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Thursday Sales
Miscellaneous Bargains From the Various
Departments of the Store That Offer Excep-
tional Opportunities for Thrifty Thursday

Shoppers.

APRON DRESSES
SPECIAL 63c

A WONDERFUL AHSOKTMKXT of Women's Apron
111-.—..--.—they are muilc of *'>"<! quality Klnglmriis and

percale* in light and dark colon. They a'e full rut and
u.-»il) trimmed with rir rat' braid and in contrasting col-
ored material". Not only practical but very good CO ft
1.-.km- HpecUlly reduced for Thursday's selling only Owl*

—Third Floor

DRAPERIES
Silkolines 12 l-2c

Till.' VKftY HI.SI grade of comfort sllkoline—comes r,n-
in< h<- wide. Thin I* a splendid opportunity to get new

i-ovm-iims for the old comforter. Reduced for 1 9'p
ThursiU.v'M selling only to, per yard I L jl»

Cretonnes 19c
VKKV ATTTRAtTIVKpattern* and choice colorings to

choose from—will make up into very effective drap-
»-iiiv. GOBM take your choice of the lot IQm
Thursday at, per yard Iww

—i i.-«i-iuii Street Moor

EXTRA EXTRA
Apron Ginghams Turkish Towels

Special 6c Yd. Special 29c
1 US* OIMOHAM. ft • OMBACHI-ai TUKKIBH

A , "° TOWELS—Rood size—A good quality—con* In , dnrable , at»orben^-luu.dsome blue and white „„ >,- T^day only aq

S& "peVyard" T. .. SC \u25a0»\u25a0— "«*«~
(limit 10 yards to tt cus- EXTRA

tonier) •
—Kleventh Street Floor Outing Flannel

t?ytw a Choice 8 l-3c Yd.
XtA-IKA TjVWCY Ol'TlMl FLAN-

Table Damask hmt»« in^at variety
of »lrlp«Hl and broken check-

Special 32c Yd. Ed m>i.-_i™mi,s „,, to 10

MnOMB TABLE IT^L* Kxtra s,KHi»I for

DAMASK-OH Inches S^J^S. . . .BJCwide—comes in «pot and —Eleventh Street Floor
Mock patterns—sold subject
to slight Imperfections In CANDYweave that in no way detract VMVMi/X

from itn durability—on sale NlltBar
Thursday only, extra 00* TV KMOHWS CHOCOLATE

\u25a0pedal, P*» T*** «*« V Almond Nut Hat—oach
—Eleventh Street Floor bar put up in tin foil—guar-

anteed pure and in-.li. On
HOSIERY wile all day Thursday 4|).

fs \u25a0\u0084«\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 COTTON THRKK •"•» •»»... IOC
Stocking In black only Jelly BeaTlS

—have double sole and knee ji'HT GOT IN a fresh bar-
—splendid hose for school rel ot delicious jelly beans
wear. Keduced for Thnrs- for Thursday's selling —day's seUlng only to, Q_ very special, 41.
per P*»r w» per pound IHU

—Broadway Floor —Broadway Floor

10 Grocery Bargains
ANY OF THESE TEN remarkable Grocery Bargains are sub-
ject to telephone orders—call Main MOO—Grocery Depart-
ment—any time between 7..'J0 and Ap. m. and give your
order. We do reserve the right to limit quantities.

Corn Flakes Peanut Butter
l^rge packages of this popu- A splendid quality that we've

ft«sy f&*?«££: "'d ton* of-con*. In bulk
of FOIK PKGB. OGf» only—none sold or aeUverea
for s»uG at tills price unless pail or

Jar Is fiiriii-linl for contain-
Laundry Soap er—Thursday only, 1%

Tha famou* l,.>n«>* brands—PPr* r l«»und 14b
fine for all laundry n-.<-«—
on sale Thursday only OC bUgaT
HKVBN BlllS for £UC Rugai . has advanced aguin

—on sale Thursday only at, •onietlme to come In Thum-
per bottle 17c; Cfl#» dajrs "^*~"THREE BOTTLES for DUG H fOT 95C

Coffee 19c Lb. 25-Lb. Sacks $2.10
The nflual Thnrsday only Vnr>n Qmnm
sal* of our famous Repeater XVd.ro Oyrup
Wond Coffee—so-called be- ™"« Isabel brand — 5-lb.
cause once you try it you al- palls—on sale Thnrs- O7«
ways become a regular cus- d*y "ny at, per pail.. 4I t*
tomnr f»>r It—"a repeater."

