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it is vasy to gee what has caused the ex- |
citeent.  The street is being flooded !
with Carlotta shares, for their holders |
are Mmovil man, eager to get rid
of wi it rons to hold,  Carlotta
1s guing down, Jdown, down., To tide it
over is out « i guestion. Not one of
the directors of the concern can be
found, and Mr. Grierson, the president,
refuses to ray anything.”’

A lot more followed in the same
strain.  And then the account went on
to tell hew at the direetors’ meeting the
condition of the mine had been reveal-
ed, what a stormy time there had been,
and how the board had passed the divi-
dend, the weeting breaking up in con-
fusion. Considerable space was devot-
ed to speculaticns as to *‘certain irreg-
nlarities in the management of the
wine’” and comments upon the probable
ctteet of this break upon stocks in gen-
eral,

The first move of Delafield upon leav-
ing the elevated train was to reach his
broker. The excitement that filled his
breast seemed as well to permeate the
very air of the street. Men hurried to
and fro or were gathered in restless
groups earnestly discussing the situa-
tion.

Pushing his way through the crowd,
Delafield entered the office of Gryce &
Griffin and glanced anxiously at the
ticker. Carlotta 87. Turning he saw
Mr. Gryce at his elbow. *‘Come in
here!” exclaimed Delafield, grasping
his broker by the arm and draggiog
him into the private office. *‘Now, look
here,”” began Gryce, ‘‘there’’— The
door closed behind them, and the crowd
in the room heard no more.
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CHAPTER 1V.

It was but a few moments after this
that the tall figure of Miss Huntingdon
tripped up the steps of the Empire bank
into the office of Grierson & Co., bank-
ers and brokers. Not finding the sen-
for partner in, she was ushered intoshis
private ro8m to wait for him.

Miss Huntingdon, too, knew how the
mark:t was falling. Carlotta was now
at 84. She heard a man in the outer
office say, **Tiere will be nothing left
of Carlotta by night.” Miss Hunting-
don drummed nervously on the desk
with her fingers and bit her lip. Her
face, far from expressing the satisfac-
tion Grierson would expect tosee there,
was pale and anxious. All night long
she had fought her battle. Wavering
between her purpose and the feeling she
experienced for Delafield—for the truth
had been forced upon her that she loved
him—she had worn the long night
through. The woman in her had tri-
umphed—Ilove had gained the fight.

But what now did love avail? The
blow was struck. She read the news in
the later papers with a sick heart.
Grierson was doing his work. Dela-
field would be ruined. Ruined? Was
there no way to save him, even now?
She must see Grierson!

And now she was waiting, oh, so anx-
iously. If there were any way to save
Delafield, she was determined that no
effort on her part should be spared, but
the utter hopelessness of inducing Grier-
son to see matters in any other light
maddened her. Why should he change
when now everything was going his
way? What if——

Grierson came in.

*“Ah, Miss Huntingdon, you are the
fdentical person I want tosee. Been
waiting long? Carlotta is now at 80,
and you will have your wish fulfilled in
a very short time. Delafield is on the
ragged edge. His loans have been call-
ed, and he has been given until 2 o’clock
to meet® the advances on his stock.
What little money he has outside of his
Carlotta shares is tied up, and even that
would not saffice him. We caught him
Jjust at the right time. All the morning
I have been forcing the stock down by
floating the shares in small lots at a
time. Just as quietly I have been buy-
ing them back. Delafield can’t help
bimself, he can’'t get any money now,
aud he will go down. By tomorrow
morning at 11 o’clock he will not have
enough money to buy half a dozen
shares of Carlotta if he wanted them,
for Carlott: will be on its feet again,
and the work will be done.

