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He spoke thus to encourage himsclf
a8 woll we Lis wifo and dwughtor, bat
neither of the threo felt any the less
anxious. The settler looked to his Win-
chester to sco that it was in order, re-
moved the bridles from the horses that
they might feed while he waited and
then stood on the alert for what might
happen.

The sun was only a handbreadth above
the horizon when the three renegades
returned to the wagon and exhibited one
of the pins, which they claimed was
found a full mile away. A pry was now
got in position, the heavy body of the
wagon raised so that the wheels could
be slipped on the axletree and then one
wheel was made secure.

The settler and his family watched
the three men closely while they worked,
but they seemed intent only on helping
the %:.- out of their trouble. !

“We Inay be rongh in looks and bad .
tn spots,” excluimed DBob as he wiped
the sweat from his forehead with his |
buckskin sleeve, “but we ain't mean |
'noff to abandon a lone family to the
tomahawks of the Indians.”

“It is very brave and generous on
your part, and I thank you a thousand
times over,” replied Brown. “I wouldn't
have believed that the train people
would act so selfishly.”

“1 reckon we've been parceled out as
the worst of the lot, but that don't make
useo. ldontclaim we are saints, but
1 do say that when the pinch comes weo
can be depended on as white men.
There comes Pete, and 1 reckon your
troubles are about over.”

It was dusk now, and the man called
Pete was not seen until within a few
rods of the wagon. He dismounted on
coming up, handed Brown a couple of

linchpins and said the train had gone
into camp at the river. Brown walked
to the wheel which needed the pin and
was placing it in position when a sud-
den great light flashed before his eyes
and he sank to the ground in a heap,
having been struck on the head with an
ax which one of the men pulled from |
the wagon.

While the women had been nervous
and anxious, the arrival of the man with
the pins seemed an act of good faith,
and they were cougratulating them-
selves on soon rejoining the train when
Bob sprang up in front of them, seized
one with either hand and said:

*“Come cut of this! We've got vusi-
ness with you!”

“Daniel—father!” shrieked mother and
daughter, but there was a laugh from
all the men, and Bob pulled the women
to the ground with the leering remark:

“Daniel has got particular business on
hand just now, and he begs you will ex-
cuse him!"

For a moment the women were help-
less with surprise and fear. They saw
the body of husband and father stretched:
on the sod, and both realized that he
had been struck down by the renegades.
As they stood trembling and helpless
two of the men began hitching the
horse to the- wagon, a third was busy
robbing the dead, while the fourth
looked to the wheels to see if all was
right.

» Brave men and women think fast and
plan quickly. When life is in peril one
must not give way to feelings of grief.

Both womea knew that murder had
been dome, and both fully realized the
plot of the renegades, but after the first
shock of surprise and the first moment
of weakness their courage returned.

“Run!”

It was the mother who whispered the
word asshe noticed that all the men
were busy for the moment.

They sprang away together, but sep-
arated almost at once, and were hidden
by the darkness before being missed.

“Jack, you stay by the horses—the
rest come along!” shouted Bob, and nei-
ther woman was a hundred yards away

when pursuit began.
The mother to the right, the
daughter to the ) The mother made

she had started, but the daughter ran
straight away. Hidden by the darkness
and having the advantage of the start,
she would have escaped but for accident.
As she ran she stepped on a stone and
twisted her ankle until the pain made
her cry out.

That cry located the girl for one of
the renegades who was rushing hither
aud yon at random, and he came up
seized her as she sank down,

limb. Thesearch ended here.

“Let the old one go,”
Lizzie was carried back to the
#“She’s headed back for Nebraska, and if
the wolves don't pick her bones before
daylight the Indians are sure to come
across her. Now let's be off at once.”

The team was all ready to move, and
the route had been decided on in ad-
vance. They were to bend to the left,
cross the south fork higher up and then
enter the Hills between the foothills and
the mountains themselves.

