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Anne loved the ijmi r street, the vin-

i table ehr.rrii opposite, with its tinfash-
u liable jurichb tiers and sweet tongued
1 amcthvst light stealing m-ross
ti - im.d.-i ape of roofs, the fret of trains
V. ,-hiag past in aerial passage not far

if and li aviug a plume of vapor tfe-
hmd, the passing of many people along
the pavements reaching into smoky per-
spective.

These impressions were a lipening
contact, he lping to wako her to newer
perceptions of life, making her rea' .e

that she stood unsuppurti d in a crowded,
struggling place.

Mb ? had the exhilarating sensations
of a daring and capable swimuur who
plunges into dct p wati r where only his
own skill can ke-.p him alloat.

Her eyes were shining, her color
high, as sho hurried up tbo narrow
stairway and entered tho sitting room,
.'at old man was standing by one of tho
windows and turned expectantly as sho
came in. It was Dr. Ericsson, 110 look-
ed at her with cool, friendly scrutiny.

"I've been waiting for you again.
There's something witching about you,
Anne," he said helplessly. "You've
quite spoiled mo for solitude. Every
dinuer I bavo away from you is liko
sawdust."

Anno laid lier arm lightly around his
shoulder. Sho was a little tho taller.
There was something charmingly auda-
cious in her young face and protecting
attitude contrasted with his gray hair
and sixty odd years. Sho had the im-
petuosity and assurance of a fresh run-
ner who fears nothing on the long, mys-
terious taco just begun. He had tho half
defeated expression of 0110 approaching
.vith lagging steps the end and who
thinks littleeven of tho winning of that
race which nevertheless must be run in
one fashion or another.

"Inever knew a man so eager for
compliments," sho said, her lips curl-
ing in playful scorn. "Shall I fib and
say every meal is lonely without you?
Not a bit of it. I come home so hungry,
undo, dear, and tho man at tho corner
sends in such good chops. I put on a
blouse and dream over my coffee, while
Nora in the kitchen sings Irish melo-
dies in an adorable voice and with a
creainliko brogue."

She laid her fiuger under his chin
and looked into his eyes.

"But when you docomo, you dear,
cynical creature, I shelve dreams gladly
and don't care a pin for Nora's songs.
Satisfied?"

She hurriod away to chango her gown,
and Dr. Ericsson was left alone in the
dusk. He listened in a dreamy way to
the maid crossing and recrossiug the rug
covered floor, his arms hung by his
sides, his eyes were fastened on a truil
of smoke diminishing in the sunset.

Thirty years before, then a young
Swede newly arrived in America for a
bout with fortune, he had married the
sister of Anne's mother. They had set-
tled in New York, and by degrees he
became successful and rich. His wife
was a beauty, his children's future
bright, and life went well. Hut trouble
came. His children, with the exception
of Olga, tho youngest, died during
schooldays, his fortune intrusted to
false friends went to help their specu-
lations and was lost. Now, in old age,
ho was a physician of reputation, but
poor, possessing a fa: hionably inclined
wife, whose weekly I.iters from Paris,
where she htra elected to live when 01-
ga's schooldays in Switzerland were
over, were wearying longings for the
vanished wealth. His daughter was al-
most a stranger to him. She bad gone
away a child, she was now a woman of
20. Whnt sort of a woman, evolved by
her mother's worldlincss ind a false
system of education, ho nesitated to
consider. His life was spent iu the de-
pleted family mansion on Waverly
place with one old servant, amid furni-
ture masked in gray hollaud and por-
traits of his lost children blinking
through gauzo sheetings. Only his pa-
tients and friends had prevented him
from becoming like tho piano in the
corner, which had almost forgotten how
to vibrate.

But he knew what a home might he
since Anne came to New York. He was
deeply fond of her, wholly in sympathy
with her. His gazo wandered to a
shadowy pastel on the wall before him
where her deep eyes were touched by
tho sunset's fire. It seemed to tell him
much. Hers had been a stern, starved
girlhood up to the present year. After
college days and between the ages of 20
and 23 sho hud been chained to the bed-
side of an invalid father, her life a
strain when it was not stagnation, un-
used energy fretting her heart, what
should have beon the sunniest period of
her life drifting by in shadow.

