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CHAPTER V.

Am \ ..u H111»,.i.l \u25a0

Baton. waking in the r*v«rte
fcslf way between sleep and full
©onsulotisnetm, found himself su-
fcremelv happy. Hit. feelings, l>e
lore recollection came to check
them, reminded Mm only that he
tvid mail- an acquaintance, almost
h friend. Hip iVry before, by a won
Serful, Inspiring, beautiful girl.
Then mddealy, Into his clearing

tn*moi crowded the reason for
his beins where he was. With a
\u25a0huddei. lie drew the sheet and
blanket < loser about him; the
\u25a0mil* ill tone from I:is lips; ho
lay still "Urlag upward at the
berth above his head and listening
to the noises In the car.

He BOOH heard enough to con-
vince him that the train was
\u2666tailed In Hip snow.

"Mr. Hillwaxdl Mr. Lawrence
Wlllwani: T<>it»gram for Hr. Hlll-
fcrard! 11

Eaton startad at the tlrrt call of
the nauit-: lie sat up und faced
svbout; then puttlnK hin head out
of his i in i.iins. h« ri.:il>-il the con-
ductor.

"What name? Who is that tele-
grram torT"

"Mr. Lawrence Ulllward."
"Oh, thank you: then that's

mine." He put his hand out l>e-
twe*n Hip ciirtalng to t;iko the yel-
low envelope.

Connery held bark. "I thought
your name was Raton "

"It If. Mr. Hlllward Lawrence
HWwarri—i» nn associate or mine
"Who expected to make this trtp
\u25a0With me. but could not. So I
Should l ».•• telegram* of other
comnnuii. .11li.iis iMrtMi to
Mm."

Eaton drew his curtains close
attain and ripped the envelope
open. 11l message nine words
•without siKiviture— -rend:

"Thicket knot youngster om-
niscient issue foliage lecture
tragic Insttgatloa."

It was some code wlilch Katon
recognized, but could not decipher
at once.

The conductor moved on. Katon
took a small pocket dictionary

from Hs vest pocket and translat-
ed the nine words to:

"Thc\ know you. One Ih follow-
ing. UtTI train lnstunllv."

Raton 1 \u25a0iMßlied. "I.cup train In-
stantly '" The humor of that art-
vice In htl present situation. Ml
he lon': iii out the window at the'
anlid hank of unow. appealed to
him. He slapped the little, diction-
ary shut :<nd returned It to his
pock»t A waiter from the dining
car came hack, announcing the
first call for breakfast and spift-
led him to action. Eaton dressed
swlftlv and hurried into the now
deserted washroom and then on
to break Taut.

Harriet Dome wait sitting facing
the door at the second of the
larger tßblen; opposite her, and
with his back to Eaton, sat Don-
ald Avery. A third place was laid
beside the girl, as though the) ex-
pected Dome to Join' them; put
they had begun their fruit with-
out waltine;. The «lrl glxnced up
ai Baton halted in the doorway;
her blue eyes brightened with a
look part friendliness, part pur-
pose. Mm mulled hiul nodded
and Avery turned about.

"Good morning, Mr. Eaton,"
the girl greeted.

"Good morning, Miss Dome,"
Katon replied, collectedly. He nod-
ded also to Avery, who stiffly re-
turning the nod. turned back again
to Miss Dnrne.

At the ptaM nearest the door, an
inHtgnit'ir i.t broad-shouldered and
untidy young man, who had hoard-
ed the train at Spokane, had Jast
•pilled half a cup of coffee over
the egg spots on hi* lapels as his
unateath .tn<] nicotine-stained tin
gera all bat dropped the cup.

The dlnlnx car conductor pulled
back the chair opposite the untidy
roan: but Baton, with a sharp
sense of disgust, went past.

The girl again looked up. "Oh.
Mr, Eaton," she mulled, "wouldn't
you like to Hit wtth tin? I don't
think father is coming to break-
fMt now ; and If he doett, of course
there's still room."

She pulled i ick the chair beside
her enticingly; and Katon accepted
It.

Suddenly reminded of his tele-
gimiu, h<> put a hand into his pock-
et and flnjcred the torn scraps; he
.had meant to remove and destroy
them, lint had forgotten.