‘“And now, Miss Huntingdon,’’ con-
tinued the man of stocks, lowering his
voice and speaking more slowly, *1
have something to say to you on a very

“I am a practical man of business.”
important subject—to me. You will,
1 ain sure, pardon the time and place,
for what I am goinzg tosay must be said
now. In short, my dear Miss Hunting-

don, I wish to make you an offer of |

marriage. I have long admired you,
and I feel confident that yon would
make me a charming wife,
much the sanie tastes and have always |
pulled together famously. Your atti- |
tude toward me has been such as to |
embolden me to ask you to become my |
wife. I ama practical man of business, |
and 1 may not propose in the conven- |
tional lover’s fashion, but I am sincere. |
I offer you a handsome fortune, posi- |

tion and an honest love,”” |

this time to Spn
me aown

Lore to listen to propesals of marriage,
««] Girierson, a
cunning light erecping to his beady
I regret that vou have broached this
Pricreon. Miss Hunt-
about her
ving toward the
v Inte her lip in
tected aosus-

rey laced her wrap

1 1 It is of

1 - hii ;. ““he would
1.4\ Jdeal Sy

) Mi~s Hantingdon,”

r. with what struck her

»antlection in his voies,

I word toadd. 1 have been

t 1 t the ruin you propose to

|8 n Mr. Delatield., Mr., Dela-
L injured me"’

gdon started. A singular
o the eves purtly hidden

Ces] vor rean to say  that vou de-
clitne o earry ont that part of the con-

-

raet - asked,
1 fear 1 shall have to decline, ™

“*You will save him?”’

*1 thiuk fo."”’

“How?"”

“By furnishing him the means with
which to pull through.””

It wis plain to Miss Huntingdon that

Mr. Gaierson’s act was one of petty
spite. He did not say to her in words,
“You will not marry me, and I will

your bidding,’’ but the cause of
usal to carry out that part of

Lot
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his ref

their agreement was aa evident to her |

as if he had spoken it in words. Con-

| cealing her pleasure at the unexpected
| turn of affairs, she cast a glance at him

in which she concentrated all that would
still further irritate his wounded pride.

**It is no more than I might have ex-
pected from such as you,” she said,

| ““but you dare not do what you threat-

en.’

*““You shall see,” said the banker
quietly.

**And you shall see,” she replied de-
fiantly. Turning upon him another con-
temptuous glance, she swept out of the
room.

“H'm!"" muttered Mr. Grierson. *“A
clear case. She loves that man, and
doubtless he has jilted her. Nothing
but his ruin will satisfy her. Ten to
one before this time tomorrow she will
have dropped the principal part of her
fortune.”

CHAPTER V.

At 9 o’clock that evening, when Mr,
James Delaficld entered his carriage,
with a few words to the driver, he was
in a very different frame of mind from
that in which we last eaw him. At the
close of the market that day Carlotta
was moving upward again, almost as
readily as it had fallen. At the very
moment when he had given up every-
thing for lost he had received, to his
great astonishment, a note from Mr.
Grierson, insisting on his imamediate
presence at the Empire bank if he
wanted help. Once in Grierson’s sanc-,
tum, an immense sum of money had
been pressed upon the young man, de-

spite bis protestations. 1t made him
able to meet his loans, make good all
his obligations, hold on to his stock, and
thus save his fortune. Grierson con-
trollcd the market and knew that at 8
o’clock the next day Delafield, safe
from harm, would be again in his office
to repay that lcan. The man of stocks
had kept his word.

Mr. Delafield had gone through so
much daring the last few hours that he
was somewhat dazed and had not even
stopped to reason about the matter when
he received an urgent note from Miss
Huntingdon requesting him to come at
once to the house on Sixty-first street.
He found Miss Huntingdon waiting for
him in the drawing room, and he per-
ceived that her manner was hesitant
and nervous as she bade him be seated.

*‘No doubt, Mr. Delafield,’’ she be-
gan, *‘you are surprised at 80 summary
a request to come here tonight.’’

‘*None the less at your service, how-
ever, Miss Huntingdon.”

The young woman bowed. Delafield
was a little taken aback at the abrupt-
ness of the question, ‘‘Have you a
brother, Mr. Delafield?’’

*‘I had a brother,”’ he replied, with a
slight frown, as if the recollection were
not altogether pleasant. *‘He is dead.”

‘‘Was that his name?'’ ghe queried,
holding a yellow and creased paper be-
fore him.

Delafield looked carefully at the
words written on it. He took the pa-
per from her hand and moved nearer
the light. ‘‘Why, yes, that was his
name—Junius Delafield.”’

Miss Huntingdon caught her breath
quickly and eagerly asked, ‘‘Are you
sure that the name is not ‘James Dela-
field,’ your name?"

