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CIHHAPTER XX.
ATLR T AND L} E.
A simple schene of action suggested it-
Relf ¢t I as 1 hurried along the
into henuington

Iy M.

rowd I looked abonut for a cab. A smart
new hansom stacd Vo the curb in the light
Pt t d as I stopped, wan
were disengaged, the driver

« ' and said briskly, “*Cab, miss?”’

He was as smart as his cab and looked
more lthe a geutleman's servant than an
ordinary cabman. I liked the look of b,
“Are you disengagsd for a good long
while—perhaps fourortive hours?” ! asked.
“Where do you waut to go, miss?'
“Burlington strect.  Yeu will have to
wait there fora gentleman, and he may

not co of his ciub before 2

me ont o'clock.’

Jf speaking.”

*If you do what I tell you, I'll pay you
just what you ask. Can you put out that
light iuside?”

“Certainly, miss.’

He seemed to under-tand mjy position to
a nicety and asked which end of Burling
ton street he was to drive to,

“The Pantheon club,” said L “Draw up,
if you please, so that i can see any oue who
comes ont,”

He carried out this instruction admira- |
bly, placing his eal where I commanded a |
perfect view of the steps leading to the |
ciub door and leaving just suflicient space |
for other cabs that cawe and weut to pull |
up easily in front. A good many visitors |
went into the Pantheon. 1 saw them dis- |
tinctly as they walked up the steps in the |
light that came through the open door, but |
a long time passed before I distinguished |
any face that was known to me. It must
have been after 12 o'clock when Kavanagh's |
brougham pulled up in front of us. No one i
got out of it, but I identified the driver at |
once as the man whom I had seen waiting
outside Grandison chambers, and I fancied
as he slowly got down from the box that
he cast the same suspicious glance at the
hansom that he had cast at me that night. |

The drifting rain had bedewed the win- |
dow in front of me, completely obscuring
the glass except at the extreme edge,
where a projection of the cab sheltered it. |
Through this nurrow space I watched the |
man with eager excitement. Stamping his
feet as if for warmth, he began to walk up
and down the pavement, and I noticed that
every turn he came a little nearer my han- |
som, casting his ferrety eyes at the win- !
dow, as if ta pierce the obscurity. Thisma- |
neuver did not escape the observatien of
my smart driver.

“How long are they going to keep us
here, mate?”’ he asked when the man had
stamped almost within touch of the cab.

*I don’t know. How long have you been
waiting here?”

As he spoke he approached so near that 1
thought it advisable to crouch down below
the level of the window.

*Oh, long enough to wish I hadn’t got
the job. What’s on?”

**A concert or something.”

“Then we may make up our minds for
another hour or more of it. They don’t
turn ’em out of these clubs before 2. Gota
light?”

A match was struck, and a few more re-
marks wers exchanged, and then, the
stamping of feet fading away, I ventured to
raise my head just asthe man was stepping
up to his seat on the brougham. His curi-
osity was satisfied.

The time dragged painfully as I waited
in feverish suspense for some fresh develop-
ment of the drama which I felt was being
played close at hand. Visitors came out in
twos and threes; cabs were called—there
must have been a string of them behind us
—the street was quite animated for a time;
then there was a strange pause, and the
next men who came out stood on the steps
looking in, as if something unusual was
taking place there,

Suddenly one ran down and opensd the
brougham door. Fearful anticipations of
some impending calamity agitated me to
such a degree that every object danced and
quivered ltnfou .xlny :ye: But I made out
& group of men slowly descending the ste;

as it they were supporting some g'rs:t
weight, and 1 distinguished among them
Kavanagh'’s light overcoat.

“What is it?”” I forced myself to call
through the tube.

“Only a gentleman in liquor, miss,” re-
plied the cabman in a jocose tone.

Reckless of the consecuences, I pushed
open the window that I might see more
clearly. At that moment Kavanagh was
stepping into the brougham, and the next 1
saw the helpless man lifted in after him.
The light fell upon his face as it drooped
backward. It was Taras!

“Follow that carriage wherever it goes.
Keep close to it,” I cried, recovering my
senses under the same influence that had
paralyzed them.

“Right you are, miss,” replied my driver,
gathering up his reins, and as the brougham
turned into Regent street we fell into the
string of vehicles close behind it.

What was to be done now? I saw no
other course but to follow the brougham
to Lambeth and hold myself in readiness
to act with rigor and discretion in what-
ever contingency arose. It was not until
we had gone a considerable distance that I
began to doubt whether it was Kavanagh's
intention to go to Lambeth. my
eyes on the brougham, I had taken no no-
tice of the streets through which we passed.
‘When the length of time that had elapsed
since leaving Burlington street aroused a
suspicion in my mind, I found that the
houses on either side of the way were quite
unfamiliar to me.

“Where are we?” I asked through the
tube.

And when the man answered, “Cannon
street, miss,” I was no wiser than before.

But soon after this we came into an open
space, where I recognized the dark outline
of the Tower. Then I knew where we were
and saw with horrort’iat we were approach-
ing the place where Taras before fallen
into the hands of his enemy. If they got
him in the Mariner’s Joy again, how could
1 save him?

I had noticed, with growing anxiety, that
the brougham had greatly increased the
distance between us after leaving the more
crowded thoroughfares, a fact that I had at-

strength of Kava

nagh's horse noé art-
fulness of my driver. This of ground
now added to my terror. In the labyrinth
of streets beyond the mint we might lose
$ of the brougham and never over-

e it.
*Caa you go no faster?” I called.
“Faster? Ishould think so! I thoughs

you just wanted to keep the parties in sight
without sorter lettin 'em tumble to it.”

“No—no! Go on quick—quick!”

A flick of the whip doubled our pace.
The wheels were with rubber, but as
the clatter of hoofs grew more audible to
the driver of the brougham he turned and
looked back. We were near enough then
for me to distinguish his hollow cheeksand
eavernous eyes, and I think he must have

me, for he used the whip freely
and increased hisspeed. Turning the angle
by St. Katherine’s docks, I saw Kavanagh
thrust his head from the window and look
back. For a time the race seemed equal,
but I observed that the brougham dieg not
&ain on us, though thedriver used the whip
far more freely thanmyman. But the ter-
ror of Shadwell was still before me.

I called to the driver:

“Could you get in front of the carriage
and stop it?”

He said he would “have a try at it, any-
how,” and with another cut of the whip he
shot on and ran wheel to wheel with the
brougham. I stood up, and craning out
caught sight of Kavanagh as we passed
the open window looking across the re-
cumbent body of Taras, his facelivid in the
light of our lamp. In another minute we
bad passed, and pulling in sharp toward the
pavement forced thedriver of the brougham
todraw up. Then by another rapid move-
ment my man turned the hansom so as to
completely bar the road, and both vehicles
came to a dead standstill.

