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ii.. in- ? J b:. ? a for Kavanagh still kept
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l.a-t interv 4 ew. 'i i.e-n->pense of theM? days
w h.ti i b« ar, but iiu identally 1 learned
n;.i t fi« ::. <. .. ?!». which explained and
« \oti-ed lo- po-;jM»ning the fir.al act to the
lii-t liiolueiilpoa-ible.

Do you see Miss Bell very often?" I
asked Gorilon one day.

"Not half -?» often as ] should like to. I
assure you." he replied, and then, rather in-
cotisequeiitly. as ;t seen nil to ine, he added,
"you see, she's such a brick of a girl."

' Is that any reason why you should not
see }.« r if -he'- engaged to you?"

"Well, that's a provisional s..rt ? i aflair,
you know It all depends on the success
. ? the pottery, hang it. * hough of course
it's bound to succe<sl. You see, the old
colonel has stuck all his capital into the
concern. It wasn't much, tt> be sure, but
it's all he has. Well, if he gets a jollygood
income out ? f it, Judith w ill be my wife.
If lie d? 'i?n't well then"?after pulling his
beard n fleet ively f«.r a minute in silence?-
"well, then we shall laj marrieil all the
iHinc, only it w ill be a deuce of a bother."

"I don't think 1 quite understand."
"It's like this, mademoiselle, I don't mind

telling you, because you are the last one in
the wurlil thftt would lic'tniy thecoufldeuce
of a friend. The fact is poor old Hell's had
a r<>tit;li time of it, and through trusting
(t:e ( unfounded kml friend and hacking
hills for another has got his finances Into
such a muddle that 1 doubt if lie would
imve £3O a year to live -nixa. if all hU* pre-
cious bonds and securities and shares were

1 put in the market and realized. Well, you
know, he doesn't know that, and hemvu
forbid it should ever come to his ears. It
shan't if Ican have a hand in cooking hU
accounts, you may be sure. Hut tiie deuce

, of it is the old boy's as proud us Lucifer,
and it would just break Ills heart if he
found out one day that he was subsisting
011 any one's generosity?a sort of pensioner,
don't you know. And?well, that's how it
Ih, don't you see."

; "No, Idon't quite. How does that affect
your marriage with Miss Bellf"

"Why. Judith knows how matter* staud.
though the colonel doesn't. You ladies are
such a lot sharper than we at seeing right
into things. Slie knows that if this last
venture of her poor old dad's breaks down,
he must learn the truth, and ?well, she's
got a bit of the colonel's pride In her
straight hack, too, bless her! and she won't
marry me ts-fore she Is certain that 1 am
not to lie saddled with her father. It's con-
founded nonsense of course?we're bonnd

jto marry because we couldn'tlove anybody
I else ?but Ihonor her for it, you know. She
] is a brick."
| "But still, Ifyou love each other, itseems
tatuial that you should want to see each
other sometimes, even Ifyou can't marry,"
1 sr id. thinking of Taras.

"Oh, we do sometimes, but not every day
, ?not even once a week. It isn't practlca-
i hie, because, don't you know, Judith isn't
exactly free. Knowing the critical state of

; their pecuniary resources, she took an en-
gagement as nursery governess; that will
show you what a capital sort of girl she is.
This is quite between you and me, for the
colonel, with his awfully narrow Ideas
nhout class and that sort of thing, would be
horrified nt the notion of his daughter earn-

' ing her living."
"But how is it kept a secret from hlmf"

same way as you did Taras?"
He shook his head dsibitatively and said
"Itmight Is? easier, simpler nod Iw-itvi

In ore respect, but we must look beyond
tha mere act of getting Gordon away.
Now. v,bat would the consequences be?
Gordon would bo missed and inquiries
made. It would be found that the same
accident had liefallen him which overcame
Taras a short time before and that he had
last lieen seen with me. What account
could I give that would satisfy his friends
and Taras? blow as Taras Is to suspect,
his doubts must lie raised by tbe peculiar
coincidence, and"

"No, no, that wouldn't do," I said, inter-
rupting him. "Your plan is better?the
first; how are you going to get George Gor-
don to the Joy?"

"When the time comes, you must take
him there cm pretense that Taras has been
sci/.is 1 and may lie found in the cellar
where lie was confined before. There is
nothing to fear," he said, again noticing
my hesitation.

"J myself shall come as seldom as possi-
ble to Lambeth in order to avoid any sus-
picion of collusion. If any simpler scheme
presents itself, I will let you know, and of
course you shall have timely and definite
Instructions when the moment comes for
action."

"That won't be long, will it?"
"No longer than is absolutely necessary.

You must have patience meanwhile. A
single false step would ruin everything.
I ndue baste would awake liudersdorf's
suspicion, ami then," he added, with a sigh,
"there are my own affairs to wind up ?

property to be realized, belongings to dis-
pose of, friends to be hunted up for the last
time possibly." He was silent awhile, and
then breaking away from reflections that
seemed to shake his purpose he concluded:
"Ishall bolt the very day that Gordon is
taken 011 board the Volga. It will be
thought then I hat he and Ihave simply run
away together fora holiday?till the truth
h> known."

This reference to the sacrifice he was
about to make silenced me and precluded
further discussion. I felt great confidence
iu the success of Kavanagh's scheme. It
was evident that he would have succeeded
before but formy intervention. Now every
effort that I made would be to carry out
his design. My only fear was that consid-
eration of his own interests would change
his purpose.

An unusual expression of gravity in Gor-
don's face when he called the next morning
told nte that he had already received some

intimation of Tarns' danger.
"Mademoiselle," said he almost us sooti

as Mere Lucas bad closed the door on us,
"do you think you could understand me if
1 spoke in English*"

"I dare say 1 can," 1 replied.
"You can answer in French, you know,

which is a lot e.-isier to understand than to
speak. If you can't follow me, we'll give
it up and try the other way. Hut the fact
is I have something of a delicate nature to
tell you, and I'm so confoundedly bad at
French that it's doubtful ifI could explain
it just as I waut to, you know, in that lan-
guage."

I agreed to this proposal, and he, after
pulling his la-aril in silent meditation for a
minute, said with an uneasy laugh:

"To tell you the truth, mademoiselle,
now that Itoe the line, so to speak, I find
it's not such an easy matter to tell you in
English as I thought it would be. Well,
the long and short of it is, I heard some-
thing last night which has made me feel
deucedly anxious and uncomfortable, and
though I should be awfully sorry to alarm
you I think you ought to !>e mad« acquaint-
ed with the facts of the case. That is Barry
Kavanagh's opinion also, and he's a man of
the world, you know, and a deuced long
headed fellow."