‘*Quitesure. The name was evident-
ly written by one whose hand trembled,
for the ‘n’ is almost closed, resembling
an ‘a,’ and the ‘i’ not being dotted and
the last two letters slurred gives the
name the appearance of something else
—‘James,’ as you suggest. But the
name is ‘Junius.” What does all this
mean?’’ turning suddenly. *‘‘What has
this to do with my brother or myself?’’

*‘Mr. Delafield, did you know my fa-
ther, Silas Huntingdon?'’ not heeding
his questions.

*““No. But I believe I understand
now.” Delafield was a trifle embar-
rassed. *‘You are thinking, I believe,
of my unfortunate brother’s connection
with your father's affairs.”

Miss Huntingdon shook her head sad-
ly, saying, ‘“Then I have done you a
great wrong.”’ She bowed her head and
hid her face in her hands. Delafield
looked at her perplexedly. *‘Mr. Dela-
field,”” she continued, lifting her head,
but not meeting his eyes, *‘the name on
that paper was written by my father a
few moments before his death, when,
his voice failing him, he took that
means to let me know the name of the
one who had figured so cruelly in his
story of disgrace. Through all these
years I have believed that you were the
man who—your brother. It was through
my influence that you were 8o nearly
ruined in the street today. That wasto

We have |

T T

He took the paper from her hand and
maoved nearer the light.

have beeen my vengeance, That the
scheme failed does not matter,*’ she con-
cluded wearily. *‘The intention was
mine.’’

*‘Miss Huntingdon, " said Delafield,
looking reproa®:fuily at the woman be-

The banker stopped, and l-zning for- | fore him, *‘you struck a serious blow,

ak !

escape from ruin wonld

ment to her. Lattle by hittie Le drew
it from her.  And whenehe had revealed
all she dropped her head on her bosom,
It was then she first realized her trans- |
gression,  Prescutly ghe looked up at
! him throngh tears to see how tatterly he
condemmed her.

Then, with a sadden and full appre-
ciation of thesituation, and recognizing
himself the waster of it, Mr. Jaines
Delaficld made a deeided bear move-
wient, the seeond that had been made in |
New York that day.

After a few very blissful moments
Mi-s Huntingdon asked, with an odd
iittle expression of donbt, ** Are you sure
I stand as high in your esteem as before
my- my " ——

“My dear Helen,™ interrupted he,

‘‘you are away above par!”’
THE END.
[To te Contrnued)

AN INTERESTING UISCOVERY.

An Adventurous Miner Iuas Onto a Strange
Pichistonie Gy,

Manville W. Cresworth, an English
mining man well known throughout
sonthwest Mexico, arrived at Mapimi,
Mexico, recently from a long overland
journey through the Sierra Madre moun-
tains, his starting point being Culican,

' near the Pacific coast, in the state of
i Sinaloa. He claims to have visited a
' section of country never before visited
| by a white man of the present genera-
| tion, and that he discovered a large and
| beautiful deserted city.
He told the correspondent that the
{ wonderful city is situated about 80 miles
! west of Lake Colorado, in the recesses of
| the Sierra Madres. It occupies a basin
| about 10 miles long by eight miles wide.
Perpendicular cliffs surround the basin
! on all sides, rising to a height of hun-
| dreds of feet. The only entrance to the
| city is through a deep canyon, which has
; & width of about 30 feet. Mr. Cresworth
states that he stumbled onto the secret
entrance quite by accident. He gives a
vivid description of the deserted city.

The buildings, he says, are construct-
ed of redstone blocks resembling granite,
The business blocks are two and three
stories in height and are entirely differ-
ent in architectural design from the
structures built by the Aztecs and Span-
fards. The streets are very narrow, but
are laid outin regular order. In thecity
is a small park which is overgrown with
rare flowers and tropical vegetation. He
entered the business houses and decay-
ing residences, but found very little of
value except some remarkable and
strange ornaments made of stone,

He believes that the city was looted at
the time that it was deserted, whenever
that may have been. No recordsor writ-
ings of any kind were found, nor did he
discover any skeleton that would give
an idea as to the race of people who at
one time inhabited the city. None of the
natives of that section of country had
ever heard of the deserted city. Mr.
Cresworth is making diligent inquiry of
them. Mr. Cresworth's story is very
startling and remarkable, but it is be-
lieved by those to whom he has related
his experiences. He will organize an ex-
pedition to make a thorough exploration
of the city.—St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

A NEW SUN MOTION.

