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Tho sunlight was fading into gray
wher the princess turned to  leave
Thorndyke. Night was drawing near.

‘*Have they assigned you a chamber
yet?’ she paused to ask.

.. N”. bR

“Then they have overlooked it. I
shall remind the king.””

Her beautiful, lithe form was clearly
outlined against the red glow of the
massive swinging lamp as she moved
gracefully away, and Thorndyke’s heart
bounded with admiration and hope as
he thought of her growing regard for
him. He resumed his seat among the
flowers, listening, as if in a delightful
dream, to the seductive music from |
bands in differcut parts of the palace |
and the never cecsing sound in the air
which gcemed to him to be the concen- |
trated echo of zll the soundsin the !
strange coantry rebounding from the |
vast cavern roof. i

B grew darker. The gray outside had |
changed to purple. In the palace the |
brilliant electric lights in prismatioc |
globes refused to allow the day to die. |
He was thinking of returning to the
throneroom wheu a page in silken at- |
tire approached from the direction of
the king’s quarters.

‘“To your chambers, master,”” ke an-
nounced, bowing respectfully.

Thorndyke arose and followed him to
an élevator near by. They ascended to
the highest balcony of the great rotun-
da. Here they alighted and turned to
the right, the page leading the way, a
key in his hand. Presently the page
stopped at a door and unlocked it and
preceded the Englishman into the room.
As they entered an electric light in a
chandelier flashed up automatically.

It was a sumptuous apartment, and
adjoining it were several connecting
rooms all elegantly furnished. The page
crossed the room and opened a door to
a little stairway.

““It leads to the roof,’’ he said. ‘‘The
prineess told me to call your attention
to it, that you might go out and view
the starlight.’’

When the page had retired, Thorn-
dykes, feeling.donely, ascended the stairs
to the roof. It was perfectly flat, save
for the great dome which stood in the
center and the numerous pinnacles and
cupalas on every hand, and was very
spacitps. The Eunglisghman’s loneliness
increxsed, fer no matter.in what direc-
tion "he looked there was not a living
soul im sight. Far in front of him he
saw a stone parapet. He went to this
and looked down on the city. The elec-
tric lights were varicolored and arranged
80 that when seen from a distance or
from a great height they assumed
artistio designs that were beautiful to
behold.

The regular streets and rows of build-
ings stretched away till the light in the
farthest distance seemed an ocean of
blending colors. Overhead the vaul$
was black, and only here and there
shone a star, but as he looked upward
they began to flesh into being, and so
rapidly that the sky seemed a vast bat-
tlefield of electricity.

“Weondeérful! Wonderful!”’ he ejacu-
lated enthusiastically when the black
dome was filled with twinkling stars.
He leaned for a long time against the
parapet, listening to the music from the
streets below and watching the flying
machines with their varicolored lights
rise from the little parks at the intersec-
tion of the streets and dart away over
the roofs like big fireflies. Then he be-
gan to feel sleepy, and, going back to
his chambers, he retired.

When he awoke the next morning,
the rosy glow of the sun was shining in
at his windows. On rising he was sur-
prised to find a delectable breakfast
spread on a table in his sitting room.

““Treating me like a lord anyway,”
he said dryly. “I can’t say I dislike the
thihg as a whole.”” When he had satis-
fied his sharp hunger, he went out into
& ocorridor, and, séeing” an elevator, n
entered it and went down to the throne-
room. The king was just leaving his
throne; but, seeing Thorndyke, he
turned to him with a smile.

‘‘How did you sleep?’ he asked.

‘‘Well, indeed,”’ replied Thorndyke,

*‘I cannot talk to you now. I intend-
ed to, but I have promised my people a
‘war of the elements’ today and am
busy. You will enjoy it, I trust.”’

*‘I am sure of it, your majt¥y.”

““Well, be about 9 palace, for it is
& good point from which to view the
display.”’

With these words he turned away,
and the Englishman, as if drawn there
by the memory of his last conversation
with Bernardino, sought the retreat
where he had bidden her good night.
He sat down on the seat they had ocou-
pied and gave himself ‘over to delight-
ful reveries about her beauty and love-
liness of nature. Looking up suddenly,
he saw a pair of white hands part the
palm leaves in front of him, and the
subject of his thoughts emerged into
view. .

She wore aregal gown and a beautiful
silken -headdress set with fine gems and
gave him a warm glance of friendly

greeting.

