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Mrs. Gilmore Is Hostess
Sunday Jan. 22, Rev. and Mrs. C.

A. Gilmore entertained with a delight-
ful dinner at their home, 429 East

Washington street complimentary to

their son and daughter, Mr. Timothy
Gilmore and Mrs. L. M. Wright. The
table was beautifully decorated for
the occasion and place card covers
were laid for the honor guests, Mr.
Timothy Gilmore and wife, Mr. and
Mrs. Lewis M. Wright, Mesdames
Lillie Wiggins, A. Stewart, E. Wil-
liams, V. Tyler, W. M. Lewis, L.
Smith, D. Kendricks, S. J. Shelton,

P. S. Lott, L. Oliver, Misses L. M.
Anderson, L. Lewis, Leona Davis,

Messrs. J. Cook, S. J- Hhelton, A. C.
Smith, P. S. Lott, Masters James
and Harvey Shelton and the host and
hostess. A sumptuous repast was
served and enjoyed.

** * *

To Revive Phoenix Forum

Plans are under way for a revival
of the Sunday afternoon Forum in
Phoenix, where topics for the im-
provement and advancement of the

race may be discussed. It is planned
to hold the meetings Sunday after-
noons at 3 o'clock and just as soon

as plans are perfected, announce-
ment of place for the first meeting
will be made. All Phoenix will wel-

come a return of the Forum with
open arms, as there are many who

remember the interesting and en-
thusiastic meetings of the Forum
a few years ago. Keep your eyes
on The Tribune and watch for an-
nouncement of the first meeting
which will be called real soon. On
your toes, everybody.

*« * *

Keep Off The Date

All culbs, societies and other or-
ganizations are requested to keep
Off The Date, February 17. The
high school students will give a min-

strel show on that evening in the
high school auditorium and your

presence is desired. 'Watch, wait,

listen.
** * *

Candy Pulling Tuesday
Mesdames I. F. Silvers and Chas.

Fish will give an old fashioned candy
pulling Tuesday evening Jan. 31, at
the A. M. E. church. All the children
in Phoenix and grown folks too,

invited'to come and take part. There
will be something doing every minute.

You’ll miss it if you miss It.
** * *

Charity Club Notes

Ladies of the Charity club met this
week at the A, M. E. Zion church,
tenth street and Washington, with
Mrs. Ruby Jones as hostess. A splen-
did meeting was held and two wel-
come visitors were Mrs. Anita Lewis,
and Mrs. Marion Noble. Mrs. Notjle
enrolled as a member of the club
and again will take an active part

in the affairs of this club. The an-
nual election of officers was held and
following are officers chosen to serve
during the ensuing year: President,

Mrs. Lu Ada Walker; Vice pres., Mrs.
Phil Green; Secretary, Mis. Ruby
Jones; Corresponding secretary, Mrs.

Jessie James; Treasurer, Mrs. A.
Stewart; Reporter, Mrs. J. A. Green.
After enjoying a delicious luncheon
prepared by the genial hostess, meet-
ing adjourned to meet next Tuesday
afternoon with Mrs. Oralee Mims,
1333 East Madison street. Visitors
welcome.

** * *

Patti Brown Agent
Mrs. Ella Barker of 12 So. 11th

; street is the authorized representa-

¦ tive for the Anita Patti Brown beauty

i preparations and wants the ladles
i of this community to known that she

- is prepared to serve them. She may

i be reached by calling phone 3978, or
i at the above address.

*• * *

- S. I. N. Club Notes
1 Members of the Self-Improvehient

Nursery Club met Monday afternoon
with Mrs. Matthew White, 1038 East
Jefferson and held a splendid meet-
ing. Many were present and the

i spirit of co-operation was beautifully
i manifested throughout the meeting.

- Delicious refreshments were served
i my the hostess and a pleasant after-

• noon was enjoyed by all .The meet-

¦ ing next Monday will be with Mrs.
Lillie Wiggins, 1038 East Moreland
street. The meeting will begin at

2:30 and all members requested to
be present and on time.