When her father died, sho had fuund
herself wholly orphaned and free to
plan her future according to her tastes.
Sho had a small income, a thorough ed-
ucation and the talent of being ablo to
write with splendor and force of what-
ever sho felt deeply. Tho controlled
yearnings for freedom had grown into
ono desire, and abe had gratified it.
Tho old home was rented, and liko a
young David entering the camp of tho
Philistines sho had como to New York.
Three things she had determined on-
to live alone, work, fillher days with
impressions of life, fling away books
and study men and women.

When the maid appeared with can-
dles, Anne followed her, a bowl of roses
in her hands. The newspaper woman in
severe, collared gown was gone, and in
her place was an exqnisito creature akin
to the flowers and the starry lights. Her
shoulders and arms gleamed through a
gauzy black bodice. A modish knot
showed the fine abundance of her hair.
One rose was fastened at her bosom,
where it llamod in splendid warmth.

Dr. Ericsson looked at her critically.
She was more than pretty; sho was im-
perfectly lovely, or, rather, beuutiful
without fulfilling conventional canons.
Duriug quiet moments her faco was se-
rene and alluring, the dark liair upon
the pale brow like banded velvet, the
liquid brown eyes poeticully thought-
ful, toe mouth appealing. Softness,
strength and color wore all there. But
in action and expression lav her gtrgn-
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Anno listened attentively as rim i d the
old man on to philosophize of iife as he
saw it. fc-ho tuid him of In r m-wspa] r
work, its newness, its th light, of tile
novel shn had commenced and how
sometimes she rose at dt ad 11 night to
make a note of an idea or a phrase, of
all ln-r faith--, dreams and prejudices.
To hita the was piteously youthful. To
her ho was old, wise ami weary, lie
had settled all with destiny, trim was
buckling on her armor, it seemed that
tho heart lie had lost throbbed in her
bosom. Do longed that, tiiu impossible
might be made possible and she might
keep it forever so, valiant, free, happy.

"Irupposo you know David Temple
very well by this time?" he asked.

"You'd he surprised if you knew liow
seldom 1m has spoken to me," she said,
resting familiarly on ber elbow, "lie
sometimes seems a niarvelously con-
structed niachino instead of a man. Ho
works so hard. He sums able to attend
to 20 tilings at once."

"Yes; to lead is in his blood."
"That's it," she nodded. "If he'd

been born in a forest in tribal days,
they'd have made him chief. Or can't
you fancy him a pirate, or a stupendous
criminal with a hordo of cringing fol-
lowers, or a cardinal with an eye to
pierce a conscience and subjugate a king,
or u general liko Napoleon, gazing in-

"Well, rjn on," the MIid, leaning eloscr.
differently over tho fields of the dead?
Do you kuow," she said in an awed,
childish way, "Iliko him?"

"Allwomen likohim," suappod Dr.
Ericsson.

"Do they?"
"It's a feminine instinct which noth-

ing can kill to liko tho man who domi-
nates you?and who can do without
you?"

"Well, go on," sho said, leaning
closer.

"Women and their affairs," said Dr.
Ericsson, lighting a cigar, "engage Da-
vid Temple's thoughts very little. Ho
is not intolerant, ho is simply indiffer-
ent, although most masculine iu the
gentleness coming front a consciousness
of his own strength. It seems to mo as
if a woman could never fill his many
sided life. There aro men born with the
love of woman in their being, and it
grows with their growth. To possess it
too strenuously woakens a character and
often perverts what should be a rever-
ence into a taste. To possess it with a
separateness from the other interests of
life suggests tho laek of some vital and
spiritual fiber. I've felt this with Da-
vid. If he ever marries, it will bo bo-
cause his intellect suggests it as wiso
or because his physical nature is on-
slaved. The two will scarcely bleud."

"Yes, he suggests all you say. By
the way, who is Donald Sefain?his
stepbrother?"

"Oh, have you seen him?"
"This afternoon. His face haunted

me all the way home."
"I see you have Vandel's 'Desert

Monk' on your shelf. You'vo roud it.
Tbo pictures are Donald Sefaiu's. Fino,
aren't they? I half believe ho made
them just to show what he could do,
and then from 'cusseduess' flung down
his pen. He's done no serious work
since."