‘I half hoped to find you here,’’ she
said, blushing modestly under his ar-
dent gaze. ‘‘That is, I knew you would
not kmow where to go’’— She paused,
her fwm suffumd wilh blunbes.

‘I did not hope to find you here,’’ he
-said, coming to her aid gallantly, ‘‘but
it was a delight to sit hero where I last
saw you.”’

She blushed even degper, and a pleased
look flashed into her eyes.

“It was importans that I should see
you this morning, ”’ she continued, with
a womanly desire to disguise her own
feeling. ‘‘I wanted to tell you where to
meet me when the storm begins.’’

““Where?”’ he asked.

““On the roof of the palace, near the
stairs leading down to your chambers.
At first it will be very dark, and it is
then that we must get out of sight of
the palace. No other flying machines
will be in the air, and Captain Trad-
mos thinks, if we are very careful, we
can get away safely before the display
of lightning.”’

‘“If we find my friend, what can we
do with him?”’

She hesitated a moment, a look of
perplexity on her face; then she said:

‘“We can bring him back and keep
him hidden in your chambers till some
better arrargement can be made. We |
shall think of sdme expedient befcre :
long, but at present he must be saved ;
from starvation.’’ i

Thorndyke attempted to draw her to
a seat beside him, but she held back.
‘“No,”” she said resolutely, “‘it would !
never do for us to be seen together. If |
my father should suspect anything now,
all hope would be lost.*’ i
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Thorndyke reluctantly released her
hand.

““You are right. I beg your pardon,”’
he said humbly. *‘I shall meet you|
promptly. Of course I want to save poor |

i Johnston, but the delight of being with |

you again, even for a moment, so intox-
icates me that I forget even my duty to|
him.”

After sho left him he wandered out |
in the strcois, wlong the busy thorough- |
fures and into the beautiful parks, the
flowers and foliage changing color as |
cach new hour dawned. The fragrance !
of the flowers delighted his sense of
smell, and the luscious fruits hung from
vine and tree in great abundance.

He was impatient for the time to ar-
rive at which he was to meet the prin-
After awhile he noticed the peo-
ple closing the shops and booths and in
holiday dress going to the parks and
public squares. He hastened to the pal-
ace. The great rotunda and the throne-
room were energetically astir. Every-
body wore rich apparel and was talking
of the coming fete. The king was on
his throne, surrounded by his men of
science. In a cluster of ladies in court
dress the Englishman recognized Ber-
nardino. Catching his eye, she looked
startled for an instant, and then, with a
furtive glance at the king, she swept
her eyes back to Thorndyke and raised
them significantly toward his cham-
bers.. He understood, and his quick
movement was his reply. He turned im-
mediately to an elevator that wus going
up and entered it.

Again he was alone on the palace
roof. The color of the sunlight looked
sanatural that he studied it closely to
see if he:could not detect something ar-
tificial in its appearance, but in vain.
He found:that it did not pain his eyes
to look at the sun steadily. He took
from his pocket a small sunglass and
focused the zays on his hand, but the
heat was not intensified sufficiently to
burn him.

Just then he heard a loud blast of a
trumpet in a tall tower to the left of
the palace. It seemed a momentous sig-
nal. The jostling crowds in the streets
below suddenly stood motionless. Every
eye was raised to the sky. Not a sound
broke the stillness. Following the
glances of the crowd, a few minutes
later, Tharndyke noticed a dark cloud
riaing in e west and  speeading along
‘the ‘horfeon. A feeling of awe came
over him as it gradually increased in
volume, and in vast black billows began
to roll up toward the sun.

Suddenly out of the stillness came a
faraway rumble like a fusillade of can-
non, now dying down low, again reach-
ing such a height that it pained the
ears. Belated flying machines darted
across the sky here and there, like storm
{frightened birds, but they soon settled,
'to earth. Every eye was- on the cloud?
(which was now gashed with dazzling,
|vivid, electric flashes. Thorndyke look-
‘ed over the vast roof. He was alone. He
‘walked to the western parapet to get a
broader view.

