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CHAPTER VIIIL (Continued.) ‘

IMe said nothing, but assented with a !
motion of the hand, and she left him |
where he was. He braced himself for |
the interview. Assuredly a man loses |
something of natural courage and self
confidence when he has done a thing of |
which he should be and is ashamed.

It seemeéd a long time—it was in |
reality but a couple of minutes—before |
the door opened again, and Marion said, !
*‘Frank, your wife!"’ and then retreated.

The door closed, leaving a stately |
figure standing just inside it. The figure |
did not move forward, but stood there, |
full of life and fine excitement, but very
still also. ‘

Frank Armour was confounded. He
came forward slowly, looking hard |
‘Was this distingunished, handsome, re- |
proachful woman his wife, Lali, the In- |
dian girl whom he had married in a fit
of pique and brandy? He could hardly
believe his eyes. And yet her eyes look-
ed out at him with something that he
remembered, too, together with some-
thing which he @id not remember, mak-
ing him nneasy. Clearly his great mis- |
take had turned from ashes into fruit.
‘‘Lali, my wife!”’ he said, and held out
his hand.

She reached out hers courteously, but
her fingers gave him no response.

‘“We have many things to say to each
other,”’ she said, ‘’but they cannot be
sald now. I shall be missed from the
ballroom. *’

*‘Missed from the ballroom!’’ He al-
most laughed to think how strange this

Her continued self possession utterly
confused him. She had utterly confused
Marion also when told that her husband

. *“‘Come with

after her. ‘‘Lali,’’ he said, ‘I don't de-
serve it, but forgive me, if you can—
for the child’s sake.’’

‘“We had better go below,’’ she calm-
ly replied. ‘‘We have both duties todo.
You will of course appear with me—
before them?'’

The slight irony in the tone cut him

The two went straight to Frank’s fa-
ther and mother. Their parts were all
excellently played. Then Frank mingled
among the guests, being very heartily
groeted, and heard on
all sides. Old club friends rallied him
as & deserter and new tances
flocked about him, and presently he
awakened to the fact that his Indian
wife had been an interest of the season
and was not the least admired person
present. It was altogether too good luck
for him, but he had an uncomfortable
conviction that he had a long path of
penance to walk before he could hope to
enjoy it.

All at once he met Lady Haldwell,
who, in spite of all, still accepted in-
vitations to General Armour’s house,
the strange scene between Lali and her-
self having never been disclosed to the
family. He had nothing but bitterness
in his heart for her, but he spoke a few
smooth words, and she languidly con-
gratulated him on his bronzed appear-
ance. He asked for a dance, but she had
not one to give him. As she was leav-
ing she suddenly turned as though she
had forgotten something, and looking
at him said: “‘I forgot to congratulate
you on your marriage. I hope it is not
too late.”” o

Hebowed. ‘‘Your congratulations are
s0 sincere,’’ he said, ‘‘that they would
be apropos late or early.

When he stood with his wife while
the guests were leaving and saw with
what manner she carried it all off—as
though she had been born in the good
land of good he was moved
alternately with wonder and shame—
shame that he had intended this noble
creature as a sacrifice to his ugly tem-
per and spite. When all the guests were
gone and the family stood alone in the’
drawing room, a silence suddenly fell
among them. Presently Marion said to
her mother in a half whisper, ‘I wish
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They all felt the extreme awkward-
ness of the situation, especially when
Lali bade General Armour, Mrs. Ar-
mour and Marion good night and then,
turning to her husband, said, ‘‘Good
night.”” She did not even speak his
name. ‘‘Perhaps you would care to ride
tomorrow morning. I always go to the
park at 10, and this will be my last ride
of the season.”’

Had she written out an elaborate
proclamation of her intended attitude
toward her husband it could not have
more clearly conveyed her mind than
this little speech, delivered as to a most
friendly acquaintance. General Armour
pulled his mustache fiercely, and, it is
possible, enjoyed the situation despite
its peril. Mrs. Armour turned to the
mantel and seemed tremulously engaged
in arranging some bric-a-brac. Marion,
however, with a fine instinct, slid her
arm through that of Lali and gently
said: ‘“Yes, of course Frank will be
glad of a ride in the park. He used to
ride with me every morning. But let us
go, us three, and kiss the baby good
night—‘good night till we meet in the
morning.” *” She linked her arm through
Frank’s, and as she did so he replied to
Lali, *‘I shall be glad to ride in the
morning, but’’——

‘‘But we can arrange it at breakfast, *’
said his wife hurriedly. At the same
time she allowed herself to be drawn
away to the hall with her husband.

