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Then suddenly coming up the
stairway was the sound ot hur-

ried feet —of many pairs of feet.
The footsteps paused before the
Sitting room door.

"Are you sure you saw that per-

son come in here?" they heard
Jack's voice ask.

"I'm certain." The votce that
answered was Mary's.

"I'llbet it was a sneak thief,"
•aid a third voice—Mr. Pyecroft's.
He turned the knob, and, finding

the door locked, shook It violent-
ly. "Open up, ln there!" he
called.

Tbe three clung to one another
for support.

"Better open up" called a
fourth voice—Judge Harvey's.
"Eor we know you're ln there!"

"But how could she get ln?"
queried the excited voice of Mary.

"Skeleton key," was Mr. Pye-

croft's brief explanation. "Mrs.
De Peyster, we three will watch
the door. You go and telephone
for a locksmith and tbo jiollce."

"All right." said Mary.
"The police!—she mustn't go!"

\u25a0gasped Mrs. De Peyster. "Open

the door, Matilda, quick!"

CHAPTER XI

A Family Reunion.
Matilda's shaking hand unlock-

ed the door, jack lunged In, he-
kind nlm Mr. Pyecroft, Judge
Harvey and Mary. On Jack's face
was a look of menacing justice.
But at sight of the trembling i
turnkey the Invading party halt-
ed, and Jack's stern jaw almost
dropped from Its sockets.

"Matilda!" he exclaimed. And
from behind him, like a triplicate
echo, sounded the others. "Ma-
tilda!"

"Good —good morning, Mr.
Jaok," quavered Matilda, locking
the door again.

Then the four sighted Ollvetta.
"What you, Ollvetta!" Jack

and Judge Harvey cried ln uni-
son.

"Yes, It's T, Jack," she said
with an hysterical laugh. "I just
thought I'd call ln to express—
It's no more than Is proper, my
being her cousin, you know — to
express my sympathy to your
mother."

"Your sympathy to my moth-
er?"

"Yes. To—to tell her how—
bow sorry I am that she's dead,"
elucidated Olivetta.

A little hand gripped Jack's
arm. "Jaok!"

"Her sniilllng-salts!"
"A glass of water!" exclaimed

Jack.
"No, no," breathed Mrs. De

Peyster.
But the pair had darted away,

Mary into the bedroom, Jack Into
the bathroom. Erom the bathroom

right," be said quietly.
With a wild stare at him, Mrs.

De Peyster sank back ln her chair
and closed her eyes.

"She's fainted!" cried Mary.

He turned his head and his eyes
following Mary's pointing finger.

"Mother!" He walked amazed-
ly up before Mrs. De Peyster's
palsied figure. "Mother!"

In the same instant Judge
Harvey was beside her.

"Caroline!" he breathed, like
one seeing a ghost.

"Ye-yes," she mumbled.
"Then you're not dead?"
"N-no," she mumbled.
The Judge and Jack and Mary

gazed down at her ln uttermost
AKtoiinilment. To them was added
Mr. Pyecroft. His bewilderment,'
for the moment, was the greatest
of the group: for the ltkenesa be-
tween the blirk-gari.ed. fled An-
gelica, and this real Mrs. De Pey-
ater ln lavender drassing-gown,
waa more remarkable than he bad
ever dreamed.

"Thank God!" quavered Judge
Harvey. "But—but how do you
come here?"

Mrs. De Peyster, with a shiver-
ing glance at them all, and one of
particular terror at her recent
confederate, Mr. Pyecroft. made
a last rally to save herself.

"My explanation—that is, all I
know about this affair—is really

very simple. I—you see—l very
unexpectedly returned home—and
—and discovered this—this situ-
ation. That is all." She gathered
a little more courage. "I do not
need to Inform you that I have
been away.''

"Of course, we know you've
been away!" said Jack. "But
that Mrs. De Peyster at the pier
—who Is she?"

"She's nothing—but a base—
Imposter!" cried Ollvetta, Indig-
nantly.

"But we're all ready for the cer-
emony!" exclaimed Jack. "There
are a dozen reporters downstairs,
and no end of friends are coming
from out of town to be present.
And that person, whoever she is,
will he here—"

Concern over this new, swiftly
approaching crisis for a moment
took precedence of all other emo-
tions. Judsre Harvey and Mary
aad Jack gazed at each other, be-
wildered, helpless. Something
had to be done, quick—but what?