*What do you want?” asked Kavanagh,
meeting me in the road as I sprang out of
the bansom.

“Taras!” I cried wildly, brushing past
him. *“Taras!” I cried again as I stepped
into the brougham by the open door, with
afearful foreboding that he was murdered.

sut nis hand was warm, and in response
to my repeated cry of agonized entreaty he
opened his eyes dreamily for an instant. |

Now that I knew he lived my fears gave |
place to a feeling of exultant joy and confi- |
dence. I was there by his side, and his ene- |
mies would have to take my life to sepa- |
rate us, aud with this delicious assurance I |
felt almost indifferent as to what might '
follow. Presently, however, as this ecstasy |
subsided I began to take notice of what
was passing outside. |
Kavanagh was explaining the affairtoa |
policeman, who Lad seen the fiuish of the

lear after the low murmur of
“Yon put your head out of the
vfore we reached the mint, and
t have seen well enough as you
ng to Lambeth that way. You
our man then, and instead of |
ound to go back lie did all he could |
» get away in the other direction. You'll |
ist take my number, if you please, con- |
able,” ed, swinging himself down

n hi “The gent in there has been
hocased, 'l take my oath, And there'sa |
whole gaug of 'em fu the job—the driver |
there, this party that plays the swell and

a couple more of 'em in Burlington street. |

'3

hie add

ot
S st

Weve been nge the whole pl

fou five irs—i~k the y

- wd don't yon be had by no kid about {
fuliing asleep and driver making a mistake. |
[ sball give my evidence if anything goes

wrong, mind.”

|

“Taras! I cried wildly.

All right, cabby; all right. I know my
duty as well as you do,” returned the po-
liceman, and coming to the door of the
brougham Le asked if I had any charge to
make against Kavanagh.

At the same moment Kavanagh appeared
at the other window, and speaking rapidly
in French said:

*‘Be careful, as you value your friend’s
life. I warn you that if you make any
charge against me, or even mention my
name, Taras will be a dead man within a
week. I have only one wish, and that is to
get Taras home safely to Lambeth. You
shall have every assurance you require that
I am acting in perfect good faith.” Then
he added in English, that the policeman
aud the cabman, who had come to his side,
might hear: “‘Stay with your friend. My
man shall drive you home to Lambeth. 1
will take the seat outside. You can rely
upon the protection of this cabman. He
shall follow, and if we diverge one step
from the direct road to Lambeth bridge
stop us as he has stopped us already, and
you can then give ne in custody on the
charge of conspiracy and abduction. Once
more,” he added, speaking again in French
and with impressive earnestness, *I warn
you that this is the only means by which
you can save Taras from certain death!”

Fearing the confirmation of this warning
even more than a fresh act of treachery, 1
consented to this proposal, my friend the
cabman promising that he would not *“‘give
'im half a chance’” of playing false.

CHAPTER XXI
KAVANAGH CONFESSES.

The movement of the brougham at start-
ing aroused Taras from his lethargy, and
be made an effort to shake off sleep, but
with a long drawn sigh his head drooped
again the next minute. I drew him to-
ward me, and with his dear face pillowed
on my shoulder I could scarcely wish our
journey to end.

When we drew up at length at our house
in Lambeth, Kavanagh came to the door,
took the latchkey from Taras’ pocket and
after lighting the candles in our living
room came back to me.

*“We must lay our friend on the couch in
the sitting room,” he said, and turning to
the cabman, who had stationed himself in
front of us in evidence of his continued vig-
ilance, continued: *‘Can you give me a hand
here? There’s a man to hold your horse’s
head.”

‘With no pretense at disguise, he called

by name, and the man came from
the foot of the bridge where I had last seen
him and silently placed himself in front of
the horse at Kavanagh'’s bidding.

*He will not waken before midday,” said
Kavanagh in French when Taras was com-
fortably disposed on the conch. *“The
sleeping draft I gave him is perfectly harm-
less. You can see that he is not in the
slightest pain, poor old chap!”

The tone of affection in which he spoke
was not less astonishing than the openness
of his confession. The audacity of his
hypocrisy astounded me, and yet as I look-
ed at him bending over Taras with those
soft, feminine eyes I could find nothing in
the expression of his face to belie his senti-
ment.

“I must speak to you before I go,” he
continued, raising his head and looking me
calmly in the face. *‘The cgbman shall wait
outside till I go, or in th m with us if
you prefer it.”

“I’'m not afraid of you,” I replied.

He bowed, and going to the outer door
told the cabman to back his cab and wait
there where he could hear if he were called.
Then he told the driver of his brougham to
return to the mews and bade Drigo go
with him. These orders I heard distinctly
as I sat on the stool beside the couch where
Taras lay.

Kavanagh returned to the room, leaving
the doors open, and seating himself on the
couch by Taras’ feet he leaned forward and
said gravely:

“This is the second time you have de-
feated my plans for saving the life of our
friend. Yet I took every precaution that a
man could take, short of confiding my pur
pose to you this second time.”

“And if you had done that do you think
Ishould have helped you?” I asked fiercely.

“Yes, I believe you would. I set a man
to watch you, and thought that enough”—

“And so it would have been if I hadn’t
found means to get away without his see
ing me,” I said triumphantly.

“Whether I overrated his ability or un-
derrated yours matters little now,” said
he with a shrug, after regarding me in si-
lence for a minute. *I cught to have told
you all. With your help we must have
succeeded”’—

“In what?”

“In getting Taras safely away. At this
moment he might have been on the steam-
er waiting for him on the river and on his
way to Russia.”

I could only look at him in speechless as-
tonishment for a time, Then, doubting
whether I had rightly caught the sense of
his words, I said:

“You think I would have consented to
such a thing as that?”

*‘Yes; if I had shown you that it was the
only way of saving his life. Understand
this, the czar has said that Taras must be
silenced—that means that he must be taken
back to Russia, where he will be prevented
from publishing works offensive to the
czar, or that he will be secretly assassinat-
ed, for it is hopeless to think of restraining
bim whiie he lives here in freedom. I have
done my utmost in that direction. I made
it impossible for him to burn the group of
statuary until Gordon undertook to build
a kiln for that purpose, and it was I who
destroyed the group the day before it was
to be cast. You know now that it was the
hand of a friend, and not an enemy, who
did that.”

“You call yourself a friend, who did
that?” I exclaimed.

*Yes, and you would do the same if you
perfectly realized his position.”

*Destroy what he has made—the work so
dear to him? Never!”