He was angry, but he knew he had no
right to be so. He choked back his
wrath and moved on amiably enough,
and suddenly the fashion in which the
tables had been turned on him struck
him with its tragio comedy, and he in-
voluntarily smiled. His sense of humor
saved him from words and aots which
might possibly have made the matter
8 pure tragedy after all. He loosed his
arm from Marion’s.

“I must bid our father ani mother
good night. Then I will join you both
‘in the court of the king.’ ’’ And he
turned and went back and said to his
father as he kissed his mother, *‘I am
had at an advantage, general.’’

‘‘And serves you right, my boy. You
had the odds with you. She has cap-
tured them like a born soldier.

His mother said to him gently:
“Frank, you blamed us, but remember
that we wished only your good. Take
my advice, dear, try to love your wife
and win her corfidence. *’

*‘Love her—try to love her!”’ he said.
“Ishall easily do that. But the other’’-
He shook his head a little, though
what he meant perhaps he did not know
himself, and then followed Marion and
Lali up stairs. Marion had tried to es-
cape from Lali, but was told that she
must stay, and the three met at the
child’s cot. Marion stooped down and
kissed its forechead. Frank stooped also
and kissed its cheek. Then the wife
kissed the other cheek. The child slept
peacefully on.

‘“You can always see the baby here
before breakfast if you choose,’’ said
Lali, and she held out her hand again
in good night. At this point Marion
stole away in spite of Lali’s quick little
cry of ‘“Wait, Marion!"’ and the two
were left alone again.

“I am very tired,” she said. *1
would rather not talk tonight.”’ The

fismissal was evident. He took her
hand, held it an instant and presently
mid: ‘“I will not detain you, but I
would ask yow, Lali, to remember that
&:ro my wife. Nothing can alter

*‘Still we are only as you
know, *’ she quietly

‘“You forget the days we were to-
gether after we were married,” he
cautiously

‘I am not the same girl. You killed
m.” We have to start again. I know

‘You know that in my wretched
anger and madness I'’——

“‘Oh, please do not speak of it!’’ she
said. ‘‘It is s0o bad even in thought.**

“‘But will you never forgive me and
oamfon::e? We have to live our lives

er.”’

“‘Pray let us not speak of it now,”
she said in a weary volce. Then breath-
lessly, “‘It is of much more consequence
cﬂl:i’: you should love me — and the

He drew himself up with a choking
sigh and out his arms to her.
“Oh, my wife!”’ he said.

*‘No, no,’’ she cried, ‘‘this is unrea-
sonable. We know so little of each oth-
er. Good night again.’’

He turned at the door, came back,
and stooping kissed the child on the
lipa. Then he said: ‘““You are right. I
deserve to suffer. Good night.*’

But when he was gone she dropped
on her knees and kissed the child many
times on the lips also.

CHAPTER IX

‘When Francis Armour left his wife's
room, he did not go to his own room,
but quietly descended the stairs, went
to the library and sat down. The lone-
liest thing in the world is to be tete-a-
tete with one’s conscience. A man may
have a bad hour with an enemy, & sad
hour with a friend, a peaceful hour
with himself, but when the little dwarf,
conscience, perches upon every hillock
of remembrance and makes slow signs
~—those symbols of the language of the
soul—to him, no slave upon the tread-
mill suffers more.

The butler came in to see if an
was required, but Armour only
him silently and waved him away. His
brain was alert, his memory
e et e
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channel of his intelligence th.t‘:llhh
life ran past him in fantastic panorama,
as by that illumination which comes to
the drowning man. He seemed under
some strange spell. Once or twioce he
rose, rubbed his eyes and looked round
the room—the room where, as a boy,
he had spent idle hours, where, as a
student, he had been in the hands of his
tutor, and as & young man had found
recreations such as belong to ambitious
and ardent youth. Every corner was fa-
miliar. Nothing was changed. The
books upon the shelves were as they
were placed 20 years ago. And yet he
did not seem a part of it. It did nos
seem natural to him. He was in an at-
mosphere of strangeness—that atmoe-
phere which surrounds a man, as by s
oloud, when some crisis comes upon
him, and his life seems to stand still,
whirling upon its narrow base, while
the world appears at an interminable
distance, even as to a deaf man who sees,
yet cannot hear.

