
The Double Squeeze
BY HENRY f~S jjjTlCop&;«&d ""•

BEACH NEEDHAMI m m I Pa^ACo.

, (('ontinurii From Our 1 «-< iHHue)

Mamsei was Inclined to put up
an argument, but a certain look in
the eye of .lames YVinton Shuts —
that or something else — caused
htm to think better of It.

"An S. O. 8. from duty. Miss

fllley. Ma} 1 hope to Bee you after
uncheon?"

"You may hope," she replied
half Jestingly, and turned to select
febook.

Jed Mamel laid the court, hut
Win Bhute sut the pace.

Thin was the wireleHs message
uhlch was given to the operator
Of the HteaniKhip Colnnia to truiis-
T'nlted States.

The operator transcribed the
message, put It in an envelope, and
went off to deliver it himself.
When he came hack tie confided
the Information:

"I'm going to send a message
from Ihe raptain—about you."
That was all, hut it raised the wav-
ering spirits of the young luan who
would not leave the upper deck.

Then' was another tedious delay,
h'inalh, along :ilsotit five o'clock,
the wireless operator played his
important pait in the space-con-
quering trick.

"Sorry, hut It's not for you. For
tht captatl again," he volunteered.

"Might be just as >;ood," said
Win, "perhaps better."

The operator didn't reply. He
went away to deliver the inesnnge
and w;is gone "ages ." Returning

he informed the "pood waiter"
that the captain would like to see
him.

XKIS KlltK, I'hiludHplila:
Whi. probably drugne<l !»•-< night

And carried ahunrd steaniNhlp » <>-
lon Iii. Iliiiilmrd line. We .ire "lie

Iniiwli.-.l and fifty nill«\* nut New-
York, Imtind Naples. lla\e officers
line wilcbss ( aptitIn In Mop Hhip
and you i tiil i.i~t ItoHt for hip.

Well and aide to play. Sill TK.

"Hope you don't expect to land

Jn time for today's i^uine?" joked
ed Mansel.

Win came back strong.
"You pperd up Iliat machine so

(here's he no delay starting that
relief ship. Today won't decide the
Beriew. There's a hall game tomor-
row—Jimt as Important."

It was an hour before the wire-
less operator reported that the
tnesaagp had been transmitted to
the shore, He then announced that
lie was going to lunch. •"But how !ibout the reply?"

"It'll he two hours at least he-
fore we get an answer," said Man-
Bel.

An hour later Mansel returned
mid found the persistent passen-
ger waiting at his cabin door.
Hlowly a half-hour passed.

"Can't you raise 'am?" asl;ed
Win impatiently.

"Here comet* ftomethlng" said
the operator euc ouraninnly. After
much clicking, Mansel shook his
liead. "Sorry, but It's not for you."

"Repeat my message," ordered
Shute, "word for word. Here's for
both." Me paid the operator with a
fellow-backed bill.

Four times that afternoon the
•Wlrele** operator repeated, at
twenty-five centß a word, the nies-
Bftge to Tris Ford. But there was
Ho reply, Win was getting des-
perate, and showed It when the
operator remarked:

"Here's something— nicbbe this
ilIt."

Win braced up. But after a bit
iof the metallic chattering. Mansel

main shook hi.-, head. "Not for you
—for the captain."

"Tor tlie captain?" Win's tone
was eager. "That's'the stuff!" He
was thinking of orders from the of-
ficers of i tie line.

Win Shute was off to the bridge
bh he ml^ht have started for MO-
oud.

Ed aboard, lie report! that he|
found you in an advanced state of
intoxication. Your t'-icnds said that
you had been celebrating unwisely
before natllng."

"I tell yen it's a lie!"
"Air. Sliute. if you are not- in-

clined to take my view of this im-
fonunate circumstance, you will
have to lie sent where you will be
looked niter. Not int'roriiiently, I
regret to say, young, full-blooded
fellows like yourself tome aboard
With so much extra baggac* that

\u25a0 good night's rwt does not set
ill' in up. Once In a while a fellow'
conies powerful near having thei
d. t.'s. Hut the steward in charge!
of tlie hospital knows how to take 1

c:ire of them—he's an old hand at]
it. You will find him quite capable.
I assure you."

"Me? What d'yon moan?"
"I mean, that if you don't stop

vonr uoiiseii.se and behave your-
self, i will order >ou to the hos-
pital. (!ood morning."