_ . . _ ,
It's a fine scientific mixture caking JrOWder
of choice .Mexican and Quat- Rumford's genuine Ilion-
enuda Coffees and makes a phate Itaking Fowdei*—l-lb.
mild, sweet cup — <nery cans—reduced for Thurmlivy
Thursday special, 10a oiilv '"\u25a0 l"'r 'a" ~l' • Atsn
per pound I3C TWO CANS for *tJU
In 5-lb. lots 900

Baking Soda
Paprika Our famoaH l;<<1 Ros* brand

Imported pure Spanish Pap- Baking Boda—l-lb. packages
rika—l-o*. tins — reduced -—on sale Thursday only f*
for qnirk selling Thurnday at, pfr package UU
to. per tin Hci IHi) 1 C/» (Limit I packages to a ctin-

TIXH for Iwb tomor)
(limit 2 cans to a customer) —5Ui Bargain Floor

Rhodes brothers
la Every Detail Tacorna"* Leading Retail Establishmeat

(Continued from our last tame.)
I had gone scarcely six paces

when I heard the crackle of foot-
steps on dead twigs somewhere
ahead of me, and a moment later
a woman waa visible. I stood
Mill. She did not see me till .-in*

was close up. Then she save a
slight start and said, "I beg your
pardon. I trust I am not trespass-
ing."

I looked at her. She was scare*

more than a girl, pale and unmis-
takably not of this country world.
I oannot say how she was dressed.
But I saw thai she had very bill*
eyes on each Hide of a decidedly
tilted none.

"Trespassing la a relative
term," said I.

"You talk like -mil's Rhet-
oric'," she smiled, with a quick
glance at my clothes.

"Naturally," I replied. "It was
the text-book I formerly used
with my classes."

There was a little gurgle of
laughter from the girl. "Clear-
ness, force, and elegance, wasn't
that the great triumvirate?" she
said.

"Something like that. I be-
lieve,", said I. "tarn trying to for-
get."

"And are these pines yours to
forget In? It should be easy.'
She Bmlled and made to pans on.

And In that moment, from near
at hand, there rang out the gold-
en throb of a hermit thrush. The
suddenness, the nearness, tha
wlldness of this song made it In-
describably thrilling, and the girl
land I both stood rigid, breath-
lens, peering into the gltiotn of
the pines.

Again the call rang out, but a
little farther away thin ime. She
took a step as if to follow, and
Instinctively I put out my hand,
grasping her arm to restrain her.
So we stood and waited, but he
did not sing again.

Then in a kind of wonder the

I girl turned her face to mine, and
in a kind of wonder I realized
that I was Mill holding her arm.
She appeared as unconscious of It
as I, till I let ray hand fall. Then
she colored a little, smiled a lit-
tle, and said. "What was it? I
never hear anything so beauti-
ful."

"Ahermit thrush." I answered.
"I have always wanted to hear

a hermit," she said wistfully.
"And, oh. It Is lovelier than I
dreamed! lam going now before
I get too Jealous of you for hav-
ing one all your own."

~i3y.%ti^Hllll^if Buckley-Tacoma~ " 7 Stage Co.
Steamers Tacoma and \u25a0>*\u25bc« T«com» i«m n u> kir]

10:00 a. m. 0:00 «. ra.

Indianapolis for Seattle
#»;*J p- \u25a0• «;\u25a0• p- £

L*av« MunldMl Dock. T»co- *K\c«i*8«4. •\u25a0<! Simd«/.

U*\,T'coimk. D«&t B«itt»* Brt. «id Sim. Only.
f^f ••«. 11 00 •\u25a0 m.; 1:•«.*:••. Uan Tmonm 11:80 p. m.