Nature makes her first effort to form
mountains a mile or so from where the
real mountain is to be heaved up. The
grcund is thrown up into foothills, which
are like an abatis in front of a breast
works. Weary for the moment with this
effort nature creates a long, narrow val-
loy, rich in springs and sweet grasses,
and beyond that builds up the grim and
frowning mountains. These valleys ar¢
80 numerous and bend and angle ac
often that they furnish secure hiding
places for parties who desire to escape
obeervation.

Ligzis did not ask after her father.
She realized that the villsins bxd made
him their first victim. Her mother, as
she knew, was a wanderer on the plains.
As for herself, she was 80 overwhelmed
for the first quarter of an hour that she¢
could not speak. Bob rode beside her
and guided the horses, while the other:
rode on ahead and on the flanks.

“Needn't be afraid of me, honey,” said
the leader as he put a hand on the girl’
shoulder; “l ain’t bad. I'm the best fel-
ler in the conuntry onless I'm riled. We
wanted the wagon and we wanted you,
but you've tumbled into good hands, my

gal—Dbest hands in the world.”

MNITADTTD VITY

Bailors wrecked at sea go mad some-

ed on her

! out and hunt the

| wagon when it drove away, She feared

| some plot of evil.

husband and the alsluctors of her child!
The mother was near enongh to hear |

her danghter's ery of pain and the
shouts of the wan who overbanlod her.,
For a tmoment she thoneht of returning

to give sl up, but then came the
thought that if Lizzie was to be resened
and the murderers punisaed all depend- l
She could see through the
t now, but che could not be- |
lieve thit it included any one except, the
four renegades.  If she could reach the |
camp on the river the men wonld turn
ir to their deaths, |
wother was eronched |
1 thirty rods of the

entire pi

The widow e
on the earth witln

to move until ¥he conld no longer hear
the rumble of the wheels, apd then she

oso and ran forward, believing she was

dlowing the trail of the train. She
remembered it was only six miles, but
it was two long hours before she stopped
for a moment’s rest,  She saw no signe
of a stream.  She had come far enough
to reach the south fork, but whero was
it?

Almost like a flash of lightning the
thought came to the woman, 1 have
gono wrong—I am lost!” The thought
took away her courago in & moment,
aud sho found herself unable to feason
intelligently.

She was lost—lost on the great plains,
and that by night!

Then the poor woman did exactly
what many a man has done, Instead of
resting until the alarm had passed away
rnd until daylight should come to guide
her uright, she rose and ran away from
herself, or tried to. All night long she
wandered about in an erratic way and
duylight found her back within half &
mile of the spot where the wagon had
stood.

She seemed to have aged twenty years
in a single night. Her face was pinched
and drawn; her eyes were sunken; her
form bent as if she bore a burden on her
shoulders.

“They are lost! ['ve got to find ‘em—
Danicl and Lizzic!” she muttered as she
faced the sun. *“I've called and called,
but they won't answer. Coo-ee! Coo-ee!
No, they won't answer.”

She was advancing slowly upon the
dead body of her husband.

“Where's Daniel? Where's Lizzie?
shouted the woman. *“Why, this is
Daniel! He is asleep! Poor man, but
he must by tired!"”

8he bad discovered the body.

“Poor Daniel, but you were lost!”
crooned the woman as she sank down
beside the body. “You are tired and
sleepy. Yes, you may sleep. [ will keep
very quiet. Maybe Lizzie will soon
come.”

She rocked her body to an® fro as if
she had a child in her arms, and now
and then she reached out her hand and
patted the arm which lay stiffly extend-
@d on the earth beside her.

The sun climbed up and up.

Would some of the trainmen ride
back to see why Brown had mnot joined
them? The fact that he had not come
up the night before would be proof that
he was still in trouble. Would they
leave the river without knowing or
caring what had become of him and the
helpless women? And they would also
miss the rencgades, and perhaps suspect

Higher climmbed the sun.