CHAPTER VI.
\u25a0Ms* the (>irl

Quick thinking was a portion of
Win S'lute's business in life. In
less than the distance from home
to first base he had definitely out-,
lined his plan of action. Of course

The captain invited him into the
chart room and closed the door.
Without a word he handed him a
Maiionigram, which ran:
< AI'TAIN, H. S. "( <»1,0M.\":

Must Im« no me mistake, our play-
er Sbute here in Kinme today.

THIS 1 <)lU>.

After reading it tho eipUll'l
visitor spoke In no uncertain voice:

"The mistake is In this message.
Tris- i'oid never sent It."

"Why not?" asked the captain
indul ently.

"Why ijot? It shows on its face
why not. It ssiys I was in the gamo
today, And I'm on this ship!"

"Sit down," said the captain.
"Mr. James—"

"My name ian't James — it's
Shute."

"Well, then, Mr. Shute. if you
prefer It." said the captain, "I
li;r.\u25a0»• Made a oareful inquiry about
you. Your room steward reports,
and the quartermaster on duty at
the gangplank confirmH it, that
you were brought aboard drunk."

"It's a lie! Was never drunk in
my life —never took a drop of
liquor in my life. What happened,
I was (tvM a knockout!—brought
aboard drugged."

The captain appeared puzzled,
then continued: "I hardly think
so, Mr. James —"

"—Mr. Shute. The ship's doctor

examined you, at the request of
your friends, after you were assist*

he would ui\p the 1)oid iistn of the
»lii|> no CUM to resort to war
ninatures; that would lie Hilly —
worse thun kicking yourself out of
a U( EMM wh'rli you minlit help
to win. No, sir -re! He would
Btand for ".lames" -he would be
S. \V. Jtmtl.

Quietly, but none the less de-
cipely, ho would devote himself
to an unemotional consideration
of his highly WltptnUlg plight.,
Me would see If i>a->t devotion to!
the stories of the GfMt Detective j
had taught him an. thing worth
while ratifying inferences and |
defuctiontt from n limited array
of facts. Kor the next nine days,
or until the ship touched at Gi-
braltar, lie would do nothing else!

On land James Win ton Shute
would have kept steadfastly to his
renolve. But he w,m to discover
something revolutionary about a
sea voyage, something that jars
one loose and cuts one off com-
pletely from ordinary life.

Here aie some of the latest to
enlist:

Mrs, Mamie A. Ward, Miss Ada
Hoi Tuttou, Agnes H. Wilson, Miss

| A. .1. Sterba. Mlns Kllen Pitqotot,
| Mrs. ('has. Bowers, Miss .Jessie
Loom. Mm Bdlth May Ball, Miss

I Irene Yeomans Martin. Mrs. Kil-
I ward F. Tyler, Mrjs. M. O. Denton,
Mrs. Geo. Marks Walls. Mr*. Or-
ville B*PT, Mis. Hunter Kennard,
Miss Edna V. Hamilton, Mrs. John
A. Wolfe, Mrs. (Varies C. Kins,
Mrs. Henry Shaw, Mrs. Ben Olson,
Mrs. R. H. Mattison, Mrs. Jennie
Hupp, Mrs. W. 11. Johnston, Mrs.

| Robert P. McKlvenuy, Mrs. H. Y.
I Walker. Miss Andora Cox, Mrs.
iC'liarles 11. Hull, Mrs. Blanche M.
: Travis, Mrs. W. S. Basslndale,
Miss Clarice Brown, Mrs. P. 0.
Glfford, Mrs. Mury Reehling, Mrs.
F*. H. P. Rogers. Mrs. Floreuce

I Liston, Miss Klla B. Uyer, Mrs. L,.

jj. \V. Jones, Mrs. Wm. Van De-
' venter, Mrs. John W. Skldmore,
Miss Jenny A. Johnson, Mrs. P. A.
Kilfover, Miss Marie Murphy, Miss
Derta Jauo Peck, Mrs. Mary C.
Kmtnons, Mrs. Fiiiina N. Price,
MtM Beatrice Irene Mills, Mrs. H.

la, Winsor, Mrs. P. G. Zahn, Mrs.
K.-tfllo Hloker, Mrs. Flora Taylor,

\u25a0Miss .Mary Lytle. Mrs. Roy P.
Clark, Miss Kster N. Johnson, MifM
Madeline G. Adams, Miss Harriet
H. Lemon, Clara L. Warner, Mrs.