‘The clouds had increased till almost
o third of the heavens was obscured by
‘the madly whirking blackness. There
was a rumble in the cloud, or beyond

t, like thunder, and yet it was not, un-
thunder can be attaned, for the
sound was like the music of a great or-

grand harmony died down. There was
a blinding flash of electricity in the
clouds, and the Englishman involun-
tarily covered his eyes with his hands.
When he looked again, the blackness
was covering the sun. For a moment
its disk showed blood red through the
fringe of the cloud and then disappear-
ed. Total darkness fell on everything.

The silence was profound. The very
air seemed stagnant.

Then the wind overhead by some un-
seen force was lashed into fury, and all
the sky was filled with whirlpools of
deeper blackness. Suddenly there was a
flash of soft golden light. This was fol-
lowed by streams of pink, of blue and
of purple till the whole heavens were
hung with banners, flags and rainbows
of flame. Again darkness fell, and it
seemed all the deeper after the gorgeous
scene which had preceded it. Thorndyke
strained his sight to detect something
moving below, but nothing could be
seen, and no sound came up from the
motionless crowds.

Behind him he heard a soft footstep
on the stone tiling. It drew nearer. A
hand was being carefully slid aleng the
parapet. The hand reached him and
touched his arm.

It was the princess. ‘““Ah, I have at
last found you!’’ she whispered. *“I saw
you in the lightning, but lost you
again. ”

He put his arm round her and drew
her into his embrace. He tried to speak,
but uttered only an inarticulate sound.

*‘I could not possibly came earlier,’
she apologized, nestling against him
80 closely that he could feel the quick
and excited beating of her heart. ‘‘My
father kept me with him till only a mo-
ment ago. Captain Tradmos will be
here soon.”’

‘‘When do we start?’ he asked.

*““That is the trouble,’’ she replied.
‘“We had counted on getting away in
the darkness before the display of light-
ning, but there is more danger now. If
our flyinpg machine were noticed, the
seajohlights would be turned on us, ard
we would be discovered at once.’’

‘“‘But even if we gef safely away in
the darkness when could we return?’’

‘‘Oh, that would be easy!"’ she re-
plied. ‘‘As soon as the fete is over com-
merce will be resumed, and the air will
be filled with airships that have been
delayed in their regular business, and
in the disguises which I have for us
both we could come back without rous-
ing suspicion. We could alight'in Win-
ter park and return home later.’’

died dow.

“What is Winter park?’’

‘‘You have not seen it? ¥ou must do
so. It is one of the wonders of Alpha. !
It is a vast park inclosed with high
walls and covered with a roof of glass.
Inside the snow falls, and we have
sleighing and coagting and lakes of ice
for skating. It was an invention of the
king. The snowstorms there are beauti-
ful.”’ f

Thorndyke’s reply was drowned in a
harmonious explosion like that of tuned
cannon. This was followed by the |
chimes of great bells which seemed to|
swing back and forth miles overhead. !

“‘Listen!’”’ whispered Bernardino.
‘‘Father calls it ‘musical thunder,’ and
he declares that it is produced in no
other country than this.”’ |

“It is not. He is right.”” And the|
heart of the Englishman was stirred by |
deep emotion. He had never dreamed
that anything could so completely chain
his fancy and elevate his imagination
as what he heard. The musical clanger

ThLe strange harmony grew
more cntrancing as it softened. Then
the whole castern gky began to flush
with rosy, shimmering light. ‘

**My father calls this the‘Ideal Dawn
of Day,’ ” whispercd Bernardino. *‘See

| the faint golden halo near the horizon. |
| That is where the sun is supposed to :

{ young lawyer of this town will not |
His wife has most pro- |
nouncedly correct tastes in everything, |

be.”’
*‘How is it done?’’ asked the English- |
man.
“Few of our people know. It is a se-
crct held only by the king and half a doz-

I en scientists.® The whole thing, how-|

ever, is operated by two men in a room |
in the dome of the palace. The mu-)|
sician is a young German who was be- |
coming the wonder of the musical |
world when father induced him to come |
to us. I have met him. He says he has |
been thoroughly happy here. He lives

on music. He showed me the instru-|
ment he used to play, a little thing he|
called a violin, and its tones could not

reach beyond the limits of a small room. |
He laughs at it now and says the instru- |
ment that father gave him to play on |
has strings drawn from the center of |
the earth to the stars of heaven.”’

The rose light had spread over the |
horizon and climmbed almost to the ze- |
nith, and with the dying booming and
gentle clangor it began to fade till all
was dark again. '

“Captain Tradmos ought to be here |
now,’’ continued the princess, glancing |
uneasily toward the stairway. ‘‘We|
may not have so good an opportunity as
this.”’

