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QUR PLATFORM

1—Americanism—government “of ihe people, by the
people” for the good of the greatest nvmber, which
menns cooperation by the majority to prevent domina-
tion of this couniry by nny class.

2—A squarc deal for labor and caplital, which meand
proteection for capital, organized and unorgenized—an
for Iahor, organized and unorganlzed.

3—Anti-Bolshevism and anti-anarehism, repudlation
of 1he Red Flag whencver, whercver and however dls-
played. . '

4—A new policy for Seattle’s publicly-owned utilities,
specificaily #ta street railway system, that will prevent
bankroptey of the city.

S~—Lower tnxes through a reduction in the cost of
government, state, county aad clty, and through greater
departmental efficiency,

6—The best schools and the best teachers the com-
munity can afford.

7—>More industries and greater suppoert for those
already established,

8—More commerce, nachieved hy
handicap on trade through this port.

" 9—An American fleet second to none and an Amerl-
can army adequate for all defense needs.

removing cvery

_The Times is Independent Republican in polilics. It ir

absolutely independent in business and religion.

REFORM PROCEEDS HALTINGLY.

SPECIAL PRIZE—but not for intellect or fore-
thought—should be awarded the Congressional
group that proposes to let all taxes

stand with-
out change for the present year. -

ordinary a cause been laid before apy judicial body.
The court’s ruling will settle the legal phases of the
case, so far as this country’s immigration and citizen-
ship laws are concerned, but if adverse to Ozawa will
not settle the controversial point in his mind or in the
mind of those of his fellow countrymen who hold {o
the same opinion as he coucerning the ancestry of
their race.

In view of the paucity of real information on the
subject and the disagreement among authorities, the
court may content itself with a decision that Ozawa
has failed to prove his case. This would be a nega-
tive ruling at best, but it may be the only one that
the justices, in the light of the facts, may feel that
they can hand down.

GOLDEN HARVEST Washington's apple crop is worth
1S ASSURED. $50.000,000 we are told. So we
can extend that slogan about an apple a day keeping
the doctor away and add that it's also a good thing to
ward off depression.

KING COAL AS KING CANUTE.

RGANIZED MINERS in the central bituminous
0 coal fields yesterday curtly notified operators

that the request of the latter for a joint con-
ference to discuss a wage reduction would not be
granted. “

The communication stated any modification of the
wage scale would be a violation of the agreement
fixed by the Federal Bituminous Coal Commission,
which is effective until next March.

The United Mine Workers, at least in that district,
evidently have not learned yet that the war is over.

The coal commission undoubtedly set March, 1922,
as the date for the running of the present scale in
good faith toward the operators and miners. The
Emergency Fleet Corporation acted in egual good
faith when it awarded contracts for carriers which
probably would still be under construction in Seattle
yards—if the war had not ended.

There isn't another industry in the country that
has not been compelled to lower wages and costs—be-
cause the war was over. The purchasing power of
the American people is less; they cannot afford to pay
high prices for coal. Industries must sell at sharply
reduced figures and cannot afford to pay high prices
for fuel.

The miners are standing in the way of a return of
prosperity. They are limiting the opportunities for
employment of their own men. DMore, they are mak-
ing it necessary for the public, acting through the op-
erators, to conduct a union-breaking campaign to
bring down coal costs.

At one time, it was the boast of the Mine Workers
that they had the ablest leadership in the American
labor movement. Comment on their present lack of
able leadership is superfluous.

GERMANY’S PICTURE INDUSTRY.
HE SENATE has asked the Department of Com-
T merce for information regarding competition of
European motion pictures, said to sell in this
country at one-fifth the domestic cost.

The chief competition comes from German plants.
The producers there are able to buy cheaper film, but
this is a minor saving. The chief advantage they
possess, it is stated, is cheaper labor. *

If this is all, the American motion picture,industry
‘can and will deflate. The day of extravagant salaries
may be regarded as past. Costs will be counted more
carefully than in the past.

It is distinctly possible Congress will fail to make
savings in sufficient amount to modify the existing
schedule, but if this be the outcome of its efforts, the
political results of failure to achieve retrenchment
will be distinctly unpleasant. .

David Lawrence, who spoke with considerable au~
thority concerning Democracy’s plans during the Wil-
son administration, says the minority party is waking
up. “Broadly#speaking,” he says, “the Democratic
Party wil_l range itself against the Fordney tariff and
the new révenue law and base its whole attack on
thém in the next Congressional elections.””

The Democrats will get nowhere in such a cam-
paign if this Republican Congress makes a bona fide
showing of drastic economy. The American. people
are not unmindful of the huge debts saddled'upon the
country by the war and are not expecting the G. 0. P.
to do the impossible. :

However, the fact remains that there has been no
effort at drastic economy to date. The scheme for
departmental reorganization, of which so much was
expected in the way of financial savings, apparently
has gone the way of many prew_rious proposals of a'
similar pature. Against the jealousies of departments
and the passive resistance of job-holders, the adminis-
tration has made little progress. Even the indefati-
gable and supremely efficient Hoover has not achieved
to the extent that he unquestionably had hoped.

The fact of the matter is that in the national, as
in the various state, county and city governments the
country over, toc much is being attempted. Worthy
as are these varied enterprises, the nation simply can-
not afford them at this time. It must cut the garment
of expenditures to fit the cloth of income. To date,
there has beer no realization of that circumstance in
official circles—or, at least, no courageoﬁs facing of
the facts of an extremely serious situation. -

If not this Congress, then the next must and will
take stock of federal activities and abridge them so as
to limit the tax burden upon the people. It wiay be
necessary to conduct a national campaign with this
program as the chief platform of the victorious candi-
dates in order to eliminate some of these tax-eating
activities, but whether change comes in this way or

_through the resolute action of men now in office, less
government and lower taxes will be achieved in the
very near future by act of a determined, because over-
burdened people.