"If it concerns our friend Taras," 1 said
in a low voice, "I beg you not to hesitate
in telling me anything you have heard."

"Itdoes concern him," he replied, drop-
ping his voice also. "Perhaps you know
that he is iu danger of being seized by the
secret police of Russia."

"Ihave every reason to know it. Two
attempts have already been made to take
him away."

"Kavanagh told me that, and also that
In each case the attempt was knocked on
the hehd, so to speak, by you. Do you think
Taras ought to be warned?"

"What would that do? Ifyou told Taras
that Rudersdorf was waiting out there on
the bridge to shoot him, Taras, without a
second thought, would go out on the bridge
to face him."

Gordon nodded assent.
"Ithink that's whut 1 shoulddo myself,"

he said.
"But that is not what we want Taras to

do."

"Oh, that's easy enough! He supposes
that she is staying at Sydenham on a visit
with Mrs, Kavanagh, who is an old friend."

"Mrs. Kavanagh!" Iexclaimed in aston-
ishment.

"Mrs. Charles Kavanagh?Barry Kava-
nagh's sister-in-law," he explained.

"I did not know that he hnd any rela-
tives living in London."

"That's not a bit surprising. Kavanagh's
such an awfully rum, taciturn fellow in
some matters. Yon never know «?),.* ha
feels <*»? thtnKs or knows or does or any-
thing about him. I must have known him
a couple of years and with some degree of
Intimacy before I discovered and then by
accident that his mother was living."

"Is she living now?"
"Oh, dear, yea. She resides with the fam-

ilyat Sydenham. It's odd, isn't it? One
would think he had no one dearer to him
than Taras and me. It seems so natural to
talk about people you love, and I believe
Barry's a most devoted son and brother. 1
know be Bpends a couple of days a week at
Sydenham. I suppose it's the logical out-
come of his confounded rationalism."

Afterhearing this I could not expect that
Kavanagh would take the Anal step one
moment before Rudersdorf's patience had
been stretched to the utmost limit.

One morning, it mnst have been the 9th
of November, Taras, looking at the paper,
said: "There's to be a large display of fire-
works at the Crystal palace tonight. Shall
we go and see it?"

Iacceded joyfullyto the proposal.
"Then I'll knock off at lunchtime," said

he, going to the window and looking out.
"We may as well take advantage of this
tunny day. We may not get many more.'

To my oversensitive ear there was tome-
thing terribly prophetic in that phrase, and
indeed there seemed to be a touch of sad-
ness in his voice as if some sorrowful prog-
nostic were passing through his mind.

I looked forward to our spelling the
afternoon and evening together alone, but
Taras, finding Gordon with me when he
came down from his work, asked him to
stay to lunch and go with us, doubtless
thinking to add to my pleasure. Gordon
accepted the invitation with vexatious
alacrity. I hated him for coming between
me and Taras, but my vexation wore off
before we reached the palaca

I had never been there before, and the
beanty of the grounds, the flowers and
creeping plants in the building and the
music charmed my senses and quite re-
stored my good temper. Gordon was par-
ticularly good humored and lively, and his
mirth was infectious; the solemn diners
and severely correct waiters seemed quite
scandalized by our gayety at dinner.

We saw the fireworks from the upper
terrace. There were a great many people
there. The last bouquet of rockets had
been fired, and the falling splashes of color
were fading away when a voice beside me
said:

"No, we want to keep him out of danger
as much as possible; but, as Kavanagh
pointed out, anything that we can do must
be done without his knowledge."

"Allthat we can do is to be on the alert
for anything that occurs. 1 can only watch
as I have watched before."

"Ah, I have found you at last!" Itwas
Kavanagh who spoke, though I did not
recognize him immediately in the darkness
that followed the bright flood of light.

"We saw you going down the steps," he
explained as he shook hands with us.
"Mrs. Charles Insisted on my pursuing you,
but I lost sight of you in the crowd. We
shall find them in the transept."

We made our way slowly with the throng
Sowing into the building. The crowd at
the entrance was so great that we separated,
Kavanagh and I going in advance of Taras
and Gordon. Having passed the door, we
waited for them to rejoin us.

"You will let me know if you see any-
thing, won't you! I'll drop in pretty fre-
quently, and should you want help at any
time when I'm not in the works or at the
office you will find me at my diggings at
the Adelphi terrace. Ishall look in every
night until I feel sure that 1 may ndt be
wanted."

Just then we heard Taras coming down
the passage. He entered the room before
Gordon could beat a retreat or even assume
tbe natural attitude of a visitor. A worse
actor never existed than this honest, sim-
ple fellow, nor one less capable of conceal
lng anything, and his clumsy efforts to ap-
pear unconstrained and easy gave him such
an air of guilty embarrassment that any
one less acquainted with his amiable char
acter than Taras would have certainly sus-
pected him of some wrongdoing. An ir-
repress: ble smile broke over Taras' face as he
shook hands with his friend and congratu-
lated him on looking so rosy and well. It
was a trying time for poor Gordon, but
fear of the ordeal did not deter him from
keeping his word. Every day he called in
and always at an hour when Taras was
working in his atelier.

CHAPTER XXVIL
TUB SIGNAL IS GIVEN.

"It's all right," said Kavanagh. "See
?there they come. Let us go on. They
cannot overtake us until we are at the
top of the stairs, and I have something of
the utmost importance to tell you. The
preparations are all made. We only wait
now fora favorable opportunity to take the
last step. That opportunity may present
Itself at any moment after tonight. Some
time tomorrow, probably in the evening?l
cannot fix the hour?or the next evening,
certainly not Inter than the night follow-
ing, the thing will be done. You must hold
yourself in readiness for immediate actibn.
All depends upon your promptitude and
exactness."

"What am Ito do?"

Mere Lucas was delighted. She saw in
these visits the realization of her hopes and
gave me to understand by many encourag-
ing winks and sly observations that she
knew perfectly well Gordon came only to
make love to me.

