£

B
tw

4 @
»
Y few

|

riday Hourly Sales

matl
quantities.

finest for all laundry

uses—large bars—on
sale for this hour only

oo o 4
(1 lot to a customer)

—3th Bargain Floor

White Corduroy
Skirts $1.65

Handsome sport. styles
with large pockets and
button trimmed-—made
of an excellent gquality
soft map corduroy —
your £o|ee of the
ot this
hour

i

1
11

Tea Half Price
1

Our best Teas—Japan,
customer at this price)
at, per pair. ... .

Gunpowder, Young Hy-
son, Ovlong, Ceylon,
English Breakfast and
()r-m l;o:oo on sale
for ur
ouly at, per Ib. 50c
l (Not less than 11b, or
more than 8 Ibs. to a
~—3th Bargain Floor
Boys’ Stoc 15¢
Boys' School Stockings
l —the famous U, 8. Sol-
diers brand —— heavy
ribbed—just the kind
t for the boy—on sale
this hour only 150
l (Limit 4 pairs to a

customer)
~—3th Bargain Floor

Milk, 4 Cans 25¢

Aster brand Milk—one
l of the finest canned
milks in the market—
large cans--on sale this

hour omly
FOUR cans for. 250

(Limit 4 cans to a

customer)
—3th Bargain Floor

Huck Towels 714c
Ootton Huck Towels—
l size 18x36 inches—the
widely known No. 168
towel—white omnly with
fast colored red bor-
ders — on sale this

hour only, 1
(Limit 1 dozen to a

customer)
~3th Bargain Floor

Coffee 15¢ Lb.

Broken Coffee consist-
ing of the brokem and
irregular beans taken
from our various spe-
cial blends--on sale for
this hour only 15
—3th Bargain Floor

12
l

telephone orders will be filled for any of these
items and we reserve the right in every case

Men’s Garters 9c

1

ulolorthl-holra
only at, per pair. . C
(Limit 2 pairs to a

to
customer)

—5th Bargain Floor 2

Pineapple 4 Cans 55¢
Fancy sliced Hawailan
Pineapple — No, 2% 1
cans—on sale for this

one hour only at ‘o
e

(1 lot to a customer) 2
-3th Bargain Floor

Fine Blankets $2.19

Extra large wool nap -
Blankets; note the size, 2
74x82 inches—come in

gray or white with

pink and blue borders
—actual weight 4%

o g §3.19 3

—3th Bargain Floor

Walnuts 2 Lbs, 35¢

Fancy No. 1 soft shell
Walnuts on sale for 2
this hour only at the
rate of TWO '
rounes ter ...39¢ 10

(Limit 2 1bs. to a cus-
tomer)
—3th Bargain Floor

Men’s Neckties
Men's Neckties in a
splendid variety of col-
ors and patterns —
flowing or straight

ends — on sale this

hour only at,
~—3th Bargain Floor

Coffee 32c Lb. -

The usual Friday sell-
ing of our famous Der-
by-Spartan blend Cof-
fee—the best Mocha-
Java type coffee we
carry—the kind that
has made the -coffee
used in onr Tea Room
and at the Fountain
famous—every Friday this

hour omly, per 3zc

pound
—35th Bargain Floor

Percales 81-3¢c Yd.

e e

-a-'é'wg‘ S

S oo

36-inch Percales—-come

in strpies, checks and 4
figured patterms—dyed

with genuine German
dyes—on sale this hour '0
only, per 81

yard .. .cc000000 sc
(Limit 10 yards to a 5

customer)

—3th Bargain Floor
Matches 3 Boxes 10c
Best Parlor Matches— 4
boxes of 5300—on sale
for this one hour only ‘
at THREE 10. o
BOXES for..... v
(1 lot to a customer) 5

«3th Bargain Floer

Rhodes JBrothers

lIn Every Detail Tacoma's Leading Retail Establishment

[TODAY’S
| MARKET

009845000000 40
¢ WHAT KETAILERS PAY
60000000000 0CYYY

POULTRY
Hens, live, light ........... 15@16¢c
Hens, llve, heavy .........16@ 16¢c
!r Nve ..... sasesesss-11@13c
1918 springs, live ........16@16%¢
. Geese, dressed ............. 12@14¢

BUTTER, EGGS, CHEESE
on cheese
g..%:g‘ mery butter ....l...

