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The Schoolboard Election
The increased vote for school election Saturday

afternoon is a hopeful sign. Itshows the people are
going to be more alert in the future in looking after
sdbool matters.

|||j|TJ*e. vote probably would have been much;larger
but for the storm that broke over the city in the
•retting and also for the fact that the election was
Saturday afternoon when merchants and clerks are

f3 practically prohibited by their employment from
getting to the polls.

Claude Gray, re-elected by a bare plurality of 44
votes, expresses ; satisfaction that the school board
has been endorsed. IfGray can get any satisfaction
oat of an endorsement by 1396 votes out of a total of
5313 he can figure more than most citizens I willbe
able to do. As a matter of fact Gray, representing
the past regime was against the field and the oppo-
sition to the old system was voiced in all of the candi-
dates opposing him. That he was, elected was due to
the splitting up of the vote into eight parts on the
part of the opposition. i-V -r-7, ,'\u25a0 :

;, \v. • , : .,:. >•

At that, Mrs. MeQuestin, one of the opposition,
beat him by over 1000 votes.

The Times believed it important to i. change the
school board policy and opposed Claude Gray in the
opening of the campaign. v vl-?

It refused to endorse any of the opposing candi-
dates at the finish, however.

They all insisted on playing poh'tics. Allpublicly
pledged themselves to boost the salaries of teachers,

B§ each rieing .with the other to grab the organized
teachers' vote. *:':,;? -• \u25a0": ; -- / \u25a0>;.-. -

The Times is not against good pay for teachers. If
evnrything considered is found advisable then they
should be boosted, but for candidates who manifestly
cannot know the inside workings of the school busi-
ness to, in advance, play for the teacher vote with
promises of salary increases, shows a political weak
ness as bad as anything charged against the old

&°'^^-'^.;v":'::\u25a0\u25a0''\u25a0':\u25a0\u25a0::\u25a0:-.-. 'J-.yJ,:/ ;\u25a0;
The Times refuses to be a party to any such game

and it refused to V a party to the election of any of
the candidates who thus pandered for votes even to

PbeitlGr^.vv-'.':s:*::'';': i: \u25a0: -.' '\u25a0". •:v v':-
""7 What is needed in the school board is members

who willplay square with the whole people, not con-
sidering the interests of any faction, any clique in or
out of the schools whether it has many or few votes
or whether itrepresents relatives of board members
or just plain American citizens.

End of All War!
Today the Times starts publishing the first chap-

ter of a serial story which is more than a story.
It is a story which willhold the interest of every

reader. You should read the first installment, for
Ifyou do not, you willbe put to the trouble of get-
ting the numbers you miss. "

But it is more than a story. Itis literature. It is
philosophy. It is the most tremendous comment on
war published in -years.-;^-^l^'^tM:

Willwe have "peace on earth, good willto men!' *
Willwars always desolate the earth! It seems im-
possible. And if wars ever cease, how will they

P cease. \u25a0' , :-\u25a0:\u25a0•>-...'-- \u25a0-r'vv •\u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0 \u25a0-- \u25a0' \u25a0 --. '/& .•-:.-•? -;v'\

M^Oju*, great feature gives Herbert Quick's guess as
to how they ',cease. In his ideas as to war Quick
mal be accused of inconsistency. For in "On Board
the Good Ship Earth" he says that he can not see the
end of militarism. At the same time he insisted
that some time it must end.

The story tells how he thinks it may end.

China, too has been hit. Price of rice has jumped
10 per cent since 1911. \u25a0 . ;

, " Porf. Rippman of London, announces that girls
begin to talk earlier than boys. Yep! Earlier, oft-
ener, longer and later.

\u25a0 There are more than 700 registered clubs in Lon
ion. Must be a lot of "going out to the club" ex-
Gases made by London hubbies.

-'Indictment of those Colorado mine union officials
for "maintaining a monopoly of labor, when no-
body* working, sounds funny.

• .. Chicago women insisted on remaining /in court
room while "studies" of Mazdazan "Sun cult" were
\u25a0Explained. No second hand reports of such a warm
tame for them. • - ' ''^^P^':-- '

Wages iin Victoria, Australia, *> have increased 25
%p«r cent in 20 years,' says report. \ Pretty good place

live, that —if cost of Irving hasnV increased 40
per cent.

Jl^wtPlinlfil^B^'; Want Ads]

OUTBURSTS OF EVERETT TRUEf

REFUGE
A Modern King Cophetua and the Familiar

Beggar Maid.
BY STEPHEN FRENCH WHITMAN

Illustrated by Jay Hyde Barnum

(Continued From Saturday.)