Ten minutes went by.

““Surely something has gone wrong,”’
whispered Bernardino. ‘I have never
seen the darkness last so long as this.
Besides, can’t you hear the muttering of
the people?’’

Thorndyke acknowledged that he did.
He was about to add something else,
but was prevented by a loud blast from
the trumpet in the tower.

Bernardino shrank from him and fell
to trembling.

*‘What is the matter?’’ he asked.

““The trumpet!’’ she gasped. ‘‘Some-
thing awful has happened.’’

A moment of profound silence. Then
the murmuring of the crowd rose sul-
lenly like the moaning of a rising storm.
A searchlight flashed up in the gloom
and swept its uncertain stream from
point to point, but it died out. Another
‘and another shone for an instant in dif-
Yerent parts of the city, but they all
failed.

“‘Something awful has happened,*’
repeated Bernardino as if to herself.
“The lights will not burn.’’

““Had we not better go down?'’ asked
Thorndyke anxiously, excited by her
unusual perturbation.

For answer she mutely drew him to
the eastern parapet. Far away in the
east there still lingered a faint hint of
pink, but all over the whole landscape
darkness rested.

‘““See!’’ she exclaimed, pointing up-
ward. ‘‘The clouds are thinning over the
sun, and yet there is no light! What
can be the matter?’

At that juncture they heard soft steps
on the roof and a voice calling:

‘‘Bernardino! Princess Bernardino!”’

“It is Tradmos!’”” she ejaculated
gladly. Then she called out softly:

‘‘Tradmos! Tradmos!”

‘“‘Here!"” the voice said, and a figure
loomed up before them. It was the cap-
tain. He was panting violently, as if
he had been running.

‘“What is it?"’ she asked, clasping his
arm.

‘““The sun has gone out,’”’ he an-
nounced.

A groan escaped her lips, and she
swayed into Thorndyke’s arms.

‘“The clouds are thinning over the
sun, yet there is no light. The king is
excited. He fears a panic.”’

‘‘Has such a thing never happened?’’
asked Thorndyke.

““A hundred years ago. Then thou-
sands lost their lives. As soon as the
people suspect the cause of the delay
they will go mad with fear.”’

‘“What can we do?’’ asked the prin-
oess, recovering her self possession.

“‘Nothing. Wait,’’ replied Tradmos.
‘“This is as safe a place as you counld
find. Perhapa the trouble may be avert-
ed. Look!"

The disk of the veiled sun was aglow
with a faintly trembling light, but it

“What is the matter?” he asked.

went out. The silence was profound.
The populace seemed unable to grasp
the situation, but when the light had
flickered over the black face of the sun
once more and again expired a sullen
murmur rose and grew as it passed from
lip to lip.

It became a threatening roar, broken
by an occasional cry of pain and a dis-
mal groan of terror. There was a crash
as if a mountain had been burst by ex-
plosives.

‘““The swinging bridge has been
thrown down,*’ said Tradmos.

Light after light flashed up in differ-
ent parts of the city, but they were so
emall and so far apart that they seemed
to add to the darkmess rather than to
lessen it.

*‘The moon—it will rise!’’ cried the
princess.

“It cannot,” said Tradmos in his
beard, ‘‘at least not for several hours.”

‘‘They will kill my fatber,’’ she said
despondently. ‘*They always hold him
responsible for any accident.’’

‘“They cannot reach him,’’ consoled
Tradmos. *‘He is safe for the present at
least.”’

““Is it possible to make the repairs
needed?”’

“I don’t know. When the accident
?:ppened long ago, the sun was just ris-

8' ”

‘‘Has it stopped?’’

“‘I think not. It has simply gone out.
The electric connection has in some
way been cut off.”’

The tumult seemed to have extended
to the very limits of the city and was
constantly increasing. The smashing of
timber and the falling of heavy stones
were heard near by.

Tradmos leaned far over the parapet.
*“They are coming toward us,”’ he said.
““They intend to destroy the palace. We
must try to'get down, but we shall
meet danger even there.’’

[To b Oontinued)
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! ENGLISH AS SHE'S WRITTEN |

A Telegram Thkat Nearly Prostrated
a Washington Man.

