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"Don't mention It."
Jarvls made the ascent again.

H* stood about for nearly an hour'
before the office girl arrived.
"Those stairs are the limit," sbe
gasped. "You waiting for me?"

"1 am waiting for Mr. Belasco."
"Oh! Appointment?"
"No."
"Got a letter from him?"
"No."
"What do you want to see him

about? A Job?"
"No. About a play."
Bhe ushered hlini in, opened the

windows, took off her hat, looked
at herself In the mirror, while she
patted her wonderful hair. She
•powdered her nose, fixed her neck
ruffle, apparently oblivious of
Jarvls.

"What time do you expect Mr.
Belasco?"

"Goodness only knows."
"Do you think he will come to-

Bay?"
"Far be It from me to say."
"But I wish to see him."
"Many a blond has twirled his

thumbs around here for weeks for
the same reason."

"But 1 am only in New York for
a little while."

"I should worry," said she,
bpening her typewriter desk. "Give
me your play. I'll see that It getß
to him."

"I'd rather talk to him myself."
"Suit yourself."
"I suppose I can wait here?"
"No charge for chairs," said the

cheerful one.
An hour passed, broken only by

the click of tlie typewriter. Con-
ventional overtures from the
cheerful one being discouraged,
she smashed the keys in sulky si-
lence. From eleven to twelve
things were considerably enliven-
ed. Many sleek youths, of a type
he had seen on Broadway, arrived.
They saluted the choerful one gay-
ly as "Sally" and indulged in vary-
ing degrees of witty persiflage be-
fore the Inevitable, "The Govern-
or In?"

"Nope."
"Expect him today?"
"I dunno."
"Billy here?"
"Dunno."
"Thank you, little one."
Sometimes they departed, some-

times they joined Jarvis' waiting
party. Lovely ladies, and some
not so lovely. Old and young, fat
and thin, they climbed the many
stairs and met their disappoint-
ment cheerfully. They usually fell
upon Jack, or Billy, or Jim, of the
waiters, who, in turn, fell upon
Belle, or Susan, or Fay.

"What are you with? How's
business?" were always the first
questions, followed by shop talk,
unintelligible to Jarvls. One youth
eald that he had been to this ot-
flca ten successive mornings with-
out getting an appointment. The
others laughed, and one woman
boasted that she had the record,
for she had gone twenty-eight
times before she saw Frohman,
tha last engagement she sought.

"But he engaged me the 29th,"
she laughed.

They Impressed Jarvis as the
lightest-hearted set he had ever
encountered. They laughed over
everything and nothing. By one
o'clock Jarvis and the cheerful one
were again in sole possession.

"Don't you ever eat?" she asked
him.

"Oh, is it lunch time?" he in-
quired.

"Come out of the trance."
She went through the entire

performance before the mirror, In
putting on her hat.

"Shall I bring you anything,
dearie?" she asked him, as she
completed her toilette.

"I'm going, too," he said. ' I'll
l>e back."

He plunged down the stairs.
When he reached the street he
thought of Bambl's face when he
returned with the announcement
of his futile morning. He went
into a shop, telephoned the club
that he had been detained and
would not be back to lunch. Then
he foraged for food and went hack
to his sitiing on the top floor of
the Belasco.

"Well, little stranger," said the
cheer.'ul one, on her return.

His Interest in the afternoon
callers waned. At five o'clock he
gave it op, He arranged with his
new friend to call her up In the
morning to see if she had any
Dews from the front. Then he
alowly turned his footsteps toward
the club.

His main concern was Bambi's
disappointment. She had sent him
out with such high hopes—she
would receive him back with his
Big Chief feathers drooping. He
was sorrier than he would admit
to drown the shine in her eyes.
He walked down town to postpone
the evil hour, but In the end tt had
to be faced.

After Jarvis had departed on his
conquering way, Bambi turned
har attention to herself. She made
a most careful toilette. When she
waa hatted, and veiled, and gloved,
ahe tripped up and down before
her mirror, trying herself out. as
It ware. She made several en-
trances into editorial sanctums.
Once she entered haltingly, drawn
to her full five-feet-one; once she
bounced In, confidently, but she
vetoed that, and decided upon a
dignified but correct entrance.
One more trip to the mirror for a
close inspection.

'Oh. you pretty thing!" she
nodded to herself.

Bhe act forth, as Jarvls had
done, with the addreas on the pub-
lisher's letter clasped In her bend
She marched uptown with a sing-
ing heart. She saw everything
and everybody. Even when a
waxed and fashionable old dandy

remarked. "Oood morning, my

dear," she only laughed. Natur-
ally, «he misunderstood, and fell
in step beside her.