ARE JAPANESE CAUCASIANS?

THE MOST EXTRAORDINARY CASE ever pre-

sented the Supreme Court of the United States
is due to come up for argument in the coming
fall.

Takao Ozawa has asked that august tribupal to
decide the racial composition of the Japauese people,”
he assuming the attitude that their “root stocks” are
Caucasian. .

Into this remarkable cause enters the question of
z fabled continent, *‘now submerged in Northwestern
Polynesia, of which the capital was Ponape, in the
Carolines—the stone remains showing the ancient
city of 100,00¢ inhabitants.” From the aborigines
who inhabited this continent, it is asserted, sprang
the Polynesians, including the Japanese, the earlier
Mediterranean races and the forefathers of “later Bal-
tic peoples of Europe.”

The Japanese specifically are declared to be of
Caucasian descent. “The root stocks” of the race, ac-
cording to Ozawa, “are the Ainu of the North and the
Yamato in the South, each Caucasian-—the latter of
Mediterranean stock.”

The case arises from the desire of the petitioner
to obtain citizenship, despite the legal provision bar-
ring persons of the Mongolian race. Ii involves in-
ternational relations, for the ‘decision will be scanned
with particular interest by those Japanese who feel
that America’s attitude toward them has raised the
question of racial inferiority, rather than that of racial
difference, as claimed by observers in the United
States.

Probably never at any time in history kas so extra-

As a matter of fact, is this all there is to the Ger-
man competition? Perhaps that is the question to
which the Senate desires an answer.

Germany emerged from the World War hated by
all the nations with which it desired to do business.
That hatred has operated and will continue to operate
against German commerce the world over.

Viewed as a business proposition, it would pay
the big Teutonic exporting and manufacturing trusts
to subsidize the motion picture industry, through
which this opposition might be overcome, in part at
least. Color is lent to the possibility of subsidizing by
the further fact that all industry in Germany now is in
the hands of a small group of men, knitted together by
interlacking corporation directorates.

A little probing by the Senate, possibly supple-

meénting work along this line previously done by the
Department of Commerce, may expose facts interest-
ing not only to the American motion picture indus-
iry but, as well, to the people of this and other
countries. . N
GOOD FAITH THE TEST.

ORD NORTHCLIFFE, distingnished British edi-
L tor, applied the acid test to disarmament in a

statement given out yesterday at Vancouver,
B. C., when he said: '

*All the nations invited have now accepted his {Presi-
dent Harding’s) invitation. They will have to answer,
in their own minds, before they go to Washington, the
question whether they do earnestly desire to reach an
agreement that will make disarmament possible, or
whether they are prepared to face the alternative of
failure to reach such an agreement.”

*  All of which may be summed up, as it has been by
The Seattle Times, in two words: GOOD FAITH!
There is no question that the nations of earth
should disarm, that the people of earth wish to disarm,
or that, if good faith obtains at the forthcoming con-
ference, the great and small states will disarm.

Everything hinges, however, on the attitude in
which they approach this momentous decision. If
sincere, the powers will find a practical working plan
that will safeguard national interests and interna-
tional peace. The superstate idea embodied in the
League covenant never may be realized; in fact, there
is considerabie doubt whether this arrangement would
be altogether desirable even if realizable. But there
is no doubt that naval construction can be restricted
and armies curtailed, giving relief to overburdened
taxpayers.

Whether the Washington conference will succeed
in this effort and, succeeding, lay the foundation pos-
sibly for even more interesting and important devel-

opments is contingent solely upon one thing-——the good
faith of the covenanting states.

Mr. W, W. Jermane prepares The Times' readers for
what he calls 2 “half-baked” tax bill, but surely it can't
be as “raw"” as the law we've been operating under for
some months past.

The statement that the Reds are seeking to under-
mine the United States shows them to be just about
as practical in their-aims in this country as they are
in Russia.

A speaker at a recent Eastern banquet spoke of “this
democratic capital of the most republican democracy.”
The administration can't object to that.

The attention of those who rail about the losses due
to prohibition is called to London's liquor reforms, forced
by the competition of “dry America.”

it can be rfaid of these weddings in the
it doesn’t take the honeymooners long to
earth again. ‘

At least
clouds that
get back to

Pussyfoot Johnson is off to India to talk that country
“dry.” In England, they opposed him. Now, what will
the Hindu?

American film men evidently -aren’t perturbed over
Germany’s place in the sun. It's the stars they ars
watching.

If the average vacationist took along all the advice

that is given him, he wouldn't have room for the tent.

SIXTI INSTALLMEN'T,

E were as good as our word, for

it was just 7 when we recached

the Conper Becches, having put up

our trap at a wayside public house.

The group of trees, with their dark

leaves shining like burnished metal

in the light of the setting sun, were

sufficient to mark the house even had

Miss Hunter not been standing smil-
ing on the doorstep.

asked

“Have you managed
Holmes.

A loud thudding nolse came from
somewhere downstairs, "That is Mrs.
Toller in the cellar,” said she. “Her
husband lies snoring an the kitchen
rug, Here are his keys, which are
the duplicates of Mr. Rucastl 4

“You have done well indeed! cried
Holmes, with enthusiasm. “Now lead
the way, and we shall soon see the
end of this black business.”

We passed up the stajr, unlocked
the door, foliowed on down =2 pas-
sage, and found ourselves in front
of the barricade which Miss Hunter
had described. Ylolmes cut the cord

it?

and removed the transverse bar.
Then he tried the varlous keys in
the lock, but without success. No

sound came from within, and at. the
silence Holmes's face clouded over.
‘I trust that we are not too late,”
satd he. “I think, Miss Hunter, that
we had better go in without you.
Now, Watson, put your shoulder to
it, and we shall see whether we can-
not make our way in.”