"Pardon me If I seem to in-
trude," spoke up the even voice
of Mr. Pyecroft.

came a sudden, jangling din, like
the sheet-iron thunder of tbe
stage.

Mary reappeared, fresh amaze-
ment on her face.

"Somebody's been using the
bedroom I Tbe bed's not made,
and your clothes are all about!"

The next moment Jack rushed
in behind her.

cans I kicked Into tn the bath-
room! What the deuce has been
going on here?"

Mrs. De Peyster looked weakly,
hopelessly, at Ollvetta.

"What a stack of empty tin

"There's no use trying to keep
.it up any longer. We—we might

Mrs. De Pepster was drifting
away into inarticulate lamenta-
tions, when there came a trlmp-
Ing sound upon the stairway. She
drew herself up.

"What's that?"
There was a loud rap upon the

door.
"I say, Judge Harvey, Mr. De

Peyster," called out a voice.
"What's all this delay about?"

"That Infernal Mayfalr, and
the whole gang of reporters!" ex-
claimed Jack.

"Oh, Jack — Judge Harvey!
Save me! Save me!"

as well confess. You tell them,
Ollvetta."

But Olivetta protested into her
dripping handkerchief that she
never, never could. So It fell to
Mrs. De Peyster herself to be the
historian of her plans and misad-
ventures.

"It's all been bad enough," she
moaned at the end; "what's hap-
pened Is all bad enough, but think
what's yet to come! It's all com-
ing out! Everybody will be laugh-
jlng at me—oh!—oh!—oh! —"

Swiftly he stepped to Mrs. De
Peystee's writing-desk, and began
running through the page* of the
telephone book.

The telephone was now In his
hand, the receiver at his ear.

"Central, give me Broad 4900.... la thla the French Line?
Then connect me with the man-
ager of the French Line? .... I
am speaking for Mr. Jack De
Peyster—you know. Pleaae give
order* to the proper authorities
to hare Mrs. De Peyster held at
the dock. Or If she haa left, stop
her at all coat. There must be
no mistake! Further orders will
follow. Understands .. .Thank
you very muoh. Good-bye."

He turned about "Itwillbe all

"The hour set for the flneral is
passed," Mayfalr continued to
call, "the drawing room Is packed
with people, and the body hasn't
arrived yet. We don't want to
make ourselves obnoxlouß, but
it's almost press-time for the next
edition, and we've got to know
what's doing. You know what a
big story this is. Understand—
we've simply got to know!"

Judge Harvey and Jack and
Mary regarded each other in
blank desperation; Mrs. De Pey-
ster and Ollvetta and Matilda

as his associate and as the rep-
resentatives of the De Peyster-
family."

Judge Harvey felt his collar;
Jack stared.

"Yes—yes,'" said the linpatten;
Mayfair. "But out with the story!

What's doing?"
"Something that I think will

surprise you," said Mr. Pyecroft.
"Something that has copipletely
astounded all of us-particularly
Jthis lady who Is Mrs. De Peyster's
housekeeper, and Miss Harmon,
here, who has just returned from
a quiet summer in Maine to at-
tend her cousin's funeral. The
fact is, gentlemen, to come right
to the point, there is to be no
funeral!"

"No funeral!" ran through the
crowd.

"No funeral," repeated Mr. Pye-
croft. "The reason, gentlemen, I/;
that a great mistake has beeti
made. Mrs. De Peyster is not
dead."

were merely different varieties of
jellied helplessness.

"Pardon me," whispered Mr.
Pyecroft, gently stepping for-
ward among them. Then he rais-
ed his voice: "Walt just one
minute, gentlemen! You shall
know everything!"

"Oh, Mr. Pyecroft, don't don't!"
moaned Mrs. De Peyster.

But Mr. Pyecroft, without heed-
ing her protest, stepped to Oli-
vette's side.

"Miss Harmon," he whispered
rapidly, "did you obey Mrs. Ds
Peyster's instructions on your
voyage home? About keeping
yourself veiled, and all the reit? '

"Yes," said Ollvetta.
"And Mrs. De Peyster's trunks,

where are they?"
"At the C.unard pier."
"What name did you sail un-

der?"
"Mis* Harriman."
In the same instant Mr. Pye-

croft had lifted Ollvetta to her
feet, had drawn from her bone-
less figure the long traveling coat
of pongee silk, and had drawn the
pins from her traveling hat. Re-
leased from this support, Olivetta
recollapeed. In tbe next instant
Mr. Pyecroft had Mrs. De Peyster,
had slipped the long coat upon
her, had put the hat upon her
bead, had drsiwn the thick veil
down over her face—and had
thrust her again down into her
chair.

