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CHAPTER XVIL !
Bernardino turned to look after her |
father as he was leaving the room. |
‘‘He is going to the observatory,””
che said to Thorndyke and Johnston.
“‘Let us go also.” And they followed
the king into the room with the glass
roof and walls covered with mirrors
which he had shown the straugers sev-
eral days before. A white headed old
man stood at the stand, his fingers trem-
bling over the half circle of electric but-
tons. In a mirror before him he was
studying tho reflection of a town of
perhaps 100 houses.  Tho streets were
filled with excited ecitizens, and a squad
of protectors stood rexly for action near
a row of flying machines.

““Ornethelo,”” said the king, and at
the sound of his voice the old man turn-
ed and bowed humbly. '

‘““All right,” went on the king. ‘I |
will take your place a moment.”” He
went to the stand and touched a button.
Instantly the scene changed. Fields,
forests, streams and hills ran by in a
murky blur, and then a larger town
flashed on the mirror. Here the same
stir and alertness characterized the
scene. The gaze of every inhabitant
was fixed on the threatening horizon.
Rapidly the scenes shifted at the king’s
will, till 100 cities, towns and villages
bad been reviewed.

‘‘Enough! They are all ready—all
faithful,”’ groaned the king, ‘“‘and, Or-
nethelo, they may all have to perish to-
day, and all for our ambition. Poor
mortals!”

Ornethelo’s face was hal¢ snbmerged
in the beard on his breast, but he look-
ed up suddenly and spoke:

““For their sakes, then, we ought not
to delay. There may yet be hope.”*

‘““You are right, Ornethelo.”’ There
was aring of hope in the voice of the
king. ‘‘Quick! Show me my capitol,
that I may see if all the protectors are
ready.”’

Ornethelo touched another button,
and, as if seen from a great height, the
fair and wondrous city dawned before
the eyes of the speetatars. In every
street policemen and protectors and fly-
ing machines stood in orderly readiness.
The house tops were colored with the
variegated costumes of men, women
and children. Overall lay the wondrous
sunlight, through the green splendor of
whith the flakes of soet v/ere falling like
blatk snow.

The king touched the old man’s arm.
‘I must see beyond the walls. A.. the
connections made?’’

‘‘Ready, sir.”’ -

“Try them. They must not fail me
now.”’

The old man tremblingly unlocked a
cabinet on the table, and another row
of electric buttons was displayed. Orne-
thelo touched one. Immediately there
was a sharp clicking sound under ihe
stand, and the view was swept from the
mirror. Nothing could be seen but a
dark snggesnon of towering cliffs and
yawning caverns.

‘‘Not the east, Ornethelo!’” cried tha
king impatiently. ‘‘Go on: the west,
the west!”’

The black landscape flashed by like a
glimpse of night from a flying train,
and then a blur of redly illuminated
smoke in rolling billows seemed to
swell out from the surface 6f the mirror
into the room.

‘‘There, slow!”’ cried the king, and
then a frightful scene burst upon their
sight. They beheld a great belching pit
of fire and flames. The sky from the
earth to the zenith was a vast expanse
of illuminated smoke, and the black
landscape round about was cut by riva-
lets of molten lava rolling on and on
like restless streams of quicksilver.

The king leaned against the stand as
it faint with despair. ‘‘Call Prince
Arthur,”’ he ordered, and almost at that
instant the young man appeared.

“F.Ml"

The king pointed a quivering finger
at the mirror and said huskily:

‘‘Let not the sun go down. Let its
light be white as at noon.*’

‘‘But, father, it has never been done
before. It”’—

‘“Alpha has never faced such
All our dream is about to end. Go.”

Without a word the young man has-
tened away, and it seemed socarcely a
moment before the sunlight streaming
in at the oval glass roof changed from
green to white.

The king pushed Ornethelo impatient-
ly aside. His eyes held a dull gleam of
despair, and he seemed to have grown
ten years older. He touched a button,
and the awful scene at the pit gave
place to a bright view of the capitol,
which was plainly seen from its crowd-
ed oenter to its scattering suburbs. The
squads of protectors stood like ar-
mies ready for battle, their rigid faces
still toward the awful west.