! "I am about to tell you. Listen atten-
i tlvely, for Imay not the chance of re-
peating Instructions. When Icome to Lam-
beth. Taras may be with you. Now you see
this ring on my finger"?as he spoke he
passed bis band lightly over bis mustache?-
"lf you see it on my left hand you willknow

1 that nothing can be done yet awhile, but if
! it is on the little finger of the right hand?-
the right bund, mind?you will leave the
room, the workshop, wherever you are?-
without excuse will be best?put on your
things and leave the house as quickly as you
can. You may depend upon my fixing
Taras' attention for a clear space of five or
ten minutes. In front of Lambeth church
you will find my carriage. The driver will
be the long, thin man you baveseeD before.
He knows what to do. Directly you are
seated he will drive you to Gordon's cham-
bers. You will fin.d him In his rooms, foi I
shall have seen him in the afternoon and
warned him'that a development of Ruder*
dorf s plot is lo iw expected. Say to him:
'Taras went out before dinner and has not
returned. Kavanagh says they have carried
him off to Sbadwell. He has gone on in a
hansom. He sent me to fetch you. His
carriage is outside. The driver kngws where

It seemed to me that Taras put the same
construction on these visits and the awk-
ward behavior of Gordon. He gave me no
verbal hint of his belief. I drew my con-
clusions rather from his reserve on the sub-
ject. Always he spoke of Gordon with
warm affection, and yet I fancied with a
certain tinge of pain which I was then quite
at a loss to account for.

CHAPTER XXVL
KEABING THE END.

Now that Gordon couid convey his
thoughts without pulling up in the middle of
each sentence to find words toexpresstheui,
he became much more communicative, and
kindly feeling rapidly expanded into genu-
ine friendship. He liked to talk about his
sweetheart, and he found me an attentive
and sympathetic listener. 1 wanted to
kuowall alxiut Judith li< II I was eager to
sound the depth of their mutyai attach-
ment and ascertain the probable outcome
of this loveaffair. The asja-ct ofKavanagh's
plan for kidnaping Gordon was consider-
ably altered by its hearing upon Judith.
We had agreed that Gordon himself would

to take us. Come, forheaven's sake." Now
repeat what 1 hive said."

Word for w,»rd I repeated what he had
told me to say. He molded approval and
said

"You need not study the part you have
to act. Your own agitation will preclude
Any doubt of your sincerity."

1 was a!>out to question him as to the
course to he taken after reach in jrShad well,
but reaching the top of the stairs he cut
me short.

"Uere they are," he said. "Now when
Gordon n*ks you what you have learned
from tne say that 1 saw liudersdorf follow-
ing you when you lift the building and
that he may be recognized by his wearing
a coat with a deep sable collar and cutis.
Warn him not to alarm Taras, and you
yourself he careful ns you value your life."

Taras and Gordon overtook us as we stood
before a statue which Kavanagh had
stopped to criticise with the drawling man-
ner of a man who is at a loss to find a sub-
ject for conversation. With ready address
he made some observation on sculpture
which provoked discussion with Taras, and
enabled me to escape observation by falling
in the rear with Gordon as we walked on
down the half lit alley toward the transept.
Following Taras and Kavanagh, we left the
illey to cross the brightly illuminated tran-
sept. At that minute a couple of children
darted not from their ambuscade behind a
grovpoi statuary and caught Gordon's dis-
engage:! arm. Even that startled us, and
before we had recovered from the surprise a
young lady came forward, who Iknew must
be Judith Bell before Gordon introduced us.

A more unfortunate moment for this in-
troduction could not be imagined. Gordon,
at no time remarkable for self possession,
and I, naturally gauche and awkward from
want of cultivation, were now, under the
paralyzing influence of fright and nervous
excitement, absolutely incapable of assum-
ing an attitude of rational composure. We
must have looked like culprits discovered
in a misdeed. After stammering the usual
form of introduction in an unintelligible
Jargon of bad French and English, Gordon
BAid:

nan. ibe officious porter again stepped
forward as if lie had something to say, but
Gordon brushed past him impatiently and
took me to the carriage.

".Ul right!" he called, wedging himself
in as soon as I was seated, and before the

door was closed the carriage started off.
As Kavatiagh had foreseen, there was 110

necessity for any pretense on my part. I
shook from head to foot with excitement.

"It's all right, mademoiselle," said Gor-
don cheerfully, slipping my arm through
his and nudging it to his side. "We shall
pull through. You see Kavanagh has his
wits nlwmt him. I'd back him against all
the police Russia can send over here. He
didn't give you any other information?"

"None. Those words were all he spoke."
"Enough too. He warned me last night.

That fellow Rudersdorf was hangingaliout
Lambeth ail yesterday, lint is seems Taras

never left the house."
Thrusting his head out of the window, he

called to the driver:
"You know where you are to go?"

"I'm making an awful mess of this; bat
to confess the truth, Judith, yon have taken
me by surprise."

Tm making an awful mess of this."
"That scarcely needs confession," replied

Judith. "You did not think to ask Mr.
Kavanagh ItI were here?"

"Oh, I remember, he said you were here,"
stammered the honest fellow, "but my
thoughts have been so absorbed by some-
thing else. Hang ltl I don't mean that."

"Itwould be quite excusable ifyou did,"
she retorted, with a slight inclination of
her head as she turned to address me.

There was something painfully ludicrous
in the embarrassment of this big, awkward
man?something which tinged the expres-
sion of Judith's pretty face with sadness as
well as mirth. He submitted to be dragged
away by the children to the group where
Tar as was chatting with Mr. and Mrs.
Charles Kavanagh.
"I have been a long while anxious to

make your acquaintance," said Judith in
her good French as we slowly walked to-
ward the party. "I have heard so much
about you from Mr. Gordon?so much that
If I were not. quite sure of his constancy I
might feel jealous."

I could not find a word to say in reply to
this advance ?not one. I was not yet an
adept in hypocrisy, and my tongue obsti-
nately refused to make any profession of
friendship for this girl, whose happiness
tmgnt TIE IUIKW! to misery by my act.

Judith spoke to me again, l was intro-
duced to Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kavanagh,
bnt what was said, how I behaved, is lost to
me now like the incidents of a long past
dream. I only remember looking at Judith
Bell, fascinated by her prettincss and pic-
turing the change in that bright face which
would come if Gordon felL

I must have appeared incomprehensibly
odd and 111 mannered or exceedingly stupid
to her and tbe Kavanaghs, for after a vain
attempt to engage me in conversation they
abandoned ine to Gordon, who, gauging my
feelings by his own, stuck to me loyally.
The strangeness of my behavior did not es-
cape the notice of Taras. More than once
on our way home I found him regarding me
with curious interest from his corner in the
compartment, and in saying "good night"
there was a coldness in his voice and man-
ner that chilled my heart.

He must have thought Gordon guilty of
inconstancy to Judith Bell and suspected
me of being a party to his treachery.