The same afternoon she was
resting on one of the green sofas
In the shop, which happened for
the moment to be empty. Beside
her reclined the forewoman, who,
while recounting wittily an Inti-
mate adventure of a friend of hers,
managed to exhibit, as If casually,
a new ring set with a. large em-
erald. Listening absent-mindedly

to the forewoman's story, replete

with details of a sort which now-
adays did not disturb her In the
slightest. Bertha looked up and saw
entering the room a young woman
ami a young man, both strangers.

The young woman was blond, hand-
some and well dressed. Her com-
panion, following with that self-
tonscious pose of tolerance which

men are apt to assume when lured
Into such places, was the embodi-
ment of Bertha's dreams!

He was tall and heavy about the
shoulders, his smooth-shaven face
was finely modeled; his yellow

hair, clipped short, rippled above
his white forehead. Ha and the
woman with him looked alike; evi-
dently she was his sister.

She wanted a new ball dreas In
a great hurry; she had been every-

where else, b«t had not found any-
thing to suit her. Perhaps the
forewoman had something already

made, from Paris, that would fit

her with a few alterations? The
forewoman, with suave and com-
petent manner, produced from a
wardrobe a low-Beck gown of sil-
ver tlssu*, covered with minute em-
broidery, all in one piece. The
customer, assuming the Illegible
expression of a bargainer, examin-
ed it. while her brother snapped his

watch cue. yawned, and began ln-
dlflferently to Inspect th« sales-
girls.

"But the price la exorbitant!"
"Oh, madame! Not for this robe!

Just look at it Ifyon could only
try It on—lt's exactly your size, I'm
sure."

The customer, whose street dress
looked as Ifpotting It on had been
an ordeal, demurred.

"If you wish to see It on one of
the girls, then? Berthar

Bertha, with her heart beating
hard, took the dress away. Pres-
ently returning Us It. she saw ap-
proaching her from a distance a
beautiful woman with whit* shoul-
ders and arms exposed, slender, ex-
quisite, to whom clung a gown of
stiver, trailing behind her, tumbl-
ing over the green carpet like foam
In moonlight. It was herself, re-
flected tn a mirror.
«* Sudden \y she felt. frightened. She
could not help looking at the young
man. " Starts at * her, he was per-
fectly pale

"jj(J| *^^^Si^^Hpsjß^BSW 1 IHB^S^^^P^B'^^W^^^^^^^^PS^SS*J'ft^ GPPB^S^SW^B^P^^BJS^w B

n The Confessions flI 10l a Wife n±L\
"DO YOU BTILX LOVE MB?"

CHAPTER XIX.
"You must look your prettiest

tonight,' Madge," said Dick as he
came from the telephone at lunch-
eon time, "for Mr. BelJen and bis
wrfe have Invited as to go to the
theater and then they are going to
take ac to one of the swell Bo-
hemian places. I've neve' seen
Belden's wife, but they tell me
she is one of the best lookers that
frequents the Broadway restaur-
ants.

\u25a0 "Well, dear, I'llwear my brown
and gold evening gown." . ! \u25a0 \u25a0

"Do yon mean -that glittering,
beady thing you showed me the
other day at Buffalo?"

"The same," I answered with a
laugh.

"Then I'llbet she'll have to go
some to stack up beside yon,
dear, for I am sure yon'll look
like a shimmering sort of a dream
In those shades of red, brown and
burnished gold which Just match
your eyes and hair."

"Goodness, Dick!" I exclaimed,
"I didn't know you were so ob-
serving. I'll have to bo very par-
ticular bow I drew." ~"Yon suit me always, Margie,
bat I think I like you best in
brown."

"Allright, Dick; I'llremember
that."
' "Don't worry about my taste
when you are picking out your
clothes. I never Intend to be one
of those masculine pests who goes
with his wife when she buys her
hats. . I don't want you to pick
out my clothes, and I am sure you
know what is best for yourself."

"For this relief — much
thanks," I quoted, dropping my
high lord a low curUsy. "One
of the trials of married life that
I thought was in store for me was
having you compare a hat on a
beoutiful millinery model and
then on me."

