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A DEFINITE OBJI

“ lle(': min b:\_‘" ‘-\""'HM.]
never heal? Time flies,
and I, who should be
up and doing, am caged

like a tigzer walking back and forth

withiin the limits of its inclosure.”
This was my con 1»1|2m as I paced
my room one worning shortly after the
al reop o of .-; wound. My

impaticnee wias not without cause. I

had gone south, as I have \.x.l. with

tw ts—to tind my enemy and to
re "'11:' m. 1 l«l failed in

tiu enemy, but had galned a

coniplete know lntl_ + of the points es- :

sential to the eapture of north Ala- |
bama and was carrying it to the gen-

eral on the day I was shot. It had oc- |
curred to » before setting out th:lt.‘
after finishing my military mission, I

might still wish to continue my scarch
for my enemy. jesides, thiere were
other contingencies, such as arrest or |
illness, which needed to be provided '
for. I had therefore arranged that the
general’s favorite scout should be at
Huntsville on the morning of the 1st
of April to receive any communication |
I mizht find it necessary to transinit.
If [ were prevented from meeting him,
I was to send a messenger and had de-
vised a code of signals by which he
might be recognized. The appointed
day was drawing near, I was not able
to keep my appointinent, and there was
no oue at hand to whom I could in-
trust the message.

1 chafed till I had exhausted my small
store of strength, then threw myself
on my couch. Little Ethel came in
and, like a soft ray of sunlight break-
ing through stormclouds, turned my
thoughts into gentler channels. She
held in her hard a bouquet of flowers
which, it was easy to see, she intended
for me, but needed encouragement to
offer. I finally induced her to do so
and to admit that she had been out a
long while looking for them for me es-
pecially. I tried to wunloosSen her
tongue, to induce her to confide in me,
but in spite of all I could do she re-
mained shy, and there was ever present
that awe she had shown before of one
who had taken a life.

“Why do you look at me in that way ?”
I asked.

She made no reply, casting down her
eyes at my brown band, which held her
dimpled fingers.

“You mustn’t dread me because I am
obliged to fight,” I continued. “These
are wartimes. There are a great many
soldiers in the land who think nothing
of killing one another.”
~ “Don’t they?” She raised her eyes,
wide open with surprise.

“Of course war is cruel, but—but it
calls out much that is noble.”

“When they kill each other?”

What puzzling questions to come
from such untutored lips! I was cast-
ing about for some explanatory reply
when a sudden interruption relieved
my embarrassment. A negro boy dash-
ed into the room, through it and out
of another door. He was followed by
the white boy I had noticed on the day
of my arrival, who was screaming:

“Doggone yo’, Zac; I'll break every
bone in yo’ consarned black body!”

The words were scarcely out when
he shot through the door by which the
fugitive had vanished. Little Ethel
looked after him with frightened eyes,
cvidently dreading a catastrophe.

“Who's that?” I asked.

“Buck.”

“Your brother?”

“Yes.”

“Don’t be alarmed. That’s only a
boy’s passion. It won’t amount to any-
thing.”

“He says such dreadful words.”

« “That’s habit. He doesn’t mean any-
thing by it. But it’s a habit that should
be broken.”

I soon got her quieted, and she prat-
tied about her dolls, her playhouses,
some pet rabbits and a nook in the gar-!
den where she kept them. How singu-
lar that war, which absorbed all about
her, should have no place in her mind.
Amid all the turmoil, the mmbllng of

bushwhacking,
this innocent little maid w
out of place. Her mothe:\
ently and took her away, feg
she would annoy me. I~ was .,
part with her. No healing. ‘balm
been applied to my wound so 800
8o grateful, as was her prattle to

fevered brain and chilled heart. |

They had scarcely left me wh
Buck stalked into the room, his boyish
face as free from passion as if he luq
never been ruffled. IIe had made sevs
eral attempts to visit mc, notwithstand:
ing that he had been forbidden the
room. Seeing the coast clear, he slip-
ped in unannounced and began a ﬂ:eof
questions.

“Does it hurt?” ‘1;

“My arm? Yes, it hurts some.” . ‘::‘

“I'm glad yo’ plunked him.’

“Why do you sympathize with me ln-
stead of the other? You have only seen
me a few times.”