$4ssssesssnns sessssscesllO

esassssvsacans 1

we
sldes .......0 seienee.1THhe
ssaves sansesss 2430

. 13%e

Seasars e
B

%, crate .
(berries, RO ceessnense PL
/ crat

o |California peppers, 1o,

DI oioiiinssbasosh
New Gravensteins ...
Crabapples, box
Winesap apples
Nectarines

sesees oo.8Be
o 3L15@1.25
............... $100

VEGFTABLES
Newpotatoes, local, ton
Yakima potatoes,

ton

Carrots, sack
Lettuce. head,

...............

Hu.abagas, cwt

Spinach, retall, Ib. ..,

Cucumbers, doz. .....

Beets, sack ..... esees
Tomatoes ........ “e sesmsens
String beans, 1b. ...... esesnan
Poas, ID. iccoiases .

Turnips, Sack ......co0e censs
Cabbage, home grown, 1b, ....1%e
Green Corn, dosz. ..

Sweét potatoes, Ib,

Celery, doz. bu. .. . C‘o
Cauliflower, doz ....... .« $1.26
Eggplant, 1b. ....... s veseae BB

Summer squash, 1B, ...ovveeeernn
Rhubarb, 1b. ?‘ se0e Sensavss ;:

-
AMOINE . cosouies * ersssnvenes. B9
TN . icoccbosas Bavsesses :.22
Drifted Bnow ................$6.85
Olymple ..... . .
Oceldent ... o "
Lyon's Best .........,
Keystone full wheat .. .
HAY AND GRAMIN
OOER i see ............Q“..;:
lu‘ T‘ .. O:. .l'..o.t.n.l L

Whole ORLE e ::::.'.’.’}i%

ley 38

4 1

g

.Clllo...lll.m A
A QOB ccosvrcrnsn L'."‘% :olledl(’)t‘h PesEeresene anssnns
ehengsone® s o 15 er 292800000 2
graps truit . $2T803.00 [Hops, 1916 contracts ... . oo
ash. vsss B0c|Hops, Juggles, 1b, .......... vee 120

rries, crate
pears, BOX ......e....

3 . ibe
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WANT ADS ON 'PAGE 7 FOR| It
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R R T

BY ELLA MIDDLETON TYBOUT
Copyright, 1907
J. B. Lippincott Co.

(Continned from our last issue.)

“Oh, I don't know,” said her
husband, “it has its compensa-
tions, One lives, you know—
lives, Think of a night, out
there, with the waves mountain
high—a stiff wind, and raining,

perhaps. Can't you feel the boat
cut through the water? Can't
’0“__"'

“Harry!"”

He paused abruptly and turned
to his wife.

“l beg your pardon, Juliet,” he
said very gently, “I quite forgot
your aversion to the water or I
wouldn't have let myself go.”

As Elizabeth often insisted,
there were nice things about Mr.
Graham after all. Meanwhile the
little boat sailed on, and presently
the Grahams departed.

“I think we, too, must go,”
Lady Edith said almost at once.

We were gathiring up our
wraps preparatory to going home,
and Mr. Blake had just taken pos-
session of the shawl spread upon
the rock where Elizabeth had been
sitting, when she uttered an ex-
clamation.

“My ring!
ring.”

This ring was Elizabeth's dear-
est possession. It was a marquise,
formed of seven rubies surround-
ed by diamonds, and as all of the
stones were unusually good, it
was really very valuable.

‘“It ecan’'t be gone,” exclaimed
Gabrielle, turning over sticks and
stones suspiciously; “it must be
here.”

“It was too loose; I should not
have worn it. It must have roll-
ed into the water, and I shall
never see it again.

“Don't feel that way about it,"”
said Lord Wilfrid, “I am quite
sure we will find it.” :

But the ensuing search of the
rocks was useless, although they
were gone over inch by inch, the
men lighting matches to examine
dark crevices,

At last we gave it up and pre-
pared to go home, each in turn
assuring Elizabeth that when
morning came she would surely
find her ring.

