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CHAPTER X.

A DANCE FOB A LIFE.

The
proposition was received

with shouts of approval.
"Yo* don't uieau yo' kin

dance?"
"Bickon."
"Good gul! Cl'ar the way fo' a

On U'*L*!*'

"Yo* nigger, tune that banjo! 'T*s
lucky fo' yo' vo' got't, strings an ail, er
We'd a' inadf strings outen yer hide."

'1 lie camp was on a circular piece of
hard ground so cut off from the sun by
surrounding trees and bushes that no
grass grew. The few scattered sprouts
were soon cleared away. Ginger sat
down on the lug which lay near by,
twanged his banjo, tightening or
loosening a string, and then gave a pre-
liminary Hourish.

Jaqueline took off her sunbonnet.
threw it a few feet away and stepped
on to the clearing. There were mingled
tear and defiance in her face that set
my heart to fluttering. Though I did
not know she was carrying out a pre-
concerted plan, somehow It got into my
head that she was about to dance for
my liberty?ln other words, for my life.
The thought maddened me. An impulse
seized me to throw off the mask and
defy tlie whole band. Helen, seeing the
desperate resolve expressed In my face,
gave me a look, partly Imploring, part-
ly commanding, that recalled me to a
sense of my helplessness.

Jaqueline began sailing about, keep-
ing time to Ginger's music, moving
hither and thither with uncertain steps,
ns a lHrd will flit back and forth before
darting away In Its flight, or as a musi-
cian will sweep his fingers over a harp
before beginning his melody. Gradual-
ly the music grew quicker, and Jack,
gathering confidence, forgot everything
but the dance.

Since the entry of the two girls Into
the camp I had suffered one terror aft-
er another In quick succession, and
now It struck me that In case Jack suc-
ceeded In fascinating this lawless group
some of them, fired with a desire of
possession, would break through all re-
straint. I had been wonderstruck that
two defenseless girls should dare to
come among them, and now I was stu-
pefied that Jack should dance before
them and that Helen 6bould permit her
to do so. But who shall measure the
strength of woman's weakness? Moth-
er Nature had taught Jack and Helen
tbelr power, and they went about their
work with not a tithe of the fright that
possessed me.

Meanwhile Jaqueline bad drifted In-
to the dance and was whirling, bend-
ing, floating, every muscle alive with
Its especial motion. At times she
would lull, poise herself for a moment,
then, like a fitful wind, start again
with renewed fervor. At no time could
there be discovered aught but delicate
refinement In her movements, and now
it was her purpose to attract without
exciting her spectators. Stimulated by
frequent bursts of applause and by
the rapt attention of the men surround-
ing her, she found her main Incentive
In a far deeper, nobler motive, feeling,
ns she did, the critical situation, the
dread responsibility, for a human life
resting upon her.

What a singular scene! The ring of
ugly faces momentarily softened by
tbe sight of grace and beauty; the cap-
tain, bis sharp face turning with the
dancer and following her ifrherever she
goes: Pete Halllday, standing with
folded arms, lowering from under the
broad brim of his sombrero, grinding
bis quid; Ginger's black face gleaming
with pride at furnishing the music for
his young mistress. Inspiring her with
his own Inspired melody; little Buck,
standing between two lank guerrillas
In "butternut," staring at his cousin
and forgetful of her danger In his inter-
est In ber work; Helen Stanforth,
atandlng apart, ber strong face wear-
ing tbe expression of a general who
watches a cavalry charge Intended to
turn a position on which hangs the fate
of tbe day.

Tbe guerrillas, not one of whom
would hesitate to slit a throat at tbe
slightest prospect of gain, were watch-
ing tbe little soubrette not only with
admiration, but with respect Once
during her performance one of the men
applauded with a ribald remark. lie
was standing by the captain, who
stretched his arm, brought It down
with a backward stroke and sent the
man sprawling. Jaquellne saw tbe
act and tbe approving looks of tbe out-
laws, who were In no mood to have
their sport Interrupted. The color left
her cheeks, but she kept right on, and
tho episode passed without further con-
sequences.