This was too much for him to ex
plain. I could see that he had concelv-
ed an admiration for me, but he coul
not tell why.

“What did he try to kill yo' fo’ ?" he
asked.

“Well, perhaps it was because my exj
istenoe annoyed him.”

“What did yo' want to kill him fo'?”

“I found it inconvenient to have him
shooting at me.”

“I'd ke to shoot a man. I shot a
rabbit once, but that's purty small
game. DPop, he won't let me have a
gun yet. He says I may have one
when I'm 16.”

“Buck!” called a voice from the hall.
The boy dropped behind a sofa. . An old
negro woman entered and looked
around. 1

“Yo', Buck! Yo' hidin somewhar! |
Yo’ maw’ll spank yo' sho’ ef she cotch !
¥o' hyar troublin the gemmlen. Come |
out o' dar! I knows whar yo’ air!”

;.\n.
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I was about to interfere, but a natu-
ral distaste at giving away a fellow
creature caused me to desist.

“I thought I hearn dat chile talkin.”
The woman stcod still a moment, but,
hearing no sound, lumbered out of the
room. The boy popped up from his !
hiding place as soon as she had gone.

“I like yo',”
uttered. “Yo' wouldn't tell on a feller, !
would yo'?” |

“How could I when you are glad l
‘plunked” my enemy? Is that your |
mammy 7’

“Yes; that's Lib.” 3

“Nursed you from a baby %"

“Yes, an she reckons she's zoln tc
nurse me all my life.” s

were the first words he |

i Your present condition.
! you told me.”

;

)
tt )
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hattanooga,” “Chickamauga,” Etc.

I<y Qame Duckingham?”

“Ihuc 1un!  No; I ain’t got any
such dogoone name as that! My name's
Buckeye.”

“IHow did you happen to get that
name?”’

*’'Cause T was borned thar.”

“Where?”

“In Buckeye.”

“In Ohio?”

“Reckon 'tis the same.” |

I conteniplated Buck for awhile with-
out hearing any of the questions he
continued to fire at me. Why not in-
trust him with the message? There

was every reason why I should not do
€0 except that he was devoted to me
and I had no one e¢lse to send. While
I was deliberating Lib came in, sur-
prised him, dragged him out of the
room and shut the door.

I heard footsteps on the veranda, |
then in the hall, then ascending the |
staircase, as of people carrying a bur- |
den. The door had evidently been shut |
to prevent my seeing what was being
done. For awhile there was a hurrying
to and fro, and I knew that something
unusual had occurred. After all had
been quieted Buck, who had mean-
while escaped from his dusky captor,
slipped back to forbidden ground.

It occurred to me that I could draw
from Buck the solution of the recent
commotion, but what passed under the
roof of my friends was no concern of
mine, and I scorned to get it from a
mere boy. But I wished to test Buck’s

“Yo' "0’ hidin somewhar!” satd

, Buck!
the old megro woman.

power of reticence. Ten to one he had

been instructed not to talk to me about

the mysterious occurrence.

“Buck,” I asked,
house awhile ago?”

“Wasn’t anybody came to the houso
awhile ago.”

“A sick man, wasn't it?”

“No, he wasn’t sick.”

“I thought you said no one came?”

“No one did.”

“Of course no one came; he was car-
ried.”

“If yo’ know so much about it, Mr.
Brandystone, what’s the use o' askin
me?”

“You admit that whoever he was he
wasn’t sick?”

“Of course he wasn’t sick. How
could he be sick if he wasn't any-
body ?”

There was a sudden rustling in the
ball, and Helen swept into the room,
her eyes flashing fire.

“Buck, leave the room!” she com-

manded In no uncertain tone. Buck
gave a glance at his sister, which told
him he had better obey, and walked
out reluctantly.

“You have been listening,” I said
curtly.

% “I have not. I was coming through
the hall and heard your last remark.”

" “And you infer that I was trying to
get a secret which does not at all con-
cern me?”

! I most assuredly do.”

“You are mistaken. I care no more
for what occurs in this house than for
the color of the dress you happen to
wear. I had another object in ques-
tioning your brother.”

“I dare say you had.”

“I wished to discover if he could keep
a secret.”

“I dare say you did.”