"Are you alone?" he asked coy-
ly.

She gave him a direct glance
and answered seriously:

"No. 1 am walking with my five
little brothers and sisters." He
looked at her In such utter amaze-
ment that she laughed again. This
time he understood.

Good day," said he, and right-

a I niut-faced.
She Inspected her address for

the hundredth time, and went to
tlie magaxlne ofHce, where Bhe
was to find the golden egg. She
was Impressed by the elegance of
the busy reception room, with Its
mahogany and good pictures. She
sent her card to the editor and
wanted fifteen minutes, then the
card bearer returned. She was
sorry, but the editor was extremely
occupied this morning. Was thefe
anything she could do for Mrs.
Jocelyn? Bambl's face registered
her disappointment.

Would it do any good for me
to wait?"

"Have you a letter of introduc-
tion? Mr. Strong seemed not to
know your name."

"He told me to come."
"Told you? How do you mean?"
Hambl offered the letter to her.

As she read It her face changed.
"Oh, are you the girl who won

the prize?" Bambi nodded.
"You are?" she protested heri

amazement.
"Im Just as surprised as you

are." Bambi assured her.
"Of course Mr. Strong will see

you. He didn't understand." She
was off in great haste, and back
In a Jiffy.

"Come right in," she Invited.
Hambl wanted to run. Her

breath came in little, short gasps.
She wished she could take hold
of the other girl's hand and hold
It tight. A door stood open into an
outside office, and several clerks
stared at her. The sanctum door
was open.

"Mr. Strong, this is Mrs. Joce-
lvn," said her guide, and the door
closed behind her. A tall, pleasant-
faced young man rose and tried to
cover his surprise.

.."How do you do?" he said cor-
dially, with outstretched hand.

Bambi laid hers In it.
"I'm frightened to death," she

answered.
"[Tightened—of me?"
"Well, not you, exactly, but edl-

torism." He laughed.
"I can match amazement with

your terror, then. You are a sur-
prise."

"I am looking for a career," she
began, but his surprised glance
stopped her. "You see, I ought i'o
dance. That's what the Lssi In-
tended me to do. 1 can dance."

"Ican Imagine that."
"But dancing would take me

away from home so much, and the
•Heavenly Twins' need me so."

"Twins? You haven't twins!"
"Yes. Oh. no, not real ones, but

my father and Jarvis."
"Is JarTis a friend?"
"Oh, no, I am married to him.

They are both so helpless. My

father Is a mathematician. I wrote
the story, and just for fun I sent
It to your contest."

'We want a whole series of
tales about that girl. She's new
We could give you $150 a story.
That would be $ 1,500 for the ten.
Then, eventually, we would make
a book of them, and you would get
in per cent on that. Are those
terms satisfactory?"

"Oh, mercy, yes. It sounds like
a fortune."

"When could you begin, Mrs.
Jo'ilvn?"

* Right away, today!"
Well, that willhardly he neces-

sary. If you send copy to us by
the fifth, that will be soon
enough."

Out In the office, and in the
ini'iresslve reception room, inter-
ested 'aces turned toward her. The

I girl who had acted as sponsor for
her nodded. She tasted the first
fruits of success, and they were
Hweet. The only imperfection was
the fact she could notjell Jarvls.
She could not brag of har triumphs

I nor repeat the friendly chat with
j Mr. Strong. It would be such fun
ito see hla surprise at the news—
he had so lately patronized her.
"You are not the stuff of which

creative artists are made, of
course."

Tra-la-la! She'd made him eat
those words.

The she began st once to do
|the next story of the series, and
by the time she reached the club
jshe had It all thought out. It was
then that Jarvls' telephone mes-

isage earr.e to her, and she decided
that he was even now reading his

Iplav aloud to Belasco; so he, too,
bad found a golden key.

She worked on the new story all
the afternoon, and waited for

triumphant return, In a
seventh heaven of Joyous anticipa-
tion.j Jarvis marshalled his reluctant
feet Into "Forward, March!"
il'iwn the hall, and trod softly in

[the hope that he could get past 1

ißambl's door; but at hla first stepi
ion the corridor It was flung open,
and the small figure silhouetted
against the light of room behind.

"You read him the play?"
He led her gently into the room,

cl"sed the door, and faced her.
"Jarvis, he refused it?" she

i cripd.