They fiiKHKi'ri in conversation an
they breakfasted—a conversation
In which Aviv took almost no
part, thoiiKli Miss Dome tried to
draw him in: tin n the sudden en-
trance of Connery, followed flose-
ly by a stout, brusque man who be-
longed to the rear Pullman, took
Katon's attention and tiers.

"Whlrli iti him?" the man wttn
Connery demanded loudly.

Connery pointed to Eaton.
"That's him, in it?" the other

ro*n said. "Then mo ahead."
Baton observed that Avery, who

had turned In his seat, was watch-
ing this diversion on the part of
Urn conductor with interest. Cou-
ntry stopped beside Katon's seat.

"Ton took a telegram for law-
ranee Hlllward this morning," he
assert nl.

"Yes."
"Why?"
"Because It was nine, or meant

for me, as I Mid at the time. My
name Is Eaton; but Mr. Hillward
expected to make this trip witb
m»."

The stout man with the conduct-
or forced himself forward.

"That's pretty good, but not
«uit« good enough!" he charged

"Conductor get that telegram for
BM!"

Eaton sot up, controlling hlin-

\u25a0••'ir iiiider the insult of the other'ti
!iiann»*r.

"What hiiMiin'H.s la It of yours?"
ho demanded.

"What Ijuslnexii? Why, only that
I'm I. iwretire Hlllward - that
all. my friend! What are you up
to, anyway? Lawrence HlHwan*.
tntmUag with you! I never set
eyes on you uutll I saw you on!
thin train; and >ou tuko my tele-
:t,i .'" The chai,'« was iu.nl'-
loudly and distiiKtlv; every one in
the (lining oar hail i>ut dowu fork
or cup or apoon und wav Btarins
at him. "What did you want
with It"" the Htnnt man lilared on.
"Sa . hand it over u.)w!"

Katon felt ha was iialinfi. Ho:
reali/.ed that tho passengera al-]
rcMl, had .iu.Ull KM explanation'
and lonnd him wanting. Avery was
gmslßg up ut him with a sort of
contented triumph.

\u25a0 The telegram was for me, con-j
luctor," he rnpeatnd.

' tii't that iMlimi. conductor,"
tli« stout man demanded again.

"I suppose," Connery sug-gested,
"yon have letters or a card or
iomelhlng. Mr. Katon, to show I

your relationship to l^awrence 1
HUlwari."

"No; I have not."
The. man a«.-n i in- himself as

Hlllward grunted.
"Have you aaytklag to show:

you are, Lawrence Hlllward?"
Baton demanded of him.

"DM you tell any one on the
train that your name was Hillward

1

before you wanted this telegram?"
It was Harriet Dome's voice

which interposed; and Katon felt
his pulse leap as sh» spoke for him.

"I never gave any other name 1

than l.iwrenc.e Hillward," the oth-'
er declared.

Coaatry gazed from one rlalm-
aui to the other. "Will you give
this gentleman the telegram?" he
•skoil Katon.

"I will not."
"Then I shall furnish him an-

oth'T copy."
"That's for you to decide.",

Kuton siid; and as though the I
Matter was closed for him, he re-
sumed his goat. Harriet Dome
bena-i to chat with him as lightly
as lirfore. Whatever effect thai
ißeldmt )tUt closed had had upon'
tlu> (.(.hers, It appeared to have
hal none at all upon her.

"Are you ready to go back to
our car now, HarriotT Avery In-
il'iii'd when she hid finished her
breakfast, though Katon was not
w throrngk.

' Surely there's no hurry about
an? t'Hng today," the f^irl returned.
They waited until K-iton had
I'i'iixhed.

$5.00 "&2T $1,00
This !\u25a0 my famous Duplex

I.t-nu. It can't he beaten In Ui»
world fur th#» minify.
Thousand! of .Satisfied PatUnti
thruout th» P&otflo Nortliwent
will bear me oiit in this ttate-

yHHl: (MlLIST EXAMINATION
mtU, IMII. NOBS AMI THIIIIAT

"•!•! \u25a0 HI IX I

DR O. J. RUST
(.If .ni'ATK OCI M«T
HI3-14 Klflrtlty MM*.

(»i'.-ii Nntur«lM> h'.\ * Miiim«.
I < • i i"liinil.tti.