“I bhave intended nothing dishonor-
able.”

“Fudge!” She snapped her fingers
and her eyes at the same:time.

“You don’t believe me. Very well, I
don’t believe that you were not:eaves-
dropping.”

“I was not eavesdropping!” she cried
hotly. “You have the word of a south-
ern lady.”
© “And I was not tryingito get your
secret. You have the word of a”—
stopped short. I had run against a
snag. She gave me a glance of con-
tempt and triumph. IHer head was up,
a little to one side, her nostrils'dilated,
her breath slow and measured.

“Miss Stanforth,” I said—I was near
betraying what demanded secrecy—*I
will prove to you before night—no, not
before night, but soon—that I had an-
other object. I will no longer remain
in a house the inmates of which”— I
made a step toward the door.

*“Mr. Branderstane!”

“Miss Stanforth!”

“In addition to sailingtunder false
colors you are now going#to endanger
your life by”—

“Fudge! What is my lifesto you?” I
snapped my fingers.

“A good deal just now. It is un-
pleasant to have a person die on one's
hands.”

I was in no condluon‘tor this en-
counter. A buzzing was 'going on in
my ears, a tingling sensation in my
limbs. My knees were giving way,
and I was obliged to sit down on the
sofa. I looked longingly at a bottle of
brandy that stood on thestable, but was |
too proud to ask for it. In a momem[
Helen had' poured some.of the liquor |
into a tumbler and held it to my lips. |
I drank a reviving draft. She put,
her hands on my shoulders and gently |
forced me to lie down. i

“This must not occur again,” she'
sajd. “You have no strength to go, and

“who came to the

| T have no right to excite you while in

I believe what |
She put out her,hand. |
“Pardon,” I said humbly. “When |
calw, T would as soon think of! accusing |
You of eavesdropping as I would accuse !
Diana of unchastity. I have been un- |
gallant, rude—rude to ajywoman.”
“Forget it. Lie still, and you “lll
soon be yourself again.” Shejsat down |
! by a table and took up a book.+ “I will’

! git here

| expression that she wanted to ask an- |

| was easier for her to proceed.

and read while you recover
your strength.”

She read for perhaps half an hour.
I supposed she was interested in the
book, for she turned one page after an-
other and seemed to have forgotten me.
At last she put down the volume, and
by lher first words convinced me that
instead of being interested in it she
Lad been thinking of my puzzling iden-
tity.

“I want to ask you cne question.”

“Ask 1it.”

“Where did you come
the shooting occurred?”

“ITuntsville.”

She had asked the one question and 1
had received her reply. I knew by her !

from the day

othier.

“I suppose you were there long enough |
to become acquainted with the city.
It's a beautiful place.”

“I was there a week.”

The limit of one question having been |

overstepped in this indirect fashion, 1% |

o

“What were you doing there?

“Looking for some one.”

“A man?”’

“Yes.”

“What for?”

I did not reply at once. I was think-
ing of some plan by which to put an
end to her catechising.

“1f 1 tell you,” 1 said presently, “will |
you promise to ask me no more ques- |
tions?”

“If you prefer that I should not.”

“You wish to know why I was seek-
ing my man at Huntsville?”

“I do.”

“You will keep what I tell you a se-
cret?’

“Yes.”

“To kill him.”

CHAPTER 1IV.
WON OVER.
ITTLE BUCK had stood my test
as to his reticence so well and
I was at such desperate straits
for a messenger that I resolved
to use him. After breakfast I waited
for awhile, hoping that he would come
to my room, but as he did not 1 feared
he was deterred by the autocratic Lib.
I called Jackson and told him to tell
the boy I wished to see him. I took a
Confederate bill from my pocket and
handed it to the darky, but he went off
grumbling that he didn’'t “want no
‘Yankee money, and mas'r wouldn't
hab no niggar o’ his’'n takin money
from a stranger nohow.” Ile sent Buck
to me, who came in looking somewhat
astonished that I should take sufficient
interest in himr to call for him.
“Buck,” 1 sald, “I have something
important to say to you.”
“YWhat is it, Mr. Brandystone?”
“Branderstane. Please don’t make
that mistake again.”
“f won't, sho.”
“Buck, I'm thinking of sending you
on an errand, but it's a great secret.”