"What does it matter!" 1 exclaimed as I
threw myself on my bed. "IfTaras is saved,
that is everything. Iwould sacrifice myself
and tbe whole world forhim."

Iexpected to see Gordon that morning,
but he did not come. While we were at
lunch a clerk came around from the pottery
to ask if he was with us, showing that he
had not put in an appearance there. Taras
made no comment, but I saw him glance
at me as tbe inquiry was being made. I
kept my eyes down that I might not be-
tray what was in my mind. There was
significance in Gordon's absence which was
obvious enough to me. Kavanagh had
warned him to hold himself in readiness,
and he WPS staying at his chambers for the
call which I was now certain would soon
be made

Nothing occurred during the forenoon,
but we had scarcely finished dinner when
Kavnnagh's light knock at the door caused
my heart to leap. The next minute he en-
tered the room. His hands were gloved.

I sat in choking suspense as, in compli-
ance with Taras' invitation, he seated him-
self and slowly unbuttoned his gloves, talk-
ing airily about some topic of the day as he
leaned back in his chair, one leg crossed upon
his knee and his elbows resting on the arms
of the chair, so as to place his hands well in
my view. He slowly drew offthe left gioSe.
The ring was not on the finger of that band
?not where he was to have worn it ifnoth-
ing could be done. But I waited for a more
decisive proof, the signal which was to bid
me act.

Slowly he drew the glove from his right
hand. The ring was on that finger, and aa
he nicely folded the gloves on his knee, pass-
ing the hand with the glittering ring over
them, he cast a swift glance at me to make
sure that the signal was understood.

CHAPTER XXVIIL
WE START FOR THE MARINER'S JOT.

I left the room as Taras was opening a
folded document which Kavanagh had
begged him to read. Swiftly Iran to my
room and put on the things I had laid out
ready to my hand. At the head of the
stairs I pauseu to assure myself that the
way was clear. The muffled sound of Mere
Lucas' voice humming in the kitchen and
of Taras reading aloud showed that the
doors were closed. I ran down noiselessly,
opened the street door and perceived Kav-
anagh's carriage drawn up by the pave-
ment before the church. The driver stood
on the curb, and I recognized the man at
once.

"You know where to go?" I asked as 1
Stepped In.

"Adelphi terrace, miss, first of all," he
replied.

In less than a quarter of an hour we
reached the terrace. I stepped ont, and
pushing open the swing door of Grandiaon
chambers entered the hall.

Gordon, who had heard the wheels of the
brougham, was on the landing above.

"What is it?" he asked anxiously, run-
ning down to meet me.
I had repeated Kavanagh's instructions

too frequently to forget them, and I had
not overlooked thelecessity of translating
the phrases into French to avert suspicion.

"Taras went out before 'lnner and has
not returned. Kavar h says they have
carried him off to r

? dwulL He has gone
on in a hansom. He s.u. me to fetch you.
His carriage is outside. The driver knows
where to take us"

"My dear girl," be interrupted, "there Is
no necessity for you to go. Better stay out
of this. There's sure to be a scrimmage."

"The greater reason for going. I will go
?lone rather than be left behind."

"That'll never do. All right, mademoi-
selle. Pluck's everything. Wait ? mo-
ment."

Saying this, he ran up stairs, taking the
steps two nt a time, rushed to his rooms,
and a minnte after came out with his hat
on, ad ulster over his arm and a stout stick
In his hand. He banged the door after htm,
rejoined me, and slipping his arm through
mine to support me led me down to the

"Allright, sir. We are to find the gov-
ernor at Sundy's walk, and ifhe's not there
we're to cross the river to the Mariner's
Joy."

"Do you know nil these places?"
"Ought to, sir. Horn In Rotlierhithe and

served four years In the Thames police pa-
trolling the Pool."

As we penetrated the low lying district
beyond Southwark park the foggrewthick-
er, the darkness more inteuse.

"It's to be hoped we shall meet them on
this side of the river," Gordon observed,
"forwe shall flnditdifficultto cross in such
darkness as this."

Imade no reply, knowing that ifwe were
to cross Kavanagh had provided the means.

The streets were absolutely empty, so
that the driver was able to rattle along at a
good speed In spite of the darkness, which
in the back streets through which we passed
was unrelieved by any light save the dull
gleam of an occasional street lamp.

There was a resinous smell of pine wood.
On one side of the road the light fell upon
\u25a0tacks of timber, on the other a ship's spars,
projecting over the tarred palings, was
thrown into relief by the glimmering lamp
beyond. Wo were rnnning down by the
Baltic dock. The driver snonencfl nts pace
to turn a corner, then pulled up under a
lamp that stuck out from a high brick wall.

The driver whistled as he sprang down
from the box. Grasping his stick, Gor-
don opened the door and stepped out. 1
crouched back in my corner of the carriage,
setting my teeth, holdinj- my breath in ex-
pectation of the coming catastrophe. The
driver had given the signal. It only re-
mained for the accomplices to spring out
of the darkness and overpower Gordon.

Dut no one appeared. The driver whis-
tled again, looking around him in perplex-
ity.

"I don't understand it." he said after
waiting a moment forsome sound to break
the silence. "The governortold me 1 should
find him here, or some one else."

"You are sure this is the place?" Gordon
asked.

"Certain. There's the old boat," nodding
at an upturned boat hard by on the fore
shore, "and there's the beershop," nodding
to a glimmer of light across the waste space
opposite the wall. "He must be down by
the water. Wait here half a minute, sir."

With these words he ran off along the
foreshore, and iu a minute was lost to sight
tn the fog.

"Kavanagh must have crossed the river,"
said Gordon, "and the person he promised
to station here to meet us has evidently
yielded to the temptation of that beershop.
That's much more probable than that he
should go down to the water. You won't
mind being left alone for a minute or two?"

"No, no. lam not afraid."
"I'll try the beershop. If Kavanagh's

man is not there, I may find some one who
will take me across."

He hurried across the open space, and I
saw his figure against the light as he en-
tered the house by a swing door.

There was a moment of intense silence,
and then I heard a long, distinct whistle in
the direction taken by the drivel-.

My eyes were fixed upon the beershop.
The thickness of the nightand the distance
prevented my making it out clearly, but It
seemed to me that there were two doors to
it?one on each side of the front, with Its
two spears of gas?and this was presently
proved to be the case by a man slipping out
on tho otherslde to that entered by Gordon.
Another and another followed, all with
swift stealth. Outside they stood together
for a moment, looking gigantic in the fog.
Then, as tho driver whistled again from
the shore, they started off at a run toward
the waterside. Probably knowing that I
must be in the carriage, they kept as far
from it as possible. Nevertheless I saw
the three phantom figures file past and
disappear into the darker distance.