"Matilda, not a word!" he or-
dered, in a quick whisper. "Miss
Harmon, not a word! Mrs. De
Peyster, call up your nerve;
you'll need It, for you know that
Mayfair is the cleverest reporter
In Park Row. And now, Mrs.
Jack De Peyster"—for Mary stood
nearest the door—"let them in."

Mary cast a questioning glance
at Jack, who, bewildered, nodded
his consent. Sbe unlocked tbe
door.

The next moment a dozen re-
porters crowded into the room,
the redoubtab.e Mr. Mayfalr at
their bead; aud behind them
could be seen tbe pale, curious
facea of William, Miss Gardner,
and M. Dubois.

"What's up?" demanded the
keen-faced Mayfalr.

"Before I answer that," said
Mr. Pyecroft, "permit me to pre-
face what I have to say by touch-
ing upon two necessary personal
details. First, I believe at least
you. Mr. Mayfalr, have known me
as Mr. Simpson, brother of Mrs.
De Peyster's housekeeper. I am
not her brother. Thla harmless
deception waa undertaken, for
reasons not necessary to give, at
the request of Judge Harvey; he
wished me to remain In the house
to arrange and make abstracts of
certain private papers. The sec-
ond detail Is, that I am speaking
st tbe request of Judge Harvey,

"Not dead!" exclaimed the re-
porters. \

"Ifyou desire proof, here It Is."
Mr. Pyecroft, stepping aside, re-
vealed the figure of Mrs. De Pey-
ster. He put his right hand upon
[her shoulder, gripping it tightly
'and holding her ln the chair, and
with his left he lifted the thick
veil above her face. "I believe
that most of you know Mrs. De
Peyster, at least from her pic-
tures."

"Mrs. De Peyster!" cried the
staggered crowd. "Mrs. De Pey-
ster herself."

"But that other Mrs. De Pey-
ster —the one the funeral Is for?"
asked Mr. Mayfalr. "Who Is
she?" #

"That, gentlemen, is as great a
mystery to us as to any of you,"
said Mr. Pyecroft.

"But how the—but how did it
all happen?" ejaculated .Mr. May-
fair.

"That is what 1 am going to tell
you," Mr. Pyecroft answered.

"Oh!" moaned Mrs. De Peyster.
Olivetta and Matilda gazed at

Mr. Pyecroft with ghastly faces;

Judge Harvey and Jack and Mary
stared at him with amazed sus-
pense, and Miss Gardner, with
whom he had not yet made his
peace, breathlessly awaited the
| next move of this Incomprehens-
ible husband of hers.

"What Mrs. De Peyster has
said Is really very simple. As
you know, she left Paris on a
loag motor trip. During her brief
stay In Paris one of her trunks
was either lost of stolen, she is
not certain which. As she paid no
personal attention to her baggage,
she was not aware of her loss for
several days. So much Is fact.
Now we come to mere conjecture.
A plausible conjecture seems to
be that the gowns in the triuiK
were sold to a second-hand dealer
and these gowns, being attractive,
the dealer must have Immediately
resold to various purchasers, and
one of these purchasers must
have—""

"Yes, yes! Plain as day!" ex-
claimed Mr, Mayfair.

"The face was unrecognisable,"
continued Mr. Pyecroft. "but since
the gown had sewn into It Mrs.
De Peyster's name, of course—"

"Of course!" The most natural
mistake In the world!" cried Mr.
Mayfair, excitedly. "Go on! Go

"Mrs. De Peyster did not learn
of what had happened till the day
the supposed Mrs. De Peyster was
started homeward. The most sen-
sible thing for her to have done
would have been to declare the
mistake and save her family and
friends a great deal of grief. But
the shock completely unbalanced
her. She was so completely un-
nerved—but a mere look at Mrs.
De Peyßter will show you how
the shock unnerved her."

The group gazed at Mrs. De
Peyster's face. A murmur of
sympathy and understanding ran
among them.