At a moment when the attention of
tbe men had become riveted upon tbe
dancer Helen, who had been gradually
working ber way from tbe group to-
ward me, came and sat down on the
log bphind Ginger, where she was par-
tially screened by him. Watching her
opportunity, she deftly took a revolver
from ber pocket and concealed It In
the folds of her dress. With her eyes
fixed upon tbe group about Jack, she
waited for a burst of applause, and
when It came, reaching back, she drop-
ped the weapon behind tbe log at my
feet; then, rising, rejoined tbe circle. I
pushed the revolver under tbe log with
the toe of my boot, then kicked dust
and leaves over It This accomplished,
I breathe 1 the most comfortable sigh
of relief I have ever drawn In my life.
The whole situation seemed changed
by that little dust covered combination
of bits of metaL Stooping, 1 slipped It
Into the leg of my boot and felt that
half the bat Me was won.

At that moment the setting sun came
out from behind a dead and shot
lances of light through the trees, cover-
lag the group?the beautiful and toe
ugly, the good aud the bad, the reflned
and the vulgar?with gilded splendor.
I saw but Jaquellne. The usual fltful-
ness of her disposition, her natural ex-
pression of careless Indifference, bad
given place to a serious Intensity de-
noting a great purpose. Poising herself
between two movements, the gliding
rays shone on her forehead. Then dart-
ing on her toes to another part of the
ring, a quick succession of lights and
shades passed ovee her brow, a glitter-
ing diadem of sun flashes. Truly God
Is a wonderful artist, since he can
touch even a dance with celestial pu-
rity.

Helen Stauforth turned to me. Pull-
ing her sunbonnet forward so as to
conceal her face from the others,
though they were too intent on Jaque-
liue to notice her. she moved her lips,

and tnougn no sound came I knew she
Intended the word:

"Go!"
Near me was a tree, not far from

that another, underbrush, bushes?just
the cover through which to make a re-
treat. I could easily get down behind
the log, crawl Into the thicket and
away. Now for the first time the pur-
pose of dear Jaqueline was fully ap-
parent.

Ilut how could I leave these friends
who had risked so much, accomplished
so much, for me? I stood still and
shook my head.

Again Helen looked an order fur me
to go.

"Not without the ottiers," I whis-
pered.

Sitting down on the log so as to be
nearer to me, she replied in a low
voice:

"We will leave here when you are
safely away. She will dance on to keep
them from knowing you have gone. We
have planned It so."

"They will know you connived at my
escape and murder you."

"Why should they? Go at once, or I
shall consider you an ingrate."

She looked so anxious, they had all
made such a noble effort In my behalf,
that I could not find It In my heart to
disappoint thcra.

I slipped behind the tree, dropped to
the ground and wriggled like a snake
through the underbrush; then, rising,
darted away.

A dozen yards?fifty?a hundred. The
music of Ginger's banjo dies as sudden-
ly as the clang of a bell on a passing
engine. Will one minute or five pass
before I am missed? A distant burst of
applause?God bless the dear little
dancerl Before me Is an open space,
then a dense clump of trees. If I can
reach that thicket I can make a quick
digression, and this may throw my
pursuers off my track.

A confusion of yells, a bullet whis-
tling by my ear. I reach the wood and
push on through It, not daring to lose
distance by digression with an enemy
close behind me. My feet becoming
entangled In a vine, I stumble and fall.
A weight comes down on me, crushing
the breath out of me. It is all over.

ranting, bleeding, white as a ghost,
I am led back to the guerrilla camp.

"Shoot him!"
"Gimme a rope often that pack mule!"
"Tie him on a critter an send him

down the mounting!"
A babel of brutal suggestions came

from the different members of the
bnnd, sounding to me, stunned as I
was, like final random shots at the
slaughter of a "forlorn hope." Amid
the clamor I saw but one sight?Helen
and Jack locked In each other's arms,
paralyzed with terror.

"Stand back, men!" cried the cap-
tain, pushing his way toward me.
"Have yo' forgot the money?"

"Stand back!" roared Halliday. "He
belongs to me an Tom Jaycoxl We
tuk him!"

The captain's authority, thus support-
ed, saved me from Immediate death.

Panting and bleeding, I am led hook to
the guerrilla camp.

The men who were crowding around
me gave way, a cord was brought, and
my wrists and ankles were securely
bound. No one seemed to suspect that
Jack's dance bad anything to do with
my flight, except that I had taken ad-
vantage of tbe relaxed vigilance to

make tbe attempt Having tied me,
tbey threw me to the ground, Halliday
giving me a parting kick; a man was
deputed to watch me, and tbe band, ac-
customed to such episodes, left me to
turn again to what was far more Inter-
esting to them.