"1 have spent seven hours sit-
ting In an anteroom with a blond
jsteno, waiting. Nobodx has been
near, all day, excepting fat old
girls and Billy boys, looking for
Jobs."

! "Belasco didn't come?"
"He did not. What'e more, he

imes does not come fori

daya"

"Couldn't they send him word
you were there?"

\u25a0ran Jar,l*, smiled at this.
"My dear, they treated me with

the same consideration afforded
the Janitor. It occurred to me,
during those seven hours of en-
forced thought, that our ideas of
the simplicity of selling a play
were a trifle arrogant. It seems
to have unforeseen complications."

"Seven hours sitting? That's
awful!"

"The blond young woman sug-
gestetl a letter of introduction or
an appointment, but I tlon't know
any one to give me a letter. I
doubt if he will give me the ap-
pointment without it."

"I can get It for you!" she said.
"You can? Where? How?"
"I know a way. Never you

mind."
H in.in called Mr. Strong on the

wire next day, and told him of
Jarvls' unprofitable sitting. Could
he get her a letter to Belasco? Or
to any other leading manager? He
laughed, said be did not know
iii'in a o. but thought he could ar-
range It for her. He promised to
send .1 letter to the club.

With this assurance to fall back
upon, she persuaded Jarvls to go
to the office of one of the newer
managers who seemed to lie of an
open mind In regard to untried
playwrights. She showed him a
magazine article about tills "live
wire" named over his productions,
and repeated his cordial Invitation
to new writers.

Jarvls set forth reluctantly. He
liked sali'suiiiii work as little as he
had expected to. But he felt he
owed some effort to Bambi, since
he was her guest, and her mind
was so set In his success.

This time the cheeky-fared of-
fice boy admitted that the man-
ager was in. A fat Jewish man, In
loud clothes, a brown derby hat,
and a cigar, sat at a desk, dictat-
ing.

"Hare yet?" he ejaculated, as
Jarvis entered. He went on dictat-
ing and smoking, until Jarvis final-
ly Interrupted him, saying he
wanted to see the manager. The
fat man glared at him.

"Sit down until 1 get through!"
he shouted. "I'm the manager."

Jarvis took a chair and looked
at the man closely. What would
such a creature find in his play,
with its roots in a modern condi-
tion, no more grasped by this man
than by Professor Parkhurst? The
absurdity of the"ldea struck Jarvls
so forcibly that he laughed out
loud.

"Let's have It, If it's any good,"
said the fat man.

"I beg your pardon," Jarvis re-
plied.

The manager dismissed the
stenographer, took up Jarvis' card,
looked at it, and then at his vic-
tim.

"Jarvls Jocelyn," he read. "Good
stage name. What's your line,
Jarvls?"

"I've come to see you about a
play."

"Oh, you're a writer? What
have you done?"

"Several plays, and some
poetry."

"Nix on the poetry. Who brought
out the plays?"

"Nobody, yet. I am just begin-
ning to offer them."

"What sort of stuff is It?"
"It's dramatic handling of the

feminist movement."
"What's that?"
"The emancipation of woman."
"I hadn't heard about It. Is your

\u25a0tuff funny?"
"No. It is a serious presentation

of an unique revolution—"
"Well, believe me, that high-

brow stuff Is on the toboggan. I
knew It couldn't last. I gave It
to them when they demanded It,
but I am cutting it out now.
Haven't you got a good melo-
drama, or a funny show?"

WI have not," superbly.
"Say, do you know any Jews?

I got a great idea for a Jew play
that would take like the measles If
some fellow would work it up.
Pile of money in it."

Jarvls rose, furious.
"It is apparent that we have

nothing to say to each other that
I'll bid you good morning."

"If you fellows who come In
here from the country to run
Broadway could put yourselves In
a show, it would be the scream of
the town," said the fat man in
Jarvis' wake.

"I'd rather starve than endure
a pig like you!" cried Jarvls as he
fled.

The fat man's laugh followed
him to the street. He hated him-
self, and the whole situation. What
turn of the wheel had brought
him into this maelstrom? Bambi!
The old story, Samson and Deli-
lah! He had vlsloned great
things. She had shorn him, and
pushed him Into a net of circum-
stances. He would not endure it.
He would sweep her out of his life
and be about his work.

He was disappointed to find her
out when he returned to the club.
He raged about to keep his wrath
hot. until she came. "Greetings,"
she began: then saw his face, and
added, "Jungle beast!"

"I'llnot stay here another day!"
he cried.