A lamentable unfamiliarity with Eng- |

lish as she is idiomatically *spoke” on
her native heath is responsible for a
bad quarter of an hour which a certain

soon forget.

including dress. Such of her gowns as
o not come direct from London town
are built in New York by the most cor-
rect of English man milliners. When
she made ready to go to Long Branch
last summer, the young wife laid in a
supply of clothes that sjould dazzle
the natives. Her English man milliner
was, however, provokingly slow about
delivering things, and she was forced
to set off without several of the frocks
the had intended taking with her. For
the first week after she went away she
wrote to her devoted husband at home
every day. For the second week she
wrote every other day. In the third
week four days passed without a line
from her. On the fifth day a telegram
was delivered at the young lawyer's
office.

“Wife's body forwarded thls maorn-
ing.”

The signature was a scrawl, but the
message was enough to chill the very
marrow of that young husband’s bones.
It had been sent from New York. He
saw, in his mind’'s eye, his dainty little
wife running up to town for a day’s
shopping. Ie thought of the frightful
heat. He knew just how it had all come
about, and with a horror stricken face
he dashed out into the street and fair-
ly ran to the house of his wife's sister
to acquaint her with the frightful
news. He was past speech when he
reached the house, but he held out the
fatal telegram. The sister read it.

“Well,” saild she, “it’s time he sent it.
She’s been expecting it for six weeks.
It's the one that goes with the plnk
chiffon skirt, I suppose.”—Washington
Post.

COOLING DRINKS IN TURKEY.

Beverages and Ices Sold on All the
Main Streets.

On all the main streets nearly every
other shop has a counter of white mar-
ble and large bottles of lced water, lem-
onade, cherry sirup, pomegranate sirup
or something of the sort. Green leaves
surround the bottles, and a little ma-
chine keeps up a tinkling of glasses to
attract the passersby. Certain shops
are known for their speclalties In cer-
tain sirups and others for thelr water,
about which Turks are very particular
and can tell at once from which of the
many springs near the capital it comes.
The streets swarm with itinerant sell-
ers with elaborate arrangements for
keeping the water cold. Some have a
regular - booth where they dispense
anything from water to a gazelle,
which is the name for effervescing
Jemonade.

The simplest method Is that adopted
by those who carry about a huge glass
bottle holding about two gallons of
lemonade on the mouth of which is bal-
anced a large lump of ice, continually
dripping into the bottle. These drinks
are the cheapest, one farthing a tum-
bler. Unfortunately the coin represent-
ing a farthing 1s almost extinct, so that
the drinker has to drink two glasses or
come back next day for the balance.
The ice cream venders, too, must not
be forgotten. Thelr picturesque get up
is very distinctive, and they do a roar-
ing trade. The ices they sell are very
pure, and one never hears of cases of
fllness among those eating them. The
time when the men do their best busi-
ness with Europeans is at night after
dinner. Every one is then sitting out-
side on the terraces or balconies over-
hanging the Bosporus. The ice man
comes along in a boat and seems at
once to supply a long felt want.—Con-
stantinople Cor. London Telegraph.

intellects. .

There are one story intellects, two
story intellects and three story intel-
‘lects, with skylights. All fact collect-
ors who have no alm beyond these facts
are one story men. Two story men
compare, reason, generalize, using the
labor of the fact collectors as well as
their own. Three story men idealize,
imagine, predict; their best illumina-
tion comes from above through the sky-
light. There are minds with large
ground floors that can store an infinite
amount of knowledge. Some librarians,
for instance, who know enough of
books to help other people without be-
ing able to make much other use of
their knowledge, have intellects of this
class.

Your great working lawyer has two
spacious stories. His mind is clear be-
cause his mental floors are large, and
he has room to arrange his thoughts
80 that he can get at them—facts be-
low, principles above and all in ordered
series. Poets are often narrow below,
incapable of clear statement and with
small power of consecutive reasoning,
but full of light, if sometimes rather
bareof furniture in the attics.—Holmes.

Dentistry In Japan.

You must know that a Japanese den-
tist never uses anything but his fingers
when extracting a tooth. They have
no surgical instruments. This is how
they are able to work: A number of
holes are bored in a plank of wood and
pegs Inserted in them. The plank 1s
laid on the floor, and the novice pulls
them out with the finger and thumb of
his right hand. By this practice
strength and dexterity are acquired.
Then an oak log with oak pegs is tried,
and the young man is kept on this for
a year.