CHAPTER XI.
STEALING TBE GUNS.

JAQUELINB
once more became an

object of undivided interest Tbe
men crowded about ber, staring
at her, uttering exclamations of

admiration, vainly seeking a way to
do ber honor. Presently they cut sap-
lings, out of which they constructed a
rude chair, decorating It with twigs,
and one ill favored bandit to whom
nature bad Imparted a spark of art
gathered wild flowers with which t*
put on finishing touches. When tbe
soat was completed, tbe men looked
awkwardly at Jack, and tbe captain,
presenting the tips of his fingers, led
ber to her Improvised throne. Helen,
who at the first sign that I was to fx.
temporarily spared had recovered; her
equanimity and.had Infused some,Of
her restored courage Into Jack, saw at!
once the advantage of keeping up her
cousin's popularity. Seizing some of
the flowers, she wove them on a frame-
work of green twigs Into a circular, gar]
land and Insisted on crowning the
vorite, not queen of May, for May-'had
not yet come, but queen of a mouth far
more appropriate?April.

By this time night had come bn, a
roaring fire was lighted, and the guer-
rillas, forming a ring of which Jack
was the gem, threw themselves on the
ground and listened to her chat, her
songs, her stories, their fire lighted
faces standing out of the gloom In
grim contrast with her refined beauty.
The captain, with his superior breed-
ing, served as a link between her and
his men, keeping them in check and
stimulating their admiration by his
own. IfJack flagged for a moment be-
tween her stories and her songs, Helen
was quick to suggest new ones, and oc-
casionally both were relieved by little
Buck, who would throw in some quaint
remark typical of that peculiar crea-
ture, the American boy.

So long as the songs and stories last-

Oil thi wag nothing to precipitate
tronlT . hut the entertainment could
not go on all night, and I began to
dread the moment when the girls
should attempt to take their departure.
I'resently Helen in a firm voice said:

'\u25a0fume, it's time for us to go."
Shouts of "No!" "Adance!" "Asong!"

i greeted the proposition, and the guer-
rillas began to form in groups to resist
an exit. Helen, selecting the noisiest
knot of men, drew a revolver from her
pocket and. cocking It, moved toward

j them with her eyes fixed upon them,
| calm and steady. Whether It was that

I they were cowed by the weapon or ad-
! mired this evidence of woman's pluck,
j they opened a way. The captain, seiz-
ing the opportunity, quickly took Jack

|by the hand and led her after her
cousin. Once beyond the ring, he as-

; sisted the girls to mount, then, mount-

Hsu-tied attentively. Then ho put'somo

wood on the fire and sat down again.

Ho had scarcely seated himself before
Ginger held up the fourth gun.

1 moved slightly, showing my friends
by my manner that I was about to try

to get away. They appeared to under-

lng himself, the three rode away, fol-
lowed by a cheer. As for me, I breath-
ed one lung sigh of relief.

"Well, Ginger," said Buck, "reckon
cf we uns air goin to git to Sparty to-

morrer we'll have to travel all night."
"Is the nigger takln yo' to Sparty or

air yo' tnkiu the nigger?" asked one
of the men.

"Hat ain't gwiue to mak' no differ","
said Ginger. "Mars Buck an 1 don'
never li.nl 110 trouble. Mars' Buck, he's
my mars' till I gits to do new one."

Buck led his horse to the log and
mounted, giving me a significant look,
as much as to say, "I won't desert
you," then rode away, followed by Gin-
ger. with the remark:

"Goodby, yo' fellers. Much 'bilged
fo' the good time."

The restraint of the girls' presence
being 110 longer felt, the men's behavior
changed In a twinkling. The captain's
absence left l'ete Ilalliday, the worst
man In the gang, free to foment trou-
ble, and he began to do so by sneering
at liis chief for being brought, as he
expressed it. under petticoat govern-
ment. There appeared to he two fac-
tions in the band?the oue headed by
Ilalliday or Jaycox and the other by
Captain ltingold. Ilalliday set about
Instigating the guerrillas, or, rather,
his adherents, to go after Helen and
Jack and bring them back for another
dnnee. To make matters worse, one
of the men found some applejack, nnd
It was not long before the gang were
half drunk. Meanwhile the captain
returned and received a hearty cursing
from Ilalliday nnd his adherents. Sev-
eral of them started to bring back the
girls, but Itingold drew upon thjin and
threatened to shoot them unless they
returned. They staggered back, grum-
bling, nnd the captain adroitly pro-
posed another pull at the applejack.
This diverted them, and after finishing
the liquor one after another sank into
a drunken slumber.

