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rk Citizen were stifling.
! n windows could be scen
sun baked roofs. spires and chimneys
swaibed in a hot mist. Every mi» in
the editorial rooms was in his shirt
sleeves.  Some had discarded moist col-
lars. All were working hard.
David Temple laid down his pen and
glanced over the hastily written  page,
his expression determined.
“That'll make themn hum,” he cuid,
and without looking vn he tonchied the
bell, at tho samo instang beconing
aware of the bey beside him.
“Hereyouare. Talo thisdown, Pete,
just as fast as youcan. Eb? What's
this? one to see me?  All right.
Tell them to wait. Comie back at once.”
Heo picked up the paper, the kind in
+ in the ofiice, bearing the directions:
“IName ——. State business.” “‘Anne
Garrick” was written in lead pencil
upon it. The latter request was un-
heeded.
David laid it down, lit a cigar and
went over to tho window. It wasastill,
maddcning day; the horses toiled be-
tween their shafts; the springs of life
moved wearily even on Park row. He
looked at his watch. It was half past 4.
At 6 he was due at the Players’ to dine
with an actor who by means of a haunt-
ing voice and a pair of fine eyes enjoyed
an income that eqgualed the vice presi-
dent’s. Ite had promised to go toa
dance on board a yacht anchored in the
sound. I® began to wish he could es-
cape the latéer and instead find his way
to the hammock on his roof top, where
he could smoke under the stars. At 36,
with hair whitening, he was getting
past dances.
““The young lady”— commenced
Pete timidly at his elbow.
““Oh, there is a lady. I'd forgotten.
Show her in,”” and he slipped on the
alpaca coat ¥ying across the chair.
The swinging door was pushed back,
and Anne Garrick came toward him.
She seemed in the first inattentive
glance tall, slenderly made, her face
showing marks of care or illness, yet
pretty enough to be interesting. Her
eyes were long, very bright, yet soft,
and they were a decp brown, like her
hair. Her gown was of mourning cloth,
and she wore a black sailor hat.
David drew a chair forward for her,
and seaticg himself opposite let his
great shoulders rest easily, while he re-
garded her, as was his fashion, through
half veiled eyes.
“‘Miss Garrick?’’ he said, glancing at
the slip. ““What can I do for you?
You’ll pardon me if I tell you now I
have a dinner engagement at 6 and
have only a few moments to spare.”’
This was said with one of David’s
confidential smiles.
““I shan’t keep you long,’’ she said,
leaning forward. “‘Dr. Ericsson, my
uncle, sent me to you.”’
*‘Oh, yes. How is he? I've not seen
him for a month.”’
‘‘He’s very well, thank you.”
““So you come on business from him?"’
and David breathed freely. ‘“Do you
know, Mias Garrick, I was afraid you
were here as an applicant for work on
the paper?”’
“So I am,”’ she said, her eyes amused.
“Is it quite useless?”’
‘“You mean you really want newspa-
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“I think I know what you mean.”
per work?’ and his tone was almost re-
proachful.

‘I really do. I want it more than
anything else in the world. Indeed I
want nothing else,’’ she said earnestly.
‘“You have some illusions about it
perhaps?”’

*‘I don’t think so, and I must work.”’
The words were spoken lightly, but
with an urgent note. David was inter-
ested. His fingers fell from the fob he
had been twisting in regard for the
passing moments. He noticed the line
of impatience between her straight
brows, the intensity in the bend of Ler
mouth, the paleness of her worn yet
youthful face, her intent attitude.

He had met many women demanding
just such martial struggles in the battle
of existence. Here was another. What
shculd he say to her—the old objec-
tions, the old warnings? He was disin-
clined for the task more for some reason
now than ever before. But The Citizen
did not want women among its work-
ers. That was one of his father’s preju-
dices he had never set aside.

He returned to the argument, but his
tone was still persuasive. This surprised
himself, yet he felt it was because Miss
Garrick came from Dr. Ericsson, and
his liking for the old Swedish physician
was a very deep one. He would not ad-
mit to himeself that there was anotber
reason—the youth, the charm of this
woman, making the plea he had rejected
80 often,

““The work is terribly hard, Miss Gar-
rick, and really,” he said as if making
an admission almost against his will,
“‘Idon’t regard the newspaper as a field
for women.”’