There came home to him at that mo-
ment, with a force indescribable, the
shamelessness of the act he committed
four years ago. He had thought to come
back to miscrable humiliation. For

four years he had refused to do his duty
as & man toward an innocent woman, a
woman, though in part a savage, now
transformed into a gentle, noble creature
of delight and goodness. How had he
deserved it? He had sown the storm; it
was but just that he should reap the
whirlwind. He had scattered thistles; |
ocould he expeet to gather grapes? He |
knew that the sympathy of all his fa-
ther’'s house was not with him, but
with the woman he had wronged. He
was glad it was so. |

Looking back now, it seemed so poor |
and paltry a thing that he, a man, |
should stoop to revenge himself upon |
those who had given him birth as a '
kind of insult to the woman who had
lightly set him aside and should use for
that purpose a helpless confiding girl.
To revenge one's self for wrong to one's
self is but a common passion, which has
little dignity; to avenge some one
whom one has loved, man or woman—
and before all, woman—has some touch
of nobility, is redeemed by loyalty. For
bis act there was not one word of de-
fense to be made, and he was not pre-
pared to make it.

The cigars and liquors were beside
him, but he did not touch them. He
seemed very far away from the ordinary
details of his life. He knew he had be-
fore him hard travel, and he was not
confident of the end. He could not tell
how long he sat there. After a time the
ticking of the clock seemed painfully
loud to him. Now and again he heard
a cab rattling through the square, and
the foolish song of some drunken loiterer
in the night caused him to start pain-
fully. Everything jarred on him. Once
he got up, went to the window and
looked out. The moon was shining full
on the square. He wondered if it would
be well for him to go out and find some
quiet to his nerves in walking. He did
so. Out in the square he looked up to
his wife’s window. It was lighted.
Long time he walked up and down, his
eyes on the window. It held him like a
charm. Once he leaned against the iron
railings of the garden and looked up,
not moving for a time. Presently he
saw the curtain of the window raised,
and against the dim light of the room
was outlined the figure of his wife. He
knew it. 8he stood for a moment look-
ing out into the night. She could not
see him, nor could he see her features
at all plainly, but he knew that she,
like him, was alone with the catastrophe
which his wickedness had sent upon
her. Soon the curtain was drawn down
again, and then he went once more to
the house and took his old seat beside
the table. He fell to brooding and a$
last, exhausted, dropped into a troubled
sleep.

He woke with a start. Some one was
in the room. He heard a step behind
him. He came to his feet quickly, a
wild light in his eyes. He faced his
brother Richard.

Late in the afternoon Marion had
telegraphed to Richard that Frank was
ooming. He had been away visiting
some poor and sick people, and when he
came back to Greyhope it was too late
to catch the train. But the horses were
harnessed straightway, and he was
driven into town—a three hours’ drive.
He had left the horses at the stables, and
having a latchkey had come in quietly.
He had seen the light in the study and
guessed who was there. He entered and
saw his brother asleep. He watched
him fora momentand studied him. Then
he moved away to take off his hat, and
as he did so stumbled slightly. Then it
was Frank waked, and for the first time
in five years they looked each other in
the eyes. They both stood immovable
for a moment, and then Richard caught
Frank’s hand in both of his and said:
*‘God bless you, my boy; God bless you!
I am glad you are back!"’

“Dick, Dick!’’ was the reply, and
Frank’s other hand clutched Richard’s
shoulder in his strong emotion. They
stood silent for a moment 1 , and
then Richard recovered himse He
waved his hand to the chairs. The
strain of the situation was a little pain-
ful for them both. Men are shy with
each other where their emotions are in

play.