It was midnight. Every member of
the band was asleep save the man who
was deputed to guard me. lie was sit-
ting on a piece of firewood, so placed
that he could watch mo across the
flame. I lay on my back looking up at
the stars and featherlike clouds that
now and again floated across the great
blue dome, the only motion npparcnt
save the tree tops bending under an oc-
casional breeze. The fire flickered, the
guard nodded, and an owl In the dis-
tance gave an occasional hoot.

I heard something stir in the under-
brush. Glancing aside, I saw a small
light disk over a bush. It was the face
of little Buck.

Now, In the name of all the gods, will
those devoted friends never give over
risking tbelr lives in these useless at-
tempts? What Is to happen now? I
scowled an order to the boy to go
away, but be paid no attention to It.
Souietlilug cimc sliding aluug the
ground and lodged against me. The
guard heard it, started, cast a quick
glance at me, then about him, but,
seeing nothing, relapsed Into bis for-
mer quietude. I felt for what had
(truck me nnd clasped a Jackknifc.

Meanwhile Buck disappeared, but
toon appearing again In his place, held
up a carbine. He had doubtless stolen
It from one of the men who slept on
the edge of the circle about the fire.
Again he disappeared, and I watched
eagerly for his return. The guard was
still awake, though nodding, but bad
he been more watchful he would not
likely have discovered Buck, for the
underbrush, both where the boy ap-
peared to me and where It skirted the
sleeping guerrillas, was so thick th.i
In passing around the camp be w:
comparatively safe from observation
Besides for most of the distance Buc»
traversed In his gun foray tbe guard's
back was toward blm.

I watch tbe point where Buck's bead
appeared, expecting to see It again,
but In its stead presently see two white
points. Straining my eyes. I discern
the whites of two eyes, then a black
fa.ee.

It Is Ginger. A white lino appears
directly below the eyes, and be Is show-
lug his teeth in a smile. He raises his
»rm, and, behold, another gunl Again
ft white line of teeth, and he puts the
weapon down. Five, 10, 15 minutes
elapse. Ginger holds his ground. n«.
Jie gone to sleep? No. Another five
tnlnutes, and he holds up another gun.
Ah, I see. Little Buck, with catlike
tread. Is gathering In the arms. That's
well. He Is far better fitted for such
delicate work than a stiff old negro.

The little pantomime begins to take
shape In my mind and bring anticipa-
tions of more than a fight for my own
life. If I can escape and Buck and
Ginger secure sufficient arms, It may
be possible for all our party to get to-
gether and make a defense. I must
tell Ginger to get some ammunition.
But with a guard looking straight at
me It Is no easy task to convey an
order by signs, and that to a stupid
negro. Catching sight of a small stone
beside me, I put out my hand, yawning
to conceal my intention, let It fall on
the stone and soon bad it between the
knuckle of my thumb and the point of
my forefinger, as a boy holds a marble.
Watching till the guard's head Is turn-
ed, looking meaningly at Ginger, I fire
the stone a short distance, hoping he
will understand the word "ammuni-
tion." Ills face is a blank; it Is evi-
dent that he does not know what I
mean, aDd there is no prospect of his
getting it through his thick skull.

Ginger turned away, and I knew that
he was speaking to his young master;
then Buck's white face showed Itself
inquiringly behind the negro's black
one. I looked meaningly at Buck nnd
repeated the motion of firing. He
caught my meaning and, taking up a
gun, made a motion as If ramming a
cartridge, looking at me Inquiringly. I
Indicated that be was right He went
away and after a long absence came
back and held up four cartridges, two
In each hand. Then, putting down the
boxes, he held up three fingers, and I
knew that they had secured three guns.
He next held up four fingers of the
other hand, pointing to the sleeping
guerrillas, and I knew he proposed to
get one more gun.