ALL ALDERTON 13
FOOD PREPARING

The 100 residents of the little
town of Aldertou In the Puyallup
valley are planning to show their
patriotism hy cltttriag an acre of
ground in the woods for planting
potatoes. They expect to raise I'l
tons which they will turn over to
the government.

1 Shall we all ro back to the ob-
servation car and nee if there's a
walk down the track of whether
It's snowed over?" she said lm-
partlatly to the two. They went
thru the Pullmans together.

In the last Pullman some one j
still was nleeplng behind the cur-
tains of Section Three, for a
man's hand hunj over the aisle.
It was a gentleman's hand, with
lone;, well-formnd ringnrs, sensi-
tive and at the ;>ame time strong. |
That was the berth of Harriet
Dome's father; Katon gazed down;
at tiM hand as he approached the
section, and then he looked up
quickly to the girl. She had ob-
served the hand, as also had Av-
ery; but, plainly, neither of them
noticed anything' strange either In i

Its posture or appearance. Their'
only care had been to avoid brush- I
ins; against it on the way down
the aisle so as not to disturb the j1
man behind the curtain; hut Eat- i
on, as he saw the hand, started.'

He was the last of the three to \
pass, and so the others did not no- i

tice liis start; but so strong was [
the fascination of the hand in the j
aisle that he turned back and gaz-1
ed at it before going on into the j
observation car. h

Drifts of mow eight or ten feet
huh came up to the rear of the
train: the end of tlie platform It-
self was buried under three feet
of snow; the man standing on
the platform could barely look
over the higher drifts.

"There'H no way from the train
In that direction now," Harriet
Dome lamented as she saw this.

man In the berth had been crush-
ed In by a violent blow from
Koms heavy weapon which, too
'blunt to cut the akin and brine;
jblood, had fractured the cheek

I bone and bludgeoned the temple.
The conductor recoiled with

jpyen white with horror. He eare-
i fully drew the curtains together
'ngain, and ordered the porter to
ilock the rear door of the car. He
hlmcelf waited to prevent any one
from entering tlie car at his end.
He saw tha younp man Raton
standing In the vestibule of the
car next ahead. Connery br-ckon-

'ed Enton to him.
"Will you go forward, please,"

Ihe requested, "and see if there
Isn't a doctor —"

"You mean the man with red
hair in my car?" Raton Inquired.

"That's the one."
Katon started without asking

questions. Connery waited until
Eaton returned with the red-hair-
ed man. He let them In and
locked the door behind them.

"You are a doctor?" Connery
questioned the red-haired man.

"I am a surgeon; yes, I am
Douglas Sinclair, of Chicago."

Connery nodded. "I have
heard of you." He turned then
to Eaton. "Do you know where
the gentleman la who*belongs to
Mr. Dome's party?—Arery, I be-
lieve his name in."

"There's the top of the cars, j
Miss Dome," Raton suggested. "If
we could get up there, we'd set
a fairly decent walk and nee ev-
erything "

"Good!" the girl applauded.
"How do we get up?"

"I'll see the conductor about
It," Raton offered: and before
Avery could discuss it, he started

, hack thru the train.

CHAPTER VI.
Conductor Connery had panned

thru the PulJmaiiH several times
during the niorninß Kneh time
In- hnd Men the hand which hung
out Into the aisle from between
Hi.' curtain* in Section Three of
the last sleeper: but the only def-
inite thought that came to him
wan that Dome was a tound sleep-
er.
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nit, rust.

"Fo' tlio lan'a sake. I didn't
hear no ring. Mlstah Connery. It

| mils' have been when I wan out
:on the platform jus' now. There
ain't been nobody but him in the
rar for 15 minutes."

"Answer It, then," Connery di-
rected. "Walt! I'll answer It my-
self."

He brushed hard against the
hand and looked back, exclaim-

ing an apology for his careless-
ness.

The hand fell back hearily, In-
ertly. No response came to the
apology; the man In the berth
hnd not roused. Connery touched

I the hand with lilb fingers. It was
'cold! He seized the hand and felt
jit all over; then, gasping, he

1 parted the curtains and looked
Into the berth.

Connery took a neat In the diner
and breakfasted leisurely. Then
he walked back thru the train,

liorne by now must t>« up, and
mljrlitwant something.