A few minutes elapsed, and Gordon came
quickly from the beershop, followed by a
man who carried a lantern.

"I've found a man to take us over. He
knows the Mariner's Joy," suid Gordon as
he joined mo.

"Know the Joy, abl" domed In the old
waterman with a grin. "I'll get ye across
somehow, though I'll have to kinder feel
my way, I reckon, in this here fog."

Just then the driver came running up
with a man.

"Governor's gone over to the Mariner's
Joy, sir," said he. "Left this party to row
you across."

"I can do without him," said Gordon.
"I'vefound another man to do that job."

( to At Contmuod.l

PUT TO FLIGHT
?all the peculiar troubles that
beset a woman. The only
guaranteed remedy for them
is Dr. Pierce's Favorite Pre-
scription. For women suffer-
ing from any chronic "female
complaint "or weakness; for
women who are run-down and
overworked; for women ex-
pecting to become mothers,
and for mothers who are
nursing and exhausted ; at the
change from girlhood to wo-
manhood; and later, at the
critical " change of life "it
is a medicine that safely and
certainly builds up, strength-
ens, regulates, and cures.

If it doesn't, if it even fails
to benefit or cure, you have
your money back.

What yon are sure of, if you use
Dr. Sage's Catarrh Remedy, is either
a perfect and permanent cure for
your Catarrh, no matter how bad
your case may be, or 1500 in cash.
The proprietors of the medicine
promise to pay you the money, if
they can't cure you.

Novel Block Signal System.

Engineering Magazine.

The Weehawlcen tunnel of the West
Shore railway in New Jersey, which ie
4,200 feet in length, has novel block
signal system. The arrangement con-
sists of a line of incan lescent electric
lamps about 300 feet apart and placed
on a level with the eye of the engine
driver. When the lamps are all
alight, it is an indication of safety*
Each train passing through ex-
tinguishes the lamps for a distance of
1,100 feet in its rear, a result which is
automatically effected by an electric-
ally connected track circuit, whereby
the lamps are kept under the con-
tinuous control of the train. The
operators in the signal towers at each
end of the tunnel can also extinguish
the lights in any section of the tunnel
if occasion requires. TIU'B system
appears to embody a number of ex-
ceedingly valuable features, and if
successful in practice cannot but in-
crease the trattic capacity of a long
tunnel largely beyond that which is
possible by the methods of signaling
heretofore in use.

Read Our Great Premium Offers.
liooks. Sewing Mat-liii"'-- Firearms, Silverware, Watches, etc. Some-

thing for Everybody! Readers who will get us Subscribers can
oct any of these I'RKMII MS HIEL It will pay to read the.-e
T'RKM'n.'M COLUMNS Carefully.
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r BOOK OFFERS

CLOTH BOUND BOOKS
GIVEN AWAY

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS
We have made an arrant mo nt with the

publishers of the series of b«?ok8 named l>elow
which will enable us to give any two of these
works FHKK to subscribers wl»o will renew
ami pay their subscription in advance.

Offer No. I?We will give two of the
Bound Books l»elow FREE with one new sub-
scription paid in advance.

Offer No. 2- We will give two of these
Bocks to subscribers who will pay up their
back subscriptions NOW. and two more Books
if they will pay for another year.

Offer No. 3 to paid up subscribers and
readers: Wo will give one «<f these Books to any
reader who presents at this office twoof the
Coupons below and 20 cents -any book may bo
selected - but each order for each Book must
be accompanied by two Coupons.

T*T NO BOOKS SOLD WITHOUT COUPONS.

| BOUND BOOK COUPON. 5
' TWENTY CENTS and TWO of these }

1 1 Coupons presented at the Office of this 3

i paper will entitle the holder to one] I
book from the list given below. Each y 1
book beautifully bound In cloth and I

i gold. \ |
11 If to be sent by mall* add lOcts. for 1 1
'postage. Money may be In stamps If,
desired. i [

These Books have been carefully selected,
and are sll by well known authors. They are
elegantly hound in cloth, with gilt back and
ti'.U-K. The regular retail price is three limes
the figure we ask.
Married Beneath Him. By Jamos Payn.
Marvel. By "The Duchess.'*
Mary St. John. By Rosa Nouchette C^roy.
The Matchmaker. By Beatrice Reynold®.
Michael Strogoff. By Jules Verne.
A Modern Circe. Ry "The Duchess."
Mona's Choice. By Mrs. Alexander.
My Danish .Sweetheart. By W.Clark Russell.
My llero. By Mrs. Forrester.
The Mysteries of Paris. By Eugene Sue.
Nellie's Memories. Bv Rosa Nouchette Carey.
Old Curiosity Shop. By Charles Dickens.
Old House at Saudwich. By Joseph llatton.
Oliver Twist. By Charles Dickens.
One Life, One Love. By Miss M. E. Braddon.
Only IheOoverness. ByRosa Nouchette Carey.
The Pathfinder. By J. Fenimore Cooper.
Pilgrim's Progress. By John Bunyan.
The Pioneers, liyJ. Fenimore Cooper.
Plutarch's Lives.
Foe's Tales. By Edgar A. Poe.
The Prairie. By J. Fenimore Cooper.
A Prince of Darkness. By Florence Warden.
Oueenie'a Whim. By Rosa Nouchette Carey.
The Reproach of Annesley. By Maxwell Gray.
liienzi. By Sir E. Bulwer Lvtton.
Robinson Crusoe. By Daniel Defoe.
Romola. By*George Eliot.
Rory O'More. By Samuel Lover.
Sartor Restart us. By Thomas Carlyle.
The Scottish Chiefs. B# Miss Jane Porter.
The Sealed Packet. By c. Adolphus Trollop®.
Second Thoughts. By lllioda Broughton.
Self Sacrifice. By Mrs. OliLiliant.
The Sketchbook. Bv Washington Irving.
Silence of Dean Maitland, By Maxwell Gray.
Son of Porthos. By Alexander Dumas.
St. Katherine's by the Tower. By W. Besant.
>wiss Family Robinson.
This Wicked World. By Mrs. N. L. Cameron.
The Three Guardsmen. By Alexander Dumas.
Torn Brown at Oxford. By Thomas Hughes.
Twenty Thousand Leagues UAder the Sea. By