“Don’t you? Why not?”’

““Oh, it’s a blistering atmosphere,
and women were never meant to find
nourishment in hard facts. I advise you
to do something else—write a book or
teach or anything.”’

“Ob, Mr. Temple,” she gaid with

too difiicult. You take my advice and
try sumething clee.”’

*“I think I know what you mean,”
and she stood ap. **You think this work
hardly feminine’—

He nodded. Shelooked disappointed,
but unconvinced.

“And you're afraid of encouraging
incompetence?”’

““Oh, na, really, I'"—

“Yes, I think you are. Well, I'I1 tell
you just the way I feel about it. 1 must
be a journalist”’—

““Why must you?"’

“Pecanze I know I'm fitted for it,
and the lifo attracts me. I might have
preferred to be a painter or a musician,
but we are not allowed to select our
talents.”  She smiled and moved a step
away. “‘If you can’t employ me, there’s
nothing more to be said about it, and
I'm sorry having detained you. DBut—
gomebody else will employ me. I've
only been in New York a month, and
you're the first editer I've scen. This
will explain why Dr. Ericsson suggest-
ed my coming to you. I showed it to
him.”’

She drew a letter from ber pocket and
handed it to David. Ho was surprised
to see the heading of *‘The Citizen™ on
the sheet, his own handwriting beneath
it. It waswritten to a man named Rob-
ert Heron and directed toasmall Rhede
Island town.

““You know Heron?”’ he asked quick-
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““Yes. You like his work, it seems.”’
“YVery much,” he said in a mystified
voice. ‘‘I don’t as a rule scek ‘specials’
outside, but his were so trenchant, so
brilliantly phrased, so exactly what we
wanted, I couldn’t belp, you see, writ-
ing to ask the cause of his long silence.
Most of his work of whatever sort has
commanded attention here. Now,there’s
a man,”’ said David enthusiastically
and in the final tone which closes an
argument, ‘I sometimes wish had the
ambition and spirit of the woman of to-
day. He’s wasting his time in a small
place doing desultory work, a dreamer
I dare say, an idler too. Wo need men
like him here. I wish you'd tell him
80,”’ he smiled.

Anne’s eyes were perversely girlish
as she said simply:

“I'm Robert Heren, Mr. Temple.”’

CHAPTER 1L

The advent of a woman in the edi-
torial rooms of The Citizen was no lon-
ger the latest topic there. Anno had
been one of the staff for a fortnight.

She had gone with a reputation al-
ready made, which she must continue
to sustain. Every nerve had been
strained to do this, and she had sucoeed-
ed. All other impressions had been lost
sight of in this one purpose. The rush
and pressure of life around her, the
strange scenes and faces, the new rou-
tine, seemed the fabric of a dream
world where she was the intensely vital
figure.

Although her working hours were
short, the continued effort and oppress-
ive heat had given her face a wan touch.
But she felt no fatigne. On the con-
trary she was aware of the satisfaction
arising from fulfillment. This niche in
the dusty, metallic world where a great
newspaper was made was the only thing
she had craved. To prove herself worthy
its possession was the single aim of her
life. David Temple bad hesitated to en-
gage her because she was a woman. He
had told her she would soon weary. She

He looked at Anne with some surprise.
ciety editor, whose smile was as well
oiled as his russet boots; the baby faced
reporter, who betted on everything and
““matched’’ on the smallest provocation;
the fregul critic with the perpetual cold
in the head, who banged the door as if
to insinuate his exit was final, and who
always returned in a rush for some-
thing forgotten; the artist lounging
with an exalted look to his feet, who
drew inspiration from Egyptian ciga-
rettes; Pete, the office boy, with terrible
worldly knowledge in his pale eyes and
the savoir faire of a veteran clubman
in his manner, who grew confidential
must prove his prophecy false. This
was the impetus that made her bold.
The result was gratifying.