OMtM HiMieipal Dm M mi I R«ckl*/ Or«rayar**
i I Bound Trty $lM>i Btn«U >m
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•The IdylofTwin Fires'
By Walter Pritdiard Eaton. Copyright 191£15, by Doubleday, Pago & Co.

Next Week "Shea of the Irish Brigade," by Randall Parrish.

"Don't go," I said impulsively.
"The hermit has never sung for
me. That song must have been In
your honor."

"But I fear It is time for my
supper," siii' said, with a little
nervoiiß laugh.

I found myself walking by her
side through the maples, and
pointing out my house.

"Oh," she cried, "they made
the front door out of a highboy'
How jolly! Is it as nice inside?"

"It Is going to be nicer," said
I. "Come and sea."

"I'll paep through the wind-
ows," sh« emlled.

I led her to my new south
door, proudly showing the new
lawn and the tsyace, and tailing
her where the roses were to be,
and the sun-dial, and dilating on
the work my own hands had done.

Thfii we peeped through the
glass Aprs- Hard Cider had
erecteaxhe frame of the book-
case and double settle. On* side
of tha>*ettle faced toward one
smoky old fireplace, the other
toward the second.

"What luxury!" she exclaimed.
"Double fireplaces — twin fire-
places—twin fires! That's It.
Twin Flrea! That ought to b«
the name of your house."

"You're right!" I cried, de-
lighted. "I've never been able to
think of a name."

We walked to the road, but to
my surprise" she did not turn to-
ward the village but toward
Bert's. A sudden light came.

"Are you a broken-down
boarder?" I cried.

The ii!"iieyes twinkled, but she
made no reply.

As wo entered the Temple's
yard, Mrs. Bert stood In tha
kitchen door.

"Well, you two seem to have
got acquainted,'' sh« remarked in
a matter-of-fact tone. "Miss
Goodwin, this Is Mr. Upton I told
you about. Mr. Upton, this is
Miss Ooodwln I told you abdut."

"Mrs. Temple," said I, "you
are another. You didn't tell me."

CHAPTER IV.
The Ghost of ltome In Rones.
"Stella Goodwin."
"It's rather a pretty name," I

thought, as I read, it on the fly-
leaf of a volume she had left In
Mrs. Bert's sitting-room.

The volume Itself amused me—
Chamberlain's "Foundation of the
Nineteenth Century."

I was waiting tor hreafcfast,
and Miss Stella Goodwin entsrsd

Then It Might
Be Reasonable
THE public wants the best

transportation service possi-
ble for the nickel it pays. If the
rtreet railway company were able
to give the people a satisfactory.
service and earn a reasonable re-
turn on its investment—and in ad-
dition take care of paving, pay a
pross earnings tax and bear one-
half the cost of city bridges—those
last mentioned burdens might be
sonstrued as reasonable and fair.

But when these charges not
only prohibit the street railway
from earning a sufficient return on
its investment, but actually limit
and curtail its ability to give ser-
vice, then those charges are un-
sound in principle.

i

Tacoma Railway &
Power Company

with a cheerful "Good morning."
"See here," aaid I, "this la no

book for a nervous wreck to be
reading."

"Who said I was a nervous
wreck?" she answered. "I'm Just
tired, that's all. I saw a spear or
real gross in Central Park, and
ran away."

"From what?" I asked.
"From the dictionary," she re-

plied. "Would you like me to
sing you a song of the things
that begin with hy 1?"

She laughed and began to
chant, "Hyopotamut, hyoscapu-
lar, hyoscine, hyoscaniae, hyocya-
mlna, hyoscyamus—"

"Stop!" I cried. "You willhave
me hypnotized. See, I'm on the
'hyV myself! rieaee explain—
not sing."

"Well," she laughed, "you see
It's this way. I am working on a
new dictionary. I'm sort of
learned, In a harmless, anti-mili-
tant way. I have a degree of
philology!

"I stood the dictionary pretty
well down to the 'hy's,' and then
one day something snapped in-
side of me, and I began to cry.
The doctor tells me 1 must live
out of doors and saw wood."