Service to

"American Lake
Camp"

(Formerly "Cosgrove") 1

For the accommodation of the sol-
diers and for those who desire to
visit the mobilization grounds at
American Lake, we are operating our
South Side service to "American
Lake Camp," formerly Cosgrove sta-
tion, the entrance to the training
grounds.

The cars running all the way to the
camp willleave 9th and Broadway as
follows:

WEEK DAYS
Allregular schedule South Side

cars from 7:50 a. m, to 6:50 p. m. will
make connections to the camp.

SUNDAYS
Allregular South Side cars from

9:10 a. m. to 7:10 p. m. willmake con-
nections to the camp.

Pacific Traction Company

Kor the flrat time In Win
Shute'H experience the pleasing
shape of a girl bending to the
wind, skirts taut like a sail close-
hauled, tousled wnvy, brown hair
brushing her animated fare, sud-
denly swept Into his ken, and
away went the. restraints of an or-
derly, carefully planned scheme
of life.

"Oeo, what a swell girl!" he

DON'T FUSS WITH
MUSTARIPLASTERS!
Musterole Works Easier.Quicker

and Without the Blister

There's no sense in mixing a mess
of mustard, flour and water when
you ran easily relieve pain, soreness
or stiffness with a little clean, white |
Musterole, made of pure oil of mus- j
tard in the form of a pleasant white
ointment. It takes the place of the
out-of-date mustard plaster, and will
not blister.

Musterole usually gives prompt re-
lief from sore throat, bronchitis, ton-
silitis, croup, still neck, asthma, neu-
ralgia, headache, congestion, pleurisy,
rheumatism, lumbago, pains and achct,
of the back or joints, sprains, sore,
muscles, bruises, chilblains, frosted'
feet, colds of the chest. .

Many women of Tacoma are vol-
unteering for various branches of
work in the National League of
Woman's Service. Nearly 100
women am applying daily, with as
many more Inquiring at the head-
quarters.

muttered. Then: "Why's she with
that crook?"

It was Miss Uiley, and she was
attended by Jerrod Mansel, the
wireless operator.

Miss Rlley and her mother, Mrs.
Daniel Riley, occupied Suite A 0
and 15 on the upper promenade
deck, listing at $700 for the voy-
age to Naples. It was the finest
suite on the ship. -

There was, however, nothing
undemocratic aliout Miss Riley.
Necessarily, first impressions pre-
vail largely at sea, unless a per-
son is preceded aboard ship by a
reputation with a wide circulation.

Nothing was known about Mrs.
and Miss Riley. But they occupied
the most costly rooms on the ship,
and although they dressed simply,
it was that simplicity for which
tailors and modistes charge the
highest prices. "Wealthy people,"
was the ship's verdict.

Miss Riley's beauty, which, of
course, endeared her to the mas-
culine element, for some reason
did not detract from her favor
with the women. They liked her
because she never failed to "no-
tice" them.

Win Shute was not one of those
who worshipped her from ufar.
Just as in baseball he was In the
game every minute, so In this new
game he played it assiduously.

The day of his interview with
(he captain he had performed a
plight favor for Mth. Riley, the
übiquitous steward being off duty.
This led to an introduction to
"my daughter," and that resulted
In the transformation of the voy-

! age. From the first he got on
.-HiniiiiiiiKlvwith Miss Rlley. They

Iseemed to "perform In the points,"
as he put It, "like a veteran bat-
tery."

"What's a battery?" asked Mi»s
Rlley.

Win Shute was amazed, lint he
cheerfully explained: "Pitcher and
catcher. Aren't you a baseball
fan?"
(Continued In Our Next Ihmuo.)

MUSTEROLE

Squirrel Food
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U. S. Cruiser Trained Guns On Raiders

Our of I'nrle Muiii'a -.mil cruisers is li.-n- xhown ulili a gun trained ou two Interned Oonnan raiders at tlie Philadelphia navy yard
—MM Kronprinz \\ illielm an.l thfl I'liire Kitel KHederich, Nelzt*d a few du.vfi ago by the I', s. Arrow points to the gun held ready for

\u25a0M on il.i- inslMiit Niiy -n^pii ii.is net lon i- observed on the luterned ships.

Many Tacoma Women Enlist
To Serve Their Uncle Sam

L. Lt Love. Mrs. Allan N. Potter,

Mrs. S. I. Henry, Mrs. J. H. Davis,
Mrs. Hnrold S. Whcelor, Mrs.