** * *

Maids And Pages Note
i On Wednesday afternoon, Feb. 1,

, all Maids and Pages of Mt. Siani

I What is Your Time Worth? I
Name your salary and we will pay your income for Six Months should you be dis-

abled on account of sickness or accident. We pay:—

S2O Weekly Sickness Benefit $875 For Loss of One Hand
S2O Weekly Accident Benefit $3,500 For Loss of Hand and Foot
S2O Weekly Hospital Benefit $3,500 For Loss of Both Feet
S2OO Emergency" Relief $3,500 For Loss of Both Hands
$375 For Loss of One Eye $3,500 For Loss of Both Eyes
$875 For Loss of One Foot $5,000 For Loss of Life

DOUBLE INDEMNIFY $40 t ,WEEKLY for TRAVEL ACCIDENTS

Entire Cost $24 Per Year
NO DUES NO ASSESSMENTS NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION

The most liberal Policy ever issued by any Company and sold to men and women of
all Nationalities in all occupations between the ages of 16 and 70 years at the same low
cost of $24 per year.

InsurelToday—Tomorrow May Be Too Late
Don t say you can t afford it. Don t say times are too hard. It will be worse for

you should you lose your eyes, hands or feet. Don’t go another day without our plan
of protection. You may be seriously injured tomorrow or stricken with a lingering
sickness.

We have written over Three Hundred Fifty Thousand Dollars Insurance in Arizona .

and there is not one dissatisfied customer on our list.

“THERE’S A REASON”
We pay all claims promptly. No red tape. No “ifs ”_we pay. Pay ifyou live and navif you die. You can’t lose.

For application blank and particulars write, phone or call on

A. R. SMITH, Gen. Agent for Ariz.
Phone 6250 1302 East Jefferson St. Phoenix, Arizona

Twenty-Seven Years In Business Over $1,250,000 Paid in Claims To Policyholders.
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THE PHOENIX TRIBUNE—ALWAYS IMPROVING
Tent No. 7, requested to meet at
Smith's hall, 21 East Madison street, 1
at 4 o’clock. By order of Mrs. Jessie
James, Q. M.

** * *

Mrs. McCloud Is Hostess
Sunday evening, Jan. 22, Mrs. Laura

McCloud entertained with a dinner 1
party at the home of Mr. and Mrs.
P. F. McCutcheon, 1216 East Jeffer-
son street. The table was beautifully
decorated for the occasion and Val-
entine favors were placed at the
plate of each guest. An appetizing
turkey dinner was served and enjoy-
ed. Among those present were Mr.
and Mrs. Wm Day, Mr. and Mrs.

McAustin of New York, Mr. and Mrs.
Hardy McCloud, Mr. and Mr. P. F.
McCutcheon, Miss Black, Miss Cor-
rine McCutcheon, Mr. and Mrs. J. C.
Williams of Tyler, Texas and the
hostess. On departing all declared
Mrs. McCloud a charming hostess.

*• * *

A. M. E. Zion Church
Regular services were held Sun-

day at the A. M. E. Zion church and ¦

the pastor Rev. Woodward preached
two good sermons to his congregation.
The attendance was fair and the col-
lection good.

«* * *

Browns Are Hosts

Last Sunday Mr. and Mrs. John
Brown entertained with an elaborate
dinner at their palatial home, 805
South sth avenue complimentary to

a few friends. Chicken was the piece

de resistance, supplemented by all
that goes to make a chicken dinner
complete. Those present were Mr.
and Mrs. Frank Smith and two sons
of Tempe, Ariz., Mr. C .C. Bennett

of Yuma, the best and hostess. After
dinner the party was entertained with

liano selections by Mr. Bennett who
is an accomplished musician.

** * *

Big Celebration Planned
Lincoln’s birthlay will be fittingly

observed Friday night, Feb. 10, at
the C. M. E. church, corner 7th St.
and Jefferson. A splendid literary
and musical program is being arrang-

ed and some of the best local talent
has been secured for the occasion.
Complete program and details of cele-

bration will be published in next

week’s Tribune. Watch, wait, listen
and get ready to attend this greatest
of all literary and musical programs.

** * *

Lest You Forget
Mrs. Ida B. Wells-Barnett of

Chicago, noted journalist, will begin
a series of articles to run exclusively
in The Tribune. The first of these
articles will appear in February, so,
if you are not a regular subscriber
of The Tribune, get in line. Thesk

articles will be of special interest to
women and the race generally.