It was an old rlcimty door, and

gave at once before our unjted
strength. Together we rushed into
the room. It was empty. There was

no furniture save a littla pallet bed,
2 small table and a basketful of linen.
The S!{)’llg]lt above was .open, and
the prisoner gone.

“There has been some villainy here,”
satd Holmes; “this beauty has guessed
Miss Hunter's intentions, and has
carried his victim off.”

“But how?"

“Through the skylight. We shall
soon see how. he managed it He

swung himself up onto the roof. “Ah,
¥es,” he cried; “here’s the end of a
long light laddér against the eaves.
That i{s how he did it.”

‘But it is impossible,” said Miss
Hunter: *the ladder was not there
“'],‘.en the Rucastles went away.”

He has come back and done it.
I tell you that he is a clever and
dangerous man. I should not be very
much surprised if this were he whose
step hear now upon the stair. I
think, Watson, that it would be as
well for you to have pistol
ready.”

The words were hardly out of his
mouth before 2 man appeared at the
door of the ,room, a very fat and
burly man, with a heavy stick in his
hand. Miss Hunter screamed and
shrunk against the wall at the sight
of him, but Sherlock Holmes sprang
forward and.confronted him.

“You villain!" said he,
Your dauglhter?”

he fat ‘'man cast his eyves round,
and then up at the open skylight.

“It is for me to ask you that,” he
shrieked, “‘you thieves! Spies and
thieves! I have caught you, have I?
You are in my power. I'll serve you!”
He turned and clattered down the
stairs as hard as he coula go.

“He's gone for the dog!"” cried Miss
Hunter,

“I have my revolver,” said I. .
“Better close the front door.,” cried
Holmes, and we all rushed down the
stairs together. We had hardly
reached the hall when we heard the
Laying of a hound, and then 2 scream
of agony, with a horrible worrying
sound which it was dreadful to listen
to. An elderly man with a red face
and shaking limbs came staggering
out at a side door.

“AMy God!” he cried.
looséd theé dog.
{.\va davs. Quick, quick, or it’'ll be too
ate!”

Holmes and I rushed out and round
the angle of the house, with Taller
hurrying behind us. .There was the
huge, famished brute, its black muz-

your.

“where’s

“Someone has

WINTURL <4 (ODDLD

i A zttur Conan Doylle

It's not been fed for.
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DETCHES

THE STORY

Violet Hunter goes to Holmesa to ask
hls advice about accepting a position as
governess, saying she has no relatives to
turn to for advice abcout a strange expe-
rience. She had gone 1o an agency 10 get
2 position as governess onc day a week
before, when a fat, comfortable man sit-
ting there when she came in gavs a start
and offered her a position at double the
regular salary In bringing up his child.
He advanced half a year's salary. He
sald he lived in a charming rural place
called the Copper Beeches.

In addltion to caring for the child, he
sald Violet might be requested to dress
as his wife wished her to and that he
must request her to cut off her lovely
tawny hair. This she tefused to do, and
Mr. Rucastle, much disappointad, sald
she would not do for the pesition. She
was out of funds, so when she received
a letter later on from Mr. Rucastle ask-
ing her ta reconsider her decislon at an
increase of salary, and adding that he
had some gowns of a certain shade of
blue for her to wear, gawns that had be-
longed to his dear deughter Alice now in
America, she went to Holmes for advice.
So, aithough Holmes was against i1, she
accepted the position, and he promjsed to
coma to her if she needed him. A fort-
night later he receited a letter from her
asking him 'to mest her at an inn in
Winchester, near tha Copper Beeches.

‘They met Miss Hunter at the inn, She
sald the family at the Beeches conslsted
of the jolly Mr. Rucastle, his colorless
and sad young second wife (Allee was
a daughter by a ilrst wife), an unlovely
son of 6, and two servants, Toller a
drunken brute, and his disagreeable wife.

=\
THUS FAR. :

One day she put on tha blue frock at
Rucastle’s request, and sat jn . a front
window, facing away from it, whiloe Ru-

castle made her laugh with funny
stories, .
This performance was repeated. Mlss

Yunter was curious to ses what was
going on, 50 she hid a broken bit of hand
glass in her hapdKerchlef and therein
saw n man standlng In the road watch-
ing her. The Rucastles found out what
she had, told her to wave the young man
away, and never asked her ta sit there
again.  Mr. Rueastle showed her his
huge mastiff, chained by day, but al-
lowed to roam the grounds by night. One
day she oponed, by mistake, a chest in
her reom s&nd found in {t a coil of hair
just lko her own that was cut off. She
noticed an unused wing of the house, one
windew af which was shuttered. Mr.
Rucastle said it was his dark room, as
he was fond of photography.

The day before she found this wing
unlocked and slipped in.  All the rooms
were empty, save one. This was closed
and barricaded, but sounds of moviag
came from within. Terrified, Miss Hunt-
er rushed from_ the wing, running into
Mr. Rucastle. He sald he would throw
her to the dog if she ever went there
again. Then she slipped away and sent
for Holmes. Holmes promised to go to
the Beeches that evening, as Mr. and
AMrs. Rucastle would be away, and sald
he believed the rson in the closed
room was Allce Rucastle, and the young
man in the road her flance. Mr. Toller
was drunk, and Helmes aske Miss
Hunter to send Mrs, Toller on somse er-
rand to the cellar and lock her in.