Professor Stevenson Has Completed a Won-
derful Invention After Years of Labor.
Professor E. E. Stevenson, a well

known educator and writer of Quincy,
Mass,, announces the completion of an
invention on which he has been laboring
for years, which, he says, will revolu-
tionize the present methods of obtaining
motive power. Professor Stevenson has
pursued his investigations and experi-
ments in Quincy all winter and has at
last brought hisidea to a head. Profess-
or Stevenson said: “The forces which
bave thus far been utilized by the genius
of man are the laws of gravitation and
chemical reaction. In the broad field of
research and invaatigation we find the
possibilities of the fature in molecular
attraction, musical vibration and the re-
fraction of light.

“To understand the theory on which I
have been laboring you mustunderstand
the corelation of forces or the transmu-
tation of energies. We use force to pro-
duce light. It is upon the reverse of
this theory that I have labored, and my
experiments are at last proving satisfac-
tory. I have found that the heat of an
ordinary kitchen stove generates energy
sufficient, if controlled, to drive the ma-
chinery of the Pillsbury mills, and the
flames of a Bunson electric burner would
furnish power to light by electricity 1,000
lights.”

In Professor Stevenson’s experimental
machine, however, the heat of the sun
alone has been used. This machine con-
sists of three brass cylinders connected
by means of tubes and valves with a
glass reflector behind the central cylin-
der. A piston moving laterally connect-
ing with a balance wheel gives the mo-
tion. The shaft on which the balance
wheel hangs passes through the end of
the machine and contains a drive pulley,
which makes the force available. This
machine is operated by the sun, working
with great rapidity.—Boston Journal.

SOMETHING IN THIS NAME,

But the Man Whose Property It Is Wishes
He Had Not Recalled It.

The mystery that has been surround-
ing the identity of David Draughn has
been solved and in a way that is likely to
give David much trouble. Draughn was
several weeks ago dragged from therail-
road tracks in the south end of the city
Just in time to save him from being
mangled. It was then discovered that
he had been beaten almost to death. He
was carried to the Grady hoepital, and
when he recovered physically it was
found that his mind was a perfect blank
a8 to past events—so much so that he
even did not know his own name.

Finally under the care of the ns
there came back inklings of the past, and
one day last week he electrified every-
body about the hospital by rushing about
anddeclaring he “had it.” He had caught
what he said was his last name. He was
taken by detectives up into North Caro-
lina, amd at Culberson, near Murphy, he
found friends, but he was not Draughn,
at least not there. He had been known
there as Dr. F. D. Heath and had lived
there for several months last summer,
but Heath and Draughn are one and the
same man, and it developed that under
the former name he has three living
wive. One lives in Salem, No. 2 in
Asbaville and No. 8 in Bryson City, Va.
His mother, Mrs. Frank Barr, the wife
of a printer, also lives near Salem. He
will be prosecuted for bigamy and is
very sorry he has found out who he is.
—Atlanta Cor. St. Louis Republic.

Rich When In His Caps.

A citizen of Atlanta recently visited
the tax collector's office for the
of paying his taxes. He was to
make returns for this year. He did so.
According to his statement, he owned
$5,000 worth of stocks and bonds. He
was notified that he owed the city $26.18.
A few days later he sent a petition to the
mayor and city council in which he 8aYyS:
“I gave in my taxes in 1898 when I was
intoxicated. I returned stocks, bonds
and such like to the assessor when, as a
matter of fact, I never did own anything
of the kind. Had I not been intoxicated
I would never have made such return.”
The petition was granted, and the man
was released from his excessive valua-
tion.—Baltimore Sun.

Buried In & Ghoul Proof Grave.

be adisappoint-

““HE WEARS RUBBERS.”

A New Slang Phrase Which Has Caught on
In the Metropolls.

