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THEY'RE HALFPRICE
100 FINE SUITS

; o UITS in all the most fashionable of the sea-
i •» son's Silk or Wool Suitings—Suits made ;
; in irreproachable style—Suits superbly tail ]
; ored in shape retaining ways—many of them '•; very recent arrivals. Every fashionable color ;
: and color combination of the season is repre- ]
' sented. Come take your choice tomorrow of :
; 100 as fine Suits as you ever f O DDIfE \u25a0

; set eyes on at exactly *\u25a0"** 9lfILL ;

200 OTHER SUITS AT
ONE-THIRD OFF

; NOTE—This includes every woman's Suit in '
: stock excepting only Sport Suits and some j
; staple all-the year-around Suits that are held ;

; on separate display racks—a wonderful I

\ chance for the woman who hasn't purchased
• her new summer Suit yet.

—Third Floor. |

NEW NECKWEAR
\ fW\ AT 50c Ea. I

WSuTaTiJ txte have just re- •Vt^AV^// wf OEIVED several :
new shipments of beauti

v"v atWQ S Neckwear, which :

<^Wl™ bring us some really beau
*j£^^f>BP^ ttfid new Georgette, Bat

M^M^ tete, and Crepe de Chine :

; **)&& Collars to sell at 50c each. '.

A Kerchief Shower* at 5c
A special bargain in a fine new lot of beauti

\ fnl corner embroidered, lace edge and Swiss
: embroidered Kerohiefs very specially C_~
; reduced for Thursday's selling only at. vC :

Embroideries 24c Laces 10c Td.; Hpeclal iiin-i hue of betual. Special purchase of beauti-
ful 18 aad UT-lii.-h Bmbrold- ental Sfet Top Laree in white

\u25a0J Flouncing*, ideal for nn- and iream; • wonderful sal*; darwear, dreaxea, tAc.- Thursday at. in '. Ifcuriaday aparta!, ftA- par yard IUC <
per y»r.| £% —Broadway Floor.

|RHODES BROTHERSj
; Broadway at Eleventh Street :
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(Continued froni our lust Issue.)
Out of the channel the two

boats flew, skirting the island to
a beautifully pebbled beach, up-
on which the victors landed.

"A great world. Isn't it!" aald
Cranford, holding out his hand.

"Sometimes," she answered.
She accepted the hand-clasp, but
she avoided his eyes. She had
seen that look In other men's eyes

then It had set a burning in
her cheeks, stirred an auger in
her heart; now there was neither
the one nor the other, only an
imperceptible fading of the tan
and a vague apprehension of
misery to come.

That night she determined to
disillusion him—she would tell
hint the galling truth. She wns
not Ihe mate for such a man us
he..

"I have a plan," he said, sub-
consciously recognizing a danger.
"After lunch we'll take a jaunt

over to Kingston and prowl about
lor melons."

"Kingston?"
She sprang up, animated.

"Good! I've been wanting to see
the quaint old town. And can I
bring back a pair of shoe
strings?"

"Surely, Uncle Sam will not
mind that."

After# lunch Lester carefully
wrapped the big fish in the nap-
kins, piled the excess luggage In-
to his boat, und set for homo.
Billy's boat was larger. Cran-
ford sat with his back to the old

| guide and never looked ut any-
thing but the girl's exquisite face;
(talked without being able later to
I recollect one word of the conver-
sation."At a quarter to three the Na-
varre bumped into the jetty, and
the two young people jumped

• ashore.
"We shan't be gone more than

an hour, Billy," said Cranford.
"Get a crate of melons. If you

can find any good ones."
"Ain't they a pair?" murmured

the guide, addressing his mud-
honk, which he cast to windward
to prevent the boat banging her
ribs against the jetty.

Laughing and jesting, Cran-
ford and Miss Wynne passed up
Hie long central street of the old
town. Suddenly he stopped

!abruptly, his gaze leveled across
the street. All his boyishness dis-
appeared.

What Is it?"
"A man I think I know just

entered the hotel over the way.
Will you please stand here a mo-
ment?"

Cranford ran swiftly to the
hotel nnd rushed into the lobby.
The man was nowhere in sight.

He hurried into the bar. It was
deserted except for the hatless
bartender, who was tucking a bill
into ills vest pocket.

"Isay." began Cranford breath-
lessly, "did you just now see a
big man in gray flannels? Limps
badly; carries a cane. Old friend
at mine."

"No, sir. Nobody like that here-
abouts."

