\ X V \V ™X» f / .^L:z^L_p^ TamUS*.

iP'^S. In 1862, when he was lad of mEmMaf I y'— ~=a^-"J"- J s-ffm^ Ite^R
Wi 9—the age of our fourth ML f f **-^__=y' ' l_"
Sff^i kiddles today—little I)<rnanT ( \) ( WSH^.
IK marched off to war, drum IrtvV-t^V Brady VES*^.|P^9 sticks iv llu uas the \u25a0 \mm-aif bouse at Silver IGSSa
t^ North's the vW^^W W—^i— \> \ <>r the «1
IBSC-. youngest drummer K# \. \*9J I '"' Sn> .IS^S tm m\.C--j-. S. I the tEfip*^
lß^^a When the war ended and Brady M\ 1 1 bo played with l'S^a
\u25a0' was discharged ml \\ Ei-f I r"r "bom he lp"5K

W~^ driftwood lis n Vi V I v.
MgCi. to no Wf ' \ A—4W I Hfeo-IKS» no home. His mother and step- VB^ft i \ MMw I adjutant would say to us, 'Now Wp^
\p^;^« father were dead, lie could not ft 1 . | AmW I you boys clear out'and he'd chase IpJSS
t^ nor write. A Amr I ""' li^S
\u25a0te- name EmEmwMr aW? I there
l^^A nard Brady, he knew \u25a0 Jm J forward lo the men tho !SRa
|p^ nothing If \u25a0 W____W_\pir IS_^M Et liS^^ weird experience a firmmm-Amm. t-.\u25a0RS&, rinding himself. Gradually he \u25a0^^^^\u25a0\u25a0J ft ft. '"' lfc^V[^^ discovered what his family was, 11 dered away from camp one night lr9Sa
ll where he had been born, and in % \ ,""1 W:|S ,i'"sl bitten before lie ir^^a3 897 learned how old be really 1 \ was ftmnil t)ne leg and half his ll

\u25a0Kjv^ was! He taught himself to read 1 \ oilier fool were amputated, tatas^iS^R an "Th«Ww i -.- i . „ \ \ Drady Wi»s discharged after 18 ftSII^^ Ural R fdtni ", e,r'; \\ years in the army, Including serv- \^^uLJ/ wUh my to°her and \ \ dier'ln **** T^
|^^ whlnPthe"wtr estart°e r

dUR?ght 'after k",7 l'"* l° "" B&ilr*^B* the battle of the M-.ialtor and * J
Brady s one occupation now is lg SS

W , Merrlmac. when the Union sol- continuing the hunt for his sister. ll^^K;^ dlers came Into Norfolk, niv stci- , . . with whom he vaguely remem- t-1
p9S% father enlisted in the r.Sth Penii- plsye<l CBrd"- l marched right cheer and strength to tbe hers playing when he was a tiny BU
lU^S sylvania ragiment, and had me alon S w,th the men, and was at soldiers, tramping back and °°y in Wisconsin. l«£sft,
J! enlisted ln company C as a Petersburg, at Richmond, in the forth all day with pails of , shp i» the only close relative Ir^^S
\u25a0Ea drummer boy.

f
fight at Bachelor's Creek, at Fort . cold water and ,k>ls of hot "VotiMa^Ur H."! "^ !LT^I^^ h.. t^mm'LZt 7, I T"11

r"»wl
' Harrison and Chapin's Farm, and coffee, while bullets alpped found "o^?^r,,mmer C fe

rMrt,KSws ».-jsvssa ..:r^^^ faSJ*-** ET