‘“They are ready—the signal!’’ yelled
the king, waving his hand. ‘‘The sig-
nall” Ornethelo caught his breath sud-
denly and tottered as he went across the
room and touched a button on the wall.
The king’s eyes were glued on the mir-
rored view of the capitol, his trembling
hands beld out, as if commanding si-
lence. Then a deafening trumpet blast
.broke on the ear. The masses of citi-
: zens preased near the edges of the roof:
.and close against the walls along the

: eveey instant growing smaller as
iit receded in the murky distance.

| _The princess, white and silent, led
{Thorndyke and Johnston back to the
{ balcony.

The line of machines was now a mers
thread in the sky, but the omipow
sloud in the west had increased, and
fine eand amd ashes were added to the
fall of soot.

““What was that?*’ gasped the prin-
cess. It was a low rumble like distant
thunder, and the balcony shook.

‘““An earthquake,’’ said Thorndyke.
“I am really afraid there ia not a ghost
of a chance for us. The water running
into the fire is sure to cause an eruption
of some sort, and even a slight one
would be likely to enlarge the opening
to the ocean.”’

Johnston nodded knowingly as he
Jooked into his friend’s face; but, con-
sidering the presence of the princess, he
said nothing.

‘‘My brother, Prince Marentel, is the
greatest man in our kingdom,’’ she re-
marked. ‘‘He has taken enough explo-
sives to remove a mountain.*’

‘““How will he use them?’ asked
Thorndyke.

“Idon’t know, but I fancy he will
try to close the opening in some way.’’

Thorndyke slowly shook his head. “1
fear he will fail. The fall must be as
voluminous as Niagara by this time."’

ACOPYRIGHT, 1897. @Y THE MERRIAM COMPANY.

The prinoe has warned the king to be

‘‘My father must have lost hope, o1
he would not have stopped the sun,’’

|  As they enterod together Branasko!
uncovered  bis  disheveled head and
Lowed 1most humbly.
“Yon lock tired and sick and hungry. |
Have yon eaten anything today?’’ she
| asked.
““Not in two days,”” be replied.
The princess called to a frightened
| maid who was wringing her hands in a |
corridor.
| *““Give this man feood and drink at
once,”’ she ordered, and Branasko, with
| a grateful bow and glance, withdrew. |

i Johnston followed him to the door. |
F - “Fear nothing,’”’ he said. *‘If the|
WHITE MARIE danger passes, wo are safe. The king

LMOST PERSUADED™ Frc.

has promised to pardon me, and he will
do the same for you.’’

‘‘There is no hope for any of us,”’ re-
plied Branasko grimly, ‘‘but I do not
| want to die with this gnawing in my

stomach. Adieu.”’

‘‘If the worst comes, is there any
| chance for us to escape from here to the
outer world?’’ the Englishman was ask-
ing the princess when Johnston turned
back to them.

‘““For a few hundred, yes—by the
. subwater ships—but for all, no. And
| then my father would not consent to
rescue a part and not the whole of his
subjects. He would not try tosave him-
self or any of his family.”’

The clouds still covered the sun, but
on the eastern sky its rays were shining
gloriously. Ever and anon there sound-
ed from afar a low rumbling as if the
earth were swelling with heat.

Johnston left the two lovers together
and went to the door of the electric au-
ditorium, and over the heads of the
breathless crowd he watched the great
mirrar. After a few moments Waldmeer

) = . appeared and spoke:

e "’.‘,‘{3&,’2}‘ ) lu:gj;)i&tl'.w mirroudi “Prince Marentel is operating with
glance toward the west. Tho rolling| 8reat difficulty. A large quantity of his
clouds had become more dense, and the| €XPlosives has been injured by water,
rumbling and booming in the distance| but be hopes there is enough left intact
were growing more frequent. A thin| Y0 serve his purpose. The final explo-
gray cloud passed before the sun and a| 8ion will soon take place. The greatest
dim shadow fell over the city. peril hangs over Alpha.