The Green Pea Pirates
(CONTINUED FROM PRECEDING ISSUE)

the jib halyard*,” he bawled to Mc-
Guffey, and they went forward.

With the aid of the winch, they

braced the foreyard; then McGuffey
ran aft and took the wheel while Mr.
Glbney scuttled forward, eased up the
compressor on the windlass, and per-
mitted the anchor chain to pay out
rapidly. With the hammer, he knocked
out the pin at the forty-five fathom
shackle and leaving the anchor to go!
by the board, for It worried him no
longer, the bark Chesapeake moved
gently off on a west-sou’west course
that would keep her three points off

the land. She had sufficient head sail
on dow to hold her up.

Mr. Gibney fell upon the main to’-
gallan'-s’l leads like a demon, carried
them through the leading block to the
winch head, turned over the winch and
sheeted home the main-to’-gallan’-s’l.
The Chesapeake gathered speed and
Mr. Gibney went aft and stood besdde
Mr. McGuffey, the while he looked
aloft and thrilled to the whine es the,
breeze through the rigging. “This is
sailorizin’,” he declared. “It sure
beats bumboatln’. Here, blast you, |
Bart. Tou’re spillln’ the wind out f|
that jib. First thing you know we’ll!
have her in irons an’ then the fat will I
be in the fire.”

He took the wheel from McGuffey.
When he was two miles off the beach
he brought her up Into the wind and
made the wheel fast, a spoke to lee-
ward. “Sheet home the fore-to’gal-
lan’-s’l," he bowled and dashed for-
ward. "Leggo them buntlines an’
clewlines, my hearties, an’ haul home
that sheet."

The ship lay in the wind, shivering.
Mr. Gibney was here, there, every-
where. One minute he was dashing
along the deck with a leading line, the
next he was laying out aloft. He or-
dered himself to do a thing and then,
with the pent-up energy of a thousand
devils, he did it. The years of degra-
dation as navigating officer of the Mag-
gie fell away from him, as he sprang,
agile and half-naked, into the shrouds;
a great, hairy demigod or sea-gobltn
he lay out aloug the yards and sprang
from place to place with the old exul-
tant thrill of youth and joy In his
work. A word, a gesture, from Mr.
Gibney, and McGuffey would pounce
on a rope like a bull-dog. With the
fore-royal set, Mr. Glbney ran back to
the wheel and put It hard over. There
being no after sail set the bark swung
off readily on to her course, slipping
through the water at a nice elght-kimt
speed. Ten miles off the coast, Mr.
Gibney hung her up in the wind again,
braced his yards with the aid of the
winch and McGuffey, came about and
headed north. At three o'clock she
cleared the lightship and wore around
to come In over the bar, steering east
by south, half-south, for Point Bonita.
She drew the full advantage of the
wind now and over the bar she came,'
ramping full through the Gate with
her yards squared, on the last of the
flood tide.

As they passed Lime point, Mr. Gib-
ney prepared to shorten sail and like
a clarion blast his voice rang through
the ship.

"Clew up them royals.” He lashed
the wheel and they brought the clew-

lines again to the winch head. The
ship was falling off a little before
the fore-royal was clewed up, so Mr.
Glbney ran back to the wheel and put
her on her course again while McGuf-
fey brought the main-royal clewlines
to the winch. Again Glbney made the
wheel fast and helped McGuffey clew
up the main-royal; again he set her
on her course while McGuffey, follow-
ing instructions, made ready to clew
up the fore-to’-gallan’-s'l. They were
abreast Black Point before this latter
sail was clewed up, and then they
smothered the lower top-s’ls; the bark
was slipping lazily through the water
and McGuffey took the wheel.

“Starboard a little! Steady-y-yl
Keep her as she heads," Glbney warned
and cast off the jib halyards. The
jibs slid down the stays, hanging as
they fell. They were well up toward

“Hard-a-Btarboard! Make Her Fast,
Bart"

Meiggs wharf now and It devolved up-
on Mr. Gibney to bring his prize In on
the quarantine ground and let go his
port anchor. Fortunately, the anchor
was already cock-billed. Mr. Gibney
spraug to the fore-top-sail halyards
and let them go and the fore-top-sall
came down by the run.