“I've had a good time, barring
the last half hour,” said Gordon
Bennett, as he took my shawl
‘““Have you?"

“I don’'t know what Elizabeth
will ever do without her ring,”
was my reply.

‘““Please don't worry,”” he said.
“Tomorrow morning, bright and
early, I'll have another look at
the rocks. If I can't find it T'll
get a diver and see what he can
do.”

These practical suggestions
were very cheering, and I turned
to repeat them to Elizabeth. She
was saying good night to the
Campbells,. To my surprise I
heard Lady Edith also suggesting
the services of a diver,

“They are quite wonderful, you
know,” she was saying, “‘and all
sorts of things have been recov-
ered from the ocean.”

So by degrees our guests de-
parted and we returned to the cot-
tage. Mary Anne met us, holding
the door hospitably open and
smiling expansively.

“Well,” she remarked, ‘‘and did
you 'ave a good time? And didn't
I 'ave a. good supper?”

We told her about Elizabeth's
loss, and she listened in silence.

“Lost, is it?” she said, at last
“Don’t you fret, Miss Elizabeth,
dear, I know them rocks, inch hy
inch, and I'll 'ave a look meself,
so I will. Jest go to sleep and
rest easy, now."”

*

It is gone—my ruby

“I don't like suppers on the
rocks, do you?”

“No; I think they're beastly.”

It was the next afternoon, and
Gabrielle and I were sitting on the
veranda, I was pretending to
read, while she was frankly doing
nothing.

Of course we had all visited the
rocks many times, separately and
collectively, but had returned
empty-handed and rather cross.
Then, too, Gordon Bennett had
not appeared with his diver, nor
had we heard further from Lord
Wilfrid on the subject, so our
faith in mankind had suffered ac-

- cordingly.

Presently Gabrielle started in
the direction of the village after
the mail, and I toward the rocks
to have one more look before

$3| dark.

It was useless to look again, as
I well knew, yet I searched con-
scientiously for some time, then
sat down to rest beside the ashes
of our last night's fire.
™~ When I thought it was time for
Gabrielle to be returning with the
mail I started back td meet her.
No Interesting letters had arrived
for either of us, and she was
quite as glum as I. We could not
get Ellzabeth’s ring out of our
minds.

The cottage was brightly light-
ed, and Elizabeth stood in the
door to welcome us.

“Where have you been?” she
exclaimed. ‘‘I thought you would
never come home.” /

She seized our hands and
dragged us into the living room.

“Leook!” she cried, her third
finger extended.

And there was the marquise

its seven rubies shining in
m“rﬂﬂt light, and its diamonds

s3¢ | twinkling ecstatically.

“It was Mary Anne,” she said,
in answer to our question. ““Isn’t
she, the dearest old thing? To
think of her simply rooting round
among the rocks until she found

L
“When did she find it?” I in-

HE SMUGGLER"

quired. ‘I have just come back
from the rocks.”

But Elizabeth was above mere
detalils.

‘It doésn't matter when she
found it so long as it is here,” she
said, "“and dinner is ready. 1 feel
hlunlgry enough to eat the table-
cloth.”

CHAPTER VIII,
, I Go Spiling. 3

“Of course,” said Gordan Ben-
nett, “you know xour own affairs
best."”

“lI am glad you have come to
such a sensible conclusion,” | re-
plied, leaning over the edge of the
boat and trailing my hdnd in the
water,

“And no doubt you think I'm a|
very fresh sort of a chap.”

I preserved an ostentatious si-
lence,

The conversation had somehow
drifted to the robbery at the ho-
tel, and I had thoughtlessly men-
tioned the safe in our dining-room
and Lady Edith’s jewels reposing
therein for protection.

He had protested against our
assuming such ~ a responsibility,
and urged their immediate return
to their owner, which proposition
I declined to consider, and the ar-
gument waxed hot, ending ,with an
emphatic assertion on his part
that we should not be allowed to
leave home again without a
guardian,

‘“Look here,” he resumed firm-
ly. “I'm not going to back down
on one word I have said, but I'm
sorry if you are angry about it.
1 think you don’'t quite under-
stand my motive.”