Cranford sought the billiard
room to find only a sleepy attend-
ant.

lie returned to the lobby and
ran over ihe register. No illum-
ination there. Yet he could have
sworn he had seen Smead rise
from tho veranda chair and hob-
ble into the hotel. And what was
Smead doing up here?

Had he thought to scrutinize
the faces of the loungers he
would have seen a pair of aston-

ishingly handsome brown eyes
peering satirically over tue top
of a newspaper. Thus be missed
a point in the game.

The owner of the dark eyes
stroked a scarred chin, rote and
strolled into into the bar, from
behind which a big man In gray
flannels was just emerging.

"Old friend of mine, eh?"
Smead limped out to the ele-
vator, and the two went up to the
former's room.

"There was a woman with
him." rumbled Smead.

"Did you see her face?"
"No. What are you going to

do?"
"Put Cranford where he will

not bother any one till we are
out of the way. I told you fit the
start that so long as lie saw no
familiar face he wouldn't suspect
anything. I told you to stay in
New York."

"Who's running this affair?"
"I am," answered the other

curtly. "I'm not going to #t still
and see you make a hash of the
gume. Oh, you don't trust your
dutiful son. No more do I trust
yon. But this Is my game, and
I'm going to play It out my way."

Later he saw Cranford and the
girl come out of a bookshop. lie
Idled down the street after them.
pausing in a doorway whenever
they stopped before a window.

Ah Cranford gave the girl his
hand to the boat the young man
with the scarred chin saw her
face In full. Clever as he was,
alert always, watchful, iron-
nerved, the unexpected sight of
that face shocked 111111 into an
ejaculation.

The girl turned her head.* Their
eyes met.

"What's the matter?" asked
Cranford, as she lay back weakly
and closed her eyes.

"I am very tlrad. Did you find
your friend?"

"I must have been mistaken,''
he answered diffidently. "I'll
wager that old golliwoppet- was
too much for you. Wasn't it a
superb fight, though? , May r
come over to dinner tonight?"

"Do come," she said._
CHAPTER Vlir. j

I'ncle Billy got up from tlte
kitchen table. " 'F anybodt wants
me, I'm out C th' boat bouse; gdt
t' overhaul th' dinged engine. 'F
I was rich I'd throw th': blame
loony ol' sputterer int' th' middle
o' th' lake!"

He worked by lantern. He ha ld
the tops of the cylinders off when
Cranford came in.

"Billy, do you want to make
ten dollaro?"

"Ten? Well, now!"
"I want you to take me over to

Kingston right away."
"Whutt'nigltt?"
"Yes."
"Can't be done, Mr. Cranford.

Do lt fer ntithin' in a minute 'f
I could. First place, I'm takiif
th' engine apart; second place,
they ain't no oil, not till t'uior-
row."

"Can't iFossibly go. then?"
"Nope. Ticklish job, anyhow,

goin' over in th' dark. Smells
windy. Take th' boat in th'
mornin'."

"Anybody else I could get?"
"Nope. No oil anywheres.

Coin' out t' Pidgin t'morrow?"
"Hang Pidgin! Mark my words,

Billy, you'll get caught out there
one of these days, and caught
hard."

"But I ain't hungry fer Pid-
gin!" protested I'ncle Billy.

"You ought to be able to fake
up some excuse."

"Not with Mies Wynne."
Cranford chewed the steam of

his pipe.
"I suppose I'llhave to give up

Kingston. Instead, I'll go out to
the farm and give Miss Wynne a
lecture and try to convince her of
the teal danger this time of the
year. A big blow is due."

"I wish you would get her out
o' this Pidgiu idee. I dunno whnt
'tl«, but seems t' me they's
sunipin' more'n fl#h out there."

It was a mile and a half out to
the farm. Cranford covered the
ground with the swinging stride
of a man who knew how to walk.

Smead! He had really seen the
man, and in turn Smead had seen
him and taken to cover. Deviltry
of some order was afoot.

Reprisal? Were they after him?
Smead was not a man to Ignore.
Strong, daring, resourceful, teem-
ing with the facile cunning of the
accomplished blackleg.

Klllihusterer, gambler, smug-
gler, bookmaker at the race
tracks, owner of a string of
gambling houses that reached
from New York to San Krancisco.
What had he not turned his pre-
datory hand to?

Well, he had cut Smead's
claws in one direction; his smug-
gling days w-ere over. The con-
fiscation, the heavy fine and the
suspended sentence would keep
him to other affairs for some
I ears to come.

Presently he saw the lights of
the farm twinkling in and out of
the grove of pines.

His keen, roving eye discovered
a white patch against the misty
drab of the old dock. He crossed
the rubble and shale between him
and the dock almost noiselessly.