‘Lho train had gope on. It was not
like Americans—it would have been dis
graceful to heathens to thus abandon
one who had come with them so far and
met with an accident to render him
helsl:s:.& It was avarice—the thirst fo1
gol fear that some one would be

grim mountain.

The woman rocked and crooned and
dozed all through the long afternoon.
A wolf crept out of his lair in the rocks
and approached the spot.

*Has Lizzie come?" queried the watch-
er as a savage growl suddenly aroused
her. *“No, it is not Lizzie! Go away
from us! You are one of the renegade
gang! You helpad to steal my child!”

The wolf drew back. It was onlya
lv:omln watching the dead, but he feared

er.

The deserted one resumed her lonely
vigil, rocking weakly and muttering
vaguely. As the sun sank in the west-
ern sky her voice grew fdinter, and
when its dying rays illumined the
mournful scene she fell forward beside
bher murdered husband and expired
without a sigh.

CHAPTER XIV,

Harkins at first saw only the four
renegades as he peered around the cor-
ner of the rock. Looking again, he dis-
covered a female seated at the foot of a
tree not far away. Her back was to-
ward him and her head was held down,
and he could not make ont whether she
was young or old, a white woman or a
squaw.

“l say, curse the luck!" exclaimed
one of the men in a brutal voice, *It
looks as if they might also have heard

ahead of them at the base of yonder =l

| ! Hoon \ they
© linse f ruen usonl W idnot have
penetrated o ! | 17 mintry thus
far w 1o . nger ! vl Ava
unabl ko deponded
t fomn WAN B § wid & pr

Het

I prisoner, then there must have
been an act of violence to miske her so
Perhaps 1t was Dess! The futler shiy
ered at the thought, and the thonght

wonld have led him to Qo wome desper
ato thing had it not been put away
almpost  fmmediately The prisoner
raised her head and \ooked around, and
it was a face he had never seen befors
It betrayed anstety and suffering, and

| ho instantly reselved that he would take

any risk to help.

The sun was now Lidden behind the
mountain and it was twilight around
the campfire. The men sat smoking or
thinking for a quarter of an hour with-

| out & word, and then one of them rose

and disappeared.  Ten minutes later
he returned with a bag of provisions and
a bottle of whisky, and Bob said

“Yes, wo might as well hev a bite
now as any other time. CAve the gal
her share, If she's still too mulish to
eat let her throw it nway.”

The man carried #ome bread and meat
to the girl, but she gave him no heed
More wood was thrown on the fire, the
bottle passed froan hand to hand, and
by the time darkuess had settled down
the four renegades were in good spirits
and secningly good natured,

Then Harkins conld no longer see the
girl, though perhaps those at the fire
had her in view,

Here was a new and a donble danger,
he reflected as he carefully crept away.,
It was notenough that the renegades had
come for the gold, but they were plot
ting against the wagon train and would
not stop at murder. It was clearly his
duty to reach the train as soon as possi- |
ble and warn his companions of the pres
ence and designs of these intruders. |
Darkness had come on, but Lo knew the |
general direction of camp and hoped to |
be able to reach it some time during the |‘
night.

But what of the prisoner? Under the |
circumstances not more than one man |
in a thousand would have done more !
than to wish that he conld help her. !
Harkins was that one man.  He had |
been strangely drawn to her, and hori
situation aroused all his sympathies. I
He determined to attempt her rescue,
even at tho peril of his life. He drew !
away from the mass of rock, strapped |
his rifle to his back, and then crept over
the rough ground on hands and knees, |
moving to flank the party on the right.

It was a rongh and dangerous route,
leading over great masses of rock, under |
thick pines and across seams or rifts, but |
he moved with care until well in the
rear of the camp.

Then his route was down the side of |
the mountain until ail at once he came ‘
upon the wagon. It had been pulled up |
out of the valley to be hidden by the
trees. The horses he could not see, they
having been lariated out at some spot
where there was grazing.