"Do tell mo about him," and Anne,
leaving the table, wheeled a low arm-
chair to Dr. Ericsson's knee.

"It's a bit of a story. Can you reach
me a mutch? Thank you, my dear. This
is very cozy." He sat back and half
closed his eyes. "When David Ternplo
was about 15, his father, as hard and
stern a man as ever lived, married a
Frenchwoman, a widow with a boy of
6. Somo people know and a great many
suspect there never was a Mr. Sefain,
and tbo boy Donald was as surely John
Temple's son as David, for whom he'd
have cut out his eyes: ho loved him so.
Well, Mrs. Sefain was a beuutiful wom-
an, an adventuress with the manners of
a duchess. I never saw her iu a bro-
cade dress without thinking how well
she'd look on ono of thoso littlo pompa-
dour fans, all covered with roses and
things. Donald is the picture of her. I
think his eyes and smile?the latter too
rare, God help him?would glorify a
plain face into boauty. After fivo years
of tho most absolutely perfect marital
misery Donald's mother died, and lie
was left in old John Temple's care. It
was a hard fate."

"Why? He didn't like him?"
"Like him? He hated him as only an

intolerant, conscientious man can hate.
Donald was a constant reproach to him
and a reminder of his married unbappi-
ness. Ho never let David be friends
with him, never. You see, Donald
hadn't a fair chance. Ho was a lonely
little soul. "

"Why didn't ho sot his tcetli and
make something of himsolf?" said Anue
with the detianco of a champion.

"Ah, that's what ho should have
done exactly! But he didn't. Instead,
at 20, after leaving John Temple's
house ho went from bad to worse. His
face today bears scars of the odds against
him. He's a failure. I tried to get in ar
him, but he wouldn't let me be his
friend. It is one of his perversities to

affect the poor and mingle with the un-

fortunate. Anything prosperous inspires
a morbid dislike in him; all that's de-
formed, shunned; all that lies in shadow
finds favor in his sight. He's a strange
and silent creature, drinking feverishly,
cultivating his worst instincts, finding
an unreasonable satisfaction in offering
himself M a sacrifice to tho disoon*"- *
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CHAI'TKK IV.
A fri .- h. 1 right iifti rum-ii, a vagrant

from spring coming In-twoi a stretches
of ton i,l la at.

The stone hall h ailing from tho od-
ilnrial renins to tlm .-fairs was deserted
a- David T. injili- stepped from his onion.
11 mh! tn-ar voices ami laughter
through half opened ilnnrs, tlm ilin
from tin- - in-' ts ami shrieking from fac-
tory whistles sounding at that height
like th - growing howl of a mob. Wln-u
ho turned the corner, he saw Anno Gar-
rick. ln-r hand upon the brass scroll-
worl: around the elevator. She looked
tired ::tnl virv young.

A jr- t. -t leaped into David's heart
lie had sometimes experienced tlm same
fieliug for ti city child conteiitedly
threading heads in the gutter, a wish
to transplant it to sunn-thing moro hap-
py, to a meadow where breeze, sunlight
and leafage wero a symphony. At the
thought a grim smile twitched his lips.
Miss (iarriek was weary of peace and
loved the treadmill work in the noisy
world, ishe had tolil him so.

"Have you ruug?" ho said, reaching
her side.

"Yes, but there's soaio delay below,"
said Alino, peering down.

"I'llemphasize tho fact that tho edi-
tor and ouo of tho bust writers oil The
Citizen are waiting." A flash of humor
came into his eyes and he kept his fin-
ger upon tho bell until its vibrations
awoke echoes in tho shaft. It was no
use, and David looked distress! d.

"We'll have to take to the stairs.
Givo me your parasol and let's make
the best of it. You can rest by tho
way."

They went side by side down the
seemingly never ending iron stairway.

"Aro you tired?" he asked when the
second landing had been reached. "Wait
a minute."

David took off liis liat and stood fac-
ing her. They were in deep shadow,
tiio sounds of life above, below, seem-
ing to skim around without touching
their isolation.