Jules Verne.
Twenty Years After. By Aloxander Dumas.
Two Years Before the Mast. By R. H. Dana, Jr.
Unci® Max. By Rosa Nouchette Carey.
Undercurrents. By "The Duchess."
Under Two Flags. By Ouida.
Vanity Fair. By W. M. Thackeray.
Th® vicar of Wakefield. ByOliver Goldsmith.
TheVicomte de Braggelonne. By Alexander

Dumas.
Vivian tli® Beauty. By Mrs. Annie Edwards.
Wee Wife. By Rosa Nouchette Carey.
W© Two. By Edna Lyalt
The White Company. By A. Conan Doyl®.
WillyRellly. By W Mliatn Carlton.
The wlteb's Head. By H. litder Haggard.
The Woman In White. By Wilkin Collin®.
A woman s race. My rtuieuc® warden.
A Woman's Heart. By Mrs. Alexander.
A Woman's War. By Charlotte M. Bracme.
Won by Waiting. By Edna Lyall.
Tho Wooing O't. By Mrs. Alexander.

A LUCKY PRESENT.

Tha Good Luck Coffuo Spoon sliown hers
bear, all the emblems of luok, namely, the
four-leaf clover, horse shoe, wish bone, bow
knot and forget-me-nots. This spoon le made
of ?olid Cola ?liver. One of these spoons
makes a beautiful eouvenir present.

JWe
will give one of these

spoons free to any 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 eacli case.

COLUriBUS

SOUVENIR SPOON
Columbus Souvenir Ten

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

This spoon is triple silver
plated, oxidized, and the bowl
is gold lined; It will be lives
free for one new paid-np
yearly subscription; or Itwill
be sold for 00c. Sent postage

prepaid In each case.

srretv ,lri\er. instruction fact beinmer,
ft-ller, rufller, linker, binder, ami a set of t

heiiiiiiers of assorted widths. We also furnish
a written guarantee warranting the machine j
for five years, breakage of m edics and shuttles
excepted. This shows the great confidence we
have in the machine, which we justlyclaim 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 yearly paid subscriptions, or for j
20 paid subscriptions and SI<MIU in cash : sold !
to subscribers only for «:.'4.."iU cash, railroad |
freight paid. Sewing machine ugents sell this I
machine for ss.">.uu and

The following testimonials were furnished i
us by the manufacturers:

LAFAYETTE Spinous, Quinry, ]>>?., under j
date of June 34, IMKS, writes: *1 have nno of
your High Arm Sewing Machines. We have
iiad it about 3 years, and it has proven to be
just as good as represented. It is said to bo
one of the liest machines in our neighborhood
by all who have seen it.*'

Miss SALLIE MCCLELLAN, Vaneeburg, Ky?
nmlerdate ot Juno 22. writes: "1 received
the machine and am delighted with it. It does
lovely work. There is not another machine in
our town for which 1 would willinglyexchange
mine. It is a perfect gem in itself. I think I
will be able to send you some orders by fall.
Everyone likes this one so milch."

IIENRY JORDAN, Millersburir, Ky., under
date of June »», IMC!, writes: "Your Premium
Machine is the best one 1 ever saw. I would
not give it for anv of my neighbors*, some of
whom have paid £<»»» for their sewing machine.
Iwill tell all of my neighbors übout your ma-
chines."

National Souvenir Spoons.

HUB
f: <

CAOH SPOON COLO LINED.

These Spoons are full size and beautiful
specimen* 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 n satin
lined case. Nothing could be more appro-
priate as a gift tlia.ii a set of National Sou-
venir Spoons.

Wo will Give this Full Set FREE
to any one Bending us 3 new paid-up yearly
subscriptions; or for 2 new paid-up yearly sub-
?criptlohn and ft.m in cash added; or It will be
sold to a subscriber for $2.50 cash; delivered
prepaid In every instance.

EVAPORATE...
. . . YOUR FRUIT ...

... AT HOME
WITH TH®

OP COOK STOVE
.0, 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 tho lAdies of the household in town or
country it is a little gold mine. Thousands of
careful, prudent household managers, who
Lave no time or necessity to engage 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 profitable investment thev could make.
A holy can easily lift it ou ami off the stove,
as it weighs alx>ut twenty-five nouiuls. It ha®
interchangeable galvanized wire cloth trays,
which will not rust or discolor the fruit, etc.,
and will last for years. It is mode of iron, ex-
COlit Is t%y #is»lls\ j -\u25a0>?! cupi'tirto,

('an be used fur broiling W-efstcnk, fish, etc.
using the lower truy for tliia purpose.

This shows the Dryer set on an ordinary Cook
Stove.

The "U.S." COOK STOVE FRUIT DETER
OH

EVKPORKTOR.
THOROUGHLY TESTED AND APPROVED.

LATEST - CHEAPEST - BEST
WBIOMT. ?? POUNDS.

Handsome metal ba.se. Can be used on any
kind of stove. Dimensions base, l^xld inthes;
height. 3ft inches; eight galvanized wire cloth
travs, containing 12 square feet of tray surface.

No extra tire. Always ready for use. and will
last a lifetime. Easily and quickly set on and
off the stove as needed, empty or filled with
fruit.

As a great Economizer and Money Maker
for Rural People it is without a Rival.

Has Itever occurred to you that, with a little
labor, wasting apples, berries and vegetables
ean be auickly evai>orated and are then worth
pound for pound for flour, sugar, coffee, but-
ter, rice, oatmeal, etc.?

HOW TO OBTAIFoNE FREE.

X H K

Fashion High Arm Singer

Five Ysar, Guarantee.
Delivered Railroad Freight Paid.

Full Set of Flncot Rtect Xttachmeme,
In Plush Lined Caoe.

Onr Finest Premium la without donbt the
Fashion High Arm Singer Sewing Machine.
The " Singer" has stood the test of 10 yean
and made a princely fortune for its inventor.
The "Fashion" singer, however, la 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 saw-
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. Thia Is quite
an advantage, as It does nut necessitate re-
moving the goods from underneath the pressor
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 adjustable,
and when the foot is raised to remove the work
from the machine. Itbrings into play the au-
tomatic tension release. This takes the ten-
sion from the thread, and the goods can be re-
moved from the macblue without bending the
needle or breaking the thread. Every operator
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 tilled with oil. Hi needles. 0 bobbins,
wrenck, guide and guide screw, large and small

To any one sending us 10 new paid-up
yearly subscribers will be sent FREE, se-
curely packed and crated, one of these
U. S. Cook Stove Dryers, with outfit com-
plete; or it will be sent you for 6 new paid-
up yearly subscriptions and s>.so in cash
added; or it will be sold to subscribers for
$5.00 in cash.