“That is & natural cloud,” said, Waldmeer's reflection was becoming

Thorndyke. *‘It comes from the steam | iBdistinct, and sick at heart the Amer-
that rises from the pit.”’ ican elbowed his way through the
“It is exactly like our rainclouds,” muttering crowd into the corridor.
returned the princess, ‘‘but it comes| Here he met Branasko, and together
from the steam, as you say. But let us they walked back to Thorndyke and }he
g0 into the electrio auditorinm and hear princgss. .who were mutely watching
the news. As soon as anything is done the signs in the east. Just then the sun
we will hear of it there.”” The others| 28l0Wwly emerged from the cloud.
had no time to question her, for she was ““Look!"’ cried Bernardino in horror.
hastening into the corridor outside. She| ‘‘The cloud is not moving, the sun has
piloted them down a flight of stairs into not stopped. It is going down, and we
a large circular room beneath the sur-| 5ball soon be in utter darkness. Ch, it
faco of the ground. It was filled with | 18 awful—to die in this way.”’
seats, like a modern theater, and in the The king had just returned, and he
place where the stage would have been overheard her words. He came hastily
stood a mighty mirror over 100 feet | t0 the edge of the bzlcony and gazed at
square. the sun. The others held their breath
She led them to a private box in front | ad waited. i
of the mirror. The room was filled from| Hisface became morerigid. He sway-
the first row of chairs to the rear with | €d @ little as he turned to her.
a silent, anxious crowd. In the massive| ' You are right, my daughter,’” he
frame of the mirror were numerous bell | 8roaned. ‘‘It is going down. The cow-
shaped trumpets like those on the ordi- | ardly dogs in the east have deserted
nary phonograph, though much larger. | their posts. It is going down. It will
*“Watch the mirror,”” whispered Ber- | fink into a tunnel filled with water, and
nardino as she gat down. the light of Alpha will be extinguished
And a¢ that instant the surfaceof the | forever. Weare undone. Say your pray-
great glass began to glow like the sky | €rs, my child, your prayers, I tell you,
at dawn, and all the lights in the room | for an infinite God is angry at our pro-
went out. Then from the trumpets in | tensions.”’ .
the frame came the loud ringing of| ‘‘Don’t despair, father.”’ And Ber-
musical bells. nardino put her arms gently round the
““They are ready,”” whispered Ber-|old man’s neck. ‘‘You understand the
nardino. *“Now, watch and listen.’’ solar machinery. Could you not stop
The pink light on the mirror faded, | the sun?”’
and a lifelike reflection appeared—the| The eyes of the old man flashed. He
reflection of a young man ing on a | #eemed electrified as he drew himself
rock in bold relief against a dark back- | from her embrace and looked ansfously
ground of rugged, slabbering oliffs and | Over the balustrade to a flying machine
the forbidding mouths of caves. in the street below.
“Waldmeer!"’ ejaculated the prinoess, “I might reach the east in time,’’ he
and she relapsed into silenpe. cried. ‘‘Yes, you are right. I was act-
The young man held in his hand a| ing cowardly. The fastest airship in
cup shaped instrument from which ex- | Alpha is ready, and Nanleon can drive
tended a wire to the ground. He raised | it to its utmost speed. If the worst
it to his lips, and instantly a calm, de- | comes, I shall see you no more. Good-
liberate voice came from the mirror, | by!"’ He kissed her brow tenderly, and
soft and low, and yet loud enough to!| her eyes filled as he hastened away.
reach the most remote parts of the great | Down below they saw him spring light-
room. ly into the gold mounted car, ulxd the
*“The ocean,’’ began “js pouring | next instant the graceful vessel rose
into the Volclnoofthehlg'udinagnd- above the palace roof and sped like an
ually increasing torrent. Prince Maren- | arrow across the sky toward the east.
tel hopes temporarily to delay the crisis| A faint cheer broke from the lips of
by partially turning the torrent away | the crowd, which seemed suddenly to
from the pit into the lowlands of the | take new hope from the king’s de-
country. For that purpose a portion of | parture. Some of them waved their
the endless wall is being torn down | bats and scarfs, and many watched the
and Marentel’s forces are placing their | airship till it had disappeared in the
explosives. After this is donv an at- | murky distance.
tempt will be made to stop the original| ‘‘He may pot get there in timel
break. There is, however, little hope. | aried the princess. ‘‘It seems to be go-
ing down faster than it ever did before,

ang he bas a great distance to go.”’

he little party on the balcony were
silent for a long time. Presently Bes-
nardino turned her tearful eyes to the
tace of Thorndyke.