J

zle buried in Rucastle's throat, while
he writhed and screamed upon ghe
ground. Running up, I blew its brains
out, and it fell over with its keen
white teeth still meeting in the great
creases of his neck. With much labor
we separated them, and carri.ed him,
living but horribly. mangled, into the
house. We laid him upon the draw-
ing room sofa, and, having dispatched
sobered Toller to bear the news to
his wife, I did what I could to relieve
his pain. We were all assembled
round him when the door opened, and
a tall, gaunt woman entered the
room.

“Mrs. Toiler!" cried Miss Hunter,

“Yes, miss. Mr. Rucastle let me out
when he came back before he went up
to you. Ah, miss, it is a pity you
didn’t let me know_ what you were
planning, for I would have told you
that vour plans were all wasted.”

“Ha!” said Holmes, looking keenly
at her. “It is clear that Mrs. Toller
knows more about this matter than
anyone else.” R

“Yes, sir, I do, and I am ready
enough to tell what I know.”

“Then, pray, sit down, and let us
hear it, for there are several points
on which I must confess that I am
still in the dark.”

“I will soon _make it clear to you,”
said she, "and I'd have done so before
now if I could ha’ got out from the
cellar. If there's police court business
over this, you'll remember that I was
the one that stood youyr friend, and
that I was Miss Alice's friend. too.

“She was mnever happy at home,
Miss Alice wasn’t, from. the time that
her father married again. She was
slighted like, and had no say in any-
thing: but it never really became bad
tor her until after she met Mr. Fow!-
er at a friend’s house. As well as I
could learn, Miss Alice had rights of
her own by will, but she was so quiet
and patient, she was, that she never
¢aid a word about them, but just left
everything in Mr. Rucactle’s hands.
He knew he was safe with her; but
when there was a chance of a hus-
band c¢oming forward, who would
ask for all that the law would give
him, then her father thought it time
to put a stop on it. He wanted her to
sign a paper, so that whether she
married or not, he could use her
money. When she wouldn’'t do it, he
kept on worrying her until she got
brain-fever, and for cix weeks was
at death's door. Then she got better
at last, all worn to & shadow, and
with her beautiful hair cut off; but
that didn't make no' change in her

young man, and he stuck to her as
true as man could be.”

“Ah,’ said Holmes, “I think that
what you have been good enough to
tell us makes the matter fairly clear,
and that I can deduce all that re-

mains. Mr, Rucastle then, I presume,
Look“’to this system of imprison-
ment?” ) )

“Yes, sir.”

“and brought Mies Hunter down
from London in order to get rid of
the disagreeable persistence of Mr.
Fowler." :

“That was it, sir.”” .

“But AMr. fowler being a perse-~
vering man, as a good seaman
should be, blockaded the house, and,
having met you, succeeded by cer-
tain arguments, metallic or. other-
wise in convincing you that your in-
terests were the same as his.”

‘Dr. Fowler was a very  kind-
spoken, free-handed gentleman,” said
Mrs. Toller, serenely.

“And in this manner he managed
that your good man should have no
want of drink, and that a ladder
should be ready at the moment when
your master had gone out.”

“You have it, sir, just as it hap-
pened.'” .

“I am sure we owe you an’ apol-
ogy,” Mrs. Toller, said Holmes, “for
you have certainly cleared up every-
thing which puzzled us. And here
comes the country surgeon and AMrs.

had best escort Miss Hunter back to
Winchester, as it seems to me that
our locus standi now is rather a ques-
tionable one.”

And thus was solved the mystery
of the sinister house with the copper
beeches in front of the door. Mr.
Rucastle suvived, but was always a
broken man, keptalive solely through
the care of his devoted wife. They
still llve with their old servants; who
probably know so much of Rucastle’'s
past life that he finds it difficult to
part from them. Mr. Fowler and Miss
Rucastle were married, by special 1i-
cense, in Southampton the day after
their fiight, and he is now the holder
of a government appointment in the
Island of Mauritlus. As to Miss Vio-
let Hunter my friend Holmes, rather
to my disappointment, manifested no
further interest in her when once she
had ceased to be the center of one of
his problems, and she is now the head
of a privaté school at Walsail, where
I believe that she has met with con-
siderable success.

Monday—The Adventure of the Soli-
tary Cyclist.
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“The stars Incline, but do not compel.”

HOROSCOPE

(Copyright, 1921, by the AcClure
Newspaper Syndicate.)

Sunday, Aogust 7, 1921.
HIS is read as threatening day by
astrologers. Venus, the Sun, Sa-
turn and Neptune are all in malefic
aspect. Mars and Jupiter are friendly.

As the sinistér planetary rforces
dominate this is a rule under which
to pursue all vocations guietly.

It is a Sunday for calm reflection
and analysis, rather than action.
Women appeéar to he subject to the
most unfortunate direction ofs the
stars, making for suspicion, bad
judgment and uncertainty.

It is_an unlucky government for
love affairs as well as for friendly
association. The wise will postpone
visits.

Ainisters are 1likely to feel that
cofigregations are unresponsive and
critical with Neptune in evil place
this morning.

Saturn js in a place that is believed
to cause material possessions to seem
more precious than intellectual at-
tainment.

The power of this sinister planet
ijs seen in the growth of sensuality
and materialism, which are to be
overcome by better conditions within
a short ti
Mars to seems to encourage the
ambiticng military men, even to
thé point of activities in which they
will gain fame.

Jupiter gives promise of sucecess to
constructive -methods of every sort
and big business will benefit through
cooperative enterprises.

The stars, posited as they are at
this time stimulate the powers that
are hent on reactionary measures that
tear down reforms brought about dur-
ing -war times.

The seers declare that the achieve-
ments that make for moral progress
will not be wiped out by the powers
of evil, even though they operate
skilfully.

Persons whose birthdate it is may
expect an aclive year in business.
Domestic affairs may not be alto-
gether satisfactory.