"Madam," I cried. "Heaven has
sent you I I shall get my orchard
cleaned up at lastl"

"Breakfast!" called Mrs. llert.
She refused to coma down to

Twin Fires with me that morn-
ins, so I tolled alone, getting out
more of the brush from the or-
chard. In the afternoon she con-
nented to come. <As I looked at
her hands and then at mine, I
realized how pale she was.

"It's wrong for anybody to be
so pale as that," I thought.

I was beginning to pity her.
When we reached the farm I

Bhowed her where the grape ar-
I'ni" was to be, at the western side
of the lawn, and how a lane of
hollyhocks would lead to it from
the pergola end.

"Now," said I. "I'm going to
build a rambler >oso trellis along
the south. Uut how shall the
trellis be designed, and where
•hall tha sundial be, and where
the flower beds?"

Tha girl clapped her handa.
"Oh, the fun of planning It all out
from the beginning!" she cried.
"My, but I envy you."

"Please don't envy; advise,"
said I.

"I'd have the sundial right in
the middle, where it gets all the
tun," she said. "Then I'd ring it
with flowers, all bright colors.
Then, right in line with the door,
I'd have an arch in the trellis so
you could see through into the
farm. Oh, I know! I'd have the
trellis all arches, with a bigger
one in the center, and it would
look like a Roman aqueduct of
rosea!"

"A Roman aqueduct of roses,"
I repeated, my imagination fired
by the picture. "Miss Goodwin,
you are a wonder! But can you
build it."

"No," she sighed. "I can only
give you the derivation of 'aque-
duct' and 'rose.' "

"Come," said I, "we will con-
sult Hard Cider."

"Heavens!" she laughed. "Is
ttint anything like Dutch cour-
age?"

Hard grunted and came with
us to the line of stakes where the
rose trellis was to be. I sketched
roughly the idea I wanted.

Hard explained the construc-
tion—in fact, brought lumber he
took from the shed and helped
me to construct the first arch be-
fore he went back to his work.

"And now," I added to the girl
at my side, "shall we see if we
can build the next arch?"

She clapped her hands delight-
edly and ran with me around the

house for the tools and lumber.
I let her dig the first post hole,

thouKh it was evident that the ef-
fort tired her, and then I took the
spade away, while she marked off
the trellis strips Into the proper
lengths, and sawed them up, plac-
ing each strip acrosß the wheel-
barrow and holding it in place
with her foot.

Hlie laughed as she put her foot
on the wttaelborrow, hitching her
skirt up where it bound her knee.

"The new skirts weren't made
for carpenters," she said, as she
jabbed away with the saw.

I darted a glance at the display
of trim ankles and '"Psuined my
digging in the post holes. This
was a new and dieturliiug distrac-
tion in agricultural toil!

The next morning at breakfast
a burned nose confronted me
across the table, and the posses-
sor ruefully regarded her sore
palms.

"No work for you today," said
I. "You will Just have to pick out
colors for me. The painters are
coming."

Ten minutes later we went
down the road together and found
the painters already unloading
their wagon.

We entered, with the boss
painter, and went into the south
room.

"Now," said I, "I'm not going
to paper any rooms If I can help
it. I want the walls calcimlned.
They look pretty sound to me,
barring some places where you'll
have to patch the plaster. Can
it be done?"

The painter walked about the
room carefully, then examined the
hall, the north room, and the din-
ing room, while the girl and I
followed him.

"Sure," he said.
"All right; I -want this south

room done first, as I'm anxious to
get my books unpacked and my
desk set up. Now, what color "hull
It be?" I turned toward Miss
Goodwin as I spoke.

She shook her head. "I'm not
going to say a word," she an-
swered. "This is your room.",

"I suppose you want the wood-
work white?" the painter sug-
gested. "Those old mantels, for
Instance."

"Cream white, not dead white,"
said I. "The walls have got to
set oft lioth pictures and books.
They've got to be neutral. I want
a greenish, brownish, yellowish
olive, with the old Imam in the
center of the ceiling in the same
key, only a bit darker."

The girl and the painter both
laughed.