The boy's eyes grew as big as saucers.
I looked at him for a few moments to
observe the effect of my announce-
ment and then went on:

“If you should tell any one, it might
cost we my life. You wouldn’t tell,
would you?"

“Telll Why, sooner 'n tell I'd—1'd—
ruther be a—a—a—dead rat out in the
back yard.”

“I believe I'll trust you.
know the road to Huntsville?"”

“I reckon so. I've been over it more’n
8 hundred times.”

“Got a pony?”

“Yes; I’ete. Hel'n, she drives him in
the buggy. She calls him hern, but he
Isn’'t. He's mine. I got a big dog too.”

“Never mind the dug. Could you get
out your pony and ride into Huntsville

Do you

“What are you thinking about?’ 1 asked.
without any one suspecting you were
golng on my account?”

“Well, now, why don't yo' give me
somet'n hard ?”

“Go and get me a newspaper or an
almanac.”

He was out of the room and back in
a moment with a Huntsville paper of
that morning’s issue. I scanned its
columns before looking at the date and
noticed this item:

The main body of the Yankees are marching
from Nashville to Columbia en route, it is sup-
posed, to Pittsburg Landing, where they will
doubtless join the Federal General Grant.

Looking at the heading, I saw that
the date was the 1st of April.

“Now, Buck,” I sald, “get out your
pony; then come to me for Instruc-
tions.”

“Look a-hyar, Mr. Brandy—Brandy-
stone”—

“Branderstane.”

“Well, Mr. Brandinstane, if yo' got
any ’structions I reckon yo’ better give
'em to me now. Mebbe if I come back
hyar that doggone ole Lib’ll come in an
Yank me out.”

“You're right. Reach me that sheet
of note paper and a book to write on—
that thin one; now a pencil. All right.
Don’t say a word till I have finished.”

I wrote a message in as infinitesimal
characters as I was able on a third of
a sheet of paper:

Machine shops at Huntsville in good order. Fif-
teen to 20 locomotives. Nearly a hundred cars.
No force in the town. Tc the east road runs
parallel with and near the pike for several miles
and is handy to cut. To the west party to cut
the road must pass round the city on the north.
Enemy gathering all possible forces at Pittsburg
Landing, but several thousand men at Chatta-
nooga.

I put neither address nor signature to
it, as none was necessary, and they
would be conclusive evidence against
me if the message should fall into the
wrong hands.

“Buck,” I said, “mount your pony
and ride to Huntsvillee A few min-
utes before 12 o’clock go into the Hunts-
ville hotel; you know—the big brick
house on the square. Go up stairs and
out on the front gallery. At 12 o’clock
a man with black eyes, long hair and
a pointed beard will walk out on the
gallery. Don’t say anything to him.
Wait, and after awhile he’ll say some-
thing to you.”

“Will he?” asked the boy, his eyes
full of wonder. “What'll he say?”

“He’ll say, ‘It’s a fine day.””

“What, 1t it’s rainin?’

“Yes; rain or shlne, if he's the man
you want, he’ll say, ‘It's a fine day.

|tlht~u you must say, ‘Reckon you're|pia

weather wise, stranger.’, To that he'll

! reply by
Wi 1.. er it was the day of the massa-
oroe. & 7
“\WWhat massacre? What's a massa-
cre?”

[ had learned it perfectly.

{ ball
| proudly

| to the best of his ability,

'Ollce of l‘hunt.on county, Washington, This

asking ')uu what kind of

“Never wind that. Stick to the les
<on I'm teaching you. You must say
‘Black as night Then he’ll say
“Vhat's the word? and you can hand
Lhim this note. Now, suppose I'm the
man with the pointed beard and you
o throush the dialogue with me.”

I put him throngh his lesson till he
Then I sent

i him away with the injunction that, in
ciase anything should go wrong with
bim, rather than part with the paper he

wias to swallow it. I rolled it into a
and put it into the lining of his
| hat. Giving his little hand a squeeze, '
1 bade him go, and he marched out as
as if Lhe had been appointed
military governor of Alabama. I had
no doubt he would execute his mission
but be was
very young, and I feared he would |
make some blunder.