In all cases the Dryer will be sent by freight,
securely packed and crated: freight to be paid
by the receiver, but aa the Dryer only weighs
25 pounds the freight charges will be trifling.

Read what people say who have a Cook
Stove Fruit Dryer:

TESTIMONIALS.

Sins:?The IT. S. C. S. Dryers sold by us this
season have given good satisfaction. Mrs. An-
drews. of EllTngtpn, N. Y., says she can easily
dry 2 bushels a day. Yours respectfully.

Mrs. F. PIER.
I.AIDTO,Fulton county. Pa.

GlffTr.EirrNt-We did not get the Cook Stove
Dryer until the drying season was nearly over.
It Is a gem to any one who wishes to dry all
kinds of small fruits, aud also all kinds of
fruits on a small scale. ItIs marvelous the ra-
piditywith which it prepares greeu fruit for
the sack. No ons 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 a mug, Rogers spoon and napkin ring, in a
plush lined decorated case, makes a lovely

present fora child. It 1*very durable, besides
being very pretty. We will give this free to
any one sending us 4 new paid-up yearly sub.
«jlpU2W._6l, gr J MR agW-Mt SGUIX AUtR

subscriptions, slid sl.l*l in rush; or we will sol' |
it to a subscriber for $2.25. must he added
for postage in each case, whether as a pre-1
mium or purchase.

BUSINESS

Right Along
Mr. Squires is again on the ground

himself to direct his business in all
its details, artl his well known grocery
house keeps well to the trout in com-
mand of public patronage. His motto
always lias been "Small profits and quick
returns," and lie has found it to be the
winningcard.

IT KEEPS HIS STOCK FRESH
AND MAKES BUSINESS LIVELY.

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

ST.M'LK ,\.\i) FANCY GROCERIES
AT 11IE

California Grocery
Fourth street, bet. Main atul Washington.

J. N. SQUIRES,
Proprietor.

(.....<! n deli »cicd to any part of the city free of
charge.

HI .j.

TOYFUL News for Boys and Girls!! YoungJ and Old!I A NEW INVENTION Justpatented for Home usel
BKOWN'B FOOT POWER LATHES, Clr-

eutaib Scroll snd Fret Sawing, Turning, Bor-
ing, Drilling,Grinding, Polishing and Screw
Cutting. For Carpenters. Cabinet Makers,
Carriage Makers. Black, White, Silver, Cop-
per and Goldsmiths; Architects. Amateurs,
Gentlemen, Clergvmen. Teachers, Jewelers,
Dentists, VAKMEP.S and EVERYBODY ELSE.
Users have Written I
" Had It 9 years, wnnlrt not take SIOO. Cure $45."
" In" SCO. fhave re; used s;uo. Had It 12 years."
*' Ittswoun twice Its cost."
" I eould not do without It."
" 1have seen many. This U the best. Bssts them sIL"
" 1am earning my living with U."
Price sifto s.*o. Bend s cents for 100 pages

ef Lathe Instruction snd Description.
ETHBAII! BROWN, Lowell, Mass

FRANCIS HENRY,

Attorney-at-Law
AND PROPRIETOR OK

THURSTON COUNTY ABSTRACT.
Olympic Block, Cor. Four'.k and Main.

MY Abstract, and an experience of more then
twenty years in searching the records o'

Thurston county in regard to title 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 right years that I was Judge
of said Court.

1 have the only abstract that was ever at
tempted to bo made of sates ofproperty for taxes
la ssid county.

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

1 have for many years represented, and at this
time represent, as agent of residents and non-res-
denta, a large holding of real estate in the city or
Olympla, Slid iu Thurston enmity fn» th. sst,. ?f
wined negotiations ran be made through me

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

1 am ready and equipped by the labor and ex-perience ofmore than twenty years for the trans
action of a general real eßtate business, in which
line 1 respectfully offer my services to those who
desire, either to purchase or sell, to borrow or
loan.

To those who think of Investing, 1 have no
hesitation in faying that money put into real
estate in Olympia anil Thuraton county at thie
time would be a good inveslment.

To thoae who wiah to cell, 1 hare to aay that
my ronneetloua in thia line of business will en-
able me to And purchaser, for their property
among the many strangers constantly coming
and going through the country iu search of
chances for investment, who would otherwise
know nothing of the opportunity.

I have a large amount of city property, bothimproved and unimproved for sale. Also, someYery desirable farms.
1 .Olympia. June 1. taut).

ROBT. FROST,
DEALER IN

General Hardware,
AGENT FOR

Knapp, Burrell & Co.,

BAIN WAGONS
?AND?-

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS.
D. M. Osborne & Co.,

SELF-BINDERB REAPERS
AND

MOWERS

Judson and Giant Powder,
For stump and tree blasting.

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

That. F. Oak's, Utirr (. Pavir, H'iry C, Bout. Itttiltrt

NORTHERNPACIFIC R.R.
IUINH

Pullman Sleeping Cars
Elegant Dining Cars

Tourist Sleeping Cars

!ST.
PAUL

MINNEAPOLIS

DULUTH
FAHOO

GRAND FORKS
CROOKSTON

WINNIPEG

HELENA and

BUTTE

THROUGH TICKETS TO

CHICAGO,
WASHINGTON.

PHILADELPHIA,
NEW YORK,

BOSTON. AND
ALI. POINTS EAST

and SOUTH.

TIME SCHEDULE
E AST.

Lave Portland .. . IflOa m
l.eave olympia. j 51 p. m
Lave Taroiua . 4 15 p. in

Arrive Seattle .... 'i 15 p. in
WKKT.

l.eave Seattle « U) a. m
l.eave Iaroma. 10 40 a m
Lave Olympia 11 S3 a. m
Arrive Portland. 5 40 p. ui

For information, time cards, mapK and tickets
write orrail on

A. E. STANFORD,
Agent, Olympia Wash.

Or A. 11. CHARLTON,
A.ajatant General Pasxenrer Agent,

No. 131 First St., eor. \V..Mutton,
Portland, Oregon.

BILL POSTING
? ? AND ? ? ?

CIRCULAR DISTRIBUTION
Carefully and Pramptly Done

by tUe

OLYMPIA THEATER BIU POSTER.