“Let us talk of something else,
Mr. Bennett.”

“But listen, Miss Elise, By your
own admission, you really know
nothing whatever about these peo-
ple.”

“You forget that they are older
friends than yourself, after all.”

“The general asked me to call;
otherwise I should not have ven-
tured to intrude.”

His manner was decidely stiff,
and he jerked the tiller resentful-
ly. As we changed our course in
swift response, a smothered ex-
clamation escaped againit my
will, for the boat careened alarm-
ingly, ;

“Don’t be frightened,” he said,
forgetting his irritation. “I won't
upset you."”

We both laughed, and by com-
mon consent let the matter drop
for the time being, for [ was quite
willing to resume the lazy, de-
lightful comaraderic into which
we had drifted. '

“Do you know,” he said, at last,
“that I have in my possession
something belonging to you?”

“Oh,” T said, with what [ flat-
tered myself was fine indiffer-
ence, “I think you must be mis-
taken. I have not lost anything.”

I was bareheaded, for I liked to
feel the wind blow through my
hair, and as it curled naturally I
was comfortably certain that my
personal appearance would not be
endangered by so doing. I wished,
however, that my hat was firmly
pinned upon my head as he leaned
forward and looked closely at me,
his blue eyes laughing.

“Why aren’'t your side-combs
mates?”’ he inquired.

‘“Because [ like them best this
way."” 1 tried to speak carelessly,
but his lJaugh was so spontaneous
and merry that I gave up all ef-
fort at pretense and joined in
heartily.

“When are you going to giveeit
back to me?" | asked.

‘““Not yet,”” he said, suddenly se-
rious. “I must return it in my own
way, and—1I do not think the time
has come, do you?" -

But I did not answer, for I felt
my face grow suddenly hot.

“We must go home,” I said
slowly, “The morning has quite
gone. Take me in, please.”

He headed for the shore, and as
we approached the little slip he
turned with an evident effort and
addressed me soberly:

“Miss Elise,” he said, ‘‘at the
risk of offending you again, |
must say something more."”

“Don’t,” 1 entreated; “‘it's not
worth while—don’'t spoil the
morning.”

“Give back that box to her—
Lady Edith. If you do mnot you
will certainly regret it. But if
you won't, in spite of what I tell
you, for heaven's sake, don’t men-
tion it to any one as you did to
me this morning—to the Gra-
hams, for instance, or any one at
all.”

“I am not likely to say any-
thing,” I returned stiffly. ‘I very
much regret having mentioned it
to you. By the way,” I munued.
“where did you get your scarf-
pin?"

“My scarfpin?” ¢ i

His hand involuntarily sought
his throat, but he was wearing a
negligee shirt and soft silk tie.

“Oh, I don't mean today. The
Sphinx's head, you know, in dull
gold. Where did it come from?”

It was a simple enough ques-
tion, and one easily answeped, hut
Gordon Bennett flushed deep red
heneath his tan and brought the

\
)

boat up beside the slip in silence.
“Well?”
“Well—I found it.” .
“Where?” ta
Again a pause, a~ ' again the

blood mounted to I’ [lace,

“In the streets of New York.”

His eyes refused to meet mine,
and I knew intuitivel that he
lled; also that he real 1 knew
it,

1 said no more, but stepped out
on the slip with an unpleasant
tightening of the muscles of my
throat and a curious sensation
that everything was slipping away
from me,

S Al v B

“Good-bye,” 1 said dully, as I
reached the stéps, and he raised

st

A NOVEL A WEEK.
Next Week
“BEYOND THE FRONTIER"
RANDALL PARRISH
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his cap In silence.

Elizabeth ecalled to. me as 1
passed the door of her room.

“Did Mr. Bennett say anything
about tonight?” she asked, fol-
lowing me inté my room,

“No; why should he?”

“You don't mean to say you
have forgotten?”

“Forgotten what?"

“Elise, sometimes I think you
must be in love—or, rather, I
should think so were it any other
girl. Don't you know that we
give v dinner tonight? Our very
first formal effort, to celebfate
Lady Edith’s birthday?"”