“What a fool I am!” I exclaimed as
soon as he was gone. “I should have
failed to communicate rather than in-
trust so important a matter to a lmy.I
However, I'll leave here tomorrow
morning, and, if my message mis-
carries, by the time it’s discovered I' !I
be somewhere else.”

Ielen came in soon after Buck’s de-

{ parture and began to set the room to |
rights. She attended to her work si-
lently and did not even look at me. ‘
I watched her as she moved about, ar- :
ranging a curtain here, moving a chalr |
there or piling books on the table more |
neatly. She was a true type of a| ‘
southern woman—tall, willowy, a head
sct on her shoulders in a way to make
an artlst involuntarily reach for a
brush. Ier hair and eyes were as
black as night, while on her cheeks was
a bright color. There was something
on her mind. I could see that plainly.
1 fancied if I gave her time it would
come out. At last she dropped her
work and stood looking out of the win- |
dow.

“What are you thinking about?’ 1
asked, going at the subject with|
brusque directness. |

“The man you came to Alabama to
kill.”

“You would shield him?”

She kept her eyes on the road, watch-
ing a wagon that lumbered by. *“I
don’t know whether I would or not.”

“You want to know all about him?”

“I do.”

“In the first place you would like his |
pame?”

“It might be well to begin with that.” |

|

“Then I can’t begin, ford don't know | .

his name.”

“Not know his name?”

ll‘\'(‘.'l

“What is he like?”

“Tall, well bullt; square shoulders,
which he throws back like an officer in
the regular army of the United States.”

I paused. She waited for me to con-
tinue.

“You would also like to know wheth-
er his death would bereave any one—a
father, mother, sister, some woman
who hangs upon every word he says
when he is with her and dreams of him
constantly when he is away?” I spoke
the words bitterly. I was thinking of
my loss.

“Yes, I would like to know that too.”

“I can’t satisfy you. I have seen him
only once and then at a distance.”

“Does he wish to kill you?”

“No; I don't believe he is aware of
my existence.”

“Singular,” she murmured thought-

fully. Then she turned and looked me
In the face. “Ie has occasioned you
some great sorrow—done you some

mighty wrong?”

“You promised to ask me no more
questions.”

“True. I beg your pardon.”

Another woman would have pouted,
coaxed, done everything but asked
openly to have her curlosity gratified.
Helen Stanforth was made of sterner
stuff. She stood looking out of the
window without another word. I wait-
ed till I was satistied that she was too
proud to ask for favor, then started in
again with the purpose of watching the
development of some other mood.

“You are heart and soul a Confeder-
ate?”

“l am.”

“And you will not excuse those south-
ern men and women who differ with
you?”’

“Yes, if they do it openly.”

This was a cut at me which I did not
care to notice. “Have you ever seen,”
I asked, “men forced at the point of the
bayonet to enter the Confederate army 1
Have you ever seen families trying to
leave the south to join those with
whom they affiliated shot down in
their tracks?”

“You are a Union man, or you would
never talk that way,” she interrupted.

“I was born and bred in Tennessee.”

“Yes, in east Tennessee.”

“May I not have seen great wrong
done and yet given my heart and soul
to the southern cause?”’

“You may, but have not.”

She was getting too near the truth. 1
must throw her off the trail.
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The Kind You Have Always Bought
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How contemptuously a loafer refers
to an industrious man as a miser!
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119 Fourth Street.

PROPRIETORNS

In the city, and the

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

CORNER FOURTH
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BAKING POWDER

Is equal to any of the high

3333 OUR €€ee

priced brands.

AND MAIN STREETS.

SEE
THAT THIS

=7

TRADE MARK

IS BRANDED

ON EVERY
SHOE.

8 inch.

) Extra Heavy
Sole, Rope

Stitch, Ex-

Exact Reproduction of this Style Shoe.

The Olympia
Shoe Store.

tension Edge, Low Heel.

A. C. STEVENS & CO.
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PEOPLE OF OLYMPIA

Have discovered that if they want
a good shoe they must go where
they make shoes a spe-
cialty. Ours is the

Doy Exslusive Shon Shams)

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.

Lonnolly & Chambers.

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.

TELEPHONE 44!

l‘l the Superior Court of the State of Washing-
ton for Thurston county.