Looking up at the campfire from the
wagon the Englishman could see the
four renegades playing cards by the
blaze. Between him and them was the

girl.

ing upward. He felt now that more de-
pended on the girl than himself. If she
was asleep she might scream out as he
aroused her. If she saw him come
creeping up she might take him for an
Indian and alarm her captors. Even
should all go right up to that moment,
would she have the nerve and strength
to creep away with him?

Half way to the fire the brave Eng-
lishman halted to canvass the chances
with himself. He realized the hazards,
but after a couple of minutes he contin-
ued on his way. DBy and by, as he ele-
vated his head above a bowlder, he saw
the girl before him and not five feet

way. She was sitting upright and had
face turned toward him.

Harkins lifted his right hand as a sig-

The girl lifted a hand in answer,
Then he beckoned to her to come.
8he answered with a sweep of her

hand, which told him that she was tied

to the tree.

A man and a woman approached him,
Taylor entered the camp about mid-
afternoon, hatless and apparently in
great distress from having come at snch
a rapid pace. He reported that he and
Harkins had been attacked by about a !

dozen Indians seon after eating their

of the cave and gold, else why would
they come so directly to this spot?”

“How many did you count?” asked
another,

“Three wagons and ten or twelve
men,” replied the other. “I didn't dare
go too clus, you know.”

“Too strong for us to wipe out, eh?”
queried one of the men who was lying
down.

“But they've got to go somehow,”

noonday meal, and that while Harkins
had been shot down he had miraculously
escaped the deadly bullets and dashed
for the camp. He had been pursued up
to within rifie shot of the wagons, and
he pretended great fear lest the camp
would be immediately attacked.

Two of the prospectors had returned,
but two others were still out.
waiting to question Taylor or hear his
whole story the camp prepared for de-
fense, and it was only after an hour had

growled the.man who had first spoken.
“We haven't come this fur and taken
all these chances to be scooped out of |
that gold. With the redskins om thcl
one side and these fools on the other‘
we desn’t show hand or head.”

“Whar's all yer brains, Bob” asked
one of the men with a laugh.

*‘Give ussome head work and say how |
we are going to sarcumvent the wagon !
folks.”

“It’s got to be head work, and I've got
it all thought out. I'm going down|
among 'em tomorrer. Is that gal all
right? l

He rose to his feet so that he could be
sare she was still sitting at the foot of
the tree, and one of the men growled: |

“She’s right 'nuff, blast her! 1 enly
wish we'd hev let the wolves pick her
bones! I never knowed any such foolin
lnound with wimmin folks to bring

uck.”

times from the mere situation.
They may eail in their small boats or
.

“Then Il give ye something now,”.

| the near presence of Indians.

passed away that any one questioned

Bess knew nothing of her bereavement
until the captain and others began to

| has thonght it all over and prepared |

| apparent sincerity that some of them be-

He hesitated only long enough to |
get his bearings and then began creep- |

Before |
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| him with tuy own hand!

r i 1t} 0 n Lot every-

1K rest I he awnke It may have
T " that fright and exhans
tion 1@ 1l t him.”

But must g lo us to the spot in
the ng." perswsted Joe

‘1 shall insist upon that, even if we
have to leave tho camp alone,” added
| FY

“It shall be s0,” replied the captain
‘Weo shall know all in the morning.”

iess retreated to the wagon, rent with

conflicting emotions and prostrated by |
grief and donbt, and the men went about 'r
their dnties without a word to each other. |
All felt that there was something wrong |
about Taylor's story, but all hesitated |
to believe him guilty of the heinons |
erime of taking the lifo of a comrade

Night came down
Tavlor had hidden his fuce nnder his |
blanket, but he hM not closed his eyes

in sleep. He was not tortured by re-|
morse.  On the contrary, he waa elated
over the thonght that he now alone pos-
sessed the secret of the eave of gold.
But he was troubled that hie had not told |
n hetter story.  Befors firing the shot |
he had planned just how he would act |
and what he wonld say. The fear which |
guilt always brings had upset him and
cansed him to halt and hesitate and tell
a very lame story

Many a man who has planned a crime

himself at every point only to realize |
after its commission that he left loop-
holes in his armor of defense,

It was long after dark before Taylor
roso up.  He had then settled on a story
from which he would not vary. Hetold
it to the men, and he told it with such

lieved him, while none disputed. Bess
had como forward to hear it, as was her
right.  When ho had finished thero was
a long, painful silence, broken at last by
the girl, who said:

“If this story be true you have done
only what another might do so situated.
We shall know tomorrow. You can
find the place again, and you will lead
us there.”