I turned, brush in hand, and
stared at her. [ had indeed for-
gotten, although ocur menu for the
occasion had been discussed and
our toilets decided wupon that
morning at breakfast,

* p 5 *

“How well Lady Rdith looks in
evening dress,” remarked Eliza-
beth, as we discussed the events
of the evening after the departure
of our guests,

“Mr, Blake evidently thought
80,"” returned Gabrielle. ‘“‘He had
eyes for no one else. But she was
stunning in that black gown.”

‘““And Mary Anne's entrees were
perfection,” resumed KElizabeth,
with great satisfaction, ‘‘She is a
treasure. What does it matter to
such a genius if she has a dozen
worthless sans?”

“What indeed?” I acquiesced,
yawning, and proposed bhed, but
the others objected, saying that it
was not late and they were very
wide awake,

“Let’s have a prowl,” suggested
Gabrielle, who loved to wander
about the cottage and look at the
ocean from all points of the com-
pass the last thing before retir-
ing,

“Not in thin slippers,” I pro-
tested, ‘‘and good clothes.”

‘““There is no grass up here,”
she replied, “and we can hold up
our skirts, Do come, Elizabeth,
just for a little while.”

I was sorry 1 had not gone also
as soon as they turned the cor-
ner, and picking up my long skirt
carefully started in pursuit. 1
saw, however, that they were deep
in one of the heart to heart con-
versations in which they some-
times indulge, and decided not to
interrupt them. :

So I sat down on the step lead-
ing to the slip, knowing they
would certainly visit it before
they went in as it was Gabrielle's
favorite view,

Resting my chin in my hand, I
reviewed the evening, which, from
my own private and particular
standpoint, had heen a failure.

Now, I had fully intended to
impress Gordon Bennett with the
fact that he was still under the
ban of my displeasure. It was
therefore somewhat disconcerting
to be politely ignored by the gen-
tleman in question, who, beyond
a civil bow and smile, had ap-
peared unaware of my existence
and had devoted himself exclu-
sively to Elizabeth,

I was thinking of this when I
suddenly became aware that 1
smelled a clgar—and a very good
one. Moreover, the odor came
from beneath, and as the steps
led directly to the slip the conclu-
sion was forced upon me that
someone was down there.

Curiously enough, I was not
frightened, but decidedly indig-
nant. Some one was taking a
great liberty with private prop-
erty. I thought, and I washed I
were brave enough to go down
and order him-—or them—away,
forthwith,

There wis no moon, and I could
not positively distinguish any-
thing as I peered down into the
darkness, but in another instant
the slip and everything upon it
stood out against the darkness.
After an incredulous moment I
understood, for I recognized the
broad beam of white light which
fell across the water with dazzling
brilliancy,

Our friend the searchlight had
paid us many visits since the first
night upon the slip, and we had
come to watch for it, especially on
dark nights or in bad weather.
We seldom watched,in vain, for it
was a persistent and hard-work-
ing light and explored the island,
or at least our end of it, with
painstaking thoroughness and reg-
ularity,

So I sat.in the sheltering dark-
ness on the top of the steps and
looked down upon the {lluminated
slip, and I wished most ardently
I had never ventured out.

For there were two men upon
it, and an unlighted steam launch
waited beside it. One of them
knelt before the door of the boat-
house, evidently trying to unlock
it, while the other watched with
interest, and finally produced a
bunch of keys from his own pock-
et. 1 saw plainly that the man
who supplied the keys was Gor-
don Bennett, who, with his friend,
Mr. Blake, was trying to force an
entrance into our boat-house.

Another instant, and I sprang
to my feet and fled, I do not
know why I ran, but I rushed
wildly on and finally cast myself
breathless upon my bed, my
pulses throbbing painfully and
my whole being quivering With a
sense of shame,

For I had so nearly loved him.
I knew it now, even as I know his
unworthiness. Had he not lied
to me that afternoon? And now
he was trying to force an en-
trance to the boat-house. But
why? Was he & common thiet?

“Oh, no,” I cried, aloud, “no,
not that!"