"I'll get my colors," he said.
After several trials he mixed

something that looked right to
me.

We went into the northeast
room and the dining room behind
it.

"Same color here?" asked the
painter.

I was about to answer yea,
when Mis« Goodwin spok«: "I
should think you'd want these
rooms lighter In color," she said,
"as they face the north."

"The lady's right," said the
painter.

"They always are," I smiled.
"You two fix up the color for this
room, then. We can decide on the
other rooms after these down-
stairs are done."

"No," cried the girl, "I won't
do anything of the kind! You
might not like what I picked."

"Incredible!" said I. "I've real-
ly got to get to work outside
now." And I ran off, leaving her
looking a littleangrily, I thought,
after me.

' I was so impatient to see how
my lawn was going to look that
I wont to the shed to hunt up a
dummy sundial post which I
could set up and mark off my
beds around it. At first I could
find nothing, but looking up pres-
ently into a loft under the eaves,
I saw the dusty end of what look-
ed like a Doric pillar poking out.

I scrambled up and pulled
forth, to my joy, a wooden pillar
about nine feet long, in excellent
preservation. How it got there, I
had no idea. I dragged the heavy

DOESN'T CARE WHO WRITES HER PLAYS,
BUT SHE JUST MUST MAKE HER OWN HATS

I "I".n't cur who nritCN my |>I«>>, but I must nt'ikt* my own
tiatM," -i\-• Mls« llriKl.i. in tr«".s-(laii|{lil<>r of U Illium A. Hi'ikl), [iro-
UiiciT of "lefitlmste" mul movie plujs. si,r In rthoun in a lint of liT

Wednesday, Oct. 26,19k

column down, and ran to get Hard
Cider.

He grunted. "AH yer side
porch pillars wuz them kind when
I wu« a boy," ha said. "01' man
Noble's fust wile didn't like the
porch—thought it kept light out
o' the kitchen, an" hed it took
down. His second wife hod it
put back, hut Home o' the columns
lied got lost, or burnt up, I
reckon, bo's they put it b.iek with
them square posts yer liev now.
I reckon that column's nigh on a
century old."

I sawed off the upper four feet
carefully, and stowed the re-
mainder bark in the loft. Then I
made a square base of planking, a
temporary one tillI could build a
brick icm 11 chit inn, and took my
pedestal abound to the lawn. Then
I took out my knife, and thrust
the blade lightly in at an angle,
to simulate the dial marker, and
turned to call Miss Goodwin.

But she was already standing!
in the door.

"Oh!" she cried, running light-
ly across the ground, "a sundial;
already, and a' real pedestal!;
Come away from it a little, and
see how it seems to focus all the
and looked at the white column i

in midlawn. It did indeed seem
sunlight."

Ye stood off near the house,'
to draw in the sunlight to Ifeto
level spot before the dwelling.

"Come," stie said, "and see if
the paint suits you. Then I must
go home and write some letters.";

The paint and calcimine tint
suited me, of course. The\ were
a warm, golden eroam and | very
delicate buff, which made the
rooms seem lighter. 1 thanked
her as heartily as I could, and!wati'tcd her depart up the road, j

The place soemed curiously de-a
serted after she had gone.

(Continued in Out- \e\t IhsiicJ

PASTOR ELOPES

WITH ORGANIST

We've
Got
A Xew Wet Weather
(\u25a0ui'ineiit, softer
Hi .ii (lie "Tin"
punts ami fully
Kiiuri'liM'ril; they
look mighty :;"<"!
to us: iln- pant*
arc 92.23 and the *
coats ui-e s-J.-.0.

We do sell v
world of "Water
Kepellant" < loth-
inj> every season;

it's us flexible as
any cloth and its

waterproof os the
best of them:

The punts me
92-.0O; double
seat auil front,
$2..">0; (outs,

$2..~>0; a longer
coat do-.ililcd over
tile shoulders Is

Wr tilways have
the "Aijuapelle" or
"Tin" doth inn »t

• In- same old
prices, 92.00 for
the punts and SJ.."io

for tho coats,
only this year we
have to charge -.',i-
more lor sizes
HI. is and 50 in
both garments.