Dick grabbed me and pulled me
down to his lap. "There is no
woman In the world, sweetheart,
that will look better in any old

'I^K^Jbv^S^/Bl^Uf&yj^&lrc vR^ j9tttfSfu3LfIBH 4^^^^llSß^BßdGE2L T2&Bfi2msvoflQ^&^23j&ifflst3B9&o y^jyj.>^J^yft^^^^^i^^^B^^BßfT.'JuvKvi'js'' $yßoPwMP^KJ?iK!^£3iifKiyfeSr^ife^KMt^^&^ZusKJi^Sfi^tfjßK

alcove, her cheek upon the pillow,
stealthily ahe cried h -r-xi-ir to
sleep.

She thought of the flat, of her
mother working night after night

in the little kitchen, or the racket
rising from the rough street to
her window, disturbing sleep in
the close alcove. She thought of
the days before her, each one Uko
its predecessor, and of her mother
finiahlng her life on one of them
without ever having enjoyed
"something better."

"Oh, what a fool Iwas!"
Summer passed, fall brought

cold rains, and In the somber
streets the first snow felL

Walking home one evening
through the fine avenue where,
perversely, she still tormented her-
self by gacing at that other world,
she saw striding toward her a tall
figure, with glistening hat and
pumps and a fur-lined greatcoat
In a flash aha felt an acute, burn-
ing pain be-low her heart. It was
he again.

He stopped before her. They
stood motionless, heedless of the
people who brushed past them
with askaace looks. Presently she
found herself walking slowly be-
side him in a by-street, his hand be-
neath her arm. H« began to speak,
and the rich vibration of his voice
made her tremble.

"Why did yon do it? Why were
you so cruel? I have had a terri-
ble time ever alnce. Whenever I
see a slender figure indistinctly In
a dark street, my heart leaps Into
my throat and I think: 'It la she!'
When I close my eyes, I see you.
Why did you ran away from me? I
would do everything for you. I
would like to see you always as
you looked that day, la the silver
dress. I love you."

"You do?" she asked, in a voice
which she did not recognise as
hers.

(Copyrighted, 1913, by the Newspaper Enterprise
Association.)

A blush of shame spread from
her cheeks over her white neclt.

"Walk across the room. £ Ber-
tha." - - V „."**;•\u25a0*';.'

With a pleading look at tlns'fore-
woman, she obeyed, .. exceedingly
graceful even In her trepidation,

amid the fading daylight .gleaming
like an alluring separation. > The
customer purchased the dress. .--\u25a0- •-

That evening, as Bertha in her
black skirt and Jacket was walking

home, midway In a deserted street
a man who had been following con-
fronted her. It waa he. She start-
ed back, but he approached nearer,
hat in gloved hand, at first unable
to begin his speech. ;*•. -s

"Bow shall I excuse myself? If
you could only forgive my I doing;

this! But how else should I ever
meet you? If I had not we should
have had to go on always without
knowing each other. ' For you that
might have been easy—but not for
me! What magic leaps from one
person to another at the . first
glance! Forgive —the wildest
words seem reasonable to me to-
night. Say you forgive me, that
you will not pass by without a
word!- .\u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0 : : \u25a0 . \u25a0/; \u25a0> \u25a0'.

hat than yon."

flow rich, his voice! How hand-
some he was! He took her hand;
and in his fingers hers weakened
and • lay. still. - A look which :. she
did i not —of Intense satisfac-
tion—crossed his face. '\u25a0'\u25a0"'\u25a0''";.'

"I must go on," she gasped.
"No, no." ;;,-, ;. ..-, -,:',-:;;,:.,:

>"I mint go on. I can't star* M
can't talk to yon tonight." "-",",

"Then tomorrow night? :-] Here, ,In
this street, at the same time?,', J Oil,
don't be cruel!" . " ' itlC*

She withdrew her hand and went
quickly away. V So long aa she I re-
mained In sight he watched -Jit.
leaning' on ; his - can*, . speculative,
slightly smiling. - , V- j?\u25a0' %
'fi In the .morning the forewqsnan
had ready some - gossip concerning
the ~i purchaser .of ; the jball drew.
Tea, ,he was her brother. . And.,tfc?
forewoman jbegan to relate, -»*Ufc
gusto, stories \u25a0; about A him "whlbh
everybody * knew." :He >;«Mi>tUh
Youthful as he was, he had M*
wild life; he was well ; known for
a reckless, unscrupulous, danger-
ous \u25a0 young man. The forewoman
was i Melted 4by * these accomplish-
ments {of -his. As \u25a0: for' Bert tin, be-
fore her .J rose ithe Iindistinct • faces
at I Innumerable : other , women. \u0084 •
:In the \u25a0 dark street that \u0084•, night

when, :faithful \u25a0" to . his appointment,
he ; approached I her, - the girl . turn-
ed Ton his savagely: %e^t) want
nothing ,tol' do Iwith.: you!; ','\u25a0;\u25a0' Haw
dare you speak to me!" :<h ?;'\u25a0'*

"What!" he £/\u25a0 ejaculated, 7^ as-
tounded, crestfallen. \u0084'.'. <.;v i

.«\u25a0; She '\ sped % home; i-? in the : black

"Perhaps you think so now,
Dick, but there are always young
models and I will grow old."