“l=1 was dreadfully turned around,
and | mightnot be able to find the exact
spot,” replied Taylor.

“You must!” answered Bess. “My
father's bones must not lie unburied!
His death shall not go unavenged!”

“Well, I'll try, and if we all lose our
scalps in the effort | cannot be held re-
sponsible. [I'm sure there's an Indian
camp not far from that spot, and it's a
wonder to me we haven't been attacked
since I came in. There were as many
ns seven right after me for two or three
miles,”

The men, and especially Joe, had
looked to see the girl break down under
the strain, but she did not. She fought
against it and clung to the hope that
her father still lived, though he might
be wounded and a prisoner.

Midnight came and all was quiet.

Joe went on guard at that hour, and
an hour later, as all his senses were
keenly alert, he heard a whistle. No
Indian would make use of such a signal.
There were no white men in the neigh-
borhood. Was it the note of some bird
of night?

There it came again—a whistle of in-
quiry—as if some one was seeking to lo-
cate the camp. Believing it to be some
prospector or hunter who had lost him-
self during the day, Joe answered the
signal.

It came again and nearer.

Now he heard footsteps and a moment
later a man and a woman approached
him from out of the darkness.

“Halt! Who is it challenged the
sentinel. .

“Harkins!" was thoe reply.

“Great heavens!" whispered Joe ad
the pair came to a halt before him.
“But this does beat me. And that is
you, Harkins, and alive!”

“Yes, it is Harkins, and heroe is a poor
girl 1 rescued from s camp of whito ren-
egades up the valley. I've got lots to
tell. Has Taylor come in?"

“Yes, and ho reported you killed by
the Indians.”

“Heo sought my life himself, but be
quiet. If he is asleep do not arouse
him. Wake the captain, and after we
have cared for this woman I have »
story to tell.”

CHAPTER XVL

A

The man's amazement and terror were
pitiful.

The captain was Irthnself on guard on
the other side of the camp, and he quick-
{ ly came up to find out what the confu-
I sion meant.

“This girl is suffering for food and
| rest,” said Harkins, “and must be at-
tended to first. Then you shall have
the story.”

He quietly awoke Bess, made a brief
explanation, and after Lizzie had been
provided with food the two girls songht
the wagon and Harkins sat down with
the captain and Joe to tell his story.
While certain in his own mind that
Taylor bad fired upon him, there was no
proof.  Neither of bis listeners dowdted
that assassination had been intended,
but unless Taylor broke down and con-
fessed it what could they de? Moral
certainty is not proof.

And what makes the thing more
strange to me is the fact that he must

question Taylor. Abcut this time the
other party came in, and it transpired
that Taylor alone had seen Indians.
None of the others had seen the slightest
cause for alarin. In repeating his story
Taylor got it badly mixed, and when he

' attempted to console the girl, who stood

listening to every detail with tearless
eyes, she answered:

*It may be 80, but I cannot believe it.
I shall not believe ft until 1 see his dead
body.”

“Bat are you doubting my words,
miss?”