During a recent discussion between a

! newspaper man and State Senator Owens
of Brooklyn on the merits of a third per-
son the senator said: **Why, that man is
no good. He's not even decent. The
fellow wears rubbers.” |

The newspaper man was at a loss to|
understand the senator’s meaning, but |
not wishing to appear behind in the|
slang of the day said nothing. The next |
day he approached a well known poli- |
tician and asked him about it, t

“What does it mean when you speak |
| of a man as wearing rubbers?” he said. |
| “My boy,” said the politician, *‘that is |
| the very latest slang expression. It sim- ‘,
{ ply means that a man is a sneak; that, |
| figuratively speaking. he approaches you |
| with muffled feet. If you gointo any |
| police museum in the country, one of the |
| things they'll show you is the rubber|
| shoe that the sneak thief or the assassin
| uses. It is an ordinary tennis shoe, with
! a rubber sole and a canvas upper, and
| the only reason it is worn by crooks is
| because it gives them an opportunity to
{ creep up behind their victim without
being heard.”

Another new bit of slang is, “He
doesn't cut any ice.,” It simply means
that he or she, whichever sex is referred
to, plays no part. Both of these expres-
sions are almost brand new, and the
first, at least, is likely to become much
in vogue with people who like to piece
out their vocabulary with slang.—Brook-
1yn Letter.

A Loaded Farm.

For many years asandy mound on the
H. A. Maize farm, just south of this
city, has been known as the hiding place
of thefox. This winter the animals have
been unusually numerous and created
havoc in the henneries. The losses be-
came 80 great that the farmers held a
meeting and decided to blow up the
mound and rid themselves of the pests.
A large quantity of dynamite was pur-
chased, and four large charges were put
into the ground. For some reason the
fuses failed to discharge the explosive,
and the stuff is now buried in the mound.
The mound is one of the most productive
spots on the farm, and as the farmer
does not know just where the dynamite
lies he is in a pickle to know what to do,
as he is afraid to dig into the ound for
fear he may strike the stuff and send
himself to kingdom come. The owner
of the farm insists that the dynamite
must be found, as he realizes that the
fact of it being buried on the farm is go-
ing to hurt the sale of the farm or for-
ever render several acres of his best land
valueless.—Wooster (O.) Dispatch.

Setting Type by Wire.

Donald Murry, a newspaper man of
Sydney, has invented and patented a de-
vice by means of which an operator in
New York, with a keyboard before him
like that of an ordinary typewriter, can-
not only produce typewritten copy in
New Orleans, but, it is claimed, can op-
erate a typesetting machine here and
deliver his matter thus in lead ready for
the forms. Not only that, but the same
operator, by using a number of telegraph
lines, can set up the same copy simulta-
neously in a dozen different places. In
this operation any ordinary currents are
used, such as are capable of being relay-
ed and are subject to all conditions of
ordinary telegraphy. The work can be
done with the sun:e?aed as an ordinary
typewriter is operated and dispenses with
all clockwork mechanism, synchronous-
ly moving type wheels and other cum-
brous devices. It is said to be capable
of manipulating some 8 different char-
acters.—Press and Printer.

London’s Fad For Eatiug Salt.
Coming home n})on the underground
the other evening, I read in an evening
slper of a new habit which threatens to
ecimate us—the salt habit. People
carry salt crystals about with them, at
which they continually nibble. In time
they lose their hair and eyelashes. Look-
ing up from my paper suddenly, I saw
this startling intelligence confirmed. A
man in the opposite corner laid down
his evening paper (it was the best even-
ing paper), and took asmall packet from
his waistcoat pocket, which he un-
screwed. It contained a white granular
substance. Taking a pinch between his
finger and thumb, he swallowed it.
“Excuse me, sir. Is that salt?” I asked,
leaning forward excitedly. He smiled
and pointed to the article (in the paper).
‘‘Have some?” he said. I took it.-—?:ll
Mall Budget.

Hot In Australia.

The weather in Australia during the
antipodean summer has been unusually
hot and oppressive. In Adelaide during
January the thermometer several times
registered oveér 100 degrees in the shade,
and one day it climbed to 107 in the
shade and 163 in the sun. In Melbourne
the 100 notch has been reached more than
once, and the scorching north winds have
made the atmosphere exceedingly op-
pressive. The foregoing figures are from
weather observatory readings, and prob-
ably do not represent by several d
the temperature of the city streets.—
Melbourne Letter.