Matters of social and moral impor-
tance started out vividly during the ter-
rible summer weather. The handling of
some of these was assigned to Anne. It
would seem that David Temple had de-
cided to take her cruelly at her word
and treat her as a man or as if he had
wished to force an evidence of affright
or weakness from her. He was mis-
taken. Anne was a soldier’s daughter.
Best of all, she was confident of her
right to be there. Robert Heron had
never done better work than came from
her pen during that fortnight.

When she bad defended her position
and won, there came a lull, and with-
out seeming to watch she absorbed a
knowledge of the people around her and
noticed what ever ‘s and colorings go to
make up existence in a newspaper office.

There was the sentimental reporter,
who furtively read and reread feminine
looking letters and sighed over stock re-
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with her and tried to interest her in the |
intricacies of baseball, and David Tewn-
ple, the editor in chief, who, unlike
riany of bis compeers, worked hard,
bringing with him an assurance of well

and a capability for exertion

oundings were  so strange
ne often wondered if it were in-
+ho who was there, the lonely girl
woo i the well stocked library of a

! » had written most
which had conimanded

“specials

nilon. |
While the elatter of the presses and |
the unaccustomed tread of lifo were in
her ears she would cluse her ©eVes and
summnon a vision of a different scene |
and time: A hollow at the foot of a hill
whore a great pool lay and willow
branches like green lengths of dishevel- |
ed hair trailed in the water; a girl, her- |
svlf, the Anne Garrick who was dead
itever to rise again, lying at full length |
utider the trees, her cheek upon an open
book, the fragrance of a lost land around
Lher, the whir of unscen wings, the
tireflies in the black gloom under thel
codars, or flashing like uncasy eyes |
from the confusion of ripe grass, the |
sound of water pushing its way through |
twistel weedg with a coquettish whim- t
per like silk rubbed on silk.

Some snatch of a street song, the ex-
citing news of the last murder or the
clangor of Trinity’s bell would frighten
tire=c imaginings, and despite her pagan
love of nature she would return to
work, happy that the old life of soli-
tude and reverie was over.

David talked to Ler very little and
never about anything save work.  She
witched Lim and found him curiously
interesting.  Other men were more or
less of a familiar type, but David Tem-
plo was individual. A nascent force
marked his lightest action.  To be near
him was like coming within the radius
of a powerful electric current.

She had always liked clean shaved
men. They scemed a degree farther
from the idea of the ancestral monkey
than their bewhiskered brothers. David
wus clean shaved, spare of flesh, strong-
ly built. There was unity in his simple
name, stern face, searching gray eyes
and the practical surroundings in which
he worked. Back of his desk the bound
volumes of The Citizen for a generation
were somberly 2“1‘.(-(1. Eleetric wires
and buildings granite were visible
beyend the window near which he sat. |
The man and his mission were inelodice. |

Anne was slowly drawing on her
gloves one evening when the reporter
with the scarred face laid down his
eigar and asked a question of nobody in
particular.

‘““Any of you fellows know where
Donald Sefain has hidden himself this
time?”’

Tha name attracted her, and
found herself waiting for the reply.

*“Q) Lord, it’s too warm to think of
Sefain’s vagaries! He’s probably trying
tenement house life again with some of
his slum friends while a penny remains.
When he’s broke, he’ll come back and
work for another spurt,’”’ the society
editor replied with fine unconcern.

“Fool! Flinging himself away!
won'’t last long.”’

““D’you know what I'd do if I were
in Temple’s place and had such a pre-
cious bundle of shiftlessness, unconcern
and surliness for a so called brother’’ —

‘““H’m! There isn’t much doubt about
what-you’d do.”’

*“Kick him out.”” And the society ed-
itor fingered his imperial tenderly.

*‘I think he hates Temple more every
day,” said Jack Braidley, the reporter
who ‘““matched.”” ‘‘He’s an idea he’s
one too many in the world, I fancy."”’

The words were bardly spoken when
the door opened and a man came in.
From the hush greeting his entrance
Anne knew it was Donald Sefain. She
looked at him attentively.