"AllKHtor" Oil
Clothing carries a
maker's guarantee,
tag mi every v"-
inent and you in n
take it from us.
they're powerful
good ll.iin Clothes.

The pants ami
jackets are $1..~i0
eiicli; tll« long
coats are $:l.(M)
and $;1..->O.

"Carter" Oilskins,
pants and jackets,
nre $l.(» 0 and the
long coats are
$2.00 to $:i..">o.

We thank you
tor reading this
advertisement.

Dickson
Bros.
Co.

IMMI I\i,ilie Aye.

O'rwnpapvr HMSfpHH Vmioplailiiu)

SAVANNAH, (!a., Oct. 25.—
Aided by a deputy sheriff, Uev.j
Ernest Altman, pastor of the

1

First Baptist church, here, eloped
with the church organist, Miss,
Ula Mac Majors of Milltown, and
they were married after an excit-
ing race throuKh three counties.

The bride's father expressed
his objection to the marriage two
years ago. The young pastor
waited until he was graduated
from the seminary and was called
to Savannah.

Miss Majors was at the orpan.
One Sunday, and Altman had fin-1
ished his sermon, when S. VV. El-,
liott, deputy sheriff, went out and
cranked up an auto. As the con-;
gregatlon left, the minister and |
Miss Majors lost no time getting
to the car and whisking away.

To Avoid Distress
After Eating

A Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablet Con-
tains What iin- Stinii'iih Itc-
i|iiiies to Digest Kvi-n the

ri.-iin and Simple Foods.

Bo Convinced With \u25a0 Free Trial
I'liekauc

Acute indigestion may come so j
unexpectedly that to have Stu- j
art's Dyspepsia Tablets at hand I*
like having a life pri'.server with'
you when out in a lioat. A sassy,
sour stomach will sweeten and
settle down like magic after those j
wonderfully efficient tablets. And!
best of all, you can eat evory- 1

thing worth eating conscious of
tho fact thiit come what may you;
are always fortified .ißainst any!
Hort of indigestion op dyspepsia,!
drowsiness after oatlng, water,
brash, fullness, naniiiK and so on

\u25a0 Tho mere fact that they arc!
gold in eve>' ydrug store in the i
United States shows to what ex-
lent thoughtful people rely upon
Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets to |vro-
vent or to overcome itomncli dis-
orders.

Get a f>o cent box today and
leurn what it menus to hnve abso-
lutely no foar of anything to eat.
Kor a free trial «end the roMpon

jbelow.

FKKK ffHAL OHPON
!•'. A. Htujirt To.. 'j:m Stuart

ItuitdliiK.Marshall. Midi.. . iul
me at once a I'rcr • rtul pai«^:i^(<
of Stuart's Uynpc|)<-la nktNi.
Nauiß

SHeet "...
City State

lAIUIOXAlM)sl,\i,|.; CO.
Steiun-Hcated Cars.

Harry J. MiCrickeu, Mutineer.
Headquarters Central Kua

Station, 'I'm (iimh

I 13 So. loth M. Muln 2ttl

Time Card—KfosMv* July 10,
1010.

Subject to Change Without
Notice.

I.o«t«». a. m. p. m. p. m.
i nrltnnado . 7:20 1:00 4:i!0
WHkfson .. T.itO 1:15 4 : ss
Kiimett . 7: 10 1:25 4:45
So. IVnlrie . 7:50 1:35 4:55

Arrl.e
(MM \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 0:00 2:1." 0:05. onnect with O:ryn n. in., 2:,ir>
uml 0:00 p. m. Intcrurhnn for
>fi>ttle.

I.envo. a. m. \>. m. p. m.
i iiDnm ...10:00 4:80 7::<0

iviillup ..1O:3O 0:00 8:00
it tltiK\ 10:5ff R:25 8:2.1.... I'rtitrie ll:Ztl S:SO 0:50
'urnctt ...11:30 fl:O0 9:00
Yilkftton ..11:40 6:10 0: In

Arrive
i-lionmio ,HtW (I-20 0'J!0