Marriage on Trial.
A romantic marriage occurred recent-
ly at Fulton, 25 miles from this city.
Adolph Ekins and Miss Alice Mahoney
were the contracting parties. It was
agreed by them that they would" try
married life a year, and if found disagree-
able to either he or she was at liberty to
withdraw from married life, n th-
standing what the other had to say.—
Paducah (Ky.) Dispatch.

A Flourishing Community.

The little town of Klingenberg-on-the-
Main derives so large a revenue from its
clay pits that the citizens not only pay
no rates, but receive annually a nice lit-
tle sum out of the funds of the township.
Last year indeed every young man in the
township who was drawn for the army
was treated to a Christmas present of 15
marks from the public treasury.—Leip-
ziger Tageblatt.

DON'T LISTEN
to the dealer who
is bent on bigger

profits. e
thing that he
wants you to

uy, when you
ask for Doctor
Pierce’s Favorite
Prescription,
isn’t “just as
good.” Proof of
this is easy. The
only guaranteed
remedy for the
ailments of wo-
manhood is the “ Favorite Prescri
tion.” If it ever fails to benefit or
cure, in making weak women strong
or suffering women well, you have
your money back.

Anything “just as good,” or as
sure to bring help, could be, and
would be, sold in just that way.

This guaranteed medicine is an
invigorating, restorative tonic, es-
pecially adalpted to woman’s needs
and perfectly harmless in any con-
dition of her system.

It builds up, strengthens, regu-
lates, and cures.

For periodical pains, bearing-down

Important Announcemen

T the Readers r_'/' the WASHINGTON STANDARD.

arrangemeuts with the Publishers of

will be published this week.
“OUR OWN COUNTRY,” represented in more than

500

The grandest and most beautiful thing you ever saw,
10 cents each. !
splendid present to send to your friends across the ocean,

It is the Story of Our Country

flected in a mirror.

American homes and home life, celebrated historical localities, the Indians

NO OTHER WORK LIKE IT!

Representing such famous scenery as the great Natural Bridge,
Springs, Va.; Niagara Falls; the Grand Canon of the Colorado in
colorings ; scenery in the Rocky Mountains,

teristic Southern scenery, &c., all reproduced in the

each copy of Portfolio No. 4. Be sure to get this Number. We

| i see the w
and beauties of our native land, but for a few cents you can possess a perfect photographic reproduction of every [?:::e(:?
America, accompanied by a continuous and splendidly written description, spiced with adventures, anecdotes, legends, stor-

ies of heroism,
REMEMBE

thereafter, .

the *‘ Standard’’ NOW, so they ean get all the coupons as they are printed.

at historical events, and Nature’s most marvelous wonders.
The first coupon, with full instructions for ordering, is

To supply the consecutive weekly parts of this great serial at

Only Ten Cents and

One Coupon per Number.

The publishers price is 25 cents, but we are determined to give the readers of the StAxpARD the same
advantages that are offered by the large city dailies, and accordingly, at considerable sacrifice on our
part, we have arranged to supply “OUR OWN COUNTRY’' on the above terms. -The first coupon
Now save vour coupons and dimes, for we have just what you want :

SPLENDID AND WONDERFUL PHOTOCRAPHS

AND DESCRIPTIONS.

Published in 20 consecutive numhers for only
Every fauily in America wants and needs “OUR OWN COUNTRY,” and it is a

It is America photographed, reflected, pictured and described from Alaska to Maine and from Maine
to Florida. It is not all scenery, nor all houses and streets, but it is America as you would see it re-

Everything in America and America in Everything.

History, geography, scenic wonders, famous places, glorious landscapes. Everything about America.

and their surroundings, wild western scenes,
character sketches photographed, our great battlefields and their monuments, homes of celebrated people, places where great
events have occurred in our country’s history ; wonderfully and gloriously beautiful beyoad all conception.

[T STANDS ALONE !
AND SPLENDID.