"In her hysterical condition,"
continued Mr. Pyecroft, 'she had
but one thought, and that *vas to
get home as quickly as she <:ould.
She crossed to England, salleJ on
the Mauretanta, kept her state-
room, and arrived here at the
bouse heavily veiled about an
hour ago. I may add to tbe de-
tails that she sailed under the
name of Miss Harriman, and that
her trunks are now at the Cun-
ard pier. There you have the en-
tire story, gentlemen. And since
Mrs. De Peyster is in a state bor-
dering on collapse, we would take
It as a favor If—"

"No need to dismiss us," nut in
Mr. Mayfalr. "We're ln a bigger
hurry to leave than you are to
have ns go. Gee, boys," he ejacu-
lated to his fellows, "what a
peach of a story!"

In a twinkling Mr. Mayfalr and
his fellows of the press had van-
ished.

Within the room all eyes fixed
themselvea upon Mrs. De Peyster.

"Mother—" Jack breathed at
length.

"Caroline!" breathed Judge
Harvey. Then added: "I'm sure It
—it'll never become known."

"Ob, to think It's all over—and
we're out of It!" Ollvetta cried
hysterically.. "Oh! Oh!" And she
limply pitched stdewise ln her
chair.

"Mees Harmon—Ollvetta!" ex-
claimed M. Dubois. He sprang for-
ward, knelt at her side and sup-
ported her wilted figure against
hla bosom.

William, irreproachable, un-

ibendable V/llllam, took a few re-
spectful pates toward his resur-
rected mistress.

"It you will not regard it as a
liberty," said he, "Ishould like to
express my relief and happiness at
your restoration among us."

"Thank you—William," whis-
pered Mrs. Da Peyster.

William, having delivered his
felicitations, bowed slightly, and
started to turn away. But Matilda
i. "I stepped forward behind him.
an imploring look upon her face.

"Please, ma'am — please,
ma'am!" said she, in a tone that
left no doubt as to ber meaning.

"Walt, William," weakly com-
manded Mrs. De Peyster. William
paused.

"William, Matilda has — has
Just confessed your engagement.
She has also confessed how, dur-
ing my—my absence—one niglit,
after driving with you, she—she
lost control of herself and serious-
ly offended you. She asks me to
apologize to you and tell you how
very, very sorry she Is."

"Indeed, I am, William," put in
Matilda fervc/rtly.

"It Is my wish, William," con-
tinued Mrs. De Peyster, "that you
should forgive her —and make 'ip
thlnss between you—and never
speak of that Incident again-—and
be happy and stay with me for-
ever."

Matilda timidly slipped an aim
th.oitgh William's.

"Forgive me, William," sad
she appeallngly.

William's graven face exhibited
a strange phenomenon—it twitch-
ed slightly.

"Thank you, Mrs. De Peyster,"
said he. And, bowing respectfully,
with Matilda upon his arm, he
went out.

"Well, Mary, I fftteat we'd bet-
ter he going, too," said Jack, tak-
ing his wife's hand. "Mother"—
respectfully, yet a little defiantly
—"I'm sorry that Mary and I have
hy our trespassing caused you so
much Inconvenience. But Mary
and I and our things will be out
of the house within an hour.
Good-bye."

"Wait. Jack!" Mrs. De Peyster
reached up a trembling hand and
cinight his sleeve. "Ollvetta," said
she, "perhaps you and your —
your fiance could find—another
place for your confidences."

"Oh!" exclaimed Ollvetta. start-
ing tip with a flush. .

As tbfe pair went out, Mrs. De
Peyster slowly raised herself up
and stood gazing for a moment at
her son.

"Do you really—want to—
leave me, Jack " she whispered.

"I have been invited to leave,"
said he, "but I have never been
invited to come back."

With a timidity, shot through
with tingling daring, she slipped
an arm about his shoulders.

"Then I invite you," she said
tremulously. "Won't you stay,
Jack?"

"And Mary?" said he.
Mrs. De Peyster slipped an arm

about Mary, and daringly she
kissed Mary's fresh young cheek,
and she drew the two tightly, al-
most convulsively, to her. "Moth-
er!" cried Jack; and the next in-
stant the two pair of arms were
about her. And thus they stood
for several moments; until—

"Caroline," broke In the deter-
mined voire of Judge Harvey, "I
told you I was going to propone to
you again. And I'm going to do it
right now. Please consider your-
self proposed to."