"Good gracious!" she exclaim-
ed. "You came along as nolseless-
Jy as a cat." She made room lor
him on the steamer rug, and
shortly four heels beat a tattoo
against the piles.

"1 have a confession to make,"
he began at once.

The smaller flair of heels be-
came silent. "I'm not going to
sail under false colors any long-
er. Ip here they thitjk I'm a mil-
lionaire, aud I've never taken any
trouble to disabuse their minds.
Lord knows, I'm not. Work has
been my jiortion." \u25a0>

"Work is good for all of us."
"But you don't know what kind

at work 1 do. It's a sneak's bi.si-j
MM I'm a special agent of the
secret service, and my duty Is to
learn when and where jewels are
purchased, to keep track of them,
and to see that they are not smug-
gled in free of duty; and when-
ever these purchases are confis-
cated I am given my moiety.

"It's not a gontleman's busi-
ness. I came up here to forget It
all—to rehabilitate ?,iy pride;
hut I saw a man today who
brought it all back a thousand-
fold keener."

"In Kingston?"
Her voice was only mildly curi-

ous; but there was thunder in her
ears.

"Yes. The man wasn't my
friend, lie's a blackleg, and if
ever a man deserved hanging,
this man Michael Smead does.
You see, two weeks ago I tripped
him up, spoiled his game, and
I've an idea that he's up here
with the thought of reprisal."

He took an envelope from his
pocket.

"It anything should happen to
,vie—that is, if I shouldn't turn
up some morning—wire to the ad-
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Bens, live lltllo
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BUTTKIt BUGB. 1 IIKKSi:
Fresh ranch eggs 14QZ6cWashington cheese l»cTillamook .. Ijc
Wash, crevmsry butter tS©J»c
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WHOLEHAIJt MBATS
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(Spring lank lie

WHvrt
lemons $1.50. 4«4Sn
Sananas. IK r„-
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New potatoes, retail, lb. ...3^040
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Radishes, local, doi, bunches ....10a
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Leaf Lettuce, crate •§., $1.75
lthubarb. lb, ..... .Iftic
Klorida green peppers 25c
.-Mna.il. retail. Id (c
Cucumber* 4Vc''i SI -'-i miil:.i tomatoes, orate \u0084..|l'(ji.s(
Artichokes, dot. 7ic
'-ets. sack ILIJ

Asparaaus. Walla Walla $1.3.",ai.in
String beans. Ih K% 10u
Telephone peaa, lb t'.,i
Mexican tomatoes, lug $1.75
!\u25a0•,' i. hot limn- tomatoes, lb. ..20c

Hummer squash, retail, 2 lbs 25c
Brussels sprouts, lb ltc

FLOIR
tmorat $« 11
I'vramld $r> f,
Whole wheat, bbls $5.50
Drifted Know $.i.6 3

\u25a0 S ITIi -. |s 4|
High Flight $5.4;,
Occident $7. :,
Keystone full wheat $5.45
Lyon's Best $7 Hi

IIAIAlfU UR.%l\
Corn $399 4<<
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1519 Pacific Ar*.
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Roy, McKenna.
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m., Saturday nights 6:45.
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Tell in in a (moral way what you require, the number in your party. C^*^?V* - / /^*l"^i*. A^and tha amount of money J-ou want to epend. and we will propose __W Y___lma———Z——i( K—rA lma____t_____%m
one or two trip* for your omairieiaUoo. with complete Informitiua. J*WM M nmilliSilmt^^^^^—'f Iand send you a descriptive folder. / I^HWtJIP fill111I 111

..^\u25a0\u25a0^^fc^. Apply to jrourlocal agent for tickets /IS 111lBlllllllllurUlllll/jfflM
_s_____t ____^. """ >,M»n> car reservation*, or foe / /5//////i7///////iA'£|o^

complete information call on /A3///11/"l//l/P^t!2m\v/ll/llll/l 11111111111111 l111,
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SEE "PIbGIN ISLAND" 'SftSr
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dress on this enveTbpe; nothing
more will be necessary. It's my
man's address, and he's the chap
who'll pull me out of any trou-
ble."

Their hands touched as she
took the slip of paper; hers were
icy cold.

He waited patiently for her to
speak. By and by he looked at her
closely. She was watching the
ftesh-flash of tha lisht out at
Pidgin.

"Don't go to Pidgin tomorrow,"
he. urged impulsively; "don't go
out there any more. It is dan-
gerous. No motor-boats afloat
can weather these northers, white-
capped, short, choppy, smashing,
and running a mile a minute."