".You saw the manager?"
"He asked me If the stuff was

funny! He Invited me to write a
Jew play, and make a pot of
money! He said 'Nix on the high-
brow stuff,* and never heard of
the feminist movement," he blurt-
ed out in one breath.

Bhe sat down under the on-
slaught, trying to arrange her re-
rebelllous features.

" 'Nil on the hludi-brow stuff.'
To me'" he repeated.

Bambi gave up. She rolled on
the bed, and laughed.

Jarvls raged the room up and
down. There was no gleam of
humor In It for him. When her
paroxysm had passed, she sat up

and looked at him.
\u25a0 Poor old Knight with the Bro-

ken Lance," she said. "It's tough,

hut It had to be done."
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Europe's Most Beautiful Royal Family

LEFT, PRINCESS ELIZABETH; (TENTER, QUEEN MARIE; RIGHT, PRINCESS MAltll..
Quoen Marie of Rumania and her two eldest daughters, called the t I beautiful royal family in

Europe, are liere sliown in their latest, pictures, just i*e«'«*lved in America. Queen Marie was married to
King Ferdinand In MM- They have six children. Princess Elizabeth is the eldest daughter; MMM
Marie, the second eldest. The whole family is exiled from their country because of tho Invasion of tlie
«. iiinnli-

"What had to be done?"
"This morning's work. It was

part of your training. You must
know Just what tlie situation is
here. In the market-place."

"But there is no place for me
here."

"After two days' failure, you
give up?"

"I told you I couldn't sell my
things. Tliey are too good."

"That's rubbish. Nothing you-
nor I, nor any other human can
think, Is too good. If wo have big
thoughts and want to tell them toi
our brothers who speak another
tongue. If we hsve the brains, we
must learn their tongue, not hope
for them to acquire ours. That is
what I hoped you would see."

"You think I've got to learn the
Broadway lingo?"

"I do. If you have anfthlng to
say, Broadway nee.'s it."

"I can't translate what I want
to say into that speech." I

"But you can. It will mean hard i

work, hard work and heartache, li
and disappointment, but you can
do It, because you have the soul
stuff of a great man."

Her eyes shone now, misted
with feeilng. He saw again his
multitudes flocking to him In the
wilderness. He saw them aroused,
revived, triumphant over life
through him.

"Will you help me?" he cried
to her. It was his first uttered
need of her, and her heart beat
high In response.

"1 will, If you will let me, Jack
o' Dreams."

All the details of the office,
which bored Jarvis, or which he
entirely failed to see, fascinated
Bambi. She set herself to the sub-
jection of the office boy, by a re-
quest for the baseball score.

"Say, are you a fan?" he asked.
"Can't you see It In my eye?"
He was launched. He gave her

a minute biographical sketch of
every player on the team, his paat
and future possibilities. He went
over all the games of the past sea-
son, while Bambi turned an enrap-
tured face upon him.

He suddenly straightened up to
attention as a big, fierce-looking
man plunged In, nearly demolished
the railing in pannage, and made
for a door marked "Private."

boy replied.
Bambi rose to meet the foe, who

never glanced at her. He jerkodj
open the door, but he was not
quick enough. Her small foot was
[slid into the space between the

"Don't let irie give up! Don't let
me lose heart!"

"No, I won't. I'llpueh, or haul
you to the top!"

"I came to scoff, and I stay to
pray," said Jarvls cryptically.
"God bless you, Bambi!" he add-
ed, as he left her.

No letter from Mr. Strong ar-
rived in the morning's mail, so
Bambi Induced Jarvis to go over
to the Cubist show, by himself, on
the plea that she had a headache.
He went, most unwillingly, any-
where, except Broadway.

The minute he was out of the
way her languid, headachy man-
ner changed to one of brisk energy.

;Bhe donued her smartest frock and
hat. She was more earnest in her
'effort to allure the eye than she
was on the day of her own con-
quest. "You must look your best,
you little ofd Bambi, you, and see
what you can do for big Jarvis!"

After the last nod of approval at
her reflected self, she tucked Jar-
vis' manuscript under her arm, aud
started forth. She had made a

:close study of all the theatrical
columns of the papers and maga-l

I zincs since their arrival In New
jYork, so she was beginning to have,
la formal bowing acquaintance with

I the names of the leading mana-
gers.

"I'm Just plain adventuress
enough to love the fight of It," she
admitted to herself as she ap-
proached the office she had select-

led for her first try. She tripped!
'in, confidently, and addressed the
| office boy.