Bhe looked up—shamef-iced,
flushing. *

"What, after the foolish woman
I've—"

"Caroline!"
The next moment Judge Har-

vey's arms had usurped complete
possession of her. And she wilted
away upon his shoulder, and sob-
bed there. And thus for sevoral
moments.

They were aroused by a polite
cough. Both looked up. Halfway
to the door stood Mr. Pyecroft;
gazing at him, tremulously bewil-
dered.

"Pardon me," said he, In his
grave manner, "pardon me. Judge
Harvey, but I believe yon failed
to mention at what time your of- <
flee opens."

"What time my office opens?" j
Judge Harvey repeated blankly, i
Why?" .

"Naturally," said Mr. Pyecroft, ;
"I wish to know at what hour I I
am supposed to report for work." j

"Well—well—" But for a mo- i
ment Judge Harvey could get out '
no more. He just stared.

Then In a voice of dryeet sar- ;
casm: "Would you consider It Im- J

pudent on my part—l wouldn't be
Impudent for the world, you know
—to Inquire what might be your
real name? I have heard you vari-
ously called Mr. Simpson, Mr.
Preston, Mr. Pyecroft. Perhaps
you have a few other aliases."

"Ihave had—yes. My real name
Is Eliot Endtcatt Bradford. That
name has the advantage of never
having appeared ln any complaint
or police report. For that matter,
I may add that, under none of my
names have I ever been arrested."

"A testimonial from you," ex- ,
claimed the Judge—"what could i
possibly be better!"

"But the hour?" gently insisted
the other.

Judge Harvey stared, his eyes
narrowed. Then, suddenly—

"Nine-thirty," said hs.
"Thank you, sir," said Mr.

Bradford: and slipped a hand ,

The large central picture shows the "Dolly Sisters" in a move incut of the new "Dolly Waltz"; tho diagrammatic figure* around
aro drawn by Father Andrews under direction of the "liolli.V and illustrate the dance. In this dauce one really starts with Fig. 2
to perform it tlie easiest way. This figure shows the dancers taking two steps back, crossing Bight with Left and then facing each
other and turning as in Fig. 1; from this position a second turn is made, and next a half turn as In Fig. 8, first the I--ft being ex-
tended and then the Bight; the next movement is shown In Fig. 4 with the gentleman's left band holding lady's right hand under
right arm; next quirk waltz turn ne in Fig. 5, followed by leap forward (as In Fig. <8) on the right, the left being extended back;
the entire dance figure finishing with the weight lieing brought on the Bight, the l.el'i being extended back.

This Is one of a series of "How To Do tbe New Win-
ter Dance Steps," as described by "The Dancing Dollies,"
tlie famous twin stars of the New York stage, now a pp.-tir-
ing on Broadway in "Bridal Night." They are Illustrated
with explanatory diagrams drawn by Esther Andrews, the
Times' writer and artist-—EDITOR.)

By the Dolly Sisters
(Written Especially for This Newspaiier, and Copyrighted, 191(1, by

the Newspaper Enterprise Association.)
You remember, don't you, a 1

dance that you and your friends
used to one-two-three to "The
Blue Danube"? Well, thaMance
is coming back again, and with
some people It will be the dance
of the season.

ter.
How to Do It.

But If you wish to waltz ln
some fashion other than that of
the dark ages, then you must have
ln your repertory of dance figures
steps and movements that were
unknown a few years ago.

We sisters have originated a
waltz that satisfies those who
wish "something different," and
very modestly we call it the Dolly
waltz after a little dolly perched
in our dressing room at the thea-

through Miss Gardner's arm.
But before he could turn to go,

Mrs. De Peyster, from over the
shoulder against which she leaned
—she couldn't help It—smiled at
him.

The gentleman takes his part-
ner by the hand, but not in a reg-
ular waltz position, for the gen-
tleman's right hand, raised to a
position slightly above the head,
holds the lady's left hand.

And, Suddenly, Judge Harvey—
he couldn't help It, either—was
smiling, too.

THE END.

Start back, crossing right foot
with left, and taker two steps, dip-
ping slightly at each step.

Face each other and turn un-
der raised hands. Repeat for-
ward crossing left foot with rig lit
to original position, turn and join
outstretched hands.

Make waltz turn twice, clasped
hands outstretched, returning toI
original position.