“Would you rather that he himself
should be destroyed?” He paused for an
answer, but as I found no reply to make
he continued:

*Unfortunately, nothing is to be gained
by it, or it should be beaten down again.
He has said that he will carry the work
through, though he have to stand by it
rith a revolver by his side from first to
ust.”

*And he will!” I cried.

“I was as fully convinced on that point
as you are before I abandoned the idea.
No, there is no other alternative. He must
go back to Russia.”

*He would rather die.”

“But we would rather that he lived.
And surely if the means of preserving him
were offered you—if another opportunity
of removing him should occur’—

*I will not listen to you,” I cried with
indignation as I started to my feet. *Noth-
ing in the world could persuade me to join
you in this shameful plot.”

“For heaven’s sake, be reasonable, my
poor girll” said he in a soothing tone.
“You bave seen those pictures of prison
life and fancy that Taras would be &posed
to such cruelty and bardships as are repre-
sented in them. You are altogether mis-

respect for a political adversary of high at-
tainments and unimpeachable honesty. In
Russia Taras will be treated with the ut- |
most cousideration and kindness. He will
be allowed to live where he likes, and the
only restriction put upon his liberty will |
be with regard to the propagation of revo- !
lutionary ideas, and this restriction will |
be but temporary.  The country is ripe for |

! revolution, and in a short time the present
| Kovernment will be overthrown, and then '

Taras will be free. On the other hand, it
he is not conveyed to Russia, his fate is
death. Can you hesitate in choosing which
lot shall be his?” !

“It isn't for me to choose, nor for you. |
Tell Taras what you have told me and let |
him decide. Heis not a fool or achild that
we should take his guidance inour hands.”

“He is a child in some things—in sim-
plicity and recklessness. Suppose he
chooses to face the danger of assassination, |
as probably he will?”

*What then? You will not find bim uon-
prepared nor me either.”

“It is not with me that you will have to |

{ deal next time, but with one whose pur-
i pose is 1

biased by f.leadship.”
“riendsLip!” Isaid through my clenched |

| teeth, feeling that I should strike the man i

for the blasphemous use of a word so sacred
to my Leart. “How dare you speak of
friendship? Do yon think I am an idiot to |
be fooled by a lie? What proof of friend- |
ship have you given—you, who have done |
your utmost to injure the man who trusted i
ou?”

" *“Not my utmost. Another pinch of pow- |
der in his glass, and Taras would never have
awoke again.”

“If you did not kill him,” I said, detect- |
ing, as I thought, an expression of coward-
ice in those soft eyes, *'it was because you
dared not.”

His silence confirmed my suspicion, and
I continued hotiy:

*One thing is certain—you dare not try
to do it now.”

**No,"” he replied quietly, *‘I dare not even
try to save him again, I fear.”

Then he rose and walked across the room,
seeing the hopelessness of persuading me
and the increasing hostility his words pro-

voked. i

**What shall you do when Taras wakes?”
be asked as he turned and came back to
ward me.

*Tell him everything—all that has hap
pened, all you have said.”

He nodded, as it this were no more than
he expected, and took another turn across
theroom in silent meditation. As heseated
himself again in front of me he said:

“We should be friends, having one object
in common. The hope that animates us
both is only to be realized by joining forces
and acting in concert. You doubt my in-
tegrity—truth—sincerity. I will try to
prove it by a confession which places me
at your mercy. I put mylifein your hands.
At a word you can destroy me as surely as
the czar can destroy Taras. A stronger
proof of sincerity no man could give, and
all I ask in return is that you will hear me
patiently and judge me without prejudice.”

“I'll hear what you have to say at any
rate,” said L.

He stepped to the door noiselessly, look-
ed out into the passage, and coming back
seated himself still nearer to me, that he
wmight drop his voice to a tone which could
not be heard outside.

“I am a nihilist,” he began, *a member
of the same secret body to which Taras be-
longs. In the service of this society I ob-
tained a post in the ministerial bureau at
St. Petersburg, where every movement of
the secret police came under my observa-
tion. By these means I was enabled to
warn my society of any action about to be
taken against suspected members. You
understand me?”

*Yes; you were a kind of spy on the po-
lice.”

“I was a spy, and I risked my life in this
service. Atany moment I might have been
discovered and hanged for my zeal. While
I was in this office the order came from the
czar to silence Taras. Taras was then, as
he is now, my dearest friend, and you can
imagine my horror when I heard that this
order was to be executed without delay.
Happily the minister found it difticult to
lay his hand on a man for his purpose. It
was a very delicate business. As Taras
was in London it was n that the
agent should speak English, not only for
the practical working out of the design, but
to avoid political complications. It would
never do for the Russian government to be
discovered in this plot to violate the free-
dom of a man s0 well known and much
honored as Taras. There was one man in

to have the job, and that was Rudersdort,
an avowed enemy of Taras. The chief ob-
jection to ewnploying him was that he did
not understand a word of English.

“One morning the minister, after explain-
ing this difficulty and the objection to Ru-
dersdorf, asked me bluntly if I would un-
dertake to silence Taras. ‘I don’t ask you
to kill him,’ he said, seeing some sign of
repugnance in my face probably. ‘One rea
son for not employing Rudersdorf is that
he certainly would do so. I simply want
you to bring Taras back to Russia. That
will please the czar far more than thedeath
of a man for whom he still entertains a
strong feeling of admiration. I can give
you but 24 hours to consider the proposal,
but if you will not do this business Ru-
dersdorf must. “‘And now,” said Kavanagh
pointedly, “‘what answer would you have
given in my place?”

“I would have accepted,” said I without
hesitation.

“I am sure you would. But it was not
an undertaking to accept lightly, for ycu
must see as clearly as I that I was bound
to fulfill my promise.”

“No, I don’t see that. If you could de
ceive the minister one way, you could an-
other. You must have told lies from the
very first, and one more couldn’t make any
great difference to you.”

“Lying in this case would have been
worse than useless. The lie would be found
out as soon as it was seen that I made no
effort to silence Taras. Jealousy would
prompt Rudersdorf to watch me, and he
would be the first to denounce me to the
ministry. The result iscertain. Ruders-
dorf would have been charged with the mis-
sion he coveted. The lie would only have
delayed the execution of the sentence, and
scarcely so long as I delayed it by those
acts which I have already confessed to. Do
you follow me?”

uYu”

“You see that if I had refused the offer I
should certainly have consented to the
murder of Taras by his enemy, Ruders
dorf?t”

“Ye’."

“And vou see that for the same reason 1
am compelled now to keep the promise 1
made.”

Logical as the proposition was, 1 could
not agree to it.

“As the only means of saving this friend
from assassination by Rudersdort,” he in-
sisted, laying his hand Jightly upon Taras.

“I understand what you mean,” said 1
ina reluctant tone.