“Hard-a-starboard 1 Make her fast,
Bart, an’ come up here an’ help me
with the anchor. Let go the maln-top-
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Prescriptions Carefully Filled

Big Reductions on Wall Paper,
Paint, Varnishes, Lead and Oil
Prices on all our materials have been
greatly reduced after taking inven-
tory to conform with the new schedule
of reduced wholesale prices. Take ad-
vantage of these prices now and do
your painting and papering at this
time for we can save you money.

Chicago Paint Store
327 W. WASHINGTON ST. PHONE 46»4

Opposite Elks Theatre Open Evenings

WE BUY AND SELL EVERYTHING
Can save you money on Furniture

* Cash or Credit
Good Clothing at Live and Let Live PricG®

TURNER & SHANNON.
31 So. 2nd St.

PHOENIX ARIZONA

YOUR FUTURE

and a L°veiy c °mP iexion ’

Learn the Madam C. 'J. Walker System of Beauty Culture and
sell her 18 Superfine Preparations and a prosperous future is yours.

Use her world-renowned preparations regularly and have bsau-
tiful hair and a charming complexion.

Is your hair short, breaking off, thin or falling outt

USE

MADAM C. J. WALKER’S WONDERFUL
HAIR GROWER

Dept. AK
THE MADAM C. J. WALKER MFG. CO.,

640 North West Street Indianapolis, Intf.

(Six Weeks’ Trial Treatment sent anywhere for $1.50)

BECOME AN AGENT.
“Now a-days its Madam Walker’s”

•p "i 1 ,

LEARN HAIR DRESSING and
SKIN CULTURE

“THEKASHMIR WAY”
One of the best paying professions open to

women today, is scientific Beauty Culture. Be-
come the master of a trade. Be independent.

The KASHMIR INSTITUTE teaches by cor-
respondence, in its comprehensive courses, the
latest and moat complete methods in Care of the
Skin, Care of the Hair, Health, Manicuring, Mas-
sage, Foot and Hand Culture, Figure and Bust
Development, etc. Prices reasonable. Easy
terms.

KASHMIR INSTITUTE
Dept. 67

3423 Indiana Avenue,
Chicago, HI. ,

AGENTS WANTED to sell the famous NILE
QUEEN Preparations (formerly known as KASH-
MIR). Quick money; Big profit; Write for terms.

KASHMIR CHEMICAL COMPANY
Dept. 67

3423 Indiana Avenue Chicago, HI.
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“You’re a pair of highway robbets,
but I'll take you," Scraggs almost
walled, and paid out the money;

whereupon Glbney and McGuffey
“tailed’’ on to the rope and with rau-
cous cries hauled away. As a result
of their efforts, the thwart came away
with the rope and the quartet sat down

with exceeding abruptness on the hard
pine deck of the Chesapeake.

“I had an Idee that thwart would
pull loose,” Mr. Glbney remarked.
"Well, what’re you join’ to do now?”

“I ain’t licked yet—not by a JugfuV
Scraggs snapped. “Halvorsen, haul
down that signal halyard from the miz-
zenmast, take one end of it In your
teeth, an’ swim back to the Maggie
with It We’ll fasten a .heavier Hue

to the cable, an’ haul the cable aboard
with the Maggie’s winch.”

“You say that so nffie, Seraggsy, old
hdpeful. I’m tempted to think you ean
whistle it. Neils, he’s only askin’ you

to risk your Ilfs overboard for nothing.
'Tain't in ths ahippln’ articles that a
seaman’s got to do that. If ha wants

a swimmin’ exhibition make him pay
for it—through the nose. An’ If I

was you. I’d find out how much o’ this

two thousand dollars towags he's goln’
to distribute to his crew. Pers'nlly

I’d get mine in advance.”
“Adelbert P. Glbney,” Captain

Scraggs hissed. “There’s such a thing

as drivln’ a man to distraction. Hal-
vorsen, are you with me?”

“Aye bane —for saxty dollars. Hay

baue worth a month's pay for take
dat swim.”

“Tou dirty Scoweglan ingrate. Well,
you don’t get no sixty dollars from me.
Bear a band and we'll drop the ship’s
work boat overboard. I guess you can
tow a signal halyard to the Maggie,
can’t you, Neils?”