There were unmistakable marks of
vagabondism about him—his dusty
clothes, churlish manner, long, untidy
hair. He was of moderate height and
slender build, he carried his shoulders
poorly and his eyes were sunken. But
for all this hisdark, foreign face, sneer-
ing, secretive, defiant, was startlingly
handsome as he stcod in the red, wash
tones of the sunset pouring through the
dusty windows.

He looked at Anne with some surprise
in his glance, his expression question-
ing; then he became indifferent, nodded
curtly to the men and sat down ata
corner desk. From his attitude one
would have supposed he was sketching
or writing. Asshe passed him to the
door she saw his fingers were motion-
less, his wide open eyes introspective.

While the rdom contained a dozen
men it was evident Donald Sefain
woald be left alone with his musings.
He had withdrawn from the others as
if from habit. Even before she had
passed into the hall they seemed to have
forgotten his existence.

[TO BE CONTINUED.|
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Like the flame on the fc
gy orge that looked fireless

Rre lhi bellows-draft quickened the smouldering
spark—

So life is a spark; and life is a fire:

And life is a flame rising higher and higher.
One free breath of nature ere hope dies in men,
And the fast-fading embers will waken again,

Thousands of people die of wasting weak-
ening diseases every year who by all rules
of nature and reason ought to be restored
to health and strength. The medicines
they receive from the average doctor ac-
cording to regulation, stereotyped practice
are mere temgotaxy palliatives; they do not
reach down deep into the vital organism
where the spark of life lies dormant wait-
ing to be awakened.

In numberless cases where every other
remedy absolutely fails Dr. Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discovery breathes its strong vi-
talizing power upon the slumbering forces
of life and wakens them into active energy.
It quickensthe digestive and blood-making
glands and empowers them to supply fresh
rich nourishment to all the organs and tis-
sues; imbues the heart and lungs with vi-
tality; destroying and excreting naturally
from the system the bile-poisoned dregs
which lurk in the circulation, thus building
up new constitutional vigor and activity.

“I took a severe cold which settled on my
fungsand chest, and Isuffered intensely.” writes
Mr. Harrison Smith, of Gapcreek, Ky. “I
tried several of our best physicians, and thev
gave up all hope of my recovery; they said I had
consumption and could not live more than a few
weeks. I took five bottles of Dr. Pierce's Golden
Medical Discovery and am sound and well to-
day. Ifeel better than I have in ten years.”

\ TANTED—Several trustworthy persous in

this State to manage our business in their
own and nearby counties. It is mainly oflice
work conducted #t home. Salary straight $9%00 a
a vear and expenses—definite, bonafide, nwo more,
no less salary., Monthly §75. References, En
close self addressed stamped envelope, Herbert E,
Hess, Prest., Dept. M, Chicago.

BILL POSTING,
CIRCULAR DISTRIBUTION

Carefally and Promptly Done
by the
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We Make

——

The Belvidere
$EX20.00

Superior to all others irrespective
of price. Catalogue tells you
why. Write for one.

WA,

NATIONAL SEWING MACHINE CO.,

339 BROADWAY, Factory,
New York. BELVIDERE, ILL.

IORTHERN
PACIFIC R.

MRUNS

Pullman Sleeping Cars
Elegant Dining Cars
Tourist Sleeping Cars

y ST. PAUL i
MINNEAPOLIS
DULUTH
FARGO
GRAND FORKS
CROOKSTON
WINNIPEG
HELENA and
BUTTE

THROUGH TICKETS 710

CHICAGO,
WASIHINGTON,
PHILADELPHIAY
NKEW YORK,
BOSTON, AND
ALL POINTS EAST
and SOUTH.

To

TIME SCHEDULE.

Passenger, west bound, arrives 9:50 8. m.
o = departs 10:50 a. m. l
Passenger, east hound, arrives 2:15 p. m.
s e departs 5:05 p, m.
Daily except Sunday.
Freoo. West—Monday, Wednesday and Fri
day, 9:30 a. .
Freight East—Tucesauy,
day, 4:15 p. m.
Through Tickets to Japan and China
via Tacoma and Northern Pacific Steame=

ship Co.

Fuursduay and Satur-

A. E. STANVYORD,
Agent, Olympia Wash

Or A.D.CHARLTON,
Assistant General Passenger Agent,
No. 256 Morrison Street, Corner Third,
Portiand, Oregon.