“Then you must agree with me upon the
course to be taken.”

“No,” said I, with reviving energy, *I will
never agree to that. I havesaved him twice
single handed against four or five of you.”

“The third time you will have to beat
Rudersdorf—not me. If he stood where 1
stand now, how would you ward off the
shot leveled at Taras’ heart?”

I sprang up and stood as if petrified be-
tween Taras and him, for as he spoke he
dropped bis hand in his pocket, and for the
instant I thought he was about to flash out
a revolver.

# rd /
I sprang up and stood as 14 rifled be

— tul;ecn Taras and n'u’:'..“

“My poor girl,” he said smiling as ha
drew out his handkerchief, “a couple of
shots from that practiced hand would kill
you both.”

*“It may be so,” I faltered as I sank into
& chair overcome with a sense of my help-
Ee:u'(;ss. *But he shall kill me first, please
_He knitted his brows and turned away,
wiping Lis hands with the handkerchief as
it they were wet. When he turned aggin,
there was perspiration on his brow.

“You talk of death,” he said, “'as if there

taken, as he himself would tell you if +-~

the service of the police who eagerly desired |- its appearance on the scene, says the

how I'm to face this other man now.”
“Some way of getting out of the difficul- !
ty,” he repeated in a slow, reflective tone,
and then he added eagerly, *Who knows
but that your woman wit might find an
outlet where my senses are at fault? Why
should not we—you and I—try to devise
some scheme by which we may outwit the |
police, Rudersdorf, the whole lot?” H
I regardcd him with mistrust, his eager-
ness, some crafty expression in his half
¢losed eyes, quickening my suspicions, |
though these signs were not inconsistent !
with @ ardent wish to save Taras by de- |
ceiving his enemies, |
*“We will <ee what Taras says.” |
“Great heaven!” he exclaimed, with ex-
treme agitation. “‘Taras must never hear
a word of what has happened tonight. If
you will not promise me that upon your
oath, I—-I""—
A look of dismay—a quick outward move- |

; ment with his trembling hands, as if he |
" were abandoning everything—closed the

sentence which his lips seemed powerless to |
finish.

“If I am to believe you,” I said aftera |
minute’s reflection, “Taras will believe |
you, and if what you have told me is not a |
lie he will forgive you.”

*1 do not doubt that. His faith is great-
er than yours. But it is his duty to report
this to the society, and because it is a duty |
he will do it, despite the mercy in his heart. |
The society will judge me by the letter of |
the law, and my sentence will be death. !
This is what I exposed myself to by the at- |
tempt to save Taras from the hand of Ru-
dersdorf. This is the fate to which you
condemn me the moment you betray the |
secret I lmvw;l\'en you. You are bound to
respect that.”

“A secret! I have promised nothing. 1
did not ask you to confess, and nothing
binds me to conceal your explanation.”

“You forced me to explain—to confess
everything—to rely upon your feeling for
Taras, if not on vour mercy. for a man
whose judgment has been betrayed by an
excess of affection—the moment you
stopped me, and there was question of your
charging me with an indictable offense.
The merest rumor would suffice to draw
down the vengeance of the society upon
me. You must promise to keep my secret.”

“If I cannot promise’’—

“Then I must leave the country before
you can betrty me. My life will not be
safe here for another day. You force me
to abandon Taras, and you take upon your-
self all responsibility for what befalls him
after. This is what will follow. When
the police at St. Petersburg discover what
has happened—and the telegraph will take
the news within a few hours of my flight—
Rudersdorf will be dispatched to fill my
place, and all the precautions you may
take will fail to ward off the blow which
his relentless hand will surely strike.
Within a week—aye, less than that —Taras
will be a dead man, and you will have to
answer to God for his death.”

It was I now who trembled.

Seeing the deep impression he had made,
Kavanagh proceeded quickly:

‘I ask you for nothing that you cannot
safely give. I throw aside the hope of in-
ducing you to help me in getting Taras
away from London. I merely ask you to
be silent for awhile—to hold my secret un-
til I have devised some new plan for defeat-
ing Rudersdorf and the police. What else
can you desire? If human ingenuity, sharp-
ened by the fear of death, can discover
means of saving Taras, he shall be saved.
Wanton wi®edness or madness can alone
lead you to refuse such an offer. You hold
a guarantee of good faith on my part, for it
you have reason to belleve that I am play-
ing falsely, you can at once make this
charge against me and bring two witnesses
to support it, punishing my infidelity with

for an indefinite time. Gi e but a week
—a few days—tothink out eme, and in
return I swear to deliver friend from
the hands of Rudersdort.”

I would not consent at once even to this
plausible proposal, but in the end, feeling
and reason inclining me in the same way, 1

“I'll say nothing for a week anyhow.”

“Keep that promise, and 1 will fulfill
mine,” said he, springing go his feet, with a
conviction in his face which seemed to in-
dicate that some scheme for deceiving the
police had already flashed upon his imagi-

nation.
{To b Coutinued.}

A New Soporific,
A new narcotic has recently made

Paris Herald. It's composition is the
following: Chloral and antipyrin,
when brought together, give rise to a
third substance, of which the technical
name is far too complicated to convey
any idea whatever to the mind of »

srson who is not a chemist. To
acilitate matters, however, it has beer
called hypnal, thereby indicating the
soothing and soporofic properties with
«which it is endowed.

Hypnal has the same action aschloral,
but it has neither its disagreeagle taste
nor is it at all caustic.

When it reaches the stomach and is
acted on by the gastric juice it resolves
itself into its two component parts
chloral and antipyrin. It is, therefore,
a very satisfactory way of giving
chloral and of avoiding some of the
weak points of that drug.

It should be furthermore remarked
that hypnai, of which one gram con
tains 0.45 grams of chloral and 0.55

ms of antipyrin, produces at thue
ose an effect that is quite as soothin
as if a much larger dose of chlora
alone had been given.

This is, Ferhaps. due to-the fact that
the chloral is produced in the stomach
itself; it is there at the moment when
it is formed as a substance-gthat is to
say, when its power of action is at its
maximum.

This question of the increase of the
therapeutical properties of drugs, ac-
cording to whether they have just been
formed as substances or not, seems to
me one for which a great future is in
store, and I would strongly recom-
mend all who are anxious to make dis-
coveries to follow up this subject,
which they will certainly find a most
satisfactory one, if I can judge from
the unexpected result that I have my-
self obtained in a lumber of cases.