Children. born_on this day will
probably be bright and clever. These
subjects of Leo are usually success-
ful in business.

LOYD'S PUZZLE

By SAM LOYD.

BRAIN TEST—NO. 338,
8 Minutes to Answer This.

_The othér day Smith had to do the
tamily shopping, and he describes
is _experience as follows:

“Just half my money was gohe in
30 minutes. so that I had pennies
where I had dollars before. and but
half as many doliars as before I had
pennies.

Now, how much did he spénd?
ANSWER TO NO. 337.
Ravenna, Bethel, Buffalo, Ely. Mo-

bile, Paris, Ky.
{Copyright, 1821, by Sam Lovd.)

How the Holder Worked.

A longshoreman +who spends his
spare time along the eastern end of
Wall Street _invariably smokes
cigarettes in a battered holder.

“It's more sanitary,” he explained.
“Therc’s one building here where
they don't allow no smoking. So I
just wait around and when somebody
drops a high priced butt near the
door—wel], that's where the holder
comes in."—New York Post.

EEFY
fRAES s

g 3~

[y

-~

KNOW one very fat man who lives

in a hot climate. He takes sev-
eral cold baths éach day in hot
weather; one when he géts up in the
morning, oneé or two through the day,
and one before he retires at night.
He has a theory that he sleeps better
after he has been “chilled.” Hé.uses
the term chill mueh as does a reéfri-
gerator ‘arehouse man who chills
butter, eéggs, and meatl. ) . N

The Journal of the American Medi-
cal Association for July 9 quotes from
an article in The London Times, @vr:t-
ten by Leonard Hill, which carries a
good deal of scientific support f6r 1y
fat friend.

Dr. Leonard Hill quotes Dr. Soune
of the Finsen Institute as aving
shown that when a2 man stands in the
hot sunlight the visible rays pene-
trate the skin and the heat is ab-
sorbed by the underlying blood and
carried away. He found that the
blood might be heated up nine de-
grees in that way. ) .

1f my friend reads this he will add
another chilling out bath to his hot
weather Itenu.

Kerley, speaking of the comfort of
children in hot weather, says one 'or
two basin baths a day, with a tub
bath at bedtime, will give the child
much relief and_help him to pass
safely through. Nothing will give a
heat tormented child such refreshing
sleep as will a cobl tub bath.

If a child has a convulsion or is
threatened with one use a mustard
bath. Use a heaping tablespoonful
of mustard to each six gallons of
warm water. Ten minutes in this is
enough. Two or three minutes of a
mustard bath, followed by quick rub-
bing, will oftentimes bring sleep to
a restless grown person_or child.

The bran bath is used in place of
thé soap bath in prickly heat and
bath itch. - A cup of bran is placed
in the bran water. The temperature
may be hot, cold, or tepid. The child
is not rubbed while in the bath. The
skin should be dried Witk soft cloths.

To make a soda bath dissolve a
tablespoonful of bicarbonate of soda
in a half gallen of water or use the
same proportions in a tub or basin of
water. The temperature is a matter
of choice. The skin-is not fo be
rubbed. It is dried gently with soft
cloths. X

To make a starch bath dissolve a
half cupful of laundry starch in a
tubful of water.

Some persons make an epsom salt
bath by dissolving a pound of the
salts in a tub ofywater.

A friend who enjoys an epsom salt|-

bath proceeds -as_follows: He dis-
solves three pounds of the salts in a
tubful of warm water. He lies in
this for about ten minutes, then gets
out and rubs his skin With a coarse
towel. He then gets back in the bath
for a few minutes. .

T asked him if this caused him to
lose any of his excess weight. He
replied that it Jooked to him like the
rough towel must roll up about half
a pound of scarf skin, but that other-
wise ne lost no weight. R

The Schott bath sait, when dissolved
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solution filled with bubbles of car-
bonic aecid gas. It is used with mas-
sage in the treatment of heart dis-
edse.

J. H. M. writes: “Pleasé publish

preventive.and treatment for typhus.
There are a few cases in our part of
the country.” “
. Reply—There iSno proof that tiphus
is spread in any way except by lice,
Be careful to keep away from lousy
pgople. If you get lice in your head
kill them with Kerosene. There is an
odorléss kerosene if you prefer that.
Kill nits with hot vinegar. Xill body
lice by using the same preparatioss,
but remember that body lice live in
the underwear. They can be -killed
there by heat. Typhis.is a severe
disease and call§ for the best possible
treatment by the best available phy-
sicians and nurses.

G. V. F. writes: “A raw egg beaten
into hof cream of wheat is often ac-
cepted by a child who will not touch
eggs otherwise. Also. a  one-auncé
enema of warm olive oil cures colic in
babies quicker than anythihg I have
ever used.” .

J. J. writes: “For the last week I
have in the white of m¥ right eye 2
round red ball about one-fourth.of an
inch in @iameter. What could this
possibly be? Is there any freatment
for it, and if so, what? Some peopte
have told me it is bloodshot,-but I
canhot take their word for it.”’

Reply—Your eve is bleodshot. Do
nothing: 1t will get well if 1é£t aloné.
It may have been caiu§éd by getting
drunk, swimming, straining your eve,
or some other thing. Whatever the
causé may have been, try to avoid re-
peating it

P. R. writes: “I am Seldom thirsty
and drink very little with or apart
from my meals. However, on Tetiring
I usually_drink three glasses of wa-

ter, as _ hink it beneficial, even
thoeugh I am not thirsty. Am I right

in so6 thinking?” ‘

Reply—As a rule, people should
drink more water than they do. It is
better to distribute the intake
[throldghout the day. But if you want
to save up and go _on a water drunk
daily there is no harmr in doing so.