That was the best novel yet.

wasn't It. Now you're going to
have a taste of just about the
best fun that was "ver put In
type. Don't fall to read Joseph
I.ln*.- la's funniest story, "Mr.

Trait," the nD«el-a-we>k which
!»*a ts on this pajsfe ne<t Monday.

Throw weight on right foot, ex-
tend left foot and bring down on
second heat, making a half turn as
you do so.

Repeat with the right foot, the
second half turn bringing hack to
tlie original position.

Drop hands to regular waltz
position and make waltz turn.

Keep Walt/. Position.
Gentleman's right arm and

lady's ltfft keep regular waltz po-
sition. Gentleman places lefl
hand across his back, holding
lady's right hand under his right
arm. Gentleman releases his right
band, makes quick waltz turn, re-
turning to lady, who has not
moved from position.

Repent with lady making waltz
turn Instead of man. At the end
of this figure instead of coming
back to original position drop into
jilace for the skating step.

Lady and gentleman cross
bands in front or man places right
arm around lady's waist, girl's left
bund rests upon his right, shohl-
der. Throw weight on left foot,
leap forward on right, two hops

LECrAL NOTICES.
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BT VIRTUE OB" WARRANTS duly Issued by the City Clerk of the
City of Tacoma, I will sell to the highest bidder for cash, at the front
floor of the City Hall, (South 7th Street and Pacific Avenue) in said
city, at 10 o'clock a. m. on the ninth day of October. 1916, the follow-
Ins described real estate, unless the same shall have been redeemed be-
fore said date of sale.

Said sals la to be made to satisfy the first annual installment of
Local Improvement Districts Nos. 9 46, 943 and 944; the Second Annual
Installment of Local Improvement Districts Nos. 831, 1118, 848, 445, 892,
905, 912, 4010 and OHO: the Third Annual Installment of Local Improve-
ment Districts Nos. 489 and 1.002; the Fourth Annual Installment of
Local Improvement Districts Nos. Ml, 590, 139, 486, 1107, and 59r.;
the Fifth Annual Installment of Local Improvement Districts Nos. 807,
464, 684, 79«, 575, 447 and 8(19; tlie Sixth Annual Inatallment of I^cal Im-
provement Districts Nos. 433 and 429; the Seventh Annual Installment
of 1.... al Improvement Districts Noa. 415, and 412; tha Eighth Annual
Installment of Local Improvement Districts Nos. 400 and 339; and the
Ninth Annual Installment of Local Improvement District No. 335 to-
gether with Interest, penalty and coats attached.

Local Improvement District No. 400.
Eighth Annual laatallmeat. NEW TACOMA.

Lot Blk. Prln- Inter- Adv 4k
ITo Whom Assessed: 'ipal. est. Penalty. Total
Price Investment Co 11 3011 21.56 4.T4 J. 31 28.60
Price Investment Co II SOU 21.55 4.74 2.11 28.(0
Price Investment Co It 3011 22.16 4.88 2.11 29.41
Price Investment Co 14 SOU 16,25 8.21 1.71 48.24

Local Improvement District No. 945.
First Aasnsl Inetallment.
SOUTH SIDE ADDITION.

11. r, Knox 7 4821 2.77 .87 .S3 3.97
Unknown Owner North H * 4528 1.40 .44 .24 2.08

I Andrew p. Fdgel 3 4730 2.41 .77 .31 3.49
Undrew P. Fogel 4 4780 3.41 .77 .31 3.49
Ellz. Van Buren 1 4839 2.(2 .S3 .32 3.77
Ells. Vaa Buren I 4829 2.(2 .88 .32 3.77
Ells. Van Buren 3 4829 1(2 .83 .32 8.77
Ellz. Van Buren 4 4329 2.(1 .83 .32 3.77
Ellz. Van Buren I 4829 2.(2 .83 .32 3.77
Ellz. Van Buren • 4829 2.62 .88 .82 3.77
BUS. Van Buren T 4829 2.82 .82 .32 3.77
KHz. Van Buren 8 4821 2.(2 .83 .32 3.77
Ellz. Van Buren » 4859 2.(2 .83 .82 3.77

•1-tHs. Van Buren 10 4829 1.(2 83 .ti S.T7

on right toe with left extended
hack. Turn half on right, and
leap forward at the same time on
left. This step can be repeated as -
the partners desire.