"I am not afraid; I can takecare of myself. I love the dan-
ger."

"You might be the bravest
woman living, but that would not
be of use to you if you were
caught out there."

"Very well; after this week,
then, I promise not to go out to
Pidgin. Will that do?"

"I suppose it will have to do.
Ah, Diano!"

"No, Mr. Cranford."
She stood tip quickly, and of

necessity he rose also. "Just good
friends. 1 know. The moonshine.
the beauty of the night; it nets
into one's head, .lust friends, al-
ways."

"I should lie if I told you I did
not love yon."

"If you cannot accept my
friendship upon the basis I offer
it there mustn't be any more
shore dinners."

"It is Impossible not to ask
why."

"I cannot marry any man, Mr.
Crunford, If that will comfort
you."

With dread foreboding, he
said: "You are already mar-
ried?"

She turned her head nnd did
not answer.

Horning her hand and held lt
as he helped her up to the road.

"Good night. I'm only an un-
lucky duffer. Don't worn- about
me. I'll get myself in hand to-
morrow, (iood night."

Heavy-footed, she traced the
path to the bouse, entered silent-
ly, and went to her room.

She did not light the candle,
but sat down by the window and
stared at the twinkling lights far
down tha west.

Reprisal? No. They should not
harm one hair of his head.

CHAPTER IX.
It was a long, long wav back to

the hotel that niiiht. Never had
the road seemed so weary.

An hour ago there had been
nothing in the heavenß but the
brilliant moen and the faded stars.
Now war-clouds were flying
swiftly into the face of the moon,
portents of a storm.

"Rlow!" ho said aloud.
"Blow hard enough to keep heraway from Pidgin."
At the hotel he called for his

mail and retired to his room.
•Opening his letters he foundsome forgotten club dues, an in-

vitation to a wedding, another to
a houseparty in the Adirondacks
and a bundle of newspaper ciip-
Ipngs from the watchful Warren.

Odd hits of news here. ThePrincess Xenia has gone into
bankruptcy in Paris, and the fam-ous emerald necklace had been
found to be spurious. She had
tried to sell it to stoadv her tot-
tering fortunes.

Quite a yarn about it. The spur-
ious stones had been at her bank-
er's for nearly two years; thcv
had been real and precious enough
once upon a time. She had evi-
dently known nothing about the
substitution.

Probably she had fallen in love
with some scoundrel who had
fleeced her.

"No, Mr. Cranford."• • •
A gale was blowing on the mor-

row. A dozen big freighters
hugged the breakwater, and the
early boat from Kingston had to
come by the foot of Long Island.

Only two passengers came down
her plank.

"What's your plan?"
"We'll go straight to Water-

town and rent an automobile. In-
to tlie train with you!"

"Allright, Donny! Aren't we
due for some fishing as a side Is-
sue?"

"I'll see to that, Fagln. The
Idea Is to come in from Water-
town. Nobody has noticed us.
We'll engage a guide and play no
bluff. Coming from Watertown
we'll keep an eye open for a de-
serted farmhouse. We'll rent lt
tomorrow and take out supplies.
Then, when everything Is ready,
our friend from the secret serv-
ice will do the disappearing act."

The man called Fagll let an ad-
miring glance stray over the
strong, handsome face of his
companion.

Here was a lad! The real boss,
the chap who had the Imagina-
tion, even If Smead took all the
credit.

"Donny, the Princess Xenla
has gone broke," he said, looking
up from his paper.

"She has? Well, what of It?"
"May I ask you a question?"
"Not if lt has anything to do

with her. Fagln, put this in your
pipe—my private affairs are my
own. I know ex.-»ctly what's onyour mind, but it's none of your
business."

The Princess Xenis! The paper
sank slowly upon Fagin's knees
and his gaze roved to the river '
sparkling In the distance.

He knew—he, Fagln. Half a
million in emeralds had slipped
through the ht>y*s fingers last;

winter. He had seen those emer-
alds flow over the greeii tables —a beautiful golden rain of lotila

At Identically the same time
the ordinary and the exceptional
rogue arrived in Watertown,
there stepped down from another
train a slender woman dressed in
black, heavily veiled. She was la
mourning for happiness.

The slender figure in black con-
veyed nothing to the exceptional
rogue; his mind was active with
the exigencies of the work before
him.

On her part she did not look
around, experienced no shock; no
occult sense told her of the young
man propinquity.

The two men asked lo be di-
rected to the best garage.

There, after some dlcering,
they rented a comfortable car.