“If the Indians killed him his body
will be lying whero it fell,” she an-

swered. “You can find the spot again—

you mugt find it. We canuot gonow,
ag night is com n, but we 1 go
{n the motning, If the wild Deasta have

- -—— -

have had a strong motive,” said the cap-
tain.
‘And we ean't guess 1t,” added Joe.
! Then Harkins told them of the death-
! bed revelation of the old hunter, and the
motive was plain. Tagplor was deter-
{ mined to possess the secret alone. He
told them of the renegades and their er-
| rand—of the girl he had rescued and
what had happened to her, and of the
emissary who might be expected to ap-
pear in camp next forenoon. It was
daybreak before they were throngh talk-
ing, and yet only the two men and Bess
knew of the arrivala,
“The first thing ip to dispose of Tay-
Jor,” sald the captain in response to an in-
quiry of what shounld be done. “The

! only grazed mny arm.

| shouted.

! giving him up toa handred perils, if not |

wen will soon be astir, and Harkins had
"byet le low fog & couplo of bogrs, As

| socmed to have Jos

.
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n equipped
, walking up

1 it go—not this morning!”

Favior “Fm sick. Im
1ck tosit up.”
D)o yon still say that the Indians shot
1 r down?" demanded Bess. |
Do Iz Of course 1 do!  You all seem

Do you think 1 killed

s did you count?

tack you:”
us and then began

lid they at
I I a volley at
Y ou are sure they yelled?”
ire!  They kept it up half an hour.” I
It was odd that 1 heard no other

sonnd bnut the single report of your,
rifle!” eaid a voice belind Taylor, and |
Lie wheeled about to tind Harkins con- |
fronting him., !

The man’s amazement and terror were !
pitiful.  He essayed to speak, but the
words wonld not come.  He looked help- !
lessly from side o side and trembled as |
with a chll. ]

“It 1s not the dead come back,” said
Harkins, “but the living. Your bullet |
i fell into a gulch |
Just as you fired upon me. There were |
no Indians there!”

Taylor looked from man toman. Each
face was hard set and vengeful®

“You are all agin me!” he finally |
“You've got mad at me and |
want to drive me away! Why should I |
want to take Harkins' life?” i

“But you fired upon me, and here is |

! the empty shell to prove it,” said Har- |
| kins. {

‘If—1 did, then | was scared of—of |
the Indians,” stammered Taylor.

“You know the law of the plains!” |
said the captain to Taylorin a flinty
voice. “The man who murders a com- |
rade must die himself!” |

“l—1 didn’t murder him!” |

“No, you did no#, but the man who |
attempts murder must be punished. '’
You must go! In ome hour you must be
out of camp, and sheuld you retura yon
will be fired upon!”

To turn a man out in that locality was

to certain death, but Tgylor eagerly
canght at the opportunity.

“I'll willingly go,” he replied. *In-
deed | don't want to stay. You are all |
agin me and I couldn't be easy here. 1|
can take all my traps, I reckoun?”

*“Certainly.”

Taylor had a horse, blankets, spare
ammunition, spade and pick and cook-
ing utensils. These articles were packed
up and strapped to his horse and he was |
given food enough to last him a week.
His *‘truck” had been stored in the rear
end of a wagon owned by another, and
his going simply decreased the strength
of the party one man. As he was ready
to ride away the captain kindly said:

“It's hard lines, Taylor, but it’s the
law we all live by. Harkins had the
right to shoot you the minute he entered '
the camp.” |

“Yes, 1 reckon he had, though he
made a big mistake in accusing me.”

“l hope you'll keep clear of Indians
and meet with good luck.”

“And II"”

“And II"

“And II"

Even Harkins echoed the sentiment,
and with a wave of his hand Taylor was
off. He rode straight up the valley, and
as he went he smiled grimly and
chuckled to himself:

*“It's your turn this morning. Tomor-
row it may be mine. Yesterday I

thought 1 had to kill but one. Today
I'm planning to wipe out the whole
pack. Not one of you shall leave this
valley alive!”

Half a mile to the east a bend in the
valley hid him from view. He rode on
for about a mile, and then discovering
asmall valley leading off at right angles
he entered it, followed it up for forty
rods and then dismounted and prepared
to camp.