‘‘The smoke and steam do not seem
% voluminous. Do you think all will
go well?”

{7% do Uontrnued)

gighcd the princess, and she cast a sad

for the worst.’’
At this point the speaker turned as if
startled toward the red glare at hisright.

to speak:

*‘The opening in the wall is not pro-
gressing rapidly. Workmen are drown-
ing and the tunnel of the sun is filling
with water. It will be impossible for
the sun to go through to the east.’’

Just then there was a faraway crash,
and instantly the mirror was void
There was now no sound except the low
groans of women in the audience and

Why He Wanted a Receipt.

There was a lawyer in the Indian
country who had none too good a repu-
tation for honesty, says the Chicago
News.

One of the aborigines employed him
to do a little legal business. It was
done to the client’s satisfaction, the
fee duly pald and a receipt for it duly
demanded. *“A receipt isn’t necessa-
ry,” the lawyer said. “But I want it,”
replied the red man. There was some
argument, and the attorney finally de-
manded his reason. “Since becoming

He held a like instrument to the one | 8 Christian I have been very careful
used by Waldmeer, and through it In all my dealings that I may be ready
spoke: for the judgment,” answered the brave

“Venus, one of the great stars, has | sententiously, “and when that day

comes I don’t want to take time to go
to the bad place to get my receipt from
you.” The receipt was made out and
promptly delivered.
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Thrive Without Meat,
It is the religion of nearly all Asiat-

black Dow then ics to abstain from eating flesh, fish or
Volumes of smoks and fowl, because it is a sin to kill for food

WS M o Vo, Ak & Wiehs -] Lt e San taalitnct. “Sest 1t be

round him spoke voice hindered on its upward way.” Besides,
ing He but his according to the doctrine of transmi-

expl

gration of souls, one might kill and eat

and the whole landscape abou$ him one’s grandmother. But, aside from
that, vegetable food, it is claimed,
makes better muscle and bone than
meat. Anyway, it is well known that
p : the stevedores of Constantinople and

:ﬁﬂ: faced his faroff audience and olt‘her eutecxl-n ports never eat meat, and

“Pri that, as a class, they have no superiors
iy :‘m :‘l: n:::nml atnywhere in the world in physical
on the success or failure of his final test | —
with explosives, which will take place
in about half an hour.”’

‘‘We ought to go outside again, sug-
gested Bernardino as Waldmeer’s im-!
age disappeared. ‘‘My father might
‘want us.”’

Seeing no one in the king's apart-
ment, they passed through it to the bal-
ooni. Fﬂlfedth: sky was now covered
with ming og and smoke, and the then he made it fast, and we swun
sun could be seen(mlynov_rand then. ' by it, as good a cable as you woulg
A drizzling rain was falling, a rain want to see and one of the curlousest
that brought down clots of ashes and things.”—Philadelphia Press.
£oot, but this made no difference to the
throngs in the now muddy and elippery | Mechanism of a Fish,
streets. They stood shivering in damp| FPeople marvel at the mechanism of
and soiled clothing, their blearing eyes the human body, with its 492 bones
fixed hopelessly on the lowering signs' and 60 arteries, but man is simple in
in the west. ; this respect compared with the carp.

Johx;staon noticed a bent figure crouch- | That remarkable fish moves no fewer
ed against a wall beneath them. lthan 4,386 bones and muscles every

It was .Bnnal.ko. | time it breathes. It has 4,320 veins, to

**Who is it?"’ inquired the princess. | say nothing of its 99 muscles.

*‘Branasko, the companion of my ad- !
ventures,”’ he replied. | Tact is being more and more recog-

*‘Call him to us,” she eaid eagerly, nized as a valuable instrument in

Saved by Seaweed.