Kohert C. LJobsmi, Miss Constance
Rice, Mrs. Thomas S. Morrisey,
Mrs. Bertha M. Snell, Mrs. Harry
S. I'vescott, Mrs. John Welch, Miss
Frances Andrl^s do liaseth, Miss
Dorothy Davis, Miss Esther All-
atriiui, Miss Mabel Rowe, Mrs.
David Livingstone Soltau, Mrs.
Helena M. nraetsch, Mrs. Albert
11. Thompson, Mrs. Kdward Kno-
ble, Mrs. Klla J. Flfield, Mrs. Rd-
Kar Davis Pine, Miss QeTtrudfl
Woodruff, Mrs. K. H. Moore, Miss
Julia M. Wolburt. Miss Marcelyu
Loiifitniro, Miss Zela K. Smith,
Mrs. Kva St. Clair Osburn, Mrs.
S. S. King, Mrs. Margaret Miller,
Mrs. John Hovey, Miss Detty
Smith, Miss Margaret Bliss, Mrs.
Chas. M. Graff, Mrs. M. W. draft,
Mrs. W. H. Suedaker, Mrs. J. L.
Carman, Mrs. Elliott Keller, Rlrs-
Lunl'ii I. Rinkonbergcr, Mrs. F.
W. Wallls, Mrs. W. . Jones, Mrs.
E. J. Barry, Mrs. 10. T. Wilson,
Mrs. Josephine K. Carrahan, MIM
Irene B. O'Malley, Mrs. Kdward
H. Minor. Mr». James N. Mc-
Cracken, Mrs. Anna O'Mallpy,
Miss Ketta U Heyman, Mrs. M. B.
Farley, Miss Louise Kollwngen,
Miss ftliea Crawford, Miss Ruth
Watrons, Miss Winifred Allen,

.Miss Grace K. .Mrl.voil. Miss Helen
tJreene, .Mlsa Alma Gudrcyan, Miss
Fay B. Dyce, Mica (iortrude Fl:i-
horty. Miss Joyce Clarke, Mrs.
Franklyn F. Martin, Mrs. Unman
Mclntyre, Mrs. Margaret Terry,
Mrs. M. Bulwer, Miss Beth Cooley,
Miss X. Doyle, Mlsa Irma Bacli-
rach. Miss XHlie V. Dickens. Mtu
Frances Sonter, Miss Helen Phil-
lips, Mlm Irene J, Br»nttf m,
Mrs. Win. F. Reynolds, MIU Flor-
ence Kiddle. Mlm Frances Teitgl,
Miss Charlotte Dennett, Mrs.
Clara W. Ktsom, Mrs. Anna Pool
.lucid, Mrs. Emilia Fran)*, Mrs.
Hertha Flondheim, Miss Margaret
Stephensoii, Mrs. Uliinih Funk
Miller, Mrs. NalaOD Hennett, Miss
Mario Louis.' jMktM, Miss Julia
N. Harris, Miss Martha C. Ander-
son, Mlm Kinilie Thomas Arntson,
Mis. Flora Taylor, Mrs. Kstelle
Htekmr, Miss Maud 1... Whitney,
Mrs. ('has. Strong, Mrs. W;il<lo B.
Thompson, Miss Mary Gavdnor,
Mrs. Stnnton Warhmton. Mrs. J.
W. Cloes. Miss Byrd llanlin, Mrs.
Alice I. Killiorn, Miss Lodtmia
Kilboni, Miss BllAbeth Forsythe,
Mrs. VirKlnla If. Uradley, MUI
May Lunn, Mrs. ('has. Puttpvson,
Mrs. Anna 'A. Hichelieu. Mrs. M.i-
hel B, Hichiirdson, Mrs. W. 11.
Harvey, MIH lOli/.alicth Hurvey,
Mrs. Henry A. Leaver, Mrs. Ma-
HtM Sartoris, Mrs. S. S. Healey.

WAR WOMEN
OF AMERICA!

A flickering fame illumines the
nanips nf tlm \ iihti<;i 11 women

vbo have been
SOMpiCßOttl in
lolng the work
)f men In war
line, but much
lonor is heaped
ipon the mothers
vho have given
;heir sons to
heir country.

Deborah Samp-
lon, posing as a
nan, was enroll-
ed in the army
jf the revolution
three years un-
ler the name of
Robt. Shurtlitfe.

11, mi.i.-d 1 1) Congress.