“As for Indians,” he mused, as he
looked about him, *“1 don’t think there
aro any left in the hills. They have all

one forward to fight off the rush, and

fore summer is over the rush will

have carried every redskin out of the
locality.”

He threw the spade and pick aside in
disgust as he unpacked and growled:

‘ﬁ shan't want ye—leastwise for dig-
ging oat gold—I'll get it easier. Five
miles the other side of campis the ravine,
and up that ravine is the cave of gold.
I'll have my hands on the stuff before
tomorrow night if it is there, and then
let tlllx? wagon train look out! It's death
w n "

Meanwhile the camp had a visitor.

(7o e Continued)

It tsn’t done
b{ others—that’s why the guarantec
of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription
should command attention. It’s a
fuamnteo that means something.
f the medicine doesn’t give satis-
faction, in every case for which it’s
recommended, the money is prompt-
ly refunded. Remarkable terms—
but it’s a remarkable medicine. All
the functional irregularities and
weaknesses peculiar to womankind
are cured by it. For leucorrhea,
periodical pains, weak back, prolap-
sus and other displacements, bearing-
down sensations, and all “female
complaints,” -it’s an unfailing rem-
edy. It is a powerful, restora-
tive tonic and nervine, imparting
strength and vigor to the whole
system.

Try it, if you’ro an ailing woman,
If it doesn’t help you, you have
your money back.

As a regulator and promoter of
functional action, at that ecritical
period of change from girlhood to
womanhood, “ Favorite Prescrip-
tion” is a perfectly safe remedial
agent, and can produce only good
resulta.

Olympia and Kamilche Route.

STEAMER ESTELLA

TIME CARD.

Leave Olym

- Union Block, East Fourth Street.

CFATR.

Not the ('Ilit':lgo IFair, but the (H}'!ll]»I:l Fair.

The cheapest Piase Wesi of Ehicago (o BuY Gnuﬂs.f
“THE FAIR,”

Sinee the removal to the new guarters the stoek has been enlarged
The special feature, however, is the low priu-:
at whiel goods are sold. This is at about one-half of the former priee,
in some instances less than one-half.  In the present loeation I have no
rent to pa.ws 1o eenpy my own bilding and expenses are reduced to
the lowest possible level.  The advantage thus gained T give to my cus-
tomers. 1 do not add on to the price of anything to make even num-
bers, but use one cent }»i\'('t's fru-ly to make exact change,

All T ask is one trial, and if yon are not [~h-:x.~wl with the result and
astonished at the low prices T will not ask you to call again.  Don’t for-
get the place,

T. C. VAN LHPPS

Nos. 613, 615 and 617 Union Block.

50)

~y

and new lines added.

Mareh 1892. tf

IF YOU WANT TO BUY A

00D FARM

Thurston »; Lewis

Call at the Real Estate Oflice of

WILLIAM RAGLESS,

Corner of Sussex and Sheridan Sts., Tenino.

June 20, 1890. tf

PIAINOS.

Chickering and Sons, Hanies Bros.,
Kimball Co., and Hale Pianos.

Concert Grands, Pai.or Grands, Cabinet Grands and Uprights, in Rosewood,
French Walnut, Mahogany, Antique Oak and Circassion Walnut. A large assort-
ment of elegant styles from which to seleet, ranging*n prices from $2i5 to $950
piano to suit the purse of every buyer. For cash or on easy installments.

Write for catalogues and prices, or take a pleasant trip to Tacoma by boat and
make your own selection. I also have a large stock of

VOCALION and KIMBALL ORGANS.

For churches, lodges and parlors. at low prices, on easy terins.

D.S. JOIHINSTON,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer,
TACOMA, WASH.

W. A. BOTKIN

olesale Liquor Dealer.

Also carries a fine line of
DOMESTIC AND K. W. CICARS.
SOLE AGENT FOR THE CELEBRATED

Wieland’s Extra Pale and Pabst’s Milwau-
kee Export Bottled Beers

Keeps constantly on hand a large and well selected stock of
the flnest Imported and Domestic Wines and Liquors, to
which he calls special attention. Goods delivered free to all
parts ot the city.