A children's parade from 2:30
to 3 [). m. will be an opening fea-
ture of the benefit performance
of the feature film. "Modern
Mother (loose," for Belgian relief,
beginning Thursday afternoon.

porter came out of the washroom
and looked at the dial.

The left side of the face of the

As Connery entered the last
sleeper, hi* gaze fell on the por-
ter's dial, and he saw that the
am* marked "3" was pointing
down.

Connery looked In upon the
porter.

"RpctlOß Three's getting up?"
he asked.

"No, Mlntah Connory—not yet,"
the porter answered.

"What did he ring for?" Con-
nery thought Dome might hare
asked for htm.

"Me didn't ling. He ain't mov-
ed or stirred this morning."

"He must have rung." The

"Ile Is In the observation car,"
Baton answered.

"Wlll you go and get him? The
porter will let you in and out.
Homethlng serious lias happened
here to Mr. Dome. Get Mr. Av-
ery, if you can, without alarm-
Ing Mr. Dome's daughter."

Eaton nodded understanding^
and followed ib« porter. Eaton
went on into the observation car.

"How long you've been!" flar-
rlet Dome remarked, as he came
near. "And how is It about the
roof promenade?"

"Why. all right, I guess. Miss
Dome after a little." Controll-
ing himself to an appearance of
calmness he turned then to Ay-

cry: "By the way, can I see you
a moment?"

Without alarming Harriet
Borne, he got Avery away and out
of the car.
(Continued in Our Next Issue.)
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ELOPER
NOW AN
AVIATOR

(H|KM'iHl in The Tim.-..)

SEATTLE, April 18.--Norman
Ptmfield J'euliody, 19-year-old son
of rii.nl.- B, Pen body, wealthy
Bteaiushlp man, banker and rainii-
er, ia now an enlisted man in the
I'nlted Mates army and it is at
San Diego, ('al., in training in the
aviation corps, having left the
in i.ln with whom he, had a thrilling
elopement 18 mouths bro to seek
new thrills in the aerial corps of
the federal service.

Youug Peabody enlisted at Seat-
tle 10 days .!»\u25a0". giving the name
of Norman P. Peabody, instead of
Peut'ield, as he wan popularly
known, and mentioning his mother,
Mrs. Lily If, I'eabody, but making
no record of his father's name on
his enlistment papers.

Twi| I'eabody qualified for the
aviation corps by his expert knowl-
edge of gas eiiKines, autos and
motorboats, a knowledge which he
demonstrated in Oi-tober, 1915,
when he eloped from Bothell with
Miss Martha Stewart, the attract-
ive IS-yeai-old daughter of W. P.
Stewart, a dairy rancher of that
place, and fled by auto to Cheha-
lls, where the young couple were
married by a justice of the peace
while deputy sheriffs, enlisted in
the chase by the elder Poabody,
scoured the country for them in
vain.

The young couple have been sep-
arated for some months.

KAPOWSIN PASTOR
NAMED MODERATOR
Itev. John C. Reed of Kapowsln,

hfls been elected new moderator of
lUm Presbytery of Olympla. Thirty
debates attended the opening
seßslon of the a«ini-<anniial inset-
ing of the Prenbytery In the West-
minster Presbyterian church Tues-
day.

HONOR MEMORY
OF DR. DEWEY

Tlie Pierce County Medical asso-
ciation, Nuraos' association, Ma-
sonic orders, Commercial club,
and many frlendH paid final trib-
ute to the memory of Dr. Henry
W. Dewey at the funeral Monday.
Rev. C. V. Crimes officiated.

URGES JEWS TO
DO THEIR PART

Denunciation of every Jew who
does not give within his means to
help thone abroad Is contained in
the April bulletin of the Jewish
War Relief 'work. Those who do
not do their share ara character-
ized as "alackers."

DFF ON TRIP TO
TODD SHIPYARDS

Many members of the Commer-
cial club left on the steamer Ata-
lanta at 12:15 Wednesday from
the Municipal dock on the excur-
sion to the Todd shipyards. Lunch
was served on board.

THANKS SENT TO
MAJ. GEN. J. F. BELL
A telegram of thanks to Maj.

Gen. J. Franklin Bell for his se-
lection of tho American lake nrniv

cantonment Hlte and his interest
in the work, has been dispatched
by the Commercial club trustees.