‘““Why, my boy,’”” he said, waving a
the wine and liquors, “‘full bot-
unopened boxes? Tut, tutl
a pretty how 4’ ye do. Is this
the way you toast the home gquarters?
You're a fine soldier for an old mess!”
poured out some whis-
the box of oigars and
pushed them toward his brother. He did
not care particularly to drink or smoke
himself, but a man—an Englishman—
is a strange creature. He is most nat-
ural and at ease when he is engaged in
eating and drinking. He relieves every
trying situation by some frivolous and

snoW what have you to say for your-

Why didn’t you come long ago?
You h ave played the adventurer for five
years, and what have you to show for

4 the dim 1 the included
gainst ight of the room was

the Agure of his wife.
it? Have you a fortune?’ Frank shook
his head and twisted a shoulder. ‘‘What
have you done that is worth the doing
then?"’

*Nothing that I intended to do,
Diok,’’ was the grave reply.

“Yes, I imagined that. You have
seen them, have you, Frank?'’ he added
in a softer voice.

Frank blew a great cloud of smoke
about his face, and through it he said,
**Yes, Dick, I have seen a d—d sight
more than I deserve to see.’’

*‘Oh, of course, I know that, my boy!
%sohru I can see, in unother di-

on you are getting quite what you
deserve. Your wife and child are up
stairs; you are here.”

He paused, was silent for a moment,
then leaned over, caught his brother’s
arm and szid in a low, strenuous voice:
“Frank Armour, you laid a hateful lit-
tle plot for us. It wasn’t manly, but we
forgave it and did the best we could
Bat, see here, Frank, take my word for
it, you have had a lot of luck. There
isn't one woman out of 10,000 that
would have stood the test as your wife
has stood it. Injured at the start, con-
stant neglect, temptation’’—he paused.
*‘My boy, did you ever think of that—of
the temptation to a woman neglected by
her husband? The temptation to men?
Yes, you have had a lot of luck. There
has been a special providence for you,

think he is pretty sorry for neglected
wives.”’

Frank was very still. His head drop- |

ped, the cigar hung unheeded in his fin-
gers for a moment, and he said at last:
“‘Dick, old comrade, I've thought it all |
over tonight since I came back—every
thing that you've said. I have nota
word of defense to make, but, by heav-
en, I'm going to win my wife’s love if
I can, and when I do it I'll make up for
all my cursed foolishness! See if I
don’t!"’
» ‘““That sounds well, Frank,’’ was the
quiet reply. “‘I like to hear you talk
that way. You would be very foolish if
you did not. What do you think of the
child?"’

““Can you ask me what I think? He
is a splendid little fellow.”’

““Take care of him then. Take good
care of him. You may never have an-
other,’’ was the grim rejoinder.

Frank winced. His brother rose, took
his arm and said: ‘‘Let us go to our
rooms, Frank. There will be time
enough to talk later, and I am not sc
young as I once was.’’

Truth to say, Richard Armour was
not so young as he seemed a few months
before. His shoulders were a little
stooped; he was grayer about the tem-
ples. Tha little bit of cynicism which

had appeared in that remark about the
gare of the child showed also in the lines
of his mouth, yet his eyes had the same
old, true, honest look. But a man can-
not be hit in mortal places once or twioce
in his life without it being etched on
his face or dropped, like a pinch of aloe,
from his tongue.

Still they sat and talked much longer,
Frank showing better than when his
brother came, Richard gone gray and
tired. At last Richard rose and mo-
| tioned toward the window. ‘‘See,

Frank,” he said, ‘it is morning.’" |
Then he went and lifted the blind. The
gray, unpurged air oozed on the glass.
The light was breaking over the tops of

Richard caught Fr’t::;k'l hand in both of

his task or holding the key of the
street, went pottering by, and a polioe-
man glanced up at them as he passed.
Richard drew down the curtain again.

*Dick,”’ said Frank suddenly, ‘‘you
look old. Iwonder if I have changed as
much?"’

Six months before Frank Armour
would have said that his brother looked
young.

*‘Ob, you look young enough, Frank,
was the reply, ‘‘but I am a good deal
older than I was five years ago. Come,
let us go to bed.”’

Many weeks afterward an anxious
family stood about the oot of a sick
child.

The family doctor had just left the
room. Marion, turning to the father
and mother, said: ‘‘Greyhope will be like
itself again now. I will go and tell
Richard that the danger is over."’