426 Main Street. Telephone No. 41.

E. S. HORTON,

PLUMBING eas-siers

— AND -
424 Fourth Strect. Telephone No. 13,

GAS-FITTING.
STOVES AND TINWARLE.

Repairing Promptly Attended To.

LICENSE TO TAP CITY SEWERS.

Nov. 19 tf

THE LARGEST AND BEST LINE

— OF ——

Hair, Cloth, Tooth and Shoe Brushes

— AT THE ——

Capital Pharmacy,

Cor. ¥Fourth and Main.

pia, every day except .

sSunday, at 00 A, M
Arrive Kamilche, at . 10:00
Returning, leave Kamilche .10:30
Arrive Olympia, at L 12:380 PN

J. R. BINGHAM,
Master.

DANIEL CABY,

Attorney-at-Law,

tRoome 20 and 21, Temple Flat,

THE VEGA

~ 802 Main Street.
'MATT SUND, Proprietor.

i .

Wines, Liquors and Cigars. Dest place to get a good, fresh glass
Lof beer for D cents.  Sample Rooms an Pool Table in connection.
.

5)

PRI

NTING!

JOB

"ETIRS

AMINGTO.

Job Printing Office

=<

MAMARD |

-

Possesses superior facilities for the speedy

execution of every deseription of
- @
Job Printin

Printing of placards,
Printing of bills,
Printing of cart-notes
For stores or for mills,

Printing by hand,
Printing by steam,
Printing from type,
Or from blocks bv the ream.

Printing of labels,
All colors or use, sirs;
Especially fit for
Thrifty producers.

Printing in black,
Printing in white,
Printing in colors,
Sombre and bright.

&
& [
X
u

#

Printing of forms,
All sorts you can get,
Legal, commercial,
Or houses to let.

Printing for merchants,
And land agents, too;
Printing for any
Who've printing to do.

Printing for drapers,
For grocers, for all
Who want printing done,
And who will come or say cak

Printing for bankers,
Clerks, auctioneers;
Printing for druggists,
For dealers in wares.

Printing done quickly,
Bold, stylish and neat,
At the office of the STANDaRD,
"On Washington street.

Printing of pamphlets,
And bigger books, to;
In fact there are few things
But what we can do.

&GO TO<=a

J. MEACHAM & (O

WAREROOMS,

—F OR—

FURNITURE,

The Oldest and Best Established

Furniture Business in Olympia or on the Bound§ =

!

A Fine Display ot

And Upholstered Goods

IRECHPEPE MNEsSe K& .

W= We can supply anything in the Furniture Jine.

Remember the place: On Columbia between Third ané |

Fourth Street, Apltf

THE FAMILY TRADE A SPEGIALTY.|

He Who Hath Eyes Let Him See,

But it is sometimes necessary to aid nature: by the artistic appliance
modern scientific discovcry.

A

FRED CARLYONJ

128 FOURTH STREET,

Is prepared to do this by a course of iustruction and study in_one X
the leading Opthalmic Colleges in the East, (of which he is a g {7 b
. #

and holds a diploma), and a full assortment of Brazilian pebb glasees
and every appliance for mounting the samé :
tf

Olympia, March 4, 1892
J. C. HORR,

¢

DEALER IN

Y, 0TS, GRODND FD

L

CRACKED CORN, CORN MFEAL,

SHORTS, BRAN, FLOUR, OIL MEAL, BUCKWHEAT,

and all kinds of farm and dairy produce. Agent for Abb
buggies, Newton Wagons, Norwegian Plows, and E
Talcott & Co.’s Reapers, Mowers and Horse Rakes, and a

General Commission Business Done.

i
Cash advances will made be on purchases or sonsignments

HORR'S DOCK, FCURTH STREET, OLYMPIA.
Olymipia, Sept. 23, 1892.