Then I sat suddenly upright,
for I-remembered the safe in the
dining-room, with the Jewels
locked in it—the pearls which be-
longed to Lady Edith’s mother—
and | remembered aiso my indis-
creet disclosure regarding it, and
the questions he had asked, even
while professing his disapproval
—keen, searching questions as to
the egyact location of the safe, and
the form of lock upon it. And
1 had told him everything he
wanted to know willingly.

“Oh!” 1 cried again, “I'm a
fool, and he knew it, and used
me for a tool.”

Therein lay the chief sting, He
had used me as a tool, and my
woman's vanity was wounded to
the quick.

Going intp the next room, I
leaned out of the open window,
looking toward the ocean. The
searchlight was at work again,
and by its light I saw a little
dark hoat steal away from our
slip and make its way toward the
point of the island. [ could see
two figures in its stern, so I knew
the key had not been successful
and our boat-house was still
closed,

CHAPTER 1V,
Harry Graham,

“If you please, miss, could you
come to Mrs, Graham?"

This unwelcome summons forc-
ed itself upon me as I lay luxu-
riously reading upon the couch
in the living room the day fol-
lowing our dinner party.

Mrs. Graham’s servant, a half-
grown girl with a face of surpris-
ing stupidity, stood stolidly be-
fore me, a frightened expression
in her eyes.

“I'm scared of her,” she sob-
bed, ‘‘she’s that queer, miss, She's
went all blue and stiff-like, and
Mr. Graham ain’'t there, nor no-
body but me. And, seeing as how
you come to the house sometimes,
miss, I thought as maybe you
might also help me."”

A chill cast wind was blowing,
and I shivered as we hastened
down the path and up the narrow
steps.

Mrs. Graham lay rigid upon the
couch, her eyes shut and her lips
blue and pinched. 1 put my hand
over her heart, and its faint flut-
ter was a great relief, as I had
thought her dead.

“It is only a faint,” [ exclaim-
ed, and directed the bewildered
gir]l to assist me in my efforts to
revive her. At last we were re-
warded by a long-drawn sigh.

“Where is he?’ ’she said.
“Where is he?"”

“He has not come home yet,
Mrs. Graham,” I replied. “No
doubt he will be here soon.”

She fell back upon her pillows.

Little by little her face grew
more natural, until at last she
ceased to breathe with the short,
painful gasp, and even sat up-
right among the pillows; but it
was evident she was still suffer-
ing from some shock.

“Stay with me,” she begged.
“Don't leave me. I—I cannot
stay alone tonight.”

It was infinitely pitiful, and
after a while, when she grew
calmer, she told me her story,
speaking tenderly of the first few
vears of her married life and of
her husband’'s great love for her
and for the child, and the happi-
ness he brought her,

“Then,” she continued, ‘“there
came a change. He went away,
and for weeks I did not hear from
him, I thought he was dead, and
nearly died also, they tell me. At
last he came back.

“For almost a year we were
very happy and I was beginning
to ferget when he disappeared
again. He never told me where
he went nor what he did; but he
went away often and stayed for
long periods after that, and for
months T would not know where
he was, When he came back to
me he was always kind, always
thoughtful for my comfort, al-
ways ready to talk on any sub-
ject except the one nearest my
heart. But he grew to hate the
boy.”

Y‘Hh own child?” I interrupt-
ed. “How unnatural!”

“He said I loved the child bet-
ter than I laved my husband,”
she said, “but heaven Kknows
whether that is-true or not. At
last I became ill again during one
of his absences, and when he re-
turned it was a question whether
or not 1T would livee. He was
dreadfully shocked and when he

MEADOWMOOR
ICE CREAM
Plain Flavors, 25¢ Qt.
Crushed Fruit and Nut Flavors
35¢ Qt.

Best Lunch served in our Ice
Cream Parlor 11 a. m. to 2:30
p. m. Home cooking. Try it.

OUR BEST BUTTER
At Wholesale
Friday and Saturday
84¢c Lb.

Made in Our Candy Kitchen
Salted Peanuts, 15¢ Lb,
Chocolate Dipped Peanuts,
30c Lb.