I'or Two Girls, Too.
End facing eacli other,, with

right hands crossed above head,
left hands on hips. Place weight
on right foot, left extended back-
ward. Shift weight to left foot
and extend right lorward. Throw
weight forward on right foot and
take three steps, making a half —turn. Reverse, left hands clasped.
Two steps backward, and lady
curtsies.

We two Bisters.find that this la
a beautiful dance for two girls.
In fact, two girls can dance It Just
as gracefully as a gentleman and
lady.

Monday the I•. mring

Dollies will desrrllie another
of the new winter dance
step*. It will he fully iHus- >
1.;.1.-il. Do not iuiNx it! This Is
to he a great dancing year!)

LEGAL NOTICES. LEGAL NOTICES.
lat. Blk. Prln- Inter- Adv. A

To Whom Assessed. dual. est. Penalty. Total
Ellz. Van Buren 11 4829 Ml .83 .32 3.77
tills. Van Buren 12 4829 2.49 .79 .31 359
Bits. Van Buren 13 4829 2.42 .77 .31 3.50
Bits. Van Buren «.. 14 4829 2.42 .77 ,81 3.50
Ellz. Van Buren 15 4829 2.42 .77 ::1 1t.50
Bits, Van Buren 16 4829 1.41 .77 j1 3.50
KHz. Van Buren 17 4829 2.12 .77 .31 3.50
KHz. Van Buren 18 4829 2.42 .77 ,11 3.50
BUS. Van Buren 19 4829 2.42 .77 .:;! 3 r,(l 'Ellz. Van Buren 20 4829 2.42 .77 :il 350
KHz. Van Buren 21 4829 2.42 .77 .31 350
KHz. Van Buren 22 482!> 2.42 .77 .31 350
Ellz. Van Buren 23 4529 3.22 1.01 .:',(! 4.59

Local Improvement District No, 591.
HonrOi Annual Installment.

INDIAN Minii ... \
E. H. Perry 2 8642 3.07 .45 .33 3.85 "*'
E. H. Perry 3 Mf: 3.07 .45 .:;:! 3.85 I
K.H.Perry 4 M4l 3.07 .45 .33 3.85
Jul hi*. Peterson 6 8642 3.07 .45 .?.;-. 3.8.-,
.lullus Peterson 6 8642 3.07 .45 3.85 -g

*^. «n

Local Improvement District No. 831.
Sft*os«l Annnnfl Inslnllmenl.

II I i< in II in li.Hi- SKC'DND ADDITION.
.lolin J. Rogers 8 22 4.26 1.08 .42 5.7(1
Katherlne Kollar No. % 7 22 4.06 1.04 .10 5.50
Katherlne Kollar So. tt 1 22 4.06 1.04 .40 5...X

VI«M... Vie I."S I** I ADDITION.
W. Lechner 1 1 G.SG 1.42 .50 7.18
W. Lechner 2 1 3.83 .98 .39 6.20
W. I.e<'hner S 1 3.07 .7S .34 4.19
W, I^-xhtier. 4 1 2.42 .62 .30 3.34

M . «>\|l »« Hi.ill. LAND ADDITION.
Blk.

C. H. Hltchlngs. W. tt of S. M of 142 17.01 4.32 1.28 22.53
fl.,'.s. Lutkins, So. 50' ot N. 135' _,

Of W. % of 217 5.54 1.87 .65 8.76
(t X>. E. 11. Jonea. No. 16' of B.

125' of W. tt of 217 4.58 1.17 .44 6.19
Daniel Turner, K. tt of N. tt '»'\u25a0 231 18.10 4.60 1.27 23.97
Karl Johnson, E. 100' of S. tt °f* 2 31 14.98 3.80 1.08 19.88
Karl Jolinson, VV. 60' of K. tt of

S. tt of 2SI 2.96 .72 .S3 4.00
I MM,\T'li:il TIIAITB.

Beg. 50' E. of B. E. corner of NW.
9th Street and Stevens Street.
H. 152.78', at 50', N. 162.73', W.
60' to beg. Diagram 383 6.86 1.49 .52 7.87

N. P. Johnson. Beg. 112' W. of 8. *mW. comer of No. fltli St. and ™
Stevens St., If, B', S. 140', X
8. N. 140' to beg .21 .86 .17 .44 I

(Continued on Page 3.) '