Joseph Reder
g ' Plaintf, |

Edmund '*eymore. R. Ver
nam Barto and William
W. Seymore, co-partners
composiug the firm of
Seymore, Barto and Com
pany, their heirs, legal
representatives aud as-
signs, Defendants.

The State of Washington to the said Edmund
Seymore, R. Vernamm Barto and William W.
Seymore co-partners composing the tirm of
Seymore, Barto and Company, their heirs, legal
heirs, legal representatives and assigns:

You are hereby summoned to appear within
sixty days after the date of the first publication
of this notice, to-wit: within sixty days after
the 6th day of March, 1903, aud 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 undersigned, at-
torneys for plaintiff, at their o fice bolow stated ;
and in ease of your failure so to do, judgm(nt
will be rendered agaiust you aceording to the
demand of the complaint, which has been filed
with the Clerk of saia court. The object of this
action is to remove a cloud to the record title of
plaintiff in and to the following described land :

“ Commencing at a point 500 feet West from
the NE corner of Block 4, West on the North
line of Rlock 4, 103 feet to East line of Boundary
street in Ayeru addition, southorly slong Kast
line of Boundary street 90 feet, and East to a
point 500 feet West of East line of Block 4, and
North 9 feet, more or less, to point of com-
mencement, in Olympia, Thunwu county,
Washington.” Said eloud being a certain mort-
gage given to defendants by Charles Patnude
and wife on March 19th, 1592, and recorded in
Vol. K, page 1, of Counly Records in Auditor’s

’ Summons by
Publication.

action is brousht to have the said mortgage de-
clared null an

therein on account of said morﬁ
ISRAEL & MACKAY.
Attorneys for Plaintiff
P. 0. Address, Olympia, Thurston county,
Washington.
Office, Suite 6, McKenny Block in said Olym -

void and thedefendants excluded |
from any interest to sald real emm or lien |

ia.
First puoblicotion, March 6, 19)3.

WALTER CHAMBERS & (0.,
Butehers, Packers and Jobbers

BEEF,

Fourth and Waghington Streets, .
Telephone No 931.

Lms, Pork, VEAL AND MuTTON

Highest price paid for all kinds of fat stock.

Olympia, Wash.

PIONEER IRON WORKS

OLYXYMPIA . WASEK.

MANUFACTURER OF

MARINE 22 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 | attention. Prices moderate.

iron scrap, brass and copper.

MUNN &

ALWAYS CARRY A (

STAPL

“OMPLETE

PICKET

STOCK OF

E AND

FANCY....

I EEEER N

329 FOURTH ST.

GROCEKRIES

Staple:Fancy Groceries

Also Flour, Feed, Hay, Wheat, Oats, &c.

 EEEEES.

GQODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

Iliphest price Paid for Farmers' Produce.
£ I

TELEPHONE 703.
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: OLYMPIA BEER :

322A HOME PRODUCT
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Wrou‘ht Iron Worlks
Repair work given prompt and careful

| P FSIS ISR weea

OLYMPIA. MARBLE WORKS

ESTABLISHED 1889.

J. R. -ﬁDEVER,'Proprietor.

MARBLE AND GRANITE * % %

Monuments, Markers

Headstones, Etc.

OLYMPIA, - - -

Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

WASHINGTON.

50 YEARS®
EXPERIENCE

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS

COPYRIGHTS &C.
Anyone sending a sketch and description may
quickly n our opinion free whether an
Inventlon is probably entable. Communica-
tions strictly confident. Handbook on Patents
lent froo. Uldut

ncy for ucurmx
ah ‘Mun c‘&“;.un
uouu. vm:out cl

"Sciendific Hmcncau.

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest
ientific journal. Terms, 83 a
culation of any sci en e neaied

four months, §
huuu & Co.3615roatwm. New

Branoch Office, 625 F St., Washington, D.

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

York

anp UNION PACIFIC

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

Columbia River

Stop a few hours at

——AND:

General Blacksmithing.

—_————

GIVE US A TRIAL.

Sole acents for Olvmpia and Thurston county
for the celebrated

STUDEBAKER

Wagons and Carriages.

HORSESHOEING

Salt Lake City

The wonderful Mormon metropolis.

For particulars, regarding rates, ete.
call on or address
J. C
Percival’s Dock,
Ul\mpm, Wash,
Phone $3.