Made in Our Bakery
Delicious Mince Pies, 20¢ Each
Real Cake Doughnuts, 15¢ Doz,
Full line Bakery Goods made
from our best butter, eggs and

milk,
Guaranteed Whipping Cream,
B0ec Qt.
“The Store With Better Service
and Pure Products”
MEADOWMOOR

acoma—Olympia—
Aberdeen

LEAVES OENTRAL RUS
STATION, 8:80 A. M.
RETURNING LEAVES ABER-
DEEN 4:30 P, M.

'O,
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Evades Secret Service of

Three Naions; In Ballet

(Newspaper Enterprise Association)

CHICAGO, Sept.  21.—Miss
Winifred De Wolf, missing since
April and found in the ranks of
Theodore Kosloff's Russian danc-
ers here after a search by secret
service forces of three nations,
says she will not go back to Cali-
fornia with her mother, Mrs, Ed-
gar De Wolf of San Francisco,
who has come to get her.

When Miss De Wolf left San
Francisco she sailed straight into
the “port of missing woman.”
Mrs. De Wolf appealed to Sena-
tor James D. Phelan of Califor-

nia for aid. -
Acting on the belief the pretty

dancer had secured a passport to

Russia to which she was not en-

titled, Phelan interested the de-
partment of justice and the fed-
eral secret service. The secret

service of Russia and Great Brit-
ain were asked to help,

The capitals of Europe
combed for the dancer.

Recently a letter from a mem-
ber of the Imperial Russian bal-
let, in which the name of Miss De
Wolf was casually mentioned, led
to the discovery of Miss De Wolf
in the ballet,

were

whispered that he would never
leave me again, I began to feel a
desire to get well.

‘“He kept his word, too, but
this summer he came to me and
told me that the sea was calling
him, and-he must go. He sug-
gested that I come with him, but
he would not bring the boy, and

it broke my heart to leave him.|}

Now you know why I hate the
ocean—my enemy. He went out
day before yesterday and I have
not seen him since.”
“But he will come
said.

bhack,”" 1
“Think how many times he

Cured His RUPTURE

I was badly ruptured while lift-
ing a trunk several years ago.
Doctors said my only hope of cure
was an operation, Trusses did me
no good. Finally I got hold of
something that quickly and com-
pletely cured me, Years have
passed and the rupture has never
returned, although I am doing
hard work as a carpenter. There
was no operation, no lost time, no
trouble. I have nothing to sell,
but will give full information
about how you may find a com-
plete cure without operation, if
you write to me, Eugene M, Pul-
len, Carpenter, 377C Marcellus
Avenue, Manasquan, N. J. Better
cut out this notice and show it
to any others who are ruptured —
you may save a life or at least
stop the misery of rupture and
the worry and danger of an oper-
ation,

has left you before.”
“He will not come back.”
(Continued in Our Next Issue.)

BROADWAY
TIRE STORE

762 Broadway

Distributors of Swine-
heart and American
tires and tubes. Vul-
canizing and acces-
sories,

Main 1878

tmnd. Croft Hotel,
1519 Pacific Ave.
MOOSE AUTO STAGRB
Tacoma and Yelm,
Lakeview, Hillhurst, Greendale,
Roy, McKenna, -~
M. T. MILES.

Leaveg Tacoma 11 a, m, and
4:30 p. m.,, Sundays 8 a. m
and 9:30 p. m, Leaves Yelx
7:30 a. m, and 1:30 p. m., Sat
urday nights 6:30 p. m., ané
Sundays 4 p. m,

-

LOW

trains—and to

Take Advantage of the

FARES EAST

Now In Effect
- and the

Elegant ThroughTrains

Daily to Minneapolis, St. Paul,
Ohicago—two observation car

Northern Pacific Ry.

The Yellowstone Park Line.

St. Louis, on

FARES

—No. Yakim
BOW M e s

Round U

Tickets

Pendleton
pt. 20 to 23

to ship's side.

CALIFORNIA—Have ticket read via G. N. P.
:?8. Co. palatial steamships, sailing three times
each week. The quick trip, Sleeping car through

TIOKETS: 925 Pacific Ave. PhoVe
Main 128,
C. B. FOSTER, C. P. A,, Tacoma.

A. D. CHARLTON, A.G,P.A.
Portland, On
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LN