The third year is put In by operating
on a slab of marble which contains
numberless pegs of the hardest wood.
After this he is qualified to go into
business. A thorough workmsn will
grab a patient with his left hand and
yank out five or six teeth with the right
hand without even stopping to rest. It
secms impossible, but practice and long
training will enable any one to accom-
plish it.

THE blue-blood, of Boston, have
their noses in the air over the fact
that Joe Walcott, a negro pugilist,
through an agent, lately bought
a house adjacent to the home of
Col. Harry Converse, one of the
wealthiest and most prominent citi-
zens, and in close proximity to the
palatial residence of E. 8. Converse,
the multimillionaire rubber manu-
facturer and plilauthropist. Walcott
paid $5,000 for the house, stable and
land, and through an agent expended
$1,000 in improvements. The neigh-
bore looked for a swell family to move
in, and after the furniture had been
unloaded they were startled to see the
new tenants. The outfit consisted of
the champion negro pugilist, his
mu_latt.o wife, four pickaninnies, his
white mother-in-law and a yellow dog.
Walcott will use the stable as his
training quarters. The neighbors are
considering buying him off, as he has
said he would sell out if they paid his
price.

SPEAKING in a general way the dan-
gerous trades are the dust-producing
industries.
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—AND—

! PROVISION STORE

119 Fourth Street.

REDER & PHIPPS, - - - PROPRIETORS

THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

Staple: Fancy Groceries

has always enjoyed for quality of goods, fair prices and promptness in filling or”
ders.
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THE FULLEST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF

CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE

IINN STOCK.
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: Talcott Bros.

THE OLDEST JEWELRY HOUSE IN WESTERN WASHINGTON. ESTABLISHED 1872
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"¢, WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY,

) CLOCKS, SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS, )
& LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES, @
‘¢, SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES &

MANUFACTURERS OF

Notary aod lodge Seals. . Rubber Stamps and Unbrellas

REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS.

Racycle, Imperial Crawford, National

AND YALE BICYCLES.
ke 424 and 426 Main St., - - - Olympia, Wash.
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W TRYA U BAKING  POWDER

%PAGKAGE & Is equal to any of the high
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Only 28 Cents a Package-

>dWU6F & FIll6y.

CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.
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In the city, and the constant endeavor is to maintain the reputation this lu.usc[
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SUCCESSOR TO MUNN & PICKETT.

ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE STOCK OF

STAPLE AND
FANCY....

GROCERIES
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Also Flour, Feed, Hay, Wheat, Oats, &c.
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UODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

ITighest price Paid for Farmers’ Produce.

329 FOURTH ST. TELEPHONE 703.
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§ OLYMPIA BEER

) 333 A HOME PRODUCT&%¢ ¥
& +)
g:) -— We use aspring water
+ PRIDE that has made our beer
&9} OF THE || famous.

[‘C'g Pacific Coast o ©

¢ (LYMPLA BREWING (0,
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g Every Drug Tested
;
|

:

s Found Pure

Every drug and chemical in our pharmacy has been tested
and found to be pure and of the highest U.” S. P. Standard.
We dispense only the purest drugs of a definite known
strength. No adulteration or substitution is practiced or per-
mitted in our drug store. We invite vou to direct vour pre-
scriptions to us. They will be prepared EXACTLY as
written without any deviation whatever, either as to quality
or particular preparation specified. We assure vou that every
point of accuracy and skill be observed, and all phases of the
work done to fully meet your approval, and the approval of
your family physician.

B. L. HILL DRUG CO.

0dd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash.
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Lonnolly & Chambers,

CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST.

TELEPHONE 441,

FULL LINE OF MEATS FOR THE

WHOLESALE = RETAIL TRADE.

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

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

ESTABLISHED 1889.

R. DEVER, Proprietor.

MARBLE AND .GRANITE * * «

Monuments, Markers
_ Headstones, Eftc.

Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

Butehers, Packers and Jobbers

Beer, Lams, Pork, VEAL AND MuTTON

Highest price paid for all kinds of fat stock.
Fourth and Washington Streets, . Olympia, Wash.

Telephone No. 931.

SPEOIAL SALB]

FOR THIS WEEK

A2 2 22 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 o o o

MEN’S $3.00 AND $4.00 2 O O
Patent Leather Shoes for ®
All New and Up-to-Date.
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A. C. STEVENS & CO.
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PIONEER IRON WORKS
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MILL MACHINERY, BRASS AND [RON {CASTINGS.