Notiee of Sale of County Property.

Notice is hereby given that pursuant to an or-
der of the Board of County Commissioners of
said county, at a meeting held on the 4th day of
February, A D. 1903, due and le gal notice thereof
having been given according to luw in the mat-
ter of the proposed sale of certain bcrvmnllor de-

PERCIVATL,
Agent.

Cor. Third and Columlia Sts., Olympia, Wash

We promptly obtain U. 8. and Foreign

ATENT

Send model, aketch or photo of invemion for
lreeneportun p but. l-‘
uow m Secure n

pposite L
WASHINGTON D.C.

&Q&Wt

YFAL WANTE

‘eeee

Palace Mal]wt

Highest cash price paid.

CRANE & €0., FROPRIETORS

306 Fourth St. Phone 333,

468008
ﬁé""i'ﬁfﬂiw

FRED SCHOMBER,

Reliable Fire Insurance

—— AND ——

COLLECTION AGENCY.

Call at 317 Washington strect.
322 Third Streot. sy Phone 636,

Tele-

scribed property belonging to said county, the
Sherifl of said county will, at 10 o'clock A. % . on
! Saturday, the 25th ‘day of April, 1903, at the
{ front door of the Court House at Olympia, in
| said county, offer for sale at pubiic auction to the
| highest aud best bidder thercfor, all the right,
| t'tie and interest of the =aid county of lhulnum

of, in and to the following descrived property
i mgexhtr with appurtenances thereto, to-wit:
! Lots 1and 2, Block 40, \anlrllll s Addition to
| Olympin; Lola-l 5and 6, Block 72, West Olym-
| pia: Lot 7, Biock 6, Hodgden's Addition to Te-
| pino; north 26 ft. of Lots 5 and 6, Block 10,
Huclg.hn s Addition to Tenino; lots 7, 8, 9, lu
11 and 12, Block 59, \\m-l Olympia; Lots 3. 4,5
and 6, Block 120. Lots 1,2,3,5,6,7,9, 10, 11 and
12, Block 129; Lots 11 nud 12, Block 130, all in
\hsl Olympia. The E '; of the SW 3 and W g
of SE ' Sec. 19, Tp. Is N, Range 1 East. Com, m.
NE cor of tract of land n W 3% of Block 18,
Ayer's Addition to Olympia, 110 fr. South aud
20045 ft. East of NW cor. of said Block 15; thence
South 110 ft.; thence West 165 ft.; thence North
110 ft.; thence East 165 ft. to beginning.

Terms of sale—Cash at time of sale.

Dated at Olympia, Washington, this I5th day

of March, A. D, 1903,
G. E. MCKENZIE,
County Auditor,

N the Superior Court of the State of Washing-
ton for Thurstou county.

Thomas Taylor, 1
) > n |
Plainti { Summons
h

VE, ablic "
Margaret G. Taylor, for Publicatiou

Defendant. )
The State of Washington to the said Margaret G.
Taylor, Defendaut:

You are nereby summoned to ap pun within
#ixty days after the date of the first publication
of this summons. to-wit: within sixty days after
the 13th day of February, 1903, aud defend the
| above entitled action in the ahove entitled court,
lmul answer the complaint of the plaiutiff, aud

serve & copy of your answer upon the under-
- signed, attorneys for plaintitt, at their office be-
low stated; and iu case of your failure so to do,
judgmeunt will be rendered azainst you according
to the demand of the complaint which has been
filed with the Clerk of h:u\‘l court. The object of
said action being to obtamn a decree of divorce
between yourself aud the plaintiff, on the ground
ol your adultery.

ISRAEL & MACKAY,
Plaintit’s Atlorneys.
P. 0. address: McKeuny Block, Olym-
pia, Washington.

Dcte of flist publication, February 13, 1903,

Suite 6

Press Clippings Bureau
SPOKANE, WASH.

JEAD'Sall Northwestern Newspapers for Au

\: thors, Lecturers, State and Nutional Ofi
cials, Financiers aud Business Men. o

Reerences: Old Natioual and Traders’ Na
tional Banks.

March 17 1901 .

JOB PRINTING . AT,

At the office of WASHINGTON blA\DAl(U
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