“I was once saved by seaweed,”
said an old sea captain, “down in the
Falkland islands. We were being
wasked on a lee shore when the skip-
per, an old fellow from Nova Scotia,
picked up a vine that was floating on
the water and hauled it in until it got
pretty near as big as a man's body;
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He Doesn’t Like Agquarinms,
Why any one should ever have de-

| sired to own or to visit an aquarium

is a mystery. The view of fish, except

when nicely grilled or when suspended |

at the end of a fishing line, is one of
the most uninteresting of sights. The
other animals when in confinement dis-
play traits widch are more or less in-
teresting. The llon has a sense of hu-
mor and displays it in the most pleas-
ing way when he devours the lion
tamer who has entered too often into
Jiis cage. The bear in his thirst for
buns seems so much lke the human
boy that the spectator of his antics
frequently feels an irresistible desire
to hit him with a stick.

But the fish has not a single inter-
esting trait. Ile will swim around the
tank in which he is confined with a
persistence which is maddening to the
nervous spectator. Ie never engages
in a genuine fight, but contents himself
with an occasional surreptitious bite
of an enemy’s tail, which gives no true
satisfaction to the beholder. If he
happens to be a large snake thinly dis-
gulsed as an eel or an octopus or some
other alarmingly ugly fish, he will
sometimes swim directly at the glass
through which the visitor is looking at
him and thereby give the latter a mo-
mentary sensation of horror, but the
average fish cares nothing for the pab-
lic and treats his visitors with calm
contempt. An aquarium without fish,
like a seashore resort without the sea,
is unobjectionable, but an aquarium
with real water and real fish is the
dreariest object in nature.—~W. L. Al-
den in Pearson’s Magazine.

The Paris Cab Driver.

Qutside of many wine shops in Paris
and in the principal cities of France a
sign is often to be seen bearing the
words, Au cocher fidele (“To the faith-
ful cocher”); beneath it a driver is
pictured, hat in hand, restoring to a
gentleman and lady, the hirers of the
coach, a purse forgotten on the cush-
fons of the vebicle. This is not a con-
ception of the artist, nor vile flattery
of the restaurant or wine shop to draw
thither the coachman with a foible for
the bottle, but a reality which often oc-
curs and of which the cocher has every
right to be proud.

Anybody who has lived any length
of time in Paris will indorse the state-
ment. Who has not forgotten an um-
brella, a walking stick, a small satchel
or some little object on the seat or floor
of a public vehicle? And who has not
had his property restored without even
having taken the number of the ve-
hicle, without any remembrance of the
physiognomy of the driver? By a sim-
ple application to a special office at the
prefecture of police, where all objects
found in public carriages are deposit-
ed and arranged according to the date
and hour at which they were brought
in, one is able promptly to regain pos-
session of his lost property.

This reflects great credit on the
aris “cabbies,” few of whom, by the
way, are born Parisians.—Iarper’s
Weekly.

He Concentrated.

Professor Countemfast is a small
man with a large mentality. His wife
is a tall woman, who believes in the
power of matter over mind. The pro-
fessor had been absorbed the whole
evening in a profound paper on the
mental characteristics of people who
were unhappily married. Suddenly
looking up, he remarked:

“My dear, are you aware of the fact
that a man's brain weighs about 3%
pounds?’

“Humph!
haven't you?”

“Er—er—why—er—oh, yes; certainly,
of course.”

“Well, that article says a woman's
brain is not so heavy, eh?”

“Er—er—yes, it certainly does, but"—

“And It also states that a woman's
brain is of much finer quality, doesn’t
it?

“Er—er—well, yes;
right, my dear.”

“Now, listen to me. Just concen-
trate your 3% pound brain on that
scuttle and figure out how much it will
weigh after you bring it full of coal
from the cellar.,” The professor meek-
ly bowed his great head, and, as he de-
parted for the lower regions in search
of abstract information, he murmured:

“The man who thinks that mind is
superior to matter is an {llustrious
idiot!”"—London Tit-Bits.

You've just read that,

you are quite

The Trunk Paid.

Some years ago a man ran up a bill
of $200 in the Tremont House, Chica-
£0, and then ran away without settling
it. The trunk which remained in his
room was unusually heavy and when
opened after his departure was found
to contain specimens of ore, brought
from the gold and silver mines of Col-
orado, where presumably he bad lost
all his money. After waiting out the
legal time Mr. Gage sent the contents
of the trunk to an assayer, who return-
ed two bits of metal valued at more
than $100 in excess of the bill after
deducting his own fees.

“My., Maximum.”