Logging car equipments of all kinds. ) VW rought Iron Worlk
A specialty of concaved tram wheels. | Repair work given prompt and careful

Highest market price paid for old cast | attention. Prices moderate.
iron scrap, brass and copper. 322Third Streeot. .y

OLYMPIA. WASEL. .

MANUFACTURER OF !

MARINE 2z STATIONARY ENCINES
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OLYMPIA, - - - WASHINGTON.
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EXPERIENCE W. L. Downiug
I, Plaintiff,

Ve,
William T. Horsnell and
Georgia A. Horsuell, his
wife; Peter D. George and
Jane Doe George, khis Summons.
wife; Edward C. Hars- } Foreclosure of
nell and Jane Doe Hors- Tax Licn.
nell, his wife; Jane Doe
Agnew, wife of E. C. Ag
Bew, deceased; Jane Doe
Agnew, wife of Tnomas
. Agnew, deceased.
Defendants. |
The State of Washington to William T. Hors-
nell and Georgia A. Horsnell, his wife; Peter
D. George and Jane Doe George, his wife; Ed-
wird C.g Horsnell and Jawme Doe Horsnell, his
wife; Jane Doe Agnew, wife of E. C. Agunew,
deceased: Jane Doe Agnew, wife of Thomas
Agnew deceased, Defendants:
You are hereby notified that W. I. Downing is
the owner and holder of certificate of delin-
uency numbered 211, issued by the Treasurer of
Thurston county, Washington, on the 5th day of
June, 1901, for the sum of%i:ix.?l. the same being
the amount then due and delinquent for the
taxes for the years 1892, 1893, 1894 and 1895, to-
gcther with penalty, interest and costs thereon,
upon real propertz assessed te M. E. Reed and
of which you are the owners or reputed owners,
or in which you have or claim to have some in-
terest or estate, and which said real estate is
situated in Thurston county, Washington, and
more particularly bounded and described, to-
W": W 3 of NW i Sec, 7, Twp. 13 N., Kangel

« W. M,

That plaintiff has paid taxes, other than those
included in said certificate of delinquency, in
the sum of $100.42, and which bear interest at
the rate of 15 per cent. per annum. You are fur-
ther notified that plaintiff will apply to the Su-
perior Court of the State of Washington, for
Thurston county, for a juigment for the amount
of said delinquent certificate, taxes, interest,
penaity and costs, and foreclosing his lien
ainst said property hereinbefore deseribed.
S — ‘ou are hereby notified and summoned to ap-
pear within sixty days after the service of this
summons upon you: and if service is made by
publication then within sixty days from the
date of the first publication of this summons
upon you, and defend this actionm in the court
aforesaid, or pay the amount due; and in ease of
your fatlure so to do, judgment will be rendered
for the amount of said certificate of delinquency,
taxes, interest, penalty and costs, and foreclos-
ing plaintif®s lien against the lands and prem-
ises hereinbefore described and the same will be
ordered sold to satisfy said judgment.

Any pleading or process may be served upon
the undersigned at the postoftice address below
w— y WNING

w. L. DO Plaintif.

Postoffice address, Summit, Wash. .

TroY & FALKNOR, Atiorneys for Plaintiffy
Olympia, Wash.

Traoe Marks

Anyone sending a sketch and description may
Quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
fnvention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents

for securing %.mnu.
i Munn & recelve
special notice, vlthou? c?u:o. in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely {llustrated weekly.
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 a
ﬁu: four months, $L d by all newsdealers.

NN & o301t ew York

Office, 625 F' St., Washington,

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

HORSESHOEING
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General Blacksmithing,

GIVE US A TRIAL.

Sole agents for Olympia and Thurston county
for the celebrated

STUDEBAKER

Wagons and Carriages.

Cor. Third and Columlia Sts., Olympia, Wash

SEEEELE4066008880000088887,

VEAL WANTED E

Palace Market &

Highest cash price paid. g

hoto of invention for
ty. For free bqgk
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WASHINGTON D. C.

model, sketch or
tenta

freereport on
How to Secure
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CRANE & C0., PROPRIETORN

306 Fourth St. Phone 333.

|

?

~
D" )

e

A 4