WE WANT YOU
*rt »s our agent. \\ r furnisli an expensive

Outfit and all you need free. It costs nothing to
"I «'<? business. We will treat you weli, andhelp you t<» earu ten times ordinary wages Roth
?exes of all ages caii live at home aud work In?pare time, or all the time. Any one anv wherecan euro a great deal of mener. Many have madeTwo Hundred Dollars h Mouth. No class ofpeople in tile world are making so much money
without capital as those at work for us. Businesspleasant, strictly honorable, aud pavs better thananv other offered to ngents. You' have a clearheld, with no competition. We equip vou witheverything, and supply printed directions forbeginners which, if obeyed faithfuilv, will bring
more money than will anv other business. In"prove your prospects! Why not ? You can do soeasily ami surely at work for us. Reasonableindustry only necessary for absolute successlamphlct circular giviug every particular i, sent
free to all. Delay not in sending for it.

OEUKfiE ST INSON A CO.,
Box No. 488, Portland, Me.

Caveats, and Trade-Murks obtained, and all Pat-
ent business conducted for Moderate FeesOur Office is Opposite U.S. Patent Officeand we can secure patent in less time than those
remote from \\ uithii:<?tnn.

Send model, drawing or photo., with dc«rrin-
tion. We ailvise, if patentable or not free ofCharge. Our fee not clue till patent is

A Pamphlet. "How to Obtain Patents " withnames ofactual clients in your State, countv, ortown, sent free. Address,

C.A.SNOW&CO.
Opposite Patent OSes, Wishingea. o. C.

BROWN'S CIGAR STORE
Try one of the "CabaltcroW

They arc fine.
Fttll Line of Swokera* Artlclei.

Walter Chambers,
W iioi.KsAi.K AND RETAIL

MEAT DEALER.

BEEF, LAMB, PORK, VEAL AND MUTTON
Highest price pasil for all kinds of fat stock.

I

Fourth and Washington Streets, . Olynipia, Wash.

Telephone No. 93.
jau 13 tf A

J AMES BREWER,
At 318 Fourth Street,

issM Mutton, Fori, Vea
Call and see them before Selling; elsewhere

Olympia, Sept. 6,1893. tf

Sheriff's Sale.
IN the Superior Court of the State of Washing-

too. in and for Thurston county.
R. L Sabin, Plaintiff. t«. w. If. Edwards and A.

N. Clarke, Defendants.
Under and by virtue of an order of sale issued

out of the Superior Court of the State of Wash-ington. in and for the county of Clarke, holding
term* at Vancouver in said county, on the ltttnday of December, A. D. 1893, on a judgment and
decree rendered in said Court on said 18th day of
December, 1H93, in favor of R. L. Sabin, the
above named plaintiff and against W. H. Ed-
wards, one of the above named defendants, for
the sura of four hundred sixty one and 10-100
(9461.10) dollars, together with costs of suit and
attorney's fees amounting to the sum of forty
(}40.00) dollars, and aroouutlng in all to the sum
of dve hundred one and 10-100 (f!t01.10> dollars;
1 am directed to aell at public auction, according
to law, the following described real estate, to-
wlt: Lot numbered eighteen (18), in Block num-
bered two (2), iu First Kai!road Addition to the
City ofOlympia, Thurston county. Washington.

Now. therefore, public notice is hereby given,
that i have this day levied upon the above de-
scribed property, and in obedience to said order
of sale will,on the sth day of February, 1894. at
10 o'clock a. M. of said day, at the frout jdoor of
the Courthouse of paid Thurston county, iu the
city of Olyinpla, sell the same at public auction,
to the highest bidder, for cash iu hand, to satis-
fy an id last above named amount, together with
increased costs and increased iuterest.

Dated January 3, 1*94.
G. 8. PRINCE.

Sheriff ofThurston county, Washington.
K E. Cooveut & Cake a Cakb, Attorneys

for Plaintiff.
Date of first publication, Jan. 5, 1894.

Notice to Creditors.
NOTD'E is hereby given that the undersigned

have been duly appoiuted executors of the
last will and testament of Samuel Williams, late
of Thurston county, Washington, deceased; all
persons having claims against said estate are
hereby notified to present the same, verified, with
Prop" r vouchers to the undersigued, Albert A.
'hillips. at his office, First National Bank build-

ing, Olytnida, Wash., within one year from the
date hereof or be forever barred.

Dated Nov. 27,1893.
ALBERT A. PHILLIPS,
A. 11. CHAMBERS.
MAY PENDKKGAST,

Executors.
Date of first publication, Dec. 8, 1*93.

WMIIMMARksWW COPYRIGHTS. W
CAN I OBTAIN A PATENTt Form

prompt answer and an honest opinion, write to
MU N N &CO., who have had nearly fifty years'
experience in the patent business. Communica-
tions strictly confidential. A Handbook of In-
formation concerning Patents and bow to otv
tain them sent free. Also a catalogue of mechan-
ical and scientific books sent free.

Patents taken through Munn A Co. receive
special notice inthe Hctentiffc American, and
tbus are brought widely before the public with- .
put ©list to the inventor. This splendid paper.
Issued weekly, elegantly illustrated, has by far the
mrgest circulation of any scientific work In the
World. S3 a rear. Sample copies Bent free.

Building Edition, monthly, Sisoa year. Sing It.
Copies, 95 cents. Every number contains beau- I
tlful plates, in colors, and photographs of neWlhouses, with plans, enabling builders to show the I
latest designs and secure contracts. Address
? MUNN & COn NEW YOKE, 301 Duvavwat.

HOLIDAY -GOODS
.AT

"THE FAIR"
We liiive a large assort incut of HOLIDAY GOODS tliis year, too

large for the existing lia.nl times, ami they must he 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
can till your wants, and how far we can make your money go.

TTIE FAIR,
Gl3, 015, 017 Union Block, .... Fourth Street.

I C. H. SPRINGER, GEO. S. ALLEN, ALLEN WHITE,
President. Vice President. Secretary

OLYMPIA DOOR & LUMBER COMPANY,
Manufacturers of All Kinds

LUMBER, LATH. SHINGLES,
Sash

}
Doors, Blinds,

Mouldings, Brackets, Mantels, Baud-Sawing,
Turning, Stair Work, Etc.

Cedar Mill at Elma, Wash. Saw Mill, Factory, Shingle Mill and
Ilead Office at Olympia, Wash. auo-92

Telephone No. 35.

MARK W. JONES,
DEALER IIV

STOVES AND TINWARE
42-1 Fourth Street, Olympia, Washington,

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

Repairing Neatly Done and Promptly Attended To.
July 28,1893 tf