However, mornimg is better than
night for your water jag.
© g M. 7. writes: “Whdt are the

symptoms_of pellagra and how con a
person tell when he has if?”
Reply—Among the symptoms of
pellagra are: Sunburn éruption on
exposed parts of the body without
history of adequate exposure to sun,
red * tongue, burning sensation in
tongue and oesophagus, diarrhoen,
great weakness, mental disturbance.
In some cases one or more of these
symptoms are absent. Just now we
hear a good deal about pellagra with-
out an eruption. The tredtmeént con-
sists in eating plenty of fresh milk,
butter, meat, végetables and fruit. If
possible, a . person with pellagra
should spend the hot months in a cacl
place. )

in a tub of bath water, makes a saline

Hesdrd at Main-o 3@

HO bui a Spaniard born and
bred, would know the meaning

of “¥l1 Pueblo de Nuestra Senora Ia
Reina de Los Angeles?’ This is
really the name of the largest city
on the Paclfic Coast, namely Los
Angeles. 'The pious Spanish pioneers
whe first introduced civilization in
Alta California were in_the habit of
giving names to places in accordance
with the church calendar. Conse-
quently when mass was first cele-
brated on the present site of the
city, it was named El Pueblo de
Nuestra Senora la Reina de Los An-

the arrival of the Yankees the name
was changed to the more practical
one of L.os Angeles. This city of
Angels is located in Soutnérn Cali-
fornia, 20 miles from the mouth of
the Los Angeles Rivers

- Other questions answered were:
What is the average age of an
elephant?
About $00 years.

Who is author of the quotation,
“You can fool all of the people some
of the time_and some of the people
all of the iime, buf you cannot fool
all the people all of the time"f?

geles. This means the City of Onr
Lady Queen of the Angels. TUpon

.

Abraham Lincoln.

Rucastle so I think, Watson, that we’

o7une/ funzer

BY RUER
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THE STORY

The Fortune Hunter finds himself In
England on his 28th birthday with but
28 shillings in his pocket.. He had bean
a rover for ten years. Ha finds the body
of a man, a John Smith, papers on him
show, who greatly resembles himself.
Searching for a village, be sees a girl
and her lame brother in a punt.. Tho
boy falla in the water and is rescued by
the Fortune Hunter who goes home with
the pair to get some dry clothing. The
girt asks the Fortune Hunter his name
and he responds ‘John Smith.” = The
girl is overjoyed as John Smith is the
man she i3 to marry. - The Fortune
Hunter stays on at the homa against his

Llmtlg-,x- judgment, growing fonder of the

THUS FAR

girl and finding it increasingly difficult
to llve his part. The Fortune Hunter
makes a faint-hearted attempt to leave,
but is urged to stay by the girl's uncle.
Villagers discover the body of the real
John_ Smith, but cannot ldentify him.
The Fortune Hunter goes into the gar-
den with the girl. Ho declares his lova
for her despite his efforts to remain sl~
lent. He visits tho village {nn and over~
hears loungers thers declare ‘“John
Smith* has been In prison. He emerges
successfully from an interview with the
girl’s uncle. The Fortune Hunter is sur-
prised to learn his baggaga has arrived.
In a talk with the girl he¢ declares he
was innocent of the crime for which
John Smith was sent to prison.

SINTH INSTALLMENT.
$¢] KNOW what you want to ask—
was I—ivas I guilty?’ he szid
gently. .
She nodded, her face quivering.

The Fortune Ilunter laid a hand on
either of her shoulders, looking
steadily Into.her eves.

“I swear by—by my love for you
that 1 was not guilty,” he said.

“We'll never speak of it again/’
she said proudly. *“I knew all the
time—in my heart—I knew.”

She laughed and stood up. “Now
I'm going back to my own seat,”” she
said, “and we'l} go over to the island.
Oh, look! There's uncle waving to us
from the bank.” N

‘She waved back. “I suppose we had
better see what he wants.”
.They turned the punt landwards.
“I didn't mean you to come_ back,”
Mr, Harding .said, as the I-‘ortur‘)le
Hunter sprang onto the bdbank. *I
don’t want you, my dear. I was just
on my way home. Sorry to have
spoilt your little tete-a-tete.

Annie laughed. “Well, what hap-
pened?’ she asked, “about the poor
man in the woods, I mean, Did you
find out who he is?"

Mr. Harding took off his hat and
wiped his hot forehead. .

“No; there are no papers—noihing
to identify him at all, unless what
that fellow Fernie says is true, and,
somehow, I have my_ doubts. Fernié
was always a liar! I detest the man.”’

“Fernie?” said .the Fortune Hunter,
uncertainly.

“Yes; a little rat of a fetlow who
lives in the village. Does nothing
for a living, and pokes his nose into
most things that don’t concern him.
He turned up at the inquiry this
morning, and swore that he was _com-
ing through the woods last night and
saw a man leave the very spot where
they afterwards found the body. You
know it was Fernie who found it?"

“I hate Fernie!” Annie said. .

“So-do I, my dear,” her uncle an-
swered, mildly. “But his story will

have to be investigated, and , there
may be some truth in it. You see,
his theory is that the other man

robbed the dead man of his papers,
money and what not, and left him.”
“He doesn’'t suggest by any chance
that the other man_ murdered him,
I suppese?’ the Fortune Hunter
asked, dryly.
Mr. Harding taughed.

“Dear mé, no! The doctors have
proved it was heart failure, right
enough, but ¥ernie sticks to his

story of this other man, apd swears
too, that he can identify him.”
he Fortune Hunter stooped and
tied the rope of the punt to a dead
willow stump in the bank. N

“Friend Fernie sounds as if he
might be rather an interesting sort
of gentleman,” he said coolly. “What
is he? The local detective or some-
.body 7" .