Majestic mountains, roaring cataracts, waterfalls more wonderfully beautiful than a poets dream. bewildering canons,
charming valleys, picturesque lakes, famous caverns, spouting geysers, grinding glaciers, expansive prairies, evergreen forests
scented with the pineapple and orange; everything that is necessary to compose a complete and splendid

# PICTURESQUE ##

AT THE END OF THE REGULAR SERIES OF 20 NUMBERS THERE WILL BE 4
SPECIAL GRAND PORTFOLIO OF WATER COLORS.

of Virginia; the Falls near Warm
) all its wonderful and glorious col-
in the Blue Ridge and Alleghany Mountains; charac-

==ECOLORS OF NATURE

By the new and beautiful SOLAR PRINTING PROCESS. A sample of these elegant colored views will be enclosed with

! spend hundreds and thousands of dollars i i
hildren, but all the books that were ever written about America and the American people de not re?ir:cm o

them like these magnificent Portfolios of *“ OUR OWN COUNTRY.” We can not all afford to travel and

2 e fi published elsewhere, and one each week
unfil the series is complete. Tell your neighbors and friends about this great offer, and get them to subscrlib‘:a for

We Lhave made

and Its People!

American scenery,
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OO 0
e e s e
————————

t and reproduce

IF YOU WANT TO BUY A

~ 00D FARM

Thurston % L.ewis

Call at the Real Estate Oflice of

WILLIAM RAGLESS,

Corner of Sussex and Sherdan Sts., Tenino.
June 20, 1892. tf

MARK W. JONES,

DEALER IN

STOVES axo TINW ARE.

424 Fourth Street, Olympla, Washington,

- PLUMBING, STEAM and GAS

Fitting, Roofing, Lining, Etc.

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

OLYMPIA MUSIC HOURE.

203 Fourth Street, Olympia, Washington.

Thos. F. Oakes, Heary C. Payne, Heary C, Rouse, Receivers

RUNS
Pullman Sleeping Cars
Elegant Dining Cars
Tourist Sleeping Cars

BT. PAUL
DULUTH _
FARGO

To GRAND FORKS
CROOKSTON
WLSQIPIG
HELENA and
BUTTE

THROUGH TICKETS To0
CHICAGO,
WASHINGTON,
PHILADELPHIA

NEW YORK,
BOSTON, AND
ALL POINTS EAST
and SOUTH.

TIME SCHEDULE.

EAST,

Leave Portland . ..... ... 5008 m

Leave Olympia. .. 251 p.m

Leave Tacoma........ 415p.m

Arrive Beattle. . ...... 6 15p.m
WEST.

Leave Seattle .. .. . oo 9008, m

Leave Tacoma. .. ... ... ) 1040a. m

Leave Olympia L 11583a.m

Arrive Portlaud. . ceee 040p.m

For information, time cards, maps and tickets

write or call on
A. E. STANFORD,
Agent, Olympia Wash.
Or A.D.CHARLTON,

Assistant General Passenger AFent.
No. 121 First St., cor. Weashington,

Portland, Oregon.

[EN

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

Our Office is Opposite U. S. Patent Oftice.
and we can secure patent iu less time than those
remote from Washington.

Send model, drawing or photo., with descrip-
tion. We advise, if patentalle 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

tITHERE IS NONEY I

Y
I

1
WATER FRONT PROPERTY.

Fifteen Hundred Feet or Less from the Capital City Property.

BILLINGS™ ADDITION ———

$1,000,000 Capitol to be Erected Within 1540 Feet from
This Addition,

This well known addition overlooks the beau-
tiful Olympia business center, and when the
Capitol building is finished $800 would not be
a high price for a lot in this addition, if our
city should grow as we think it ought to.

et 1 On the Geound Floor

BY PURCHASING INOW.

Seventy-five of these lots will be placed on the market
for 30 days at $75 each; $5 cash, and $5 per month. The
best savings bank is real estate, Judiciously purchased.

The best way for those who have no property is to buy it
first and then pay for it.

New York, Chicago and Philadel-
phia have faith in Olympia. Boston,
Atlanta and New Orleans are buying
property in Olympia.

Outsiders Have Confidence
in Olympia.

WRITE OR CALL ON

Lacey Investment Co.

OLYMPIA, WASH.

| THE |

WASHINGTONII: STINDARL

_| JOB ROOMS |

Printing by hand,

Printing by steam,
Printing from type,

Or from blocks by the ream

Printing of placards,
Printing of bills,

Printing of cart-notes
For stores or for mills.