Nells could —and did. Within fifteen

minutes the Maggie was fast to her
prize. “Now we’ll cockbill the an-
chor,” quoth Captain Scragga, so Mc-

Guffey reporting sufficient steam iu the
donkey to turn over the windlass, the
anchor was raised and cockbilled, and
the Maggie hauled away on the hawser

the Instant Captain Scraggs signaled
his new navigating officer that the
hook was free of the bottom.

“The old gtrl don’t seem to be mak-
in’ headway in the right direction,” Mo
Guffey remarked plaintively, after the
Maggie had strained at the hawser for

five minutes. Mr. Gibney, standing
by with a hammer In his hand, nodded
affirmatively, while the skipper of the
Chesapeake, whom Mr. Glbney had had
the forethought to carry out on deck

to watch the operation, glanced appre-
hensively ashore. Scraggs measured
the distance with his eye to the near-
est fringe of surf and it was plain that

he was worried.
“Captain Scraggs,” the skipper of

tjbe Chesapeake called feebly, “Mr.
Glbney la right. That eraft of yours
is unable to tow ray ship against this
wind. Tou’re losing ground, inch by

Inch, and it will be only a matter of
an hour or two, if you hang on to me,
before I’ll be in the breakers and a
total loss. You’ll have to get sail on
her or let-go the anchor until a tug
arrives.”

“Idon’t know a thing about a sailin’
ship,” Scraggs quavered.

“I know It all,” Mr. Gibney cut in,
“but there ain't money enough in the
world to Induce me to exercise that
knowledge to your profit.” He turned
to the master of the Chesapeake. “For
one hundred dollars each, McGuffey
an’ I will sail her in for you, sir."

“I’llnot take the risk, Mr. Glbney.

Captain Scraggs, if you will follow my
Instructions w’e’ll get some sail on the
Chesapeake. Take those lines through
the leading blocks to the wineh ”

The engineer of the Maggie came up
on deck and waved his arms wildly.
“Leggo,” he bawled. “I’ve blown out

j two tubes. It’llbe hll I can do to get
home without that tow."

“Jump on that, Seraggsy,” quoth Mc-
Guffey softly and cast his silken en-
gineer’s cap on the deck at Scraggs’
feet. The latter’s face was ashen as
he turned to the skipper of the Chesa-
peake. “I’m through," he gulped. “I'll
have to cast off. Your ship’s drivln’
on the beach now.”

“Oh, say not so, Seraggsy,” said
Mr. Glbney softly, and with a blow
of the hammer knocked out the stop-
per on the windlass and let the anchor
go down by the run. “Not this voy-
age, at least.” The Chesapeake
rounded with a jerk and Mr. Glbney
took Captain Scraggs gently by the
arm. “Into the small boat, old ruin,”
he whispered, “and I'll row von an'
The Squarehead back to the Maggie.
If she drifts ashore with that load
o’ garden truck, you might as well
drown yourself.”

Captain Scraggs was beyond words.
He suffered himself to be taken back
to the Maggie, after which kindly
action Mr. Glbney returned to the
Chesapeake, climbed aboard, and with
the assistance of McGuffey, hauled
the work boat up on the deck.

“Now,” Mr. Gibney Inquired, ap-
proaching the skipper of the Chesa-
peake, “what’ll you give me an’ Mac,
sir, to sail you In?”

“One thousand dollars,” the skipper
answered weakly.

“You refused to let us do it for a
hundred. Now it’llcost you two thous-
and, an’ I’m lettln’ you off cheap at
that Os course, you can take a chance
an’ wait until word o’ your predica-
ment sifts into San Francisco an’ a
tug conies out for you, but in the mean-
time the wind may Increase an’ with
the tide at the flood how do you know
your anchor won’t drag an’ pile you
up on them rocks to leeward?”

“I’llpay two thousand, Mr. Glbney."
Without further ado, Mr. Gibney

went to the master’s cabin, wrote out
an agreement, carried the skipper aft
and got his signature to the contract.
Then be tucked the skipper into bed
and came dashing out on deck.

“Come here till I Introduce vou to
t (CONTINUI
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