"There you go again, Margie;
isn't it enough that I think bo now
—why will you borrow trouble
from the future? Do you know,
Jear, I believe that half the wom-
en make themselves miserable by
thinking; and worrying about
'what is to happen'? Don't you
know if you enjoy the pleasure of
the moment you're had it? No
one ran take it from you. What-
ever comei afterward #uniiot ob-
literate that fact."

"Perhaps you are rhght. Dick,"
I said rather wistfully, "but ,oh!
I want you to lore me always—
always as I atoll lore you—and
do you know, Mr. Husband, I
don't believe you have aspect me
if I loved you since we were mar-
ried."

"Yes, I have," stoutly affirmed
Dick. But nevertheless he had
not.

Some way I am aot as sure of
It as I was before we wer<* mar-
ried. Already I have found out
that it is the man who asks, "Do
you still love me?" before the
wedding day and the woman who
keeps questioning after the wed-
ding, "Do you still love me?"

(Continued Tomorrow.)

PINS FOR RIFTS
A box of fancy pins, pasted Into

circles of white or any color wool
cloth desired and on the edges of
Hi.- wool pin nl! sizes In safety
pins, makes an acceptable Rift for
a girl who works In an office and
who often has a hard time to find a
pin. A pair of dainty garters—the

old fashioned round kind with the
bows on the side —would be more
than appreciated by th» woman who
rests without her corset and con-
sequently her stocking supporter*

are missing.

To fun- a Cold In Onf Day
Take LAXATIVE BROUU QUIN-
INE Tablets. DrugKlsts refund
money If It falls to cure. E. W.
QKOVR'S signature is on each box.
25<". t

ering her head, she hastened
through the crowd like a guilty
person fearful of detection. She
bumped into a woman who was saun-
tering along, swlning a hand purse,
gaily dressed, wearing a great hat
full of feathers. Bertha, looking
up, recognized her. It was the wife
of the glass-cutter.

The woman's face was close to
Bertha's. The intense- green light

from a shop window illumined It,
turning to purple the rouge on the
cheeks, revealing fully the furtive
anxiety and t exhaustion stamp-
ed on the deteriorated countenance.

She recognized Bertha and smiled,
with an expression which drew a
stiff crease down from each corner
of her mouth. She exclaimed:

"Why, hello, what are you do-
ing here?" "

Her utterance seemed like a cor-
dial welcome.

Bertha turned and walked away
blindly, knocking against pedestri-
ans. She reached the cool, dark
streets. She went on and on, at
random, like a somnambulist. She
stared up at the clear sky, spread
out like a great canopy of blue-
black velvet, and was amazed to
see shining ther» the countless
stars, cold, calm, unaffected, im-
mutable—just as they had always

been.
She reached ' the flat-house and

slowly climbed the four , stair-
cases. She opened, the door.
George was sitting in her rocking-
chair, talking to her mother.

He had on a fireman's uniform.
Ho rose, trembling from appre-
hension, unable to speak, his face
transfigured by a lock of dumb
devotion. \

For a moment she could net be-
Here It true. '

Then. In a 1 falling voice: "Oh,
George!" she cried, and reached
out her hands to him. .

(THE END.).- - -
OUR PREMISE ARTIST.

She Ml hla arms about her. - In
the shadows of th« empty jstreet,
lifting her nearly off her feet, be
kissed her, and she smelled a de-
licious | odor of lilac water. I i She
knew nothing*. All was lost. When,
he left her. after walking* with her
for several blocks, she had prom-
ised to meet him the next night. ,

The nest night she told her
mother calmly that sbe was going
to visit a shop-girl who was sick.
The old woman, starring tor gos-
sip, aaked Bertha all about the In-
valid. The daughter was forced
to Invent a long story. It was her
first dlreet lie to her mother. She
told herself another — and tried
to hellove It—when, setting out
»« short of breath as If she had
been running, she kept repeating:
"It will be all right. There Is no
harm In going to dinner, is there?
He has been slandered; he Is good— shouldn't I know? He loves
me, for he said so. Then why should
he not marry me?"