"Mr. Claghorn in?" she asked.
"Nope."
"When do you expect him?"
"Oh, any time. He's in and out."
"I'llwait."

sank Into the haven of the chair.

"Probably won't be back* until
after lunch.

A railing shut offthe hah where
she ajtood from the office proper,
where tha boy was on guard.
Doors opened off this central
room Ro the private offices.
There were no chairs in this hall,
and the boy made no move to open
the railing.

"Is that large armchair in thsre
rented for the day?" Bambi in-
quired.

"Not so far as I know," he grin-

ned.
"Does this thing open, or do I

have to Jump it?" she smiled.
"Where are you goln'?"
"To the large armchair."
"Welcome to our city," said he,

as he lifted the rail. "Nobody al-

lowed in here except by appoint-
ment."

"That's all right. I understand
that," she said nonchalantly, and

"Any mall." he shouted.
"No. Lady to see you, sir," the

door and the threshold. Il was at
the risk of losing a valuable mem-
ber, but she was so angry at being
Ignored that she never thought of
it. When the gentleman ftnnnl that
the door would not close, he stuck
his head out, and nearly kissed
Bambi, whose smiling countenance
happened to be in the way.

"Well?" he ejaculated.

"Quite well, thank you," she re-
plied us she slid In the crack. He
looked her over.

"Where did you come from?" hei
demanded.

"1 was out there when you swept]
the horizon with your eye. but you
must have missed me. I didn't run
up a flßg."

She was so little and so saucy
that lie had to smile.

"What do you want?" he asked
directly.

"I vant to talk with you, for
about three minutes."

"1 don't engage people for the
shows."

"I don't want a job."
(Ointlniicd Monday.)

Rev. Robert 11. Milllgan will
preach Suiidut morning at the I iii-1
manuel Presbyterian church on, I
'God in History—the World Get-1
Better. Not Worse." This Is the.
first of a morning series of ser-1
niotis on, "The Second Coming Of
Christ." The pastor's evening j
sermon will he on, "Marriage Cus-i
itoniß in Africa." This is the sec-
ond of the series, -The. Jungle

Folk of Africa.''
o o o

The Pierce County Holiness as-
sociated will held its next meeting
In the Free Methodist church May

18. Rev. Reynolds will speak in
(the afternoon, antl Rev. White of

Seattle, in the evening.
\u25a0 t. it

Rev. P. B. Amnientoi'p of
Seattle, will preach Sunday

night at the St. Paul's Danish
Lutheran church.

o o o
Rev. J. C. Dorwin will preach

Sunday morning at the Tiinltv
Methodist church on "The Eye of

I the Soul, as Complement to Jesus

I the Light of lhe World." Rev.
'James Pascle. acting district su-
perintendent, will speak at the
levelling service.

o o o
No services will be held Sunday

at the St. Paul Lutheran church,
on account of the absence of the
pastor.

o o o
Rev. Ilermon P. Williams will

Ipreach Sunday morning on the
subject, "America's Mission
Through America's Missions."
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2:10 P.M. 8:15 P.M. o 3:10 P. M. 6:15 P.M. 2. M> P M 245 PM
8:10 P.M. 8:53 P.M. o 6:10 P.M. 7:15 P.M. J2JJ ZMI!,Pj
4:10 P. M. 4:55 P. M. o 7:10 P. M. 8:13 P. M. S:4° p-
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5:10 P.M. 5:55 P.M. 8:10 P.M. 9:13 P.M. 4:40 P.M. 4:43 P.M.
8:10 P.M. 8:55 P. M. 9:10 P.M. 10:15 P.M. 5:40 P.M. ,5:45 P.M.
7:10 P.M. 7:35 P.M. 10:10 P.M. 11:15 P.M. 8:40 P. M. 0:15 j'. M.
8:10 P.M. 8:55 P.M. 11:10 P.M. 12:13 P.M. 7:10 P.M. 7:45 P.M.
9:10 P.M. 9:35 P. M. 12:10 A.M. xI:ISA. M. 8:40 P.M. 8:45 P.*M.

lii:lii|'.M. 10:55 P.M. *1:I5A. M. 1 9:40 P. M. 9:45 P.M.
11 tlO P. M. 11:5© P. M. *T<» 51 tli and Union. 10:40 P. M. 10:48 P. M.
12:10 A.M. 12:55 A.M. xTo 6lth and Union only. 11:40P. M. 11:80 P.M.
•1:15 A.M. olHrect connection to American *12:80 A. M.
•To South Taooma only. ,- liake Camp. *To 04th and Union only.

SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE j

I. THE I

KIND WORDS
I1 CLUB "

(From Last Night's Pink Edition.)
City Detective Frank Geary Is a man of his word. And Just for

that, lour rejiorters are in four brand new hats.
About a year ago Geary was on the trail of a Thurston county

murderer, for whom a reward had been offered.
"ir I get Ihe reward I'll give you each a new hat," he told the

reporters.
Well, the murderer was caught, and Geary, true to form, waa

the man who kip. v "
But just then Ihe sheriff of Thurston county bobbed up and

dalmed the reward. He claimed it so hard that It was up to the

court to decide who would get It.
The court has just decided for (Jeary.
Now all the hat stores in Tacoma are compelling for his trade.

Ray Gamble is in need of some considerate words. This after-
noon the police confiscated his $1.">00 touring car, in which 4 8

tiuarts of Whisky wera found concealed Thursday night. Thoy will

turn it over to the county.

Church Topics
for Tomorrow

"Work Without Worry" will be
I the pastor's evening subject.

o o o
"Christ's Third Doscentlon to

the World" will be Rev. J. H.
Derringer's mornint; subject at the

'Fern Hill Methodist church. This
jis the third sermon of the series
jon the "Comings of Christ." The
evening subject will be "The Sin
Against the Holy Ghost." A com-
munity rally will be held Thurs-
day tight at the church.

O (I o
"The Lion Hunter" will he

Rev. C. W. Weyer's subject
sun,i,it morning nt tlie First
Presbyterian clnm-li. "Faith
ami Worry" will bo the pas-
tor's evening subject, which Is
the fourth senium of the
series on lhe "Bible's S«>lit-
tl«>n of Practical Probueins of
Life."

o o o
"The Child" will be Rev. R. H.

Mr.G jinls' morning sermon sub-
ject at the Church of the Holy
Cummunlon. The pastor's even-
ing subject will be, "Divine Pro-
tection."

o o •Chaplain Filford Withington of
the Monroe Reformatory, will
preach Sunday morning at the
First Congre'-ration church on "Re-
ligion and Temperament." Chap-
lain Wlthington will speak at the
Open Forum on "Christianity and
the Convict." He has had many
years of experience with convicts

" of all kinds.
o o o

Florence Crawford, editor of
"The Comforter" and a lecturer of

mote, will give a series of lectures
at tlie Park Cnlversallst church

jbeginning Sunday morning. She
I will also speak in the evening and
'each evening next week.

o o o
Rev. Thomas J. Can.bill

will preach at the Epworth
Methodist church Sunday
im.riling on "The Compassion
of the Christ." In the even-
lnX Rev. Anthony Hill will
preach on "The Works of

• ..nl and the Works of Man."
o o o

Inst, Johnson of the Washing-
ton Home Finding society will
preach Sunday evening at the Nor-

wegian Danish Methodist church.
o o o

"The Dedication of the Temple"
'-..ill be the subject of the discourse
\u25a0Sunday afternoon of the Associat-
ed Bible Students.

o o o
"Everlasting Punishment" will

he the subject of the two services
Sunday at the First Church of
Christ, Scientist.

no o
Rev. Eva St. Clair Osburn will

conduct the morning service at the
East Side Congregational church.
Rev. Hanson Harvey will preach
at the evening sorvice.

on o
Stipt. L. 11. Iloiton of the

Sp'ik.ine District of the Antl-
Khlim.ii league, will speak
Sunday morning at lhe First
Metbodtat church. Rev. Thos.
•I. Gnnittfll will preach Sunday
night on, "Pay iv Advance."

o o o
W. ,T. Carr will conduct the

morning service at the Mason
; Methodist church, on account of
jthe absence of the pastor. Rev.
E. S. Meston of Pnyallnp, will
preach Sunday night.

0 o o
Rev. James West will preach

Sunday night at the First Baptist
church on, "The Ideal Man."

o o o
"The Lord's Supper" will be the

monrlng sermon subject of Rev.
H. Snndqulst Sunday at the Swed-
ish Tabernacle, after which com-
munion will be held. The pastor'a
evening subject Is, "The Nations

i and the Gospel of the Kingdom."
0 o o

Rev. F. T. Webb will preach
'Sunday morning at the St. T/nke'e
Episcopal church on, "The Sensa
of Sin, of Righteousness and of
Judgement." The pastor will
preach Sunday evening St, the Bt.
Andrew's church on, "Added to
the Lord."
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