The result of an examination was put
up on the notice board of a well known
eramming establishment, and one of
the attendants was scanning the list
with as much interest as any of the
breathless students. At the head of the
list was written, “Maximum 500,” and
when the attendant’s eyes rested there-
on he exclaimed, “Why, that Mr. Max-
imum, he’s always top, he is.”—London
Globe.

Not a Good Conductor.

“Well, sir,” remarked the observant
passenger, after watching the conduct-
or collect eight fares and ring up five,
“you need never be afraid of being
struck by lightning.”

“Why not?’ asked the trustéd em-
ployee.

“Because,” replied the observant pas-
senger. “it 18 evident you are not a
good conductor.”—Philadelphia Press.
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CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
Signature of

WANTED —SEVERAL INDUSTRI-
ous persons in each State to travel for
house established eleven years and with
a large capital, to call upon merchants
and agents for successful and profitable
line. Permanent engagement. Weekly
cash salary of $18 and all traveling ex-
penses and hotel bills advanced each
week. Experience not essential. Men=
tion reference and enclose self-addressed
envelope. THE NATIONAL, 334 Dear-
born 8t., Chicago.

Subscribe for the STANDARD; only
$1.50 per year. i

Press Clippings Bureau
SPOKANE, WASH.
R.EADB all Northwestern Newspapers for Au-

thors, Lecturers, State and National Offi-
ciale, l‘lnn’nclen and Business Ien.on. "

and the American went down to the man’s welfare and happiness.—Phila-
i, RS Celphia Ledger. :
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GROCERY

—AND—

, PROVISION STORE

119 Founrth 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 house |

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

IIN STOCK.
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01 THR OLDEST JEWELRY HOUSE IN WESTERN WASHINGTON. ESTABLISHED 1872 5%"
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K 4 \VATC"ES’, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY, Y S
[01 CL()C!‘\S. g SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS, i
[ g s LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES, (‘1
l_’]{ SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES >
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MANUFACTURERS OF

Notary and Lodge Seals.  Rubber Stumps and Unbrellas

REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS.

Racycle, Imperial. Crawford National

AND YALE BICYCLES.
42% and 426 Main St.,, - - . Olympia, Wash.
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3 4 Is equal to any of the high

prieed brands.
ARARRARARNRARRAARRNAARANY
Only 28 Cents a Package-

odWUEP & Flll6U.

CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.

. E._ScCoTT |

SUCSESSOR TO MUNH & PICKETT.

ALWAYS CARRY A\ COMPLETE STOCK OF

; STAPLE AND
FANCY....

GROCERIES

329 FOURTH ST.

Also Flour, Feed, Hay, Wheat, Oats, &c.
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00DS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

Ilighest price Paid for Farmers’ Produce.

TELEPHONE 703.

L33

: OLYMPIA

i 333A HOME PRODUCT €%¢
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BEER
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AND THE
PRIDE
OF THE \

Pacific Coast\\

We use a spring water
that has made our beer
famous.
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OLIMPIA BREWING (1),
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+4
strength.
mitted in our drug store.
scriptions to us.
work done to fully
your family physician.

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
No adulteration or substitution is practiced or per-
We invite you to direct vour pre-
They will be prepared EXACTLY as
written without any deviation whatever, either as to quality
or particular preparation specified. We assure you that every
point of accuracy and skill be observed, and all phases of the
meet your approval, and the approval of
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:
Every Drug Tested :
s Found Pure

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.

J. R. DEVER, Proprietor.

MARBLE ANDIGRANITE * * %

Monuments, Markers

Headstones, Etc.

Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

Butehers, Packers and Jobbers

Beer, LamB, POrRk, VEAL AND MuTiTON

Highest price paid for all kinds of fat stock.

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

¢ SPEOIAL Salhk

FOR THIS WEEK

Patent Leather Shoes for $ 2 e O O

All New and Up-to-Date.

MEN’S $3.00 AND $4.00

WHTII o

THE OLYMPIA SHOE STORE

A. O. STEVENS & CO.

PIONEER IRON WORKS

OLYMPIA, WASH.

MANUFACTURER OF

MARINE 2z STATIONARY ENCINES
MILL MACHINERY, BRASS AND I[RON (CASTINGS.