The iii!iiiiisrri|>i concert of the
Indies' Musical club Tuesday aft-
ernoon brought out some un-
known talent of several Taco-
mans. Among those whose manu-
scripts were highly received were:
Miss Doris Newell, Mrs. Bernice
Newell, Mrs. W. C. Albee, Mra.
T. S. Silvers, Mrs. Vienna Neel
Case and Signor d'Alesslo. 9ig-
nor d'AlPsaio's stringed quartet
played.

TODAY'S All) TO BIOAI'TY

Hiair is by far the most conspicu-
ous thing about iih and is prob-
ably the most easily damaged by
bad or careless treatment. If we
are very careful in hair washing,
we will have virtually no hair
troubles. An especially fine sham-
poo for this weather, one that
brings out all the natural beauty
of the hair, that dissolves and en-
tirely removes all dandruff, excess
oil and dirt, can easily be used at
trifling expense by simply dissolv-
ing a ir is|ioi)tifill of canthrox
(which you can get at any drug-
gists) in a cup of hot water. This
makes a full cup of shampoo
liquid, enough so it is easy to ap-
ply it to all the hair Instead of
just the top of the head. This
chemically dissolves all impurities
and creates a soothing, cooling
lather. Rinsing leaves the scalp
apotlessly clean, soft and pliant,
while the hair takei on the glossy
richness of natural color, also a
fluffinesa which makes It seem
much heavier than it Is. After a
canthrox shampoo, arranging the
hair is a pleasure. -

ROSE BUSHES
SWKKT PI \s. i.l \Hloiis

Cut Flowers, Funeral
Designs

Northwestern Floral Co.
MAIN li.vj;..

NORTH 11TH & TACOMA AVK.

E»tra 1J *\u25a0 **•Thick Ouim,
Crystals Jn*ti^\Kxv«rt
for ff«*\. \lWatch
Kvrry-nmj U* JiT^jJls3o
Watch. P*r#

CONVICT
MILITIA
OFFICER

I' nflril PMSa 1.H..-4 \\lr..l

WASHINGTON, 1). C, April 18.
-Second Lieut. Robert M. Hall,
First Infantry, Indiana National
(iuard, has been sentenced to 20
years' imprisonment on charges
including one that he negotiated
for a commission from the Mexi-
can government.

The charges against him Includ-
ed loss or disposition of confiden-
tial maps of the government In
Mexico, desertion, swindling, big-
amy, forgery, embezzlement, dis-
obedience of standing orders.

The war depart ment announced
today that I'rewldent Wilson had
confirmed tlm court-martial sen-
tence and designed United States
penitentiary at Leavenworth,
Kan., an the place for his confine-
ment.

HOUSEWIVES
ARE BLAMED

(Continued From Page One i
nutritious and palatable food.
Thert! are substitutes for every j
other hlgh-prired food.

"Tlie supply of mott every- 1
ttilnn In the market today Is nor- j
mi.ll. but the grf>at drain on the
dealers, caused by panicky house-
wives, in causing an unusual run
on th« market with a result that
prices keep going up."

lip to linw \u25a0 \u25a0

K. A. Younglove, president of
the Younßlove Grocery Co., whole-
salers, Hays that prices could bo
kept down prnntically to normal,
if the people would keep their

| hearts.
"We should use a little common

sense about the food situation,"
says Younglove. 'Even if prices
do advance a trifle, now that we
have ftntered the war and are ex-
pected to help feed our allies, It in
unpatriotic and selfish for those
who can afford it, to rush into the
market and buy up a year's stock
of .staple groceries and canned
goods. The poor man, who can't
buy a big stock, in foroed to snuf-
fer."

The food supply In wholesale
houses and warehouses In Taco-
nia Ih normal for this time of the
year, with the exception of pota
toes, according to everyone con-
nected with the food business.

There U no bhortage of food at
present. If a »ortage comes, the
housewives can expect to receive
part of the blame.

This is what W. H Paulhamus,
president of the Puyallup tt Suni-
ner Fruit Growers' association,
thinks about It The annotation
is composed of growers, who are
themselves consumers. It puts
up its own products and .sells
them. It maintains a general
store, at which its memberg can
buy-supplies of every kind. Con-
sequently, he can view the sub-
ject from nearly all ita many
sides.