The Trae Trans-Continental Line,

—AND THE——

Ouly Oue Duoning Through Trains fom the
Pacific to the Atlaatie Coast Withoul Change.

Equpped with standard first-class
Sleeper and Dining Cars, Uplolstered
Tourists and free Colonist Sleeperson all
through trains.

The Pioneer Linz. to the Famous
Kootenay Country,

Touching all the principal mining camps
en route to Rossland.

Canadian Pacifie Roval  Gail 5. 8.
Line, the ** Empresses,” to Chin i and
Japan.

——— ALSO e
S. Line to
and  Fiji

Canadian-Austialian S,
Australia, New Zealand
Islands.

For maps, rates and all information
apply to

E. J. Covig,

D.P.A,C.P.R. R,

Vancouver, I. .

G, H. Nornis,

Local Agent,

o31 Main Street.
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Caveats and Trade-Marks obtained, and all patent
business conducted for MODERATK FEEN. My
office isin the immediate vicinity of the Patent Office,
and my facilities for securing patents are unsurpasszd
Send model, sketch or photograph of invention, with
description and statement as to advantages claimed.
&9~No chargeis made for anopinion as to
patentability, and my fee for prosecuting the
application will nol be called for until the
patent is allowed. *Inventors’ Guipe,’’ con-
taining full information sent free.  All Communi-
catlons Considered as Strictly Confidential.

FRANKLIN H. HCUGH

920 F Street. WWASININGYTON. . C.
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= COLLEGE EDUCATION BY MAIL

#=~ Thorough instruction
E in book-keeping and
business, shorthand sci-
guce, journalism, lan-
guages, architecture,
surveying drawing;civ-
il mechanical, steam,
¢lectrical, hydraulie,
unicipal, sanitary,
1uilrond and structural
encineering, Expert in-
stiuctors,  Fifth year,
Fees moderate. |
Tlustrated catalog free,
Btate subject in which
. w® Interested,
NATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE I
465econd hlﬂll‘::‘ Ilu:o Hu}’l:l\-'g? ll&'l‘mwl;. C
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CTIVE solicitors wanted everywhere

for * The Story of the Philippines”
by Murat Ilalstead, commissioned '»y the
Government as Oflicial Historian to the
War Department. The book was written
in army eamps at San_ Francisco, on the
Pacific with General Merritt, in the
hospitals at flonolulu, in Hong Kong, in
the American trenches at Manila, in the
insurgent camps with Aguinaldo, on the
deck of the Olympia with Dewey. and in
the roar of battle at the fall of Manilla
Bonanza foragents. Brimful of origina.
pictures taken by government photog-
raphers on the spot. Large book. Low
prices. Big protits. Freight paid. Credit
iven. Drop all trashy unoflicial war
0oks.  Outfit tree. Address, F. T

ports; the silent man with the scarred
face, who smoked strong cigars; the go-
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Barbar, Sec’y., Star Insurance Bldg.,
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PROVISION STORE|

119 Fourth St.ret.
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CHAS. PRIDHAM, Proprietor.

@+ THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF. 35

Staple * Fancy Groceries

In the city, and the constant endeavor is to maintain the rep-
utation this house has always enjoyed for quality of goods,
fair prices and promptness in filling orders.

CASH PAID 7 BUTTER mo EGGS

WIS MIEAN JUST WIIAT

And all kind of Marketable Produce.
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426 Talcott Block, Main Strecet, Olympia.

PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED

fumery, Oils, Dyc¢ Stufis, and all the arti- i'f‘-!
cles usually kept in a well appointed Drug
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The leading Proprictory Medicines, Per-
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T.I. MCIKENNY,

DRUGGIST.

= DEALIR IN =———

Fine Imported #2 Domestic Cigars

MANUFACTURER OF

Absolutely Pure Baking Powder,

Made from Power & Weightman's Cream of Tartar and English Diear-

bonate of Soda.  Guaranteed to give satisfaction or

money refunded.