“He's a' horrid little man,” Annie
said vehemeéntly. “He's just a busy-
body. He's got a small private in-
comé and rmoons round the village
talking scandal and listening to it
and minding everyone's business ex-
cept his own.

. _“I' expect he knows all about you
already,” she added, her color rising:;
“probably knows what train you
came by and how much you gave for
your boots and all about youw'

" Both men laughed, and Mr. Hard-
ing turned away. e

“Well, well, we shall see. Fernie's
not 2 nice character, I must admit,
but I'm-rather intérested to find out
who that poor fellow was. Good-
bye, you two.” N

He strolled away, and the Fortune
Hunter looked down at Anne as she
sat below him .in .the punt. .

She was frowning a little, &s if
something had' upset her, "I hate
that man Fernie,” she broks oubt ve-
hemently. “I've always. got the Kind
of feeli that somé day he will do
me an i ¥ , I doit’t kriow wWhy
he should; hé's nothing in the world
to do with nié, but I've got the feels
ing, all thg same’ It's the way he
looks at me, I suppose.”

The Fortuné Hunter
“You're too imaginative,” he said.

“No, I'm not; I'm not & bit. I've
never had that féeiing béfore, but
I've had it about Fetnié évér since
he came to Somerton.

“Has he been hére long?" -

“He bought the Lorng-end cottage
thé same summer I came to live
with Uncle Clem.”

“And that was—how many years
ago?’ the Fortune Hunter asked cas-
ually, even while he hoped that she
would tell him.

L N S

“Just nine Years’ she answered
readily. ‘John, you never could ré-
member dates.” - .

“One day has generally beén the
same to mie as the next,” he answered
grimly. “The chief excitément in

laughed.

déring where the next meal is to
come from.” i .

The admissivii was out. beforé he
realized what he had said, and it was
only when he saw the amazed look in
her eyes that he laughed and tried
to cover his own sefiousness.

“I was as hard up as a church
mouse for a long time after I went
abroad, you know,” he added.

“Were you?' Her voice was pitiful.
“You néver told mie. I alwvays thought
your mother sent vou_money.”

“My mother!” The Fortune Hunt-

er’'s neéart gave a thump of appre-
hension. .
“Yes.” Anne was unconscious of

his agitation. “She used to write to
me—you know that—and I thought
shé always sent you money. I tfied
to myself, but when @ Unele Clém
found out hé stépped my allowance.”
Her voice was angrily reminiscent. .

“John—how ¥your mother would
.have loved to sée yoéu again; She
could never tdlk of anVone but you.”

The Fortune . Hunter turned ab-
ruptly away. He wonderéd savagely
how much deeper into the mire he
had &ot to ivalk befoére he could find
a way 6ut; he could not trust him-
self {6 meét Anné's .eyes.

“John! You're not angry with me?”
she asked after 2 moment.

“Angry? No.” He laughed and
jumped down into the punt beside

A - at  about this famous
island? You_don't seem very anxious
to show it to me after all.”

They crossed the river sofe way
down the stream, and worked round
a backwater till they came out to
the main stream agdin, and close to
a tiny island fringed with drooping
willows and covered,with bracken.

“Hére it is,/” Anné said. “This is
where 1 used to come when I felt
particularly lonely and write to you.
She looked up at him, and quickly
away again. “Tie the punt up, John,
and we'll go and explore.” L

' * % %

She sprang onto the bank with-
out waiting for him, and the Fortune
Hunter securéd the boat. There was
2 little sick feeling at his heart, and
he purposely lingered, unwilling to

rejoin her. . .
IWhither were they drifting, he
and ];,}fe‘.? What would she think of

him when she knew, as s}iletmust in-
evitably know sooner or later. N

He vf'ished he had died before he

had entered into the monsirousness

i deception. uilty or not
the John to, whom
death had eome in the woods had
teen a finer man than he; honorable
enough to go abroad and give the
girl who loved him.a chance for free-
dom, whilst he . . . A

Anne called to hirn from the island:
“John!' The Fortune Huntér hesi-
tated; then he made a guick gesture
of angry impatience and turned- to
follow Irer. R * -

She was standing in 4 space from
which the ferns had €en  cieared
and where the.ground w28 carpeted
with moss. . v

“This is where I wrote my last let-
ter to you,” Anne said eagerly. “Ii
wasn’t summer then, of course, but
spring. The 14th of May, T think, and
a lovely day. The treces were just
coming out.- Oh, John! Aren’t you
longing to’' see -another Engilsh
spring? I think it is the most beau--
tiful time of all the year.” .
The Fortune Hunter's eves dwelt

wistfully upon her. “~Every time of

N

my life for years has beéen in Wwon-|.

the year will be the most beautiful
it T am_ with you,” he said, then
flushed darkly at his own unwonted
eloquence,

N {Ise put out his- hand and caught

ers. .

“You're turning me into a poet,” he
declared, “I swear to you that before
last night I could never have said a
thipg like that, even if my life de-
pended on it.”’ .

“But yvou did—years ngol“ she said.

“Did 12" He frowned. ‘“Well, then,
I must jhave forgotten.”

“You‘wrote the dearest letters,” sheg
sald swiffly, eager to chase the shad-
ow from his eyes. *“John! I've Kept
every single letter you ever wrote me,
Have you kept mine?” ’

He pulled her towards him almost
roughly, pressing her cheek to his
shoulder so that she could not sce
his eves., . R

“Some day TIl tell you a_great
many things.” he said. “Some day—.""
He broke off, releasing her abrupt-
ly. “How long is it since last night?”’
he asked. “It seems as if I have al-
ways been with you.”
* :“That’s how it” seems to me, too,”
she' said shyly. *“Just as if you've
never been away. John, do vou like
me better now than you did all those
years ago? I've sometimes been
afraid that you'd be disappointed in
me—that I shouldn’t be—as nice look-
ing as you might expect.”