'There certainly can lie no sorl-
ous food shortage," say* lie. "The
state of U ashinr,inn. If planted
Intensively, could produce many
times what it can consume. In
the valleys between Tacoma and
Seattle every available aare is be-
ing cultivated. There is surely
going to he such a production of
staples this year as will keep
prices down.

"As to canned goods, T see no
likelihood of a shortage. We are
contracting for our cans not. It
Is true, it Is hard to get cans, be-
cause they are made of steel
washed with tin, and the steel is
wanted for munitions, shipbuild-
ing, etc. But the government is
looking into the matter, and we
have no doubt at all of a record
pack this year.

"I »cc no reason at ail for
heavy huylng by connumers now."

Canada is laughing at us a lit-
tle not 111-naturedly, because It
has been through the same thing
itself; but with the knowledge,
born of experience, that country
of wide and fertile spaces may be
actively at war for two or three
years, and yet not be short of
food.

A headline on the Vancouver
Dally Province market page last
Friday said: "Hysterical IT. S.
Buyers Boost Foodstuffs to Sky."

"Evidently," observes the Ca-
nadian paper, "the United States
is experiencing similar condi-
tions to those prevailing in
Canada after the outbreak of
war, when wild buying of food-
stuffs by consumers automatical-
ly forced prices skyward."

In Chicago, the other day, Sol
Westerfield, vice president of
the National Association of Re-
tail Grocers, told the association
that the public was Itecomlng
hysterical and playing into the
hands of speculator* l>y buying
great quantities of food which
they did not need.

The department of agricul-
ture announced from Washing-
ton on Saturday that 100 cars
of onions a day from Texas are
on their way to bring down the
prices of that necessity. The
crop Is two weeks late this sea-
son, says the department, but
10 per cent larger than usual.

CANALZONE PORTS
CLOSED FOR NIGHT

(United Promt l,ci»*ed Wire.)
WASHINGTON, I). C. April 18.

—To safeguard the Panama
canal, the terminal ports of Cris-
tobal and Balboa arc closed at
night and all navigation lights ex-
tinguished. <
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WILLIAM 3. HART, IN TRIANGLE PLAY, "THE SQUARE DEAL MAN." I

I FOUR DAYS STARTING TODAY I
The Greatest of All Western Char actor Actors I. William S. Hart

"THE SQUARE I
DEAL MANW

I A Triangle thriller, telling the story of a fighting gambler who would I
1 not cheat, and who staked all on the faith of a girl, and won. I

I George Rosner M^^^ a! B H\u25a0 At the Organ \u25a0 g /^f^1O I 1I Pictograph V^UiUlildl I
I A Comedy and

mfi n , I
\u25a0 I a Cartoon yio oroadway \u25a0

(From Last Night's Pink Edition.)

|jKIND WORDS|
It's hard to decide which made the fin«r appearance at the big

parade—Major Kverett (iriggs-or his steed.

Although everybody no doubt would have tinned out witboat
any uruiiiK, tlie credit of at least getting (In- biggeM imrade T.i< i.nm
over bad started down the line without a hitch, has linen won by Col.
B. \V. Coiner.

It is reported by those who got that far that Gov. Lister made
an excellent speech, though these reports could not be confirmed.

If .-all tho business men who hare been attending Paul Steele's
!'.viiiii;isiiimhave mastered the technique of Mteelc'N wallop, Mom«
broken faces are Ruing tit be Keen about Taconia. The K. O. Is get-
ting to be an every-day practice with <»entlenuin Paul.

Will some lover of Kind Words please help M. C. Wright of
Fern Hill find an honest man? He's beeing wandering diligently
about Tacoma streets for the last three months carrying a lighted
Sunshine Safety lamp. .Maybe lie wants to sell it.

The boy* from the Milwaukee shops may n»t have curried a
label In the parade, but they urn- iberi- all right. You can't logo
em.

Will the driver of the moving van who hauled the Kind Words
editor from the North End Monday night, when the cars were so
jammed they wouldnt stop for passengers, please call and receive a
few kind words —even if the bottom of i!« truck was duaty?