Logging car equipments of all kinds. Wrc_:usht Iron Worlk
A specialty of concaved tram wheels.| Repair work given prompt and careful

TRADE MaRKS
DesiGns
COPYRIGHTS &cC.

Handbook on Pmu.
receive

Idest for securi
Patents taken t| m:' Munn :‘O:”n

notice, without e, in the
n

"Scientific Aimerican,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir-

ATy gt BT
G
m 6&090.08 ¥ St. w-n:m"ngo! !.g.rk

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

HORSESHOEING

——AND

General Blacksmithing.

—_————

GIVE US A TRIAL.

Sole ageuts for Olympia and Thurston county
for the celebrated

STUDEBAKER

Wagons and Carriages.

Cor. Third and Columtia Sts., Olympia, Wash

SLSLALLLLLL0L000000000887

VEALW ANTED

..... AT THE....

Palace Market

Highest cash price paid.

CRANE & C0., PROPRIETORS

3999599999359 9999

Highest market price paid for old cast | attention. Prices moderate.
iron scrap, brass and copper. 3223Third Street.

306 Fourth St. Phone 333. §

OLYMPIA, - - - WASHINGTON.
WALTER CHAMBERS & GO P
3

Thomas T. Langridgze, 1
Plaintiff, I

V8.

Jane Doe Hazen, wife of |

Valentine Hazen, de- I

ceased, Charles H. Farns-

worth, George Farns- ‘

worth, Nathan Farns

worth; ail the unknown | Sammons.
heirs of Valentine Hazen, } Foreclosure of
deceased; also all parties Tax Licn.
or persons unknown, |

claiming any right, title,
es'ate, llen or interest in
the real estate described
in the complaint herein;
also all the unknown
heirs of Nathan Hazen,
deceased, Defendants. |

A’.

The State of Washington to Jane Doe Hazen,

wife of Valentine Hazen, deceased, Charles H.
Farnsworth, George Farnsworth, Nathan
Farnsworth; all the unknown heirs of Valen-
tine Hazen, deceased; also all other persons
or parties unknown claiming any right, title,
lien or interest in the real estate described in
the complaint herein;also all the unknown
heirs of Nathan Hazen, deceased, Defendants:

You are hereby notified that Piaintiff is the

owner and holder of certificate of delinquency
numbered 251, issued by the Treasurer of Thurs-
ton county, Washington, on the 2d day of Aug-
ust, 1901, for the sum of $40.70, the same being
the amount then due and delinquent for the
taxes for the years 1594 and 1895, together with
penalty, interest and costs thereom, upon real
property assessed te Valentine Hazen, 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

wit:

articularly bounded and deseribed, to-
t 4, Sec, 29, Twp. 19N, R.1 W, W. M.
That plaintiff has paid taxes, other than those

included in said certificate of delinquency, in
the sum of $39.99, and which bear interest at
the rate of 15 per cent. per annum. You are fur-
ther notified that plaiutitf will apply to the Su-

rior Court of the >tate of Washington, for
hurston county, ¢ « ju'gment for the amount

of said delinqueni cecutficate, taxes, interest,
penalty and costs, and foreclosing his lien
against said property hereinbefore described.

You are hereby notificd and summoned to ap-

pear within eixty days from the day of service
of the service of this summons upon you, exclu
sive of the day of service, if served upon you
personally; if served by publication then within
-lrxtﬂ days from the date of the first publication
of t )
court aforesaid, or pay the amount due; nufl in
case of your tatlure so to do, judgment wiil be
rendered for the amount of suid certificate of
delinquency, taxes, interest, penalty and costs,
and foreclosing plaintit’s lien against the lands
and premises hereinbefore described and the
same will be ordercd sold to satisfy said judg-
ment.

e summons. and defend this action in the

Any pleading or process may be served upon

the undersigned at tie postutlice address below
given,

TROY & FALKNOR,
Attorueys for Plaintifl

Postoffice address: Olympia, wash.

Date of first publication, dSept. 11, 1903,

BYRON MILLETT,,
Lawyer

Notacy rme Block, Olympia, Wash.

JOB PRINTING it

At theoftice of WASHINGTON STAND2K