The affair was accomplished in
shtjrt order, and the two set out
lofUja river.

trait an hour later lye turned
the car'into a deserted lane and
stopped.

From out of his suit case the
young mini took two new license
numbers, state of Pennsylvania.
These he substituted for the ones
in use, and out into the main
highway they sped.

"You're a wonder," admitted
Kagln, grinning. "What a chance
to do some fancy business in
buzz-wagons! Or hold up a bank
messenger."

CHAPTKIt X.
Put out into the streets at the

age of 5, the elder Smead had
grown up like/a weed, strong,
hardy, unprincipled.

Karly in his career he had fal-
len in with boxers and prize
fighters, and he soon became
known as a great little "try-out"
nian. He never smoked, never
drank, read a good deal, studied
and corrected h's speakin.v Kng-
lish.

At 20, affable, winning, he
mude his first smoke-room trip.
The Intellectual veneer hoodwink-
ed all Die women aboard and
nearly all the men.

He became the most expert
ship gambler in the business, be-
cause he worked alone. He was
:'4 when he put tip his first
Humbling establishment.

It made money from the .-tart.
Ho began to smoke and di ink,

circumspectly. He became a mem-
ber of two or three fairly decent
clubs. He was setting on.

Ho ma ri led.
She was the daughter nf a rich

man whose forbears had been
rich when New York wa-; known
by another name. The father ob-
jected to the match. With the
blind obstinacy of bar sex. she
ran away with Smead. and was
promptly disinherited.

Smead had married hei with sm
pye to the future millions, and
upon seeing them take wings, theveneer cracked. All the evil in
him developed with the sinister
rapidity of nightshade.

His Irons and fires became
multifarious, lie tried his hand
at smuggling, not for the pecun-
iary gains so much as for the
sporting chance it offered.

The woman who married him
died of a broken heart.

"Well?"
"Going along finely." said thedoctor. "Yon nra naturally ro-bust."
"How long before I'll be able

to throw this cano out of the
window?"

"Perhaps two weeks, If voti are
careful, fa whisky. I don't think
tobacco will hurt you. flood
morning."

(Continticdjn our next Issue.)
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THIS J& OFFICIAL
HOSTESS FOR THE
CLUB CONVENTION

Twenty thousand cluh womon

have mohollzed and are now

storming New York city! The oc-

casion is the biennial ronvention
of the General Federation of

Women's clubs.

From Hawaii, from the Philip-
pines, from Porta Rico, from
Panama, club women have wend-
ed their way, to add to the thous-
ands from every ttate in the un-
ion.

. Two million club women n:«
represented. 'Mrs. Wm. (irant Brown is the
Official hostess.

President Wilson may address '
the women: ex-President Tuft.
Jane Addava and Mayor Mitchell
of New York, have promised to
speak.

TAwc^A JIM 7 •

At 0.-W. & N. Grounds
The Only Circus fuming Heir,

This HmmMO
A Wonderland Under

Canvas
NIMIi Annual Tom

-*v_ \l 1 y im> -", \u25a0\u25a0'.flSi?*•*'

~^^m \u25a0

5 Acres of Tented
Features

Three Big llinns
Double .Menagerie

51 Clowns—,">oO Novelties
Se<> Tho

MOXSTEit VWVV HTRBKT
PARADE

Itesei-vod Seats on Circus Day
at Hlicriiuin, Clay A Co.,

iHJH-UO Broadway.__________________________________
m

Northern Pacific Ry.
Tlie Yellowstone Park Line

Portland Rose Festival
June 7, 8, n .

Low Excursion Fares
Juno 4, 5, 0, 7, 8. Return limit June 17.

EASTBOUND SUMMER /^ft*f&L\
EXCURSIONS AS^^^wV
BEGIN JUNE I I^Y <g^K\

Low round trip fares, to all points \ W_\ \\w? a Iin Middle West aud Eastern V^^^Bi^VV^fStates and Canada. \«,u about VirivV "

THROCGH DAILY TRAIN'S to nnd from Minneapolis, St.
Paul, Chicago, St. Lonis, with but one change to Atlantic
seaboard.

TO CALIFORNIA
Have your ticket read

"Great Northern Pacific S. S. Co."
from Portland. Fast steamship*, making train time. Low
laic, with berth and ntcnfs Included.

See thd Automobile Races Decoration Day at
the Speedway Track

Trains lenre Colon depot at V-.SO and 1:00 p. ni. \u25a0
F4re 28 cent* round trip.

C. B. FOSTER. CITY PASS. AGT., TAOOMA,
A. D. Charlton. A. G. P."A. Portland, Ore.