LOOK AT THE SIZR
of the ordinn;y pill. Think of all
the trouble and disturbance it causes
you. Wouldn’t you welcome some-
thing easier to take, and easier in
its ways, if at the same time it did
you more good? That is the case
with Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets.
They’re the smallest in size, the

i in action, but the most
thorough and far-reaching in re-
sulte. They follow nature’s meth-
ods, and they give help that lasts.
Constipation, Indigestion, Bilious
Attacks, Sick and Bilious Head-
aches, and all derangements of the
liver, stomach and bowels are
promrtly relieved and permanently

“If we can’t cure your Catarrh,
no matter how bad your case or of
bow long standing, we'll pay you
8500 in cash.” That is what is

romised by the proprietors of Dr.
's Catarrh Remedy. Doesn’t it
prove, better than any words could,
that this is a remedy that cures
Catarth?  Costs only 50 cents.

death. I will not even ask you to besilent | ),

The Townsend Leader is much put
out that the Neah Bay Indians are
sell-supporting on the sealing indus-f
try, while the Townsendites are luck-;
ing in this form of enterprise. It is-|
sues a clarion call to the latter to leave'

was no chance of escape, no hope of happi
ness in all the years before vou.”

off pedro aud poker and fit out scme |
sealing schoonors, |

get any of these PREMIUMS FREE.
PREMIUM COLUMNS Carefully.

get us Subseribers can

REMIUMS

READ OUR

200" BOOK OFFERS

CLOTH BOUND BOOKS

GIVEN AWAY

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS

We have made an arrangement with the
publishers of the series of books named below
which will enable us to give any two of these
works FREE to subscribers who will renew
and pay their subscription in advance.

Offer No. 1_we will give two of the
Bound Books below FREE with one new sub-
scription paid in advance.

Offer No. 2_we will give two of these
Books to subscribers who will pay up their
back subscriptions Now, and two more Books
if they will pay for uuudu‘l‘ year.

Offer No. 3 ¢, paid n}n subecribers and
readers: We willgive one of these Books toany
reader who presents at this oflice twoof the
Coupons below and 20 cents—any book may be
lected—but each order for each Book must
accompanied by two Coupons.
§3 NO BOOKS 8OLD WITHOUT COUPONS.

CLOTH BOUND BOOK COUPON.

TWENTY CENTS and TWO of these
Coupons presented at the Office of this
paper will entitle the holder to one
book from the list given below. Each
book beautifully bound in ecloth and
gold.

If to be sent by mail, add 10 cts. for
POStnge. DMoney may be in stampes #f
desired.

These Books have been carefully selected,
aud are all by well known authors. They are
slegantly bound in cloth, with gilt back and
tizies. The regular retail price is three times
the figure we ask.

Married Beneath Him. By James Payn.

Marvel. By “The Duchess."
Mnr‘ St. John. By Rosa Nouchette Csrey.
The Matchmaker. By Beatrice Reynolds.

Michael Strogoff. By Jules Verne.
Modern Circe. B(
ona's Choice. By Mrs. Alexander.

My Danish Sweetheart. By W.Clark Russell.

My Hero. By Mrs. Forrester.

The Mysteries of Paris. By Eugene Sue.

Nellie's Memories. By Rosa Nouchette Carey.

0ld Curiosity Shop. By Charles Dickens.

0ld House at Sandwich, H¥ Joseph Hatton.

Oliver Twist. By Charles Dickens.

One Life, One Love. By Miss M. E. Braddon.

Only the Governess. By Rosa Nouchette Carey.

?ne Pathfinder. By J. Fenimore Cooper.

“The Duchess."

flgrim's Progress. By John Bunyan.
he Pioneers. By J. Fenimore Cooper.

Plutarch's Lives.

Poe's Tales. By Edgar A. Poe.

The Praivie. By J. Fenimore Cooper. _

A Prince of Darkness. By Florence Warden.
ueenie's Whim. By Rosa Nouchette ('arey.
he Reproach of Annesley. By Maxwell Gray.

Rienzi. By Sir E. Bulwer Lytton.

Robinson (xrusoe. By Daniel Defoe.

Romola, “By"George Eliot.

Rory O'More. By Samuel Lover.

Sartor Resartus. By Thomas Carlyle.

The Scottish Chiefs. Miss Jane Porter.

e Sealed Packet. B{{ . Adolphus Trollope.

Second Thoughts. By Rhoda Broughton.

If Sacrifice. By Mrs. Oliphant.

g e Sketchbook. By Washington Irving.
ilence of Dean Maitland. By Maxwell Gray.

Son of Porthos. By Alexander Dumas,

t. Katherine's by the Tower. By W. Besant.
wiss Family Robinson.

This Wicked World. By Mrs. N. L. Cameron.
he Three Guardsmen. By Alexander Dumas,
'om Brown at Oxford. By Thomas Hughes.

Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea. By
Jules Verne.

Twenty Years After. By Alexander Dumas.

Two Years Before the Mast. By R. H. Dana,Jr.

Uncle Max. By Rosa Nouchette Carey.
ndercurrents. By “The Duchess.”
nder Two Flags. B{ Ouida.

Vanity Fair. By W. M. Thackeray.

The Vicar of Wakefield. By Oliver Goldsmith,

The Vicomte de Braggelonne. By Alexander

Dumas. n
Vivian the Beauty. By Mrs. Annie Edwards.
a'eeTWlfe.B BE (li{onL !\olllxchetw Carey.

Ve Two. na Lyall.
&Ae White uny.’ By A. Conan Doyle.

m{‘Rellly. By William Carlton.
The Witch's Head. By H. Rider Haggard.
The Woman In White. By Wilkie Collins.
A Woman's Face. By Florence Wardea.
A Woman's Heart. By Mrs. Alexander.
A Woman's War. By Charlotte M. Braeme.
Won by Waliting. By Edna Lyall.
The Wooing O't. By Mrs. Alexander.

A LUCKY PRESENT.

é\;\

The Good Luck Coffee Spoon shown here
bears all the emblems of luck, namely, the
four-leaf clover, horse shoe, wish bone, bow
knot and forget-me-nots. This spoon is made
of ®olid Coin ®jlver. One of these spoons
makes a beautiful souvenir present.

‘e will give one of these
spoons free toany one send-
ing us 4 new paid-up yearly
subscriptions, or for 2 new
paid-up yearly subscriptions
and $1.25 in cash; or it will be
sold to a subscriber for $2.25 in
cash. 10c. postage must be
added in each case.

COLUMBUS
SOUVENIR SPOON

Columbus Souvenir Tea
Spoons are now all the rage;
everybody should have one,
We show a beautifully en-
graved spoon, bearing an ex-
cellent bust of Columbus and
engraving of the vessel of Co-
lumbus landing on our shores.

This spoon is triple silver
plated, oxidized, and the bowl
"1s gold lined ; it will be given
free for one new paid-up
yearly subscription ; or it will
be sold for60c. Sent postage
prepaid in each case.