As she turned to do so Richard opened
the door and came in. ‘‘I have seen the
doctor,”’ he began in his cheerful tones,
‘‘and the little chapis goingto pull along
now like a house afire.’’ Tapping his
brother affectionately on the shoulder,
he was about to continue, but he saw
what stopped him. He saw the begin-
ning of the end of Frank Armour’s trag-
fo comedy. He and Marion left the
room as quickly as was possible to him,
for, as he said humorously, ‘‘he was
slow at a quick march,’’ and a moment
after the wife heard, without demur,
her husband’s tale of love for her.

Yet, as if to remind him of the wrong
he had done, heaven never granted
Frank Armour another child.
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For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the
Signature of
Ill t:,I:e'g: u‘:"n g):.::::t ’t.he State of 'MIIII:

ve.
J. B. Hawley and —
Hawley, his wife, C. T. Snmmons.
Smith and mith, Foreclosure of
Tax Lien.

and

8. MF. "ﬂ'.'m for-

merly 8. M. F. Jones,
Defendants.

The State of Wuhllﬂton to J. B. Hawley and
Hawley, his wife, C. T. Smith and —
Smith, his wife, Edwin 8| and — Sharpe,
his wife, 8. M. F. Roberts, formerly S. M. F.
Jones, Defendants:
You are hereby notified that H. B. Shue is the
owner and holder of certificates of dolh&;ﬂ;g{
736 .

numbered 730, 731, 783, 734, 785
739 and 740, issued b?’ilu Treas

urer of Thurston
county, Washington, on the 21st day of July,
1902, for the sum of $25.37, the same beu%lh
amount then due and delinquent for the taxes
for the {.m 1898, together with penaity, interest
and coets thereom, upon real property assessed
to C. T. Smith, and of which you are the owner

Lots 1 to 46, inclusive, Block §; Lots 1to 46,
Block 6; Lote 1to 46, inclusive, Bloek
7; 46, inclusive, Block 8, all in Talbot
Park Addition to Olympia.
'nnpummmws taxes, other than those
in said certificate ot’ delinquency, in
the sum of $150.61, and which bear interest at
the rate of 15 per cent. per annum. You are fur-
ther notified .ndnul will apply to the Su-
rior Court of State of Washington, for
urston county, for a judgment for the amount
B S e o R e i
penalty ¥ orclos! s lien t
d‘g property hereinbefore deol:qhet

y

pear within sixty days from the date of lervtco.’-
of this summons upon you, if served personally;
if by pub , from the date of the com-
mencement of publication, and defend this ac-
tion in the eourt aforesaid, or pay the amount
due; and in case of your failure so to dodld -
ment will be rendered for the amount utl
certificate of delinqueney, taxes, interest, ?en-
alty and and foreclos! plaintif®s liea
against the s and premises inbefore de-
scribed and the same will be ordered sold to sat-
isfy said judgment.

Any pleading or
the u:enlped at

process may be served
postoffi
given.

nron
the oe address below
H. B SHUE,
By his Attorneys, Troy & Falknor,
Plaintiff,
Postoffice address, Olympia, Washington.
Date of first pubiication, Jan, 30, 1908.

Reliable Fire Insurance

COLLECTION AGENCY.

Call at 317 Washington street. Tele-
phone 636.
NEATLY

|

my boy, but not for your sake. God
doesn’t love neglectful husbands, but I
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GROCERY

—AND—

= PROVISION STORE

119 Fourth Street.

REDER & PHIPPS, - - - PROPRIETORS

THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

Staple:Fancy Groceries

In the city, and the constant endeavor is to maintain the reputation this hous

has always enjoyed for quality of goods, fair prices and promptness in filling or
ders.

THE FULLEST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF

CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE.

IINN STOCK.

s .

g Talcott Bros.

THE OLDEST JEWELRY HOUSE IN WESTERN WASHINGTON. ESTABLISRED 1872
—DEALERS IN —

O XCFTICE IR IS I I IO I IO RO
: ,

WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY,
CLOCKS, SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS,
LEATHER GOODS, -CUTLERY, NOVELTIES,
3 SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES

MANUFACTURERS OF

Notary and Lodge Seals. ~ Rubber Stamps and Umbrellas

REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS.