"Miss Garrick. I've wanted to say
something to you for several days," he
said, smiling. "I want to take back
what I said about women being unfit
for newspaper work. You have done
splendidly and aguinst great odds."

"Oh, do you think so?" And tho col-
or crme into Anne's checks. "I did find
tho work hard, and it's been so hot."
llir glance became a little challenging.
"And do you think a woman maybe
stillfeminine even if sho is not an ex-
otic?"

"Oh, I like the exotic woman!" said
David as they went on. "I like n wom-
an sublimely usoless, providing she's a
lot of other things. You have proved
your right to tho career you've chosen,
butyon'rvonoof u paralyzing minority.
Why don't you acknowledge it?"

His tono was intentionally provoking,
and Anne laughed, hur glance a nega-
tive.

As they stepped from the shadow into
tho light of tho lower hall the glare
through the archway of the door dazzled
them.

"It'salovoly day," said David. "Tho
atmosphere is amazingly clear." They
paused for a moment on the doorstep
and looked at tho picture of tho city.
"Every detail," ho added, "shows with
tho accuracy of a photograph?the bluo
in tho shirts of those laborers, tho
brown of tho trench, tho violet green of
that bit of grass, tho flags in tho blue
air. Aro you going to walk?" ho asked
abruptly.

"Yes; there's such a good breeze."
"if you've no objection, I'll walk

with you."
A pulse of exultation quickened iu

Anne's heart as they went up tho
swarming street, David adapting his
steps to hers.

"Tell me," lie said curiously, "what
Dr. Ericsson thinks of your independent
spirit."

"Ho takes it entirely for granted."
"Iam behind tho times, I supposo,"

he said, with a short laugh. "Well, I
can't help it. 1 don't liku tho independ-
ent woman. Oh, sho has virtues! Hut
when woman loses her inconsistency
and self doubt site loses her clnuiit."

"Sho needn't. Ifshe's in earnest and
loves it, why shouldn't she work and
live alono as I do"?

"Ilutyou livo with your uncle, don't
you?"

"No. lam much more cumfortablo
as I am. I canio here suro of a small
income. 1 earn that sum twico over
now, I livo alono, and I'm writing a
book."

"Really."
They continued in silence, and then

David looked at her squarely.
"I am tbiuking what an amazing

gulf lies between you and your great-
grandmother. Wouldn't sho scold you
if sho could corno back? Wouldu't she,
though?"

"I dare say," said Anne placidly,
"but I wouldu't approve of my grcat-
graudmotber, nor of my grandmother
either."

David threw back his head as a boy
does before a shout of laughter, correct-
ed himself and looked at her with
weighty seriousness.

"Really, impertinence couldn't go
further."

Anne's smile was both uaivo and
speculative as she continued:

"My grandmothers had no spirit, no
originality, went in for artistic fainting
and wrote silly love rhymes. They were
as savorless us oatmeal without salt,
those admirable, chimney corner wom-
en. Their husbands thought nothing of
crying 'Tusli' at them, and they 'tush-
cd' beautifully. Ob, they wouldn't ho
at all popular today."

"Hut you aro not a new woman?"
said DaviiWvith somo awe.

"No," and tho denial was uncompro-
mising. "Ihate the new woman. You
have not classified mo correctly. I hope
I am tho awakened woman."

"Inever heard of her before."
"Well, I'll tell you something about

her. Without retaining tho womanli-
ness of the clinging heroine of tho past
and without feeling to a sensible extent
a desire for progress sho could nut ex-
ist. Sho is the result of extremes past
and present."

"Many of her?"
"She's everywhere. Her privileges

are so many she's busy enjoying them.
There's little said about her, but every
one who tbiuks knows she is tho woman
of today."

Her earnestness made her face
strangely lovely, and the thought
prompted David's next words.

"Does sho like to bo pretty?"
"She delights in it. She's not only a
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sideboard loaded with silver and dainty
tableware in the dining room, musical in-
struments, books and all that the heart of
a sybarite could yearn for, and?a baby.