He laughed at that, and she
laughed, too. .

: I

“What about me, then?’ he asked
with forced lightness. He took oif
his hat, showing the gray In his
cropped hair., “Am 1 as besaitiful as
you hoped I should be, Miss Vanity?"

She put her hands behind her back
and considered him seriously.

“You're better looking,” she said
at last.. “There’'s something in your
face that I'd forgoiten——something
which I am sure was not there when
~—when I first fell in Jove with ypu,”
she added saucily.

“Is it an improvemént?’ he asked
anxiously. .

She laughed. ‘“Who's vain now?’
she teased. He turned away in pre-
tended offense, and she followed
quickly. - 5

She - slipped her hand through his
arm and laid her .cheek against his
coat sleeve. “If you were as ugly as
=—as the ugliest man in the world,
she said with sudden gravity, . “I
should still love you best in the
world. There’s something about-vou
—something in your voice, and the
way you look at me . . . e
hroke off, and gave him & little push
away frém her. R

“You say I am turning you into a
poet,” she scoffed. “Well, you are
making me as sentimental as a school-
girl. No—I'm wbnot coming near you
again for a long time. ‘We're going
to walk round the island and talk

sense. .

The Fortune Hunter _thrust his
hands resignedly into his pockets:
“Yery well, but you'll have to do the
talking.” . .

They sirolled along side by side.
“Last night,” Annie said after 2 mo-
ment, “‘after I came in from the gar-
den, Uncle Clém asked me—what do
you think!” -

“Couldn’t possibly guess!”

“When we were going to be mar-
ried.”” There was a4 hint of laughier
in her voiceé that struck strangely on
his heart: he.glanced at her quickly
before he ansiwered. quietly: .

“Did he? And what did you say?”

What could I say? I told him to
ask you—it’s What we agreed, wasn't
it?”

“Yes.” He bit his lip and frowned.
“And what shall I tell him?” he
asked uncértainly. .

She lauched at that, but rather ner-
vously. “Tell him anything you like.
I don’t mind.” : . )

He put his hand through her arm,
drawing close to his side. .

“You were so far away before,” he
complained.

x kK

They vwalked a little way in silence,
till the narrow footpalh turned ab-
Tiptly, bringing them again to e
edze of the island on the other side
overlooking the main stream.

A little steam launch was chugging
her way fussily through the glisten-
ing water, driven by & man in % blazer
coat and flannels.

Anne gave a little exclamation. and

moved as if to 'draw back. “That's
Geofirey Faoster,” she 5said quickly.
“QOh, look! He's seen us.”

The man had tyrned and was look-
ing towards them, and Isobel waved
her hand. : *

“So that's Geoffrey Foster, is it7”
the Fortune Hurnter said; “there was
a suspicion of jealousy in his voice.
“Is_that his launch?”
© “Yes. He's' very eligible,
know,” sne said mischigvously.

They looked after the little craft
tilt it had chugged its way out of
sight; then Anne'asked suddenly:
“John~—hat was your first thought
when you knew you had got all that
moit " R
There was-a moment of blank si-

you

lence.
“All=—that—money!” . the TFortune
Hiinter echoed, and his thoughts went
back painfully to the moment when
he had sat on the stile, his face turned
to the sunset, and tealized that 25
shillings was all he possessed in the
world. -

“Yes” She was looking out over
the river with dreamy eves., *“It was
likeé a fairy story, wasn't it? Uncle
Clem} didn't believe it when T told
lim; He said@ such_things only hap-
pened in books. He isn’t a bit mer-
cenary really, vou know. but I think
do think he Wwouldn't have been
half so—so reconciled to us if you'd
still been poot.” The Fortune Hun-
ter found his voice With ait éffort.
“That's thé way of the world,” he
said bitterly. “Monév! Al money!
You’ié no good without it

“It made no difference t6 me,” she
said. . “I was only glad because it
meant that you would come home.
John—were vou glad, too?”

He looked away from her. “If T
was, it was only for the same reason,”
he answered  heavily, “betause I
could come home.”

“Has fhat fellow Foster ever been
on this island with you?” he demand-

ed.
~“0ne¢é: I was here, and he saw
me and landed. I was angty, and
he never came again’
He looked down at

rnicody eyes.

_ (Cony¥right, 1921.»

(To Be Continued Monday.)
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[ This De_iy in Seattle
25 YEARS AGO
: Augu;t 6, 1896

Announcément is made that the
Elliott Bay ¥acht Club intends to
hold the biggest regatta of .the year
on Labor Day. Invitations are ex-
tended to yachtsmen of Victoria,
Vancouver, Port Townsend, Belling-
ham Bay and Tacoma.

Through Receiver A, T. Burleigh,
the Northern Pacific Railways pre-
sents to the City Council a request
for vacation of streets in the bléck
bounded by Columbia and Marion
Streets and Western Avenue and
Railroad- Avenue, where the com-
pany . contemplates the building . of
a new passenger shtation. An option
on this block, it-is announced, has
been obtained from J. M. Colman.

‘The Northern Pacific announced’a .
rate_of $9.30 for the round trip to
the Ellensburg Fusion convention.

- Robert Bridges receives the largest

vote at the Populist county cenven-
tion for delegate at large to the
Fusién convention. . B

Marriage licenses were issued to
Charles Eick and Carria Mabel Shank
of Seattle, E. Wheeler Parks of Pierce
County and L. Julia Gallon of Port-
land, George A. Garsford, feattle and
Maudie Forrester, Olympia.