She entered Broadway. At once,
upon her beat a blinding light;
from thousands of globes scintillat-
ing before theaters, from many fan-
tlstlc signs aloft, which, rocket-like,
burst every moment Into brilliancy,
from the gre«n glare emitted by
shop window* turning all, faces
grastlr. la this illumination, low-

- -i

3 Lbs. Best Butter * • 4 A
on Earth .\u25a0......"...\u2666 I • I U

Wh COW nUTTKR store
;\u25a0'. Pactla and J«ftenon An !\u25a0.;,
Look for the Sign of th« Cow.

GREY'S

:: LETTERS «

Dear Miss Grey: lam a
young girl 17 and have gone
wrong. About two months
ago I was on a car when a
young man got on, and sat .
down by me, and did not lei
me get off at my home.

I don't dare tall anybody
at home, as they would not
have me as one of the family
any longer. So, I have come
to you. It is this, Miss Grey.
I am to become a mother,
and It's a well known man in
this city that is at fault.. I was going to school, but
changed my mind. You
know I cannot. Please, Miss
Grey, tell me what to do.
I'll die rather than tell my
people, (or I know hew good
they are. and they will never
want to see me again. Some-
times death is the only way
for a girl like me. Answer
soon, please, as soon as possi-
ble.
A GIRL WHO IS BROKEN-

HEARTED.
A.—First of nil, I want you to

know that Iwill stand by you to
the very but. 1 am not alone fas
that feeling, for I know good
men and women broad enough to
help when the family is too good
(?) to do so. Maybe you are mis-
judging your family. Tour mother
might take you to her very heart
If you would let hermaybe she
wouldn't, for I'm sorry to say
there are women who bear the
name of mother in. whom the
quality of motherhood seems to
be locking. You have not com-
mitted an unpardonable sin, and
should not be condemned. You
are responsible, and were so when
you allowed the young man to de-
tain you on the car, for you conkl
have called the assistance of the
conductor U necessary, and the
car was full of people who would
have helped you had you but
given a sign.

The young man is even more at
fault than you; but I do not want
you to make the mistake of throw-
ing all the blame on another. He
will have enough to bear as it is

POl» KNEW. i

"Pop, what's a 'idle jest'?"
"There are no Idle Jeate, my

son; their are all working all the
time."

WHAT'S YOUTH HtJRRY, MISS?

During a lecture a well known
authority on economics memtioo-
ed the fact that in one country
the . number of | men was larger
than that of women, and he aa-
ded, humorously:

'\u25a0'\u25a0'• "I\u25a0\u25a0'-\u25a0 can, here/or*, recommend
, the ladies to emigrate to that part
of the world."

A young lady seated lx one of
the front row* got up In great m-
dignation, an.,l waa leaving me
room | rather notilly, whereupon
'the. lecturer remarked:' • ' • -\u25a0

"I did not mean that it need be
done in auch a hurry as that."
DONT KNOW THKY ,

HAVE APPENDICITIS
"Many Taconia people who have

chronic appendicitis, which is not
very painful, have > doctored 1 for
years for km on - the stomach,
\u25a0oar stomach or constipation
French Drug Co., 1 156 Pacific
»»., state* if these people will try
A SINGLE DOSE of simple buck-
thorn bark, glycerine, etc., aa
compounded in : Adler-l-ka, the
remedy which became famous by
curing appendicitis, they will be
surprised at the INSTANT relief.

I; :;'\u25a0"\u25a0 TARlWlaU»,.;:i>v.^
y NOW ON ':

\u25a0 ;*, -'I PXTZEN rip
> ISSa Pacific Arcane.

GREAT BARGAINS

aaftitttoy, D«c. B,m> *

—so will you.
Your life is NOT ruined. It la

not what the world thinks of you,
but what you really are that
counts. I want yoa to rail up or
write the Florence Crittendea
Home. There you will have the
best of care without a cent of
cost. You will have quiet and
time to think what is heat fur you
and your cluld. f)o not hastily
decide anything about the little
one. That question will work it-
sdr out if you will do as I aay.