— THE —

Fashion High Arm Singer
[T —

(e
in

Five Years Guarantee.

Delivered Rallroad Freight Paid.
Full Bet of Finest Steel Attachmente,
in Plueh Lined Case.

Our Finest Premium is without doubt the
Fashion High Arm Singer Sewing Machine,
The *“Singer" has stood the test of 40 years
and made a princely fortune for its inventor.
The * Fashion™ Singer, however, is an im-
provement on the original machine, as it has
all modern improvements up to date which
are known or found in a first-class family sew-
ing machine.

The automatic bobbin winder winds all sizes
of thread on the bobbin as easily as a spool of
thread is wound, without care or attention on
the part of the operator, except to keep the
treadle moving. Owing to the machine having
what is termed a tight and loose wheel, the
bobbin can be wound without running the
working parts of the machine. This is quite
an advantage, as it does not necessitate re-
moving the goods from underneath the preeser
foot, or even unthreading the machine.

The needle is short and straight, thus insur-
ing great strength ; it is also self-setting, re-
quiring no care on the part of the operator.

The pressure on the sewing foot is ad justable,
and when the foot is raised to remove the work
from the machine, it brings into play the au-
tomatic tension release. This takes the ten-
sion from the thread, and the goods can be re-
moved from the machine without bending the
needle or breaking the thread. Everyoperator
on old style machines will appreciate this.

The woodwork is of either antique oak or
walnut, at choice of purchaser.

Each machine is furnished with the follow-
Ing accessories and attachments:

Oil can filled with oil, 12 needles, 6 bobbins,
wrench, guide and guide screw, large and small

-~

serew driver, instruction book, foot hemmer,
frller, rufller, tucker, binder, and a set of 4
Lemmers of assorted widths, Wealso furnish
& written guarantee warrauting the machine

for five years, breakage of needles and shuttles |

excepted. This shows the great confidence we
bhave in the machine, which we justly claim to
be the best value for the money ever offered.

How to obtain this Machine.-we
will send this machine FREE, freight
paid to nearest railroad depot, to any one
sending us 40 yvearly paid subscriptions, or for
2 paid subseriptions and 10,0 in cash ; sold
to subscribers only for £4.5% cash, railroad
freight paid. Sewing machine agents scll this
machine for £55.00 and $65.00,

The foliowing testimonials were furnished
us by the manufacturers:

LAFAYETTE SpricGs, Quinev, iwv.. under
date of June 24, 1822, writes: 1 have o.e of
We have

our High Arm Sewing Machines,
Lml it about 3 years, and it has proven to be
just as good as represented. It is said to be
one of the best machines inour neighborhood
by all who have seen it.”

Miss SAnuie MoCrerras, Vaneehurg, Ky.,
underdate of June 22, 1882 writes: 1 received
the machine and am delighted with it, It does
lovely work. There is not another machine in
our town for which I would willingly exchange
mine. It isa perfect geminitself. I think I
will be able to send you some orders by fall.
Everyone likes this one so much.”

HeENRY Jorpan, Millersburg, Ky., under
date of June 26, 1502, writes: ** Your I'remium
Machine is the best one I ever saw. 1 would
not give it for any of my neighbors’, some of
whom have paid 360 for their sewing machine.
I will tell &lf ¢f my neighbors about your mae
chines.”

Ntional Souvenir Spoons.

===
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EACH SPOON GOLD LINED.

These Spoons are full size and beautiful
specimens of the engraver's art, and are
made of nickel silver and heavily plated
with pure sterling silver. They come half
dozen in a set, all differently engraved.
The bowl of each spoon has a lining of 22
karat gold, which gives them a beautiful
appearance; each set is complete in a satin
lined case. Nothing could be more appro-
priate as a gift than a set of National Sou-
venir Spoons.

We wiil Give this Full Set FREE

to any one sending us 3 new paid-up yearly
subscriptions; or for 2 new paid-up yearly sub-
scriptions and $1.00 in cash added; or it will be
sold to a subscriber for $2.50 cash; delivered
prepaid in every instance.

et ——

EVAPORATE. ..
«..YOUR FRUIT ...
... AT HOME

WITH THE

COOK STOVE
DRYER.

We think this is one of our most attractive
offers to our subscribers, anyway to those who
have a few fruit trees or an orchard.

To the ladies of the household in town or
country it is a little gold mine. Thousands of
careful, prudent household managers, who
have no time or necessity toengage in evapor-
ating fruit for market as a business, but who
have frequent use for just such an article as
this for making smaller quantities of dried
fruit, berries and vegetables for their own use
or for sale, will find it the most satisfactory
and P"‘"““""‘ investment they could make.
A lady can easily lift it on and off the stove,
as it weighs about twenty-five pounds. It has
lnten-hnmfcnhlu galvanized wire cloth trays,
which will not rust or discolor the fruit, etc.,
and will last for years. It is made of iron, ex-
cept tray frames and supports,

‘an be used for broiling beefsteak, fish, ete.,
using the lower tray for this purpose.

set on an ordinary Cook
tove.

This shows the Dryebl:

The “0.8.” 000K STOVE FRUIT DRYER
OR

EVAPORATOR.
THOROUGHLY TESTED AND APPROVED.

LATEST CHEAPEST BEST
WEIGHT, 88 POUNDS.

Handsome metal base. Can be used on any
kind of stove. Dimensions—base, 22x16 inehes;
ight, 28 inches; eight galvanized wire cloth
trays, containing 12 square feet of tray surface.
o extra fire. Always ready for use,and will
last a lifetime. E“eiels and quickly set on and
‘,’.5'.,; :'ho stove as needed, empty or filled with

As a great Economizer and Money Maker
for Rural People it is without a Rival.
Has it ever occurred to you that, with a little
labor, wasting apples, berries and vegetables
can be quickly evaporated and are then worth

und for pound for flour, sugar, coffee, but-
T, rice, catmeal, etc.?

HOW TO OBTAIN ONE FREE.

To any one sending us 10 new paid-up
yearly subscribers will be sent FREE, se-
curely packed and crated, one of these
U. 8. Cook Stove Dryers, with outfit com-
plete; or it will be sent you for 6 new paid-
up yearly subscriptions and $2.50 in cash
added; or it will be sold to subscribers for

$5.00 in cash.
In all cases the Dryer will be sent by ‘r’:izhh
securely packed and crated; freight to ?d
Ig the receiver, but as the bryer only weighs
pounds the freight charges will be trifling.
Read what people say who have a Cook
Stove Fruit Dryer :
TESTINONIALS.
BRrocKvILLE, N. Y,

Sta:—The U. 8. C. S. Dryers sold b us this
season have given good satisfaction. Mrs. An-

drews, of Ellington, N. Y., says she caun easily
dry 2 bushels a day. Yours res ‘tfi!llx\:im

LA1DIG, Fulton county, Pa.
GENTLEMEN:—We did not get the Cook Stove
Dryer until the drying season was nearly over.
t is a gem to any one who wishes to dry all
kinds of small fruits, and also all kinds of
fruits on a small scale. It is marvelous the ra-
fldlty with which it prepares green fruit for
he sack. Noone can describe its merits un-
less they try one. It is worth the price asked
for it for corn alone. Yours truly, -
JNO. F. JOHNSON.