In her girlhood she was a
friendless and destitute charge
upon the poor house authorities;
after her military service she was
honored l»y congress with a pen-
sion and a grant of land.

Yet Who Im-lli ics Hint her
sun iriic for the common
gCXtfl Is lO Im> (<.tii|«i.lt'll with
that of tin- many unrewarded
mothers whow wmi have won
tlie nation's war*?
The annals of American history

are crammed with the stories of
such tmcrifice. And whoever reads
must renieniher that "going to
war" lacks for a mother, the lure
of adventure and heroism.

To her it means a mother's su-
preme horror, that her child may

\u25a0offer and that she cannot reach
him in the great hour of his need.

Yet from the beginning of our
history, the patriotic American
mother has sent forth her sons in
the spirit of that famous Virginia
woman., Elizabeth Martin.

Sin- \\;.lllo.l Fifty.
She heard the cannon booming

at the siege of Charleston, and she
knew that of her seven soldier-
sons, three were under fire. And

yet, ignorant of whether they
were living or dying, she exclaim-
ed:

"THANK GOD THEY ARK
CHILDREN OP THE REITB-
LIC!"

When a British officer stopped
at her house for food and asked
the number of her children she
answered, "Eight! Seven are In
the service of their country!"

WANT TO JOIN?
HERE'S HOW TO
Recruits!
If you wiint to fight for

Uncle Sam, here Is a list of
places to go and talk it over
with the officers in charge:

. NAVY
Room 200, second floor,

Bank of California building,
13th and Pacific.

AKMY
Second floor, Croft hotel,

1T.19 Pacific aye.
MARIMC COUPS

Ground floor, lilt Paci-
fic aye.

SKCOXI) INI'AN'TItY
Camp Maurice Thompson,

American Lake.
COAST AHTIIXKRV

Armory, 94 8 Pacific aye.,
915 Pacific aye., 11 1-7 Pa-
cific aye., Old Tacoma drug

store. North 30th St., corner
of i nave. and 5 4th st.,
South Tucoma.

N. «. W. CAVAI.KY
Troop B headquarters.

Armory, South llth and
Yaklma aye.

WOMKN
Registration offices of the

National League for Wom-
en's Service* ground floor,
HI 3 Broadway.

(From Last Night's Pink Edition.) .
*^—»^»'^——Tin?——^——^^—

KIND WORDS|
«'lut'f til I'ultoe Harry M. smiili does uimii> kiiul <I«-«hK iiwii no

\u25a0 •in- hears of. Saturday lie drove out ii> Ol<] Taoonui, winn lives
Stephen Murphy, veteran rlty .iuiler. Sieve wa« slii. I. n with paialy-
hU on Kaster Niincln.v, llin, and luis been practicully liilpli—. ever
Hiitoe.

< lih-i Smith i .'i-rii-il with him a Imue bunch of daffodils, and
|iifM-i'H-fl them, with sonic kind winds, i<> the. former jailer.

"What d'ye know ulxiut this?" suid Mm pin, hi- eyew tilling with
icm- ut the u'fi. "Can ye imagine. MQTOM giving; yellow flowers to
a liard-boiled old lii-liiii.in like me?"

There may be a lot of considerate street car men In Tacoma,
but they'll have to so some to l>eat Conductor Bill Johnson, who con-
ducts a Pacific aye. car.

The other evening a boisterous "drunk" boarded the car to go
to the County hospital. He was having a merry time of it. Instead
of handling iiim roughly and throwing him off. Conductor Johnson
took him to the rear platform anil talked to him until he wns quiet.

"When you want to come back wait for my car and I'll take
you home," Johnson told him as he got off.

He was so good he would pour rose-Witter on a toad.—Jorrold.

Speaking of landlords, vilimhltt you know ti'iuit Mr. A, C. Mi ll-
vaine, who owns the. Mrllvaine .i|»ai'tnieiits, Xliitii and J street*'.'

Lust week this landlord sent a dray up to his .ii'.ninn-in house,
tilled with window boxes, and he provides Home hi<> window garden
s|mi(s for each of his tenants.

Xow Home <l the iipmtincut house dwellers who hnd planned on
:'"iii!.; in tin- country to live miiiinjjthe tlowei'M this summer -.ill stay
ut home and enjoy their >lind<iw-sill plots.

Can you think of any two uirii you would rather pick to go back
to Washington to name the mountain than Sam Wall aud I»r. Frank
Dyer? Neither can we.