Racycle, Imperial Crawiord, National

AND YALE BICYCLES.
424 and 426 Main St., Olympia, Wash.
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BAKING POWDER

Is equal to any of the high
prieed brands.

9;\
TRY A W
PACKAGE

&
"

$
¥

RARARRARARNAANARARRANRRAARE

Only 28 Cents a Package-

odWl6r & Flll6U.

CORNER FOURTH

AND MAIN STREETS.

b S |55 PEOPLE OF OLYNPU

Have discovered that if they want

SEE
a good shoe they must go where
T they make shoes a spe-
w cialty. Ours is the
nnl B '

TRADE MARK xcluﬂve na tnra
S BRANDED
ON EVERY y

SHOE.

IN OLYMPIA

And we propose to do the shoe business,
and in order to do this we will always
give you the best value possible for your
money.

Our tables are now filled with bargains
which we are closing out at unheard of
low prices.

Extra Heavy
Sole, Rope
Stitch, Ex-
tension Edge, Low Heel.

Exact Reproduction of this Style Shoe.

bogp e A. C. STEVENS & CO.

Shoe Store.

Lonnolly & Chambers,

TELEPHONE 441,

CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST.

FULL LINE OF MEATS FOR THE

WHOLESALE = RETAIL TRADE.

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

WALTER GHAMBERS & CO0.,
Butchers, Packers and Jobbers

Beer, LamB, Pork, VEAL AND MuTTON
Highest price paid for all kinds of fat stock.

Fourth and Washington Streets, Olympia, Wash.
Telephone No 931.

PIONEER IRON WORKS

OLYMPIA, WASH.

MANUFACTURER OF

MARINE 2 STATIONARY ENCINES
MILL MACHINERY, BRASS AND IRON CASTINGS.

Logging car equipments of all kinds. VWrought Iron Worlk
A ialty of concaved tram wheels.| Repair work given prompt and careful
Highest market price paid for old cast | attention. Prices moderate.
jron scrap, brass and copper. 3233 Third Stroot. —onEEEl

e

MUNN &

Also Flour, Feed, H

seeeeee

329 FOURTH ST.

PICKETT *

ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE_STOCK OF

STAPLE AND
FANCY ....

GROCERIES

ay, Wheat, Oats, &c.

geeeeee

x0O0DS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

ITighest price Paid for Farmers’ Produce.

TELEPHONE 703.

pa—

YMPI

223 A HOME

{(
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il BEER

PRODUCT €<5¢

AND THE
PRIDE
OF THE

Pacific Coast

that h

We use a spring water

famous.

as made our beer

“ T T e 9

o
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OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

ESTABLISHED 1889.

J. R. DEVER, Proprietor.

MARBLE AND GRANITE » %

Monuments, Markers

Headstones, Etc.

OLYMPIA, -

Fourth and Jeffersom Sts.
WASHINGTON.

60 YEARS®
EXPERIENCE

Traoe MARKS

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

From the Chair Window can be
seen the splendid scenery
of the

Columbia River

Stop a few hours at

HORSESHOEING

s e i R

General Blacksmithing,
GIVE US A TRIAL.

Sole agents for Olympia and Thurston county
for the celebrated

STUDEBAKER
Wagons and Carriages.

Cor. Third and Columtia Sts., Olympia, Wash

We promptly obtain U. 8. and Foreign

CA:

pposite U. S. F
WASHINGTON

atent U
D.C.

N 3

YEAL WANTED

....AT THE....

Palace Market

Highest cash price paid.

O

CRANE & C0., PROPRIETORS

306 Fourth St. Phone 333.

Notice to Creditors.

Estate of Thomas A. Mattingly, deceased.

Notice is hereby given that letters of adminis-
tration on the estate of Thomas A. Mattingly, de-
ceased, were granted to the undersigned, on the
26th day of January, 1603, by the Superior Court
of Thurston county.

All persons having claims against said estate
are required to exhibit them %o me for allowance,
at my home on Columbia etreet, Olympia, wtthin
twelve months after the date of this notice, or
they shall be forever barred.

This 31st day of January, 1903. .

MINNIE H. MATTINGLY,

Executrix of estate of Thomas A. Mattingly,

deceased.
Firet publication, Feb. 6, 1908.