Buck was a long while capturing the
fourth gun. One of the men awoke,
yawned, sat up aud looked into the
tire, yawned again, lay down and was
soon snoring. Then the guard got up
from where he was sitting. There was
a slight sound in the bushes, aud he

The guard opened his cj/cs and looked
straight at inc.

stand and gathered up the guns. Buck
taking one and Ginger three, doing all
so silently that no sound roaehed even
me. X waited, watching the guard lu-

tently till he should nod. 1 had no ex-
pectation of his going to sleep. 1 only

hoped to free myself from my thongs
before he should discover my move-
ment. lie uoddod I moved, lie open-
ed his eyes. Isnored. lie nodded again.
I grasped the knife. Thoughtful Buck!
lie had opened the blade. Drawing up
my kuees, I cut the ropes that bound
my ankles, then felt In uiy boot leg for
the revolver. I was about to cock it
when 1 remembered that the guard
would hear the click. I thought 1
would conceal the sound by a sneeze,
but a sneeze might disturb some of the
band. The owl, which had for some
time been silent, hooted. It usually
gave three hoots In succession. 1 count-
ed?one, two and at the third cocked
my revolver. Through my half closed
lids I cast a glance at the guard. Ills
eyes were 6liut. I looked significantly
at Buck and Ginger to show them that
1 was ready, then motioned them to
go. Waiting long enough for them to
put a few hundred yards between them
and the camp and noticing that the
guard's eyes were still shut. I prepared
to follow.

Itising slowly and silently, keeping
my eyes fixed on tlie man by Wie tire,
raising my revolver and taking as good
an aim as possible with bound wrists,
I stood on my feet. One step back-
ward. then another, a third, a fourth,
a fifth, a sixth. 1 had reached the
bushes where ltuck and Giuger had
been concealed and was about to take
one more step which would secure con-
cealment when the guard opened hlg
eyes and looked straight at me.

Surprise was his last emotion, my
figure the last sight he ever saw. I
shot him through the bead and before
the report had ceased to reverberate
was in the bushes.

CHAPTER XII.
A DAYLIGHT ATTACK.

DESPITE
the thickness of the

surrounding underbrush, I
made quick progress. Jump-
ing clean over bushes, darting

around trees and under low limbs, aft-
er running some 200 yards from tba
guerrilla camp t came to 'a compara-
tively open space. Seeing a figure
standing within It and surmising it to
be one of my friends, I was about to
call when a woman's voice cried
"Halt!" I knew that I was covered bjr
a weapon and stopped short.

"Are you"?
"Yes, and yon"?
"Helen. Th'.s way."
She darted away like a deer. 1 soon

overtook her, and together we ran per-
haps half a mile, when she began to
climb an ascent leading to the base of
an overhanging cliff. I saw through
the gloom a large and a small figure
climbing Just ahead of us and know
they were Ginger and Buck. Helen led
the way up to a recess In the cliff, nnd
I saw at once a position that we could
hold against a dozen men so long as we
had food and ammunition.

"Ilellol" It was Jack's cheery voice.
"Goody! Ain't I glad to get out o' the
wilderness!"

"I'm glad enough," I said as soon as
I could get breath to speak, "but you
women"?

There was no time for words. We
set about rolling a big stone Into a gap
between two others, and as soon as It
was In position had a continuous
breastwork. The guerrillas were call-
ing to each other In the woods below,
but they did not seem to know where
we were. I picked up one of the guns
Ginger had thrown down. Buck had
one In his hands, Ginger kept one, and
Helen seized the remaining one.

"Where do I come In?" chirped Jack.
"Here." I handed her the revolver,

In which there were five loaded cham-
bers, and told her to hold on to It, as
she would doubtless need It We all
took position behind our breastworks
ready to repel an assault, at the same
time seeing to the condition of our
pieces. They were cavalry carbines,
all loaded and capped ready for use.

"Where are your horses?" I asked.
"Picketed down there," Helen re-

plied, pointing westward, "In a thicket
not far from the road."

"Have you anything to eat?"
She glanced at a parcel on the

ground. "I got that In a cabin. There's
some corn pone and pork."

"Barely enough for one meal Any
water?"

"There's some water trickling be-
tween the rocks back there."

"That pone and pork means a chance,
but It's a slim one."

Helen set her lips. Jack turned pale,
Ginger showed no emotion whatever,
while Buck remarked that he'd be
"darned If he didn't plunk one of 'em,
anyway." As for myself, I was aghast
at the terrible fate that threatened
those who had so nobly and so bravely
risked all In my behalf.