Dear Miss Grey: Willyou
please print a recipe for re-
moving ink stalls from a soft
brown silk waist, and oblige,

A READER.
A.—A good authority gives •iMtliilion of water »ml ..m.li« acid

for silks; but I am afraid it will
remove the color with the stain.
You might try It on a scrap first.
The proportion is one level tea-
spoon oxalic acid crystals to a cup
of liikeu'iirm water. If yon will
inquire of a <lruKK<s( or chemist
you will no doubt get a harmless
recipe.

Dear Mtss Grey: I under-
stand that in taking training
for a nurse one has to skin a
cat alive. Can you tell me
whether or not this is true?

ANXIOUS.
A.—l do not think sach bar-

Imritiin is required of nurses. The
way some surgeons carve up peo-
ple one might think they were re-
quired to pass t?irough jnst such
training. I often wonder how
long it will be before people in-
sist on making an exit from the
stage of this life with all their
iiu-iulmts rather than to give them
up in the operating room. There
are a few cases where sane sur-
gery is necessary, but the highest
men of the profession claim that
by far too many operations are
performed that are wholly unnec-
essary.

So, if any training employs in-
human methods, chunge your vo-
cation.

I Society 7!
The Ijklli-s'-Aid society of the

Central M. E. church conducted a
most successful bazaar and fair
last Tuesday and Wednesday
evenings in the church parlors.
The literary program Weinesd&y
evening was attended by a large
audience. ' ,

• • •
The garment workers of T«ci»-

ma win give the third of their
aeries of dancing parties Wednes-
day evening at the Eagles' hall.
Music will h* furnished by KiU
gore's orchestra.. • • • .

The Homesteaders of Tacome>
willgive a social dance tomorrow
evening, December 9, at to»
Eagles' hall.

• • •
Mrs. S. S. Kins, 418 North Ii

street, will entertain tomorrow
afternoon for members of the Lo-
gan Social club. There will be m
dinner at noon, followed by - an
election and business session.

• • •
One of the most interesting

weddings of the week will ta"*a
place tomorrow afternoon at the
home of Mr. and Mrs. A. F. Clielc
on North I street, • when Miss
Hatri Helen Crosby of Fort Col-
lins. Colo., and GeorgK Cixe* of
Tacaraa, will be married. Mm
Crosby has a host of friends In
Taeorna, having taught In th«
public schools here and published
several books of children's lt-
brettos. Mr. Cizete is one of the
owners of the Western Syrup
Manufacturing company and has
lived ia Tacoma all of his life.

\u25a0\u25a0! '\u25a0:'•• « *, - : \u25a0

Mrs. O. T. Mather will enter-
tain the Tuesday club tomorrow
at luncheon, for the last meeting.
of the club before the holidays.

\u25a0

'• \u25a0/.\u25a0.• \u25a0*. • n • \ -t . \u25a0 ,' ;.
Mrs. J. Q. Mason has announc-

ed an informal dancing party next
Friday evening at her I home lon
North Washington street, "- at
which she will entertain the mem-
bers of the cast of "On a Roof
Garden." ;
-•, \u25a0-\u25a0 . ;;./,; •'\u25a0••»- \u25a0 \u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0..\u25a0 ;

His* Lark MarFarlane, one of
Tacoma's favorite sopranos, will
sins in Port Towusend tomorrow
afternoon before the Ladles' Musi-
cal club of that city. v i v -t

""' "'.' . \u25a0 ' ' \u25a0'. • \u25a0 • •.: \u25a0. :"> -'-,'. ',
In honor of Mrs. Emma Gray,

who leaves soon for California,
Mrs. Harry | Klrltpatrtck JwillI en- g
tertain at cards tomorrow after-a
noon at her home on North ?7th
street. '\u25a0.- '- ' - . * c ,[V\*>!US*
:, .. , .\u25a0.;..-._..'•:•,.:.; • \':.^\

The hoard of the Rescue Home
will hold Its monthly meeting at
S o'clock this evening In the T. I
M. C. A. rooms. :---.,-- - :• ...-V \u25a0 !

•'-\u25a0--• .«\u25a0?•\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0; '\u25a0.\u25a0::;! .*\u25a0 ,--;
The women of Central Chris-

tian church are holding their an-
nual bazaar today and tomorrow I
In the Sherman & Clay company*
store. -,' Next lFriday the churcß
women win serve a chicken 'dln>'
n«r at the church. . ;;"^"-'iT

t *\u25a0\u25a0
.., ... \u25a0 .\u25a0„.,.\u25a0.„.

Heat sale :' today \ for ; JuH*a
!Klttngs at Tacoma theater trnmum 'i•row night. ' , "Advertisement.''.):