To either man or woman, all the com-
forts and all the luxuries of life and all the
wealth in the world soon become a bore
and a weariness, unless there is a baby for
whom they can both contrive and plan anil
work. A woman who, through ignorance
or neglect, suffers from weakness and dis-
ease of the delicate and important organs
concerned in wifehood and motherhood,
blasts all these hopes. Either she will be
childless, or will lose her own life in the
struggle of maternity, or her babies will be
born puny, sickly and peevish and unable
to withstand the ordinary ailments of child-
hood. Dr. l'ieree's Favorite Prescription
surely and completely enres all these del-
icate complaints. It is the discovery of one
of the most eminent living specialists in
women's diseases,?Dr. K. V. Pierce, for
thirty years chief consulting physician to
the Invalids' Hotel and Surgical Institute,
at buffalo, N. Y. The "Favorite Prescrip-
tion " acts directly upon the sensitive or-
ganism concerned. It imparts to it health,
strength, vigor, virility and elasticity. It
fits for wifehood and motherhood. It
robs maternity of its perils aud insures a
healthy, robust child.

Free. Dr. Pierce's Common Sense Med-
ical Adviser. Send 21 one-cent stamps to
cover mailing only for paper-bound copy.
Clntli-bound 31 cents. Aadress Dr. R. V.
Pierce, I'.uffalo, N. Y.

C aveats and Tr '* M r.s » htnir ' nn ! all pate: tbusiness conducted i r MOiIKIUTK FKKS. My
office is in the inure- ! i t ? vicinityofthe FatentOlßce.
and my utilities It.t .??curing patents are unsurpassed
Send model, sketch ? r of invention, wit!i
description and statement as to ad vantage* claimed
Ad'Ao chary* it »»*'"/\u2666? for anojtinion as to
patentability, and j .y fee for the
application will not l».t called for until the
patent is allowed. "INVK-ions' liuiDß," ton
Uining full information sent free All foUlKllinl*
callous Considered as Mrlcliy ConQdeotlul.

FRANKLIN H. KGUGH
835 F Street. WASUISCI YON. I>. C.

ACTIVE solicitors wanted everywhere
lor " The Ntmy of the Philippines"

by Murat Ilalstead. commissioned ny the
Government as Official Historian to the
War Department. The book was written
in army camps at S.m Francisco, 011 the
Pacific with General Merritt, in the
hospitals :>t in.ll '* 1111 in 1long Kong, in

j the Ainei.l . --sat Manila, in the
i insurgent c iiii| s with Agiiinaldo, 1111 the
j tlecii ot tin- olympia with Dewey, and in

j the roar of battle at the fall of Manilla
I ISonanza for agents. Hi iinfiilof origina.
| pictures taken bv government photo"-
| raphers on the spot. barge book. Low
prices. Dig profits. Freight paid. Credit
given. Drop all trashy unofficial war
books. Outfit free. Address, F. Tj llarbar, Nee'y., Star Insurance illdg'

i Chicago.

V\"ANTED?Several trustworthy persons iu
'» tfile slate to manage uur liusinr.-. in Ihrlrown Hint ueurfiy coiintiis. It is mainly olllce

| work conducted at Louie. Salary straight *Ina year ami expenses?definite. Loaalide, i n m, reno less salary. Monthly s7'. Kelereiices. En'
close self addressed slain ped euvelo|ie, Herbert*E
Hess. Prist., Dept. M, Chicago.
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;: i ..-until with i.n nor it plaything or
i'i iutt Hi ?. ttial machine; she's a wom-

.-ii" siti'l. and there was music in
tli. '\<he believes that marrying
th. :-;:ia she loves:?and she can't love
:? weal;, the stupid, the hopelessly
. i : i.pt ?is the culmination of the pur-

"llul you on not a new unman?" sniil
Jntviil Willi some awe.

pose for which she was created. -Shu's
not ignorant of tlio existence of evil,
but it has not tempted nor hardened
h. r. But best of all, she's not a paragon.
Iler aspirations are high and good, her
faults alluring. Now you know my
ideal."

By the time her homo was reached
they were very well acquainted. Anno
felt herself come very near the gentlest
tide of Havill's nature as she gave him
her hand, lie clasped it earnestly as ho
looked into her untroubled eyes.