BABY’S SET.

This quadruple silver plated set, consisting
of & mug, Rusurs spoon and napkin rinﬁ.aln a
plush lined decorated case, makes a lovely

3T

<

nt for a child. It is very

Einx very pretty. We will give this free to
any one sending us 4 new -up yearly sub-
u:iouqm. or 2ald-up yearly sub-

durable, besides

It will pay to read the:e

|

| time represent, as ageut of residents and non-res-

long

Mr. Squires is again on the ground
himselt to direct his business in all
its details, ard his well known grocery
honse keeps well to the tront in com-
mand of publie patronage. His motto
always has been * Small profits and quick
returns,” and he has tound it to be the
winning card.

IT KEEPS HIS STOCK FRESH ;
AND MAKES BUSINESS LIVELY.

Those who begin trading at this house
continne their eustom, for they very soon
realize that it is to their interest to do so.
Call and examine his extensive assort-
ment of

SIA'LE AND FANCY GROCERIEN

— AT THE —

California Grocery

Fourth street, bet. Main and Washington. J
J. N. SQUIRFES,
Proprietor,
Goods delivered to any part of the city free of
charge.

OYFUL News for RV‘V’ and Girla!! Young
and QOld!! A NE INVENTION fus
patcated for Home use!
BROWN’S FOOT POWER LATHES, Cir-
cuuar, Scroll and Fret S8awing, Turning, Bor-
ing, ﬁrmlnz. Grinding, Polishing and Screw
Cutting. For Carpenters, Cabinet Makers,
Carrlage Makers, Black, White, 8ilver, Cop-

r and Goldsmiths; Architects, Amateurs,

entlemen, Clergymen, Teachers, Jewelers,
Dentists, FARMELS and EVERYBODY ELSE.
Users have Written s

*Iiad it 3 years, wonld not tak» $100. Gave $45.*

*Cost ma §60. I have retused $100. Had it12  cars.”

*“ 1t is wonth twice its cost.”

“ 1 could not do withont it.”

“ [ havescenmany, This isthe best. Beats them all”

“*1am earning my hvmg with it.”

Price £5to £70. Send 6 cents for 100 pages
of Lathe Instruction and Deseription.

ETPHRAIM EROWN, Lowell, Mast

FRANCIS HENRY,
Attorney-at-Law

AND PROPRIETOR OF
THURSTON COUNTY ABSTRACT.
Olympic Block, Cor. Fourth and Main,
\l Y Abstract, and an experience of more than
i twenty years in searching the records o
Thurston county in re;ilrd to mfe enables me to
give prompt attention in regard to same.

1 have a_complete and the only abstract of the
Records of the Probate Court of said county, pre-
pared during the eight years that I was Judge

of said Court.

1 have the OI:IJ' abstract that was ever af
tempted to be made

of sales of property for taxes
iu said county.

1 negotiate loans for those wishing to borrow
or lend on real estate security. (In the matter
of loans, I represent only such local capitaiists
as are my clients.)

I have Tor many years represented, and at this

dents, a large holding of real estate in the city of
Olympis, and in Thurston county, for the sale of
which negotiations can be made through me.

1 also have upon sale, for fixed prices, a large
amount of real estate, both city and country,
which I am ready to show up on eall.

1 am ready and equipped by the labor and ex-
perience of more than twenty years for the trans-
action of a general real estate ‘business, in whick
line I respectfully offer my services to those who
i:enlre.elther to purchase or sell, to borrow or

oan.

To those who think of investing, 1 have no
hesitation in saying that money put into real
estate in Olympia and Thurston ceunty at this
time would be a good investment.

‘I'o those who wish to sell, I have to say that
my connections in this line of business w{II en-
able me to find purchasers for their preperty
among the many strangers constantly coming
and going through the country in search of
chances for investment, who would otherwise
know nothing of the opportunity,

I have a large amount of city property, hoth
improved and unimproved for sale. Also, some
very desirable farms.
.Olympia, June 1. 158%0,

ROBT. FROST,

DEALER IN

General Hardware,

AGENT FOR
Knapp, Burrell & Co.,
BAIN WAGONS
—AND-—
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS.
D. M. Osborne & Co.,
SELF-BINDERS REAPERS

= AND —

MOWERS

Judson and Giant Powder,

For stump and tree blasting,

Goods at factory prices. Call for de-
scriptive circulars.

WE WANT YOu

to act as our agent. We furnish an expensive
outfit and all you need free. It costs nothing to
try the business. We will treat you well, and
belp you to earn ten times ordinary wages. Both
sexes of all ages can live at home and work in
spare time, or all the time. Any one any where
can earn & great deal of meney. Many have made
Two Hundred Dollars a Month. "Ne class of
people in the world are making so much money
without capital as those at work for us. Business
pleasant, strictly honorable, and pays better than
any other offered to agents. You have a clear
tield, with no competition. We eq uip you with
evervthing, and sup‘nly printed directions for
beginners which, if obeyed faithfully, will bring
more money than will any other business. Im-
prove your prospects! Why not? You cando so
easily and surely at work for us. Reasonable
industry only necessary for absolute success.
Pamphlet circular giving every particular is sent
to all. Delay not in sending for it.
GEORGE STINSON & CO.
Box No. 488, Portland, Me.

Scientific American
Agency for

CAVEATS,
TRADE MARKS,
DESICN PATENTS,
= COPYRICGHTS, eto.
For information and free Hand!

book write to
MUNN & CO., 31 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.
Oldest bureau for securt in America.

B s BRI
Stientific Jmerican

circulation of any scientific paper in the
u-zn nt

|

Composed of DINING CARS unsurpassed,

|

“THE

11

FAIR.”

We have a large assortment of HIOLIDAY GOODS this year, too
large for the existing hard times, and they must be disposed of
at any price. 'We will make you prices this year just

ONE-HALF

Of What You Have Paid Heretofore.

If you wish to make few or many cheap or costly presents, this is

your best chance.

Come and see a thoroughly first-class stock, and know how well we

2an fill your wants, and how far we

THIC

613, 615, 617 Union Block,

can make your money go.