"What brought you here?" I asked,
impatiently, of Helen.

"When you were taken from our
house I resolved to follow. Buck came
In just ns I started, and insisted ou
joining mo. We traced you to Colonel
Rutland's plantation"?

"I see. It was you I heard coming
In after I went up stairs."
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tions strictly confidential. Handbook on !'at enLa
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents.

Patents taken through llunn & Co. receive
special notice, without charge. In the

Scientific American.
Ahandsomely Illustrated weekly. largest cir-
culation of any scientific lourn*l. Terms. $3 a
year: four months, 9L Bold by all newsdealers.

IHUNN &Co. 36,8 ««h"»- New York
Branch Office. 6» F St, Washington. D. C.

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

HORSESHOEING
AND

General Blacksmithing.
o

GIVE TJS A. TRIAL.

Sole agcnti for Olvmpia and Thurston county
for the celebrated

STUDEBAKER

Wagons and Carriages.
Cor. Third and Columbia St.., 01ytui>la, Wash

Send model, sketch or photo oiinvention lor''
free report on patentability. For free book, I

TRADE-MARKS I

!; OpposlteU^lPateiTOfnce! ;
KaWAS HiNGTON D.q :;

! VEAL WANTED!
it ....AT THE.... 2
41 s
1 Paiacc Market I

41 2
J| Highest cash price paid. 2

II CRANE & CO., I'MLTORS I
41' 30ti Fourth St. Phone 333. *

FRED BCHOMBER,

Walls Foe Isaacs
AND

COLIEQTION AG£NCY.
Call at 317 WasTington street. Tele-

phone 030.

(f|P) SHOI{rLINE
amo UNIONPACIFIC

hrom the Chair Window can be
seen the splendid scenery

of the

Columbia River
Stop a few hours at

Salt Lake City
The wonderful Mormon metropolis.

For particulars, regarding rales, etc.
call on or address

J. C. PERCIVATi,
Percival's Dock. Agent.

Olynipia, Wash.
Phone 33.

IN the Sttjicrior Court of the State of Washim--
i ton lor Thurston county.

Joaeph Rcder,
Plaintiff,

v».
Edmund Scymore. K. Ver
ti»m Harto ami William
W. Scymore. copartners > summon, by
composing the firm of | 1 "hllcatiou.
Seymore, Barto and Com
pany. their helra, legal I
repreaentativea aud as- |
aigna, Defendanta. I

The State of Washington to the aaid Edmund
Scymore. K. Vernaiu Harto and W illiain W.
Seymore co-partuera compoaing the tlrtn of
Feymort, Itarto and Compauy, their heira, legal
heirs, legal representatives and aaaigna:
You are hereby aummoned to appear within

sixty daya after the date of the tirat publication
of this notice, to-wit: within sixty data after
the tith day or March, 1903, aud defeud the above
entitled action iu the above entitled court, and
answer the complaint of the plaintiff, and aerve
a copy of your answer upon the undersigned, at-
torneya for plaintiff, at their office below stated;
and in raae of your failure ao to do. judgment
will be rendered ugaiuat you according to thr
demand of the complaint, which has been tiled
with the Clerk of aaid court. The object of tltia
action ia to remove a cloud to the record title of
plaintiff iu and to the following deacribed land:

" Commencing at a point *lO feet Wcat from
the NE corner of llloek 4. Wcat on the North
line of lilock 4, 103 leet to East line of boundary
alreel in Ayera' addition, southerly along East
line of Itsuudary atreet 90 feet, and Eaat to a
point 300 feet WcatofEaal line of block 4. and
North 90 feet, more or leaa, to point of com-
mencement. in Olytnpia, Thurston county.
Washington." Said cloud being a certain mort-
gage given to defendanta by Charles Pal nude
and wife on March 19th, IMTJ, and recorded in
Vol. K. page 1, of County Kccords in Auditor's
Office of Thuratnn county, Washington. This
action ia brought to have the aaid mortgage de
dared null and void aud the defendants excluded
from auy interest to aaid real estate or lieu
therein on account of aaid mortgage.

ISRAEL \ MACKAY
Attorneys for Plaintiff

P. O. Address, Olytnpia. 1 liur-tou county.
Waabiugtun.

Office, Suite 6, McKenny block iu aaid Olym-
pia.

First pablication. March 6,1903.
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