Go to it, boys, Taconia's the name.

l/ot it plense thee to k«»ep in order a moderate-si/ed fai-iu, that
so thy garnet-* II1H)

,
M. ll|M ))f flui,s in ,| loll. SOM> ,<>n .—Hesi.Kt.

Speak a kind word and win that $10 prize.

(The youngest was a child.)

"Ktvilly, iiukljiiii," siicci't'd
the ofl'irer, "j1111 liavp imkui^li
of them."

"No, sir." vitii Kli/aliotli
\u25a0Mnitln, "I «is|i 1 Imd fiftj!"
Another (BSptrißß stoiy con-

cerns Mrs. CftthartM Steel.-, v
widow of South Carolina. Her
neighbor was a certain Judge (las-

ton whosp many yons marched off
to enlist in a hody. while the com-1
immity coniinentpd with ndinir-
atlon. Mrs. Sleele had one enlist-
ed Ut, and a miiiiil who was but

1 7 years old.
(Mm Son to do.

In spite of his youth and her
own lonely and dependent condi-
tion she ordered the youth into
the Hi'tiiy, sayiiii;: "You must b<>
now and fight the Imttles of our
country with John. It must never
he Raid that old Si|uire Qutoß'l
boys have done more for the lib-
erty of their country than the
Widow Steele's."

Mary Draper of Massachusetts,
not only hurried her husliaml oil
at his country s call, hut bound a
knapsack on the back of her only
t;on, a boy of 16 years. And later
she melted down her precious
slock of pewter into bullets for
their guns.

Inn \ii.i-iIi .111 Spirit.
Another woman of the revolu-

tion directed her two sons to vol-
unteer, but one replied that he
liHd no rifle. "You will find plenty

lof spare weapons on the field of •

! battle," explained the valiant
lady.

Kaon American family which
now numbers three generations of

1 adults has its stock of Civil war
Htortes and tales of woman's sac-
rifices. But perhaps none is more
typical of the true spirit of the
American mother than that of the
Tennessee woman who gave five
sonn to the confederacy. When a 'messenger brought her news of;
the death of one of them she had j
no tears to shed. She only said ;
softly. "My son Billy will be old j
enough next spring to take his
place."

1

WOOD
and COAL

1.n.1y Washington . . $0 00 ton
t.Mily Wellington Egg $."...">() t'»n
Wtagsta Furnace Coals.".U.T ton
South "Prairie CoaV ..sn.'2ston
i'ocahontas Coal . 5...00 i..

Prices on Other Kinds of Coal
on Request.

Fertilizers, Blood and
Bone, Lime, Sheep

Guano, Sea Pro. Co.

Peterson Bros.
> (Mli and X S-v Mnln 331.

PANTAGES
"THE SMART SHOP"

ran p. yam & <"<».

POCI OTIIMIi ACTS

MM. vkknon r.isruo i\ iipi-

NOOK NO. :$. "I'ATKI.V

Steamers Tacoma and
Indianapolis for Seattle

Leave Municipal Dock. Taco-
ma, 7:15, 9:00, 11:00 a. m . 1:00,
3:00, 5:00, 7:00, 9:00 p. m.

Leave Cnlmon Dock, Seattle,
f.OO. 9:00. 11:00 a. m.; 1:01, 3:00,
6:00. 7:00, 9:15 p. m.

Fastest and Finest Steamers.
Klaht iii.ii.ni if;,.- iiniir.

8. S. JIIM'.S, Vitrnt.
\u25a0 ffli-rs 4luiinlpal Duck. M. S4IS.

int. W. f. BLAin prac ticc
•PMMM for Men. Jg Limit-
Longest l->tnlilisluil.

Ed to
four Particular Ailments.

My fees are very low
and you can pay as able in
weekly or monthly install-
ments. Do not let money
iMiattors keep you away.
jOall and talk it over with

ime.

DR.W.F. BLAIR
938V2 Pacific Avenue,

Tacoma, Wash.
I —Hours—o a. 111. to 5 p. 111.
1 daily. Kvery evening 7toßp. m,

Sunday, 10 a. m. to 1 p. ia.
only.
Remember, MyNew Loca-
tion Is 938 y2 Pacific Aye.

tmH TO TUB CTAHNIKIKH
i'.KSl'l/TS. IB PAGK SKVK.\v
WANT ADS ON PAGK 7 POM

By Ahem