Norah—The lady nevt door wants t'borroy a bit f coal, mum.
Mrs. Hlank—Tell her we are already borrowing our coal from

the people on the other wide of us.

Bernhardt Sends Kiss to
Patriotic U. S. Audience

<l UII.-.I IVru 1 «•«.«\u25a0* Wlr«.)

NKVV YORK, April 18.—Mme.
Sarah Bernh<u'dt was said to be
"resting comfortably" today, fol-
lowing an operation performed at
the Mt. Sinai hospital last night.

Only a few hours before the
noted French actress was carried
to the operating room, where she
was under the kuife for a naif
hour, she sent a kiss to a vast
crowd which gathered at the Met-
ropolitan Opera house for a bene-
fit performance of mutilated allied
soldiers. >

Sir Herbert Tree brought the

STATE TO PLOW
UP MUCH ACREAGE
01/VMPIA, April 18.—The state

board of control Is making ar-
rangements to put under- cultiva-
tion all lands adjacent to the
penal and reformatory institu-
tions of the state. There"" are
about 4,700 acres of land arall-
able.

Tl IIV TO TIMIS I I \SSIHKII
COIATMNB, PA«K 7. RKSULTB.

kiss from Mme. Bernhardt. After;
Caruso, Mme. Alda and other not-,
ed singers bad rendered the na-
tional anthems of the allied pow-

ers. Tree appeared. He told of
visiting Mme. Bernhitrdt at the
hospital, of asking for some mes-
sage.

"With a fine gesture," Tree con-'
tinued, "she said: "Tell them —,',
and she kisued me. I now deliver I
the ktss."

And Tre* threw a kiss to the;
•udlence. It w»s received witnj
mingled applause and tears.

PORTLAND'S NAVAL
MILITIAGAINS 683

(I «l«r.l I'rra. l.rnwri nirr.) j
PORTLAND, Or., April 18. —'The naval recruiting district of

which Portland ia the center may j
be the only one In the nation to,
enlist its full allotment by April
20, the date set by the navy de-
partment. In 17 days 663 men
hare enlisted. In order to se-
cure Its full quota, 13 7 recruits
mimt be searched In the next three
day*

STEILACOOM BOY
WOUNDED IN WAR

Bertram Hovvron, 19-year-old
sou of Rev. and Mrs. J. Bowron
of Steilacoom, Is reported wound-
ed on European battlefields. Ha
enlisted la-.t summer in the Sev-
enth Canadian battalion.

DOZEN MOTORISTS
UP FOR SPEEDING

A dozen motorists were arrested
for .speeding . Tuesday. Five of
them were auto dealers. Motor-
cycle Officers Wlllard, Howard and
McCalhun say there's been too
much speeding lately and lt'l got
to stop. M.UM

FRANKLIN MAKES
PLANS FOR CROPS

The folks of the Franklin school
district will hold a mass meeting
in the school bulldln? Friday
evening at 7:48 to make pVans for
a campaign of home gardening
and vacant lot cultivation for war
on H. C. L.

FHKK TO ~

ASTHMA SUFFERERS
A New Home Pure That Anyoue)

Can Lee Without Discomfort
or Loee of Time.

We have a Naw Method thai
\u25a0area Asthma, and we want you
to try it at our expensa. No mat-
ter whether your case Is of long-
standing or recent development,
whether It Is present as occa-

\u25a0lonul or chronic Asthma, you
should send for a frae trial of our
method. No matter In what ell- 'mate you llva, no matter what \u25a0

your age or occupation. If you
are troubled with asthma, our
method should relieve you
promptly.

We especially want to send It
to those apparently hopeless
eases, where all forma of tnhal-
•rs, douches, opium preparation!,
fumes, "patent smokes," etc.,
have failed. We want to show
everyone at our own expense,
that this method is designed to
•nd all difficult breathing, all
wheezing, and all those terrible)

paroxysm! at once and for all
time.

Tbi! free offer Is too Import*
ant to neglect a single day. Writ*
now and (hen begin the method
at once. Send no money. Sim-
ply mail ooupon below. Do it To-
day.

HtKK ASTHMA COUPON
FRONTIER ASTHMA CO.,
Room 3498, Niagara and Hud-
son 3ta., Buffalo, N. T.

Send free trial of your
method to:

•••••••• ..!••••