FAIR,

Fourth Street.

C. H. SPRINGER,
President.

GEO. S. ALLEN,
Vice President.

ALLEN WHITE,

OLYMPIA DOOR & LUMBER COMPANY,

—— Manufacturers of All Kinds ——

bER, LATH, SHINGLES,

Sash, Doors, Blinds,

Secretary

i »

—

Mouldings, Brackets, Mantels, Band-Sawing,
Turning, Stair Work, Ete.

Cedar Mill at Klma, Wash.
Head Office at Olympia, Wash.
Telephone No. 35.

aud-92

MARK W. JONES,

DEALER IN

STOVES anp

TINW ARE.

424 Fourth Street, Olympia, Washington,

Saw Mill, Factory, Shingle Mill and

PLUMBING, STEAM and GAS
Fitting, Roofing, Lining, Etc.

Repairing Neatly Done and Promptly Attended To.

july 28, 1893 tf

Walter Chambers,

— WHOLESALE

AND REramL —

MEAT DEALER.

Beer, LamB, Pork, VEAL AND MuTTON

Highest price pasd for all kinds of fat stock.

Fourth and Washington Streets,
Telephone No. 938.

jau 13 tf

Olympia, Wash.

JAMES BREWER,

At 318 Fourth Street,

Pays the

FARMERS
Highest Cash Price for

Poultry, &c.

Call and see them before Selling elsewhere

Olympia, Sept. 6, 1893. tf

Beel, Mutton, Pork Veal

ORTHERN
PACIFIC R.R.

Is the line
To All POINTS NORTH and SOUTH

——

It is the DINING CAR ROUTE Itruns through
VESTIBULED TRAINS every day
in the year to

& ST. PAUL AND CHICAGO}

(NUC CHANGE OF CARs)

PULLYNAN DRAWING ROOY SLEEPERS,
Of Latest Bqupmes

TOURIST SLEEPING CARS

Best that can be coustructed and in which
accommodations are both FREE and fuar-
nished for holders of First or Second clase
tickets,

ELEGANT DAY COACHES.

A CONTINUOUS LINE connecting with ALL |
LINES, affording DIRECT AND UN-
INTERRUPTED SERVICE

Pullman Sleeper Reservations

2an be secured in advance through any agent of |
the road.

Commencing Sunday, Sept. 3, the following
schedule will be in effect:
Leave Portland, 9:30 A, M.
* Olympia, 3:18 p. M,
Arrive at Tacoma, 4:43 P, M,
Leave Tacoma, 9:45 A, M.
g Olympin, 11:10 A, M
Arrive at Portland, 5,00 p, M,
To and from all

THRD"G“ TIGKETS Points in Amer-

ica, England and Europe can be purchased at
any Ticket Office of this Company.

Full information concerning rates, time of
trains, routes and other details furnished on ap-
plication to any agent, or

A.D. CHARLTON,
Assistant Gereral Passenger Agent,
No. 121 First St , cor. Washington,

Splendidly {llustrated,
Man should be Without 1t \Weekly. B3 uo s
ear; $1.50six months. Address MUNN & COu |
!’uu.uaus. 361 Broadway, New Ya'l&ty. |

BILL POSTING
AND . . . I

CIRCULAR DISTRIBUTION

. e .

Carefully and Promptly Done
by the —

!
|
————OLYMPIA THEATER BILL POSTER. |

Portland, Oregon.
A. E. STANFORD,
Agent, Olympia Wash, Ja24

BROWI'S CIGAR STORE
Try one of the “Caballero’s.”
They are fine.

~ Sheriff’s Sale
ON EXECUTION.

IN the Superior Court of the State of Washing-

ton, in and for Thursion county.

W. S. Mason, E. Ehrman, A.
man, Sam Sussiman and Joeeph Khrman,
ners, as Masou,
Frank Williamson.
Under and by

of the su?erlor Court of the State ot Washington,

‘(;ll xmdi or ;l‘t:m;:t%ndcom}ty. holding terms at
ympia, on the 14t ay of December, e

Jjudgment rendered in u{ s

December, 1843, in favor of the above named

plaintiffs, and against the above named defend-

ant, for the sum of one hundred forty-six and 34-

100 ($146.34) dollars, together with costs of suit

amounting to the sum of seventeen and 90-100

($17.90) dollars, I have this day levied upon the

following deecribed real estate to-wit: Lots nam-

bered one (1) and two (2) in Williamson's five
acre tracts, being a plat of the Southeast quarter
of the Northeast quarter (SE i of the NE ¥) of

Lot two (2), of Section number twenty-five (25),

Township eighteen (18) North, Range two (2)

West of the Willamette Meridiau. Also Lot four

(4) of Block twenty-four (24), of Woodruff's addi-

tion to the city of Olympia, ali in Thurston coun-

ty, State of Washington, and pubiic notice is hepe-
by given that I will ou the 15th day of Junuary,

1854, at the hour of 10 o'clock A. M. of said day, at

the front door of the Courthouse of said Thurston

county, in the city of uli'mph. sell said above de-
scribed property at pubflic auctlon, to the highest
bidder, for eash, or so much thereof as may be ne-
cessary 10 raise sufficient to suatiefy said above
amounts, together with increased costs and in-

creased interest.
G. S. PRINCE,
Sheriff of Thurston county, Washington,
ALLEN & MooRg, Attorneys for Plaintiff,
Date of first publication, Dec. 15, 1893,

part

Notiee o Stockholders Me:ting.

\'OTICE i heieby given that the
4 nual ~-v.mi of the stockholders of the
Olympia Door and Lumber Company will be held
at the office of said company in Olympia, Wash-
ington, on the second Monday in January, 1594, at
9o'clock A. M. of said day. For the purpose of
electing Trustees for the ensuing year, aud to
transact such other business as may properly
come before it.
Dated December 7th, 1893,
¢, H, SPRINGER,
President.

regular an-

ALLEN WHITE,
Necretary.
Date of first publication, Dec. 8, 1883,

Caveats, and Trade-Marks obtained, and all Pat-
ent business conducted for Moderate Fees.

Our Office is Opposite U. S. Patent Office.
and we can secure patent in less time than those
remoete from Washington.

Send model, drawing or photo., with descrip-
tion. We advise, if patentable or not, free of
charge. Our fee not due till patent is secured.

A Pamphlet, “How to Obtain Patents,” with
names of actual clients in your State, county, or
town, scat free.  Address,

Full Line of Smokers’ Articles.

C.A.SNOW& CO.
Opposite

Patent Ofice, Washingten, D. C.

H. Mallory. M. Ehr-
Ehrman and Company, vs, !

‘.

virtue of an execution issued out

d Court oa the 1st day of

A~