Also pure Extract Vanilla, from the Vanilla Dean only, and Pure
Extract Lemon, from the Sicillian Oil, free from the bitter principle.
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BAKING POWDER

Is cqual to any of the high
priced brands.
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Only 28 Cents n Package.

SANUGP & Filley.

CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

Scoteh and American Granite Mcenuments,

Fourth and Jefferson Streets, -

. R. DEVER, Proprietor.

> onuments, Tomgstones, feadetones

Mantles, Grates & Tiling.

Call on or write to us for
designs and prices.

Olympia, Wash.

J. E. CONNOLLY. :

Corner

F. CHAMBERS.

Lomnolly & Chambers,

Fourthh and Main Sts,.

FULL LINE OF MEATS FOR THE

WHOLESALE #> RETAIL TRADE,

i We solicit a share of your trade and will strive to please,

O. R. Simenson,

211 Fourth Street, - - -

Would be pleased to do your Wateh Repairing and guarantee satis-
faction. Eyes tested iree, and Glasses titted correctly at a moderate
price,

Olympia, Wash. |
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M. O'CONNOR

Main Street, - Olympia.
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_—...___MANUFHCTURERS OF THE et

“OLYMPIAN STANDARD”

* AND EXPORT *x

YOUR PATRONAGE IS SOLICITED.
O

LAGER BEER.
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UAPITAL BREWING (0,
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@

MARK W. JONES

DEATLER IN

STOV

424 Fourth Street, Olympla. Washington,

S AND

TINW ARE.

PLUMBING, STEAM and GAS

Fitting, Roofing, Lining, Etc.

Repairing Neatly Done and Promptly Attended To.

ALL GRADES OF

FLOUR

At Reduced Prices for Cash.

TEAS, COFFEES, GROCERIES AND FEED.

JOHN BYRNE,

418 Fourth Street.

Telephone 39.

PIONEER IRON WORKS

S. G. LISTER, Proprictor.

MANUFACTURERIL.OF

MARINE 2 STATIONARY ENCINES
MILL MACHINERY, BRASS AND [RON CASTINGS.

Logging car equipments of all kinds.
A specialty of concaved tram wheels.
Highest market price paid for old cast

] Prices moderate.
iron scrap, brass and copper.

attention.

Wirought Ironn Worls
tepair work given prompt and careful
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You Sieep In an Alr
ThatCures .

Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, Grip,
Throat and Lung Troubles.

invention is probably patentable.

Patents taken
special notice, without charge, in the

culation of any scientific journal.

THE PILLOW-INHALER

is a pillow so constructed and socharged
that it throws off a vapor during all the
night. Withevery breath taken intothe
body it directly applies to the inflamed
air-passages of the head, throat and lungs
a thoroughly disinfected and properly
medicated air to soothe and cure them.
THE ONLY KNOWN MEANS FOR
LONG-CONTINUED INHALATION.

It has cured thousands of stubborn
cases after all other remedies had failed.

Artornev-at-Law.

DRACTICE in all
Offices.

OLYMPIA, :

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS

COPYRIGHTS &C.

Anyone sending a sketch and description may

quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
Communica-

Courts and U.

80 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents
sent free. Uldest nﬁency for securing patents.
through Munn & Co. receive

Scientific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir-
Terms, §3 a
year: four months, §i. Sold by all newsdealers.

UNN & Co, 36 erosemar. New

Branch Office, 625 F St., Washington,

Jgrk

A.P. FITCH,

S. Laud

RooMs 6 axp 7 CiniLperG BLock.

Wast.

send for free descriptive pamphletand
tostimonials ; and kindly be suretomen-
tion this paper.
PILLOW-INHALER CO.,
21 Corecoran Building, Washington,
. ., or 1409 Chestunut Street,
I'hiladelphia, Pa.

JOB PRINTING A3ATLY,

At the office of WASHINGTON STANDAED.

SPOKANE, WARH.

cials, Financters and Business Mcen,

tional Banks.
Sept.gls, 1597, 1

Press Clippings Bureau.

YEADS all Northwestern Newspapers for Au-
\ thors, Lecturers, State and Nutional Ofli-

References: Old) Natiouul and Traders’ Na
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