"New York is dead in summer time,"
be said irrelevantly. "Allone's friends
away! So few people one cares to talk
to anyway!" *

An unreasoning sense of gladness
filled Anne, i-bo knew he was waiting
for her to speak.

"Dr.' Ericsson spends many of his

evenings here. When you feel inclined,
come in too."

"Iwill," he said gratefully.
And ho did. Often after busy days

during which scarcely a word was ox-
changed between them he would find
himself strolling through the sultry
night to the grateful coolness of Anne's
rooms. Dr. Ericsson wus generally
thero, hut sometimes they were alone.

The unusualncssof unhampered com-
radeship with a bright, young and pret-
ty woman, their long, satisfying talks
on subjects whimsically varied, the in-
dependence of Anne's solitude, her
courageous position as a worker, level
with his own as a man, appealed to
David with a charm new in his experi-
ence.

As he grew more and more interested
his visits became more frequent. They
became good friends. Sometimes while
the moon looked over the roof tops and
the caudles llamed in the night breeze
Anno sang to him. Sometimes Dr. Er-
icsson and she dined with him, mostly
in cool, suburban places, requiring long
drives along the almost empty avenues
and through the massed shadows of tho
park. Sometimes on David's roof top,
made comfortable with rugs ami ham-
mocks, they three saw tho day die and
the stars gather like eyes to watch tho
clashing ways of life. Every day his
fondness for her deepened. She was his
comrade and friend. He felt himself
her silent champion und protector.
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CHAS. PRIDHAM, Proprietor
THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

Staple I Fancy Groceries
IN the city, ami the eon-taut endeavor is to maintain the rep-
utation this house has always enjoyed f.> r quality of poods,
fair prices and promptness in iilliuo orders.

CASH PAlDffi BUTTER <i ECCS
And all kind of Marketable Produce.

WE MEAN .IITKT WHAT WE SAY.
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yi is

4'2(» Talcott l*loek, Main Street, Olympia. &
y XJJ

1 PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED I
If! >f
ir til <2
[(?]] The leading Proprietory Medicines, Per- |(lj'
jjj! fumery, Oils, Dye Stuffs, and all the arti- j|jj
|j| cles usually kept in a well appointed Drug >:

M 1 Store. y!

T.I.McKENNYi
oßUCiieis'r.

?T)EAI,EIt IN

Fine Imported Domestic Cigars
MANITrAtTl'Ur.lt OF

Absolutely Pure Baking Powder,
Made from Power A: Weiglitnuui's Cream of Tartar and Engli.-h I'iear-

hoiiate of Soda. (Inaranteed to give satisfaction or
money refunded.

Also pure Kxtraet Vanilla, from the Vanilla llean only, and Pure
Extract Lemon, from the Sieillian Oil, free from the hitter "principle.

Jr d il/ifcifcii.ikii.iiiii<ii.il>UiitiiiJjU.il»i»ifcAifcii/rlufciirlu/

/ Mr UH 0111 l Hit

| 1 SZi 5 BAKING POWDER fIs equal to any ot the high

priced brands.

Only 12CS Cents n Pncknge* S

Sawuer&Tiiu.
1 OUJiTER FOURTH AND MAl.f STREETS. f

OLYMPIA MAESLEWOKES
J. R. DEVER, Proprietor.

HioriDineDis joniisioiies,

Mantles, Grates $ Tiling.
Sccitcli and American Granite Meininunits. Call on or write to us for

designs and prices.

Fourth and Jefferson Streets, - Olympia, Wash.

C j. k. eoN.Noi.i.Y. : : : p. champers. \

Connolly & Cliambers.
S Corner Fourth and Alain St.s, /

) El'LI. LINE OF MEATS FOlt THE /

WHOLESALE ® RETAIL TRADE.
We solicit a share of your trade and will strive to please.

O. R. Sinieii«on,

'2ll Fourth Street, - - - Olympia, Wash.

Would be pleased to do your Watch liipuiiing and guarantee satis-
SffCj 'Stj faction. Eyes tested free, and Glasses tilted correctly at a moderate

pricp -

Mr %
$ l/Hhfll/C '*v

\h k Wii/I IIXKJ qx
ibi l\>.