Print.ing in black, 1 Printing of labels,
!’rl_mm_g in white, it All colors or use, sirs:

Printing in colors, | Especially fit for
Sambre and bright. Thrifty producers.

l‘rintin§ for merchants, ! Printing of forms,
And land agents, too; All sorts you can get,
Prmung for any il Legal, commercial,

Who've printing to do. Or houses to let.

Printing for bankers,
Clerks, auctioneers;

Printing for druggists,
For dealers in wares.

Printing for drapers,
For grocers, for all

Who want Priming done,
And who'll come or say call.

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

Printing done quickly,
Bold, stylish and neat,

At the office of the STANDARD
On Washington street.

‘Corner Washington and Second Sts.

=" CALL ON US ONCE, YOU'LL CALL AGAIN - _

PIANOS.

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

—-

Concert Grands, Par:or Grands, Cabinet Grands and Uprights, 1 Rosewood,
French Walnut, Mahogany, Antigue Oak and Circassion Walnut. A large assort-
ment of elegant styles from which to select, ranging in prices from $213 to #9560
piano to suit the purse of every buyer. For cash or on easy instaliments.

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

VOCALION and KIMBALL ORGANS

For churches, lodges and parlos. at low prices, on easy terus.

— — T ——

D. S. JOLINSTON

"TACOMA, WASII.

Pacific Meat Company

JAMES BREWER, Manager.

—_—————— & o -

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

—

sensations, ulceration, inflammation
—everything that's known as s
“female complaint,” it's a remedy
that’s safe, certain, and proved.

ward looked eagerly down juto the
Yourg woman's face. What be saw |
there did not please him, for her expres-
sion of astonishment was succecded Ly
one of impatience, :

**Mr. Grierson, 1 cannot,” said she,
quickly rising and facing him.

which came near doing its work. "’ Mrs. G. F. Routon, wife of a West
**I thought you deserved it,"” shesaid, | Newton pioneer, was buried at that place
bowing her head. | afew days ago. She was 58 years of age
I was saved by kindly assistance at ’and was an exceedingly large woman,
the critical moment."’ .| weighing 352 pounds. This necessitated
““Yon were saved by the petiy spite | a casket 6 fect long, 28 inches wide and ‘
of the man who saved you.” i 19 inches deep. A few weeks ago an at-

C.A.SNOW&CO.
Opposite

Paleat GSce, Washingtes, 0. C.

Plaonsand Orga.ns—on Easy Payments

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS OF ALL KINDS.

Uressed Beel Mutton Veas »

A.P. FITCH,

Everything catarrhal in its nature,
| Catarrh itself, and all the troubles

. g . ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

*“Why nots'” he asked, oment  “'How so?" asked Delafield, ;4 : ! Han
discoucgrt’.,d, hut’ tl{:int:in;(:;x;t'l:b:g*h: { It '.\U.:: :u)) oa:; :::atte‘;‘ l;o; ili::a}ritt:f::- gt}??v?t::a:e:.;l:etﬁ)trﬂ):hm'&:m | }hatl come from Catarrh, are - Sheet Muslc - d and B F nENTUN %‘.L l;l,cns 8 all Courts sad U. S. Land PORK. POULTRY’ ETC'
had been too abrupt, too confident. ingdon to give the story of the plot, her | ton was buried, and this led the relatives | I;:-:t ’é an'd rma:elﬁley :&"‘d b TO ORDER. s s y o , Telephont No. 10. Office and Salesroom, 313 Chambers Block, Fourth Street.

““For the simplest of all reasons, Mr. ' altered intentions, the banker's proposi- | of Mrs, R;mton to have a ghonl Wf ! ma'tte:ﬁ:v bladu;;ul‘ mor{;f howo Rooms 2 axp 3 TurNer’s BLock.
Grierson, '’ she returued petulantly, *I | tion of marriage, the manner of her per- ve vault of iron made,—. . ' . i i i o

! petulantly, 8 uo- | g e - Indhu_ polis | long sianding, you mc"“be cured. | PROMPT ATTENTION TO MAIL ORDERS Manager. OLYMPIA : . Wasu Special Rates Given to Logging Camps
- &

@onot love you. Really, I am surprised ' witting Lim to think that Delafield’s

-~

-