~ Salt Lake City

The wonderful Mormon metropolis.

For particulars, regarding rates, etc.
call on or address
J. C. PERCIVAL,
Percival’s Dock, Agent.
Olympia, Wash.
Phone 33.

Notice of Sale of County Property.

Notice i#s hereby given that pursnant to an or
der of the Board of County Commissioners of
said county, at a meeting held on the 3d day of
February, A. D. 193, due and legal notice thereof
having been given according to law, in the mat-
ter of the propoeed eale of certain hereinafter de-
scribed property belonging to- said county, the
Sheriff of said county will. at 10 o'clock A. M., on
Saturday, the 25th day of March, 193, at the
front door of the Court House at Olympis, in
sald county, offer for sale at public auction to the
highest aud beet bidder therefor, all the righs,
t'tie and nterest of the said county of Tharston,
of, in and to the following described property
together with appurtenances thereto, to-wit:

ot 29, Block 17, Gate Cily; commence at NW
corner of lot 8, in Sec. 24, Tp. 18, R. 2 W., §. 4,075
chs., E. 4.015 chs., N. 4,075 chs., W. 4915 chs,
containing 2 acree; E. }¢ SE Y of SE i{ See. 82,
‘l‘?. 19, R. 2 W.; Lot 10, ,ﬂurk 66 of tne NE Sub-
Div., of Block 66, Swan’s Addition to Olympia;
Lot 6, Block 10, Wright's Central Addition to
Olympia; Lots 2,3,4.5 and 6, Block 13 of Hodg-
don’s Addition to Tenino; SW 3 of NE !y Sec.
31, Tp. 19, R. 1 W., and 8. 1§ of W 3{ of SE ¥ of
SE X Sec. 30, Tp. 19. K. 1 W+; Lot i0, Block 11,
Centiral Addition to Olympia; Lot 3, Block 358,
less R. of W., Swan’s Addition to Olympia: Lot 7
Block 10; Lots 1,2 and Lot 3except undivided
N of N ; Lots 4, 5‘6. 7 and 8, all in Block 1; Lot
2, Block 3, Sylvester’s %ln of Olympia: N 3 of
NW i Sec. 4, Tp. 18, R1 W.; Lots 5and 8 and
West 20 ft. of Lots 6 and 7, Block 1, Sylvester’s
Bln of Olympia; a ten acre tract in Pascal Ricard

. C., described as follows: Com. at NW coruer
of said claim, run theace k. 630 ft.; S. 600{t.; W.
to meander line, northerly to point of beginning.

Terme of sale—Cash at time of sale.

Dated at Olympia, Washington, this 19th day
of February, A. D, 1903.

G. E. McKENZIE,
120 County Auditor.

lN the Saperior Court of the State of Washing-
ton for Thurston county.
Marle Patterson, 3
Plaintifl,

V8.
Robert B. Patterson,
Defendant.
State of Washington to Robert B. Patterson, De-
fezdant:

You are hereby summoned to appear within
sixty days after the date of the first publication
of this summons, to-wit* withia sixty days after
the 23d day of January, 1903, and defend the
above entitled action in the above entitled court,
and answer the complaint of the plaintiff, and
serve a copy of your answer upon the under-
signed attorneys for plaintiff at their office be-
low stated; and in case of your failure so to do,
Judgmeat will be rendered against yon accord-
ing to the demand of the complaint. which has
been filed with the Clerk of said Court.

The object of this action is for the procuring
ofadivorce by plaintiff from defendant on ac-
count of cruel and unhuman treatment and fail-
ure to provide by defendant of the plaintiff,

TROY & FALKNOR,
Attorneys for Plaintiff.

Office address: Suite 4, Byrne Building, cor-
ner Fourth and Main streets, Olympia, Wash-
ington.

P. O. address: Olympia, Washiongton.

Date of first publication, Jan. 23, 1903.

T R e
Press Clippings Bureaun
SPOKANE, WASH.
JEADSall Northwestern Newspapers for Au
\ thors, Lecturers, State and National Offi
cials, Financiers and Business Men. e
Reerences: Old National aud Traders' Na

tional Banks.
March 17 1901. L.

Summons.