! lupewriters!
\b AND

I STATIONERY. I
| M. O'CONNOR 1
>t< Main Street, - Olyinpia.
vk<. jn

*-4»

Itimiiiiii
f) (?
(? Ti MANUFACTURERS OF T" IT ®)

| "OLYMPIAN STANDARD" f
?) (?g * AND EXPORT \u2605 |
| LAGER BEER. 1
?) (?
(? YOUR PATRONAGE IS SOLICITED. *)

MARK W. JONES
DEALER IN

STOVES and TINWARE.
424 Fourth Street, Oljmpla, Washington,

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

Repairing Neatly Done and Promptly Attended To.

*' ALL GRADES OF f.
! FLOUR
/I <
> At Reduced Prices for Cash. U
> ra
/ TEAS, COFFEES, GROCERIES AND FEED. <

£ v 4

I JOHN BYRNE, 1
t 4
t 418 Fourth Street. Telephone 39. 4

tv-N N".N 'NA X \ \ \.\ NNN \ N.A-X\ K is. V

PIONEER IRON WORKS
s. <jj. LISTER, Proprietor.

MANUFACTURERIkOF ;?»«

MARINE ft* STATIONARY ENGINES
MILL MACHINERY, BRASS AND IRON CASTIN6S.

Loaning car equipments of all kinds. Wrouglit Iron Worli
A specialty of concaved tram wheels. Repair work given prompt and careful
Highest market price paid tor old east attention. Prices moderate,
iron scrap, brass and copper. tf.' i Thlrtl (Street. n»m ?

f ?<>»?????»??»?» 9m9WWW9m

| O hours a ?

I O OUT OF 241
< You Sleep In an Air \u2666
| That Cures .... J
I Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, Grip, $

J Throat and Lung Troubles.
*

THE PILLOW-INHALER j |
<\u25ba is a pillowso constructed and so charged < >
( I that it throws oft a vapor during all the ( I
i I night. With every breath taken intothe <»

< \u25ba body it directly applies to the inflamed i I
( ) air-passage* of the head, throat and lungs < »
< \u25ba a thoroughly disinfected and properly ( I
0 medicated air to soothe and cure them. ( I
<\u25ba TIIK OXF.Y KNOWN MKANS FOR <\u25ba
( ) U»Nt; CONTIM Kl) INHALATION. ( )
* * It has cured thousands of stubl»orn i >
A cases after all other remedies had failed. { )

1 » Send for free descriptive pamphlet and i >
i i testimonials: and kindly be sure to men- ( |
* » tion this paper. < \u25ba
! ! I*II.LOW-INHALER CO., \ |
O *ll Corcoran lluilding,Washington, ( }
< \u25ba I>. or HOD Chestnut Street, < *
A Philadelphia. Pa. ( }

j jjQfrj JQQIQJQjQIQIj j

JOB PRINTING K\kcr'i Ki>
At the oflli/e of WASHINGTON STAND Alib.

60 YEARS'

| JJ^^M^EXPERIENCE
\u25a0 I U I J LJ J/IL | J . FL

I B N K B !? 1

B
TRADE MARKS

DESIGNSp "Fff" 1 COPYRIGHTS AC.
Anyone sending A sketch and description may

quickly ascertain our opinion free whether hii
Invention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions Rtrictljr confidential. Handbook on Patent*
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patent!*.

Patents taken through Munn A Co. receive
wprcial notice , without charge, in the

Scientific American.
A handsomely illustrated weekly. largest cir-
culation of any scientific Journal. Terms. f3 a
year: four months. |L Sold by all newsdealers.

1 MUNN £ Co. 36iBrMd *«' New York
Branch Office. 625 F St.. Washington. D. C.

A. P. FITCH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

PRACTICE ID all Court. »n*l P. S. Luml
I Offices.

ROOMS li ANI> 7 CIHI.RKKCI BLOCK.

OLYMPIA, : WASH.

Press Clippings Bureau.
sroKAXE, WASH.

I >KAI'SaII Northwe-tcrn Newspapers for An-
I \ tliors, Lecturers. Mill**ami National Offi-

cials, Fiuaucier* ami Business Men.

Reference*: OM National and Trailers' Nil
tiotial Banks.

Sept. 1% ls«#7. I


