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lb: color c;imi- Park with reiuurka
bh rapidity. Sin- tried to assume a *it
ting posture. til! Instinctively her
haluls traveled to her disarruugid cos
tumc.

"How ridiculous!" she said, with u
Utile note of annoyance In her voice,
which sounded curiously hollow. But
her brave spirit could not yet command
her enfeebled frame. She was perforce
compelled to sink back to the support
of his knee and arm

"Bo you think you could lie quiet un-
til I try to find some water?" he gasp-
ed anxiously.

She nodded a childlike acquiescence,
and her eyelids fell. It was only that
her eyes smarted dreadfully from the
salt water, but the sailor was sure
that tills was a premonition of u lapse
to unconsciousness.

"Please try not to faint ugain," he !
said. "Pon't you think I had better I
loosen these things? You eat) breathe)
more easily."

A ghost of a smile flickered on her
lips. "N'o?no," she murmured. "My
eyes hurt me?that Is nil. Is there?-
any?water?"

He laid her tenderly ou the sand and
rose to his feet. Ills first glance was
toward the sea. He saw something
which made him blink with astonish-
ment. A heavy sea was still running
over the barrier reef which Inclosed a
small lagoon. The contrast between
the fierce commotion outside and the
comparatively smooth surface of the
protected pool was very marked. At
low tide the lagoon was almost com-
pletely Isolated. Indeed he imagined
that only u fierce gale blowing from
the northwest would enable the waves
to leap the reef, save where a strip of
broken water, surging far Into the
small natural harbor, betrayed the po-
sition of the tiny entrance.

Yet nt this very point a fine cocoanut
palm reared Its stately column high In
air, and Its long, tremulous fronds were
now swinging wildly before the gale.
From where he stood It appeared to
be growing In the midst of the sea, for
huge breakers completely hid the coral
embankment. This sentinel of the land
had a weirdly Impressive effect It
was the only fixed object In the waste
of foam capped waves. Not a vestige
of the Sirdar remained seaward, but
the sand was littered with wreckage,
and?mournful spectacle?a considera-
ble number of Inanimate human forms
lay huddled up amid the relics of the
steamer.

This discovery stirred him to action.
He turned to survey the land on which
he was stranded with his helpless com*
panion. To his gTeat relief be discov-
ered that It was lofty and tree clad.
He knew that the ship could not have
drifted to Borneo, which still lay far to
the south. This must be one of the
hundreds of Islands which stud the
China sea and provide resorts for Hai-
nan flshermeu. Probably it was in-
habited, though he thought It strange
that none of the Islanders had put In
an appearance. In any event water

and food of some sort were assured.
But before setting out upon his quest
two things demanded attention. The
girl must be removed from her present
position. It would be too horrible to
permit her first conscious gaze to rest
upon those crumpled objects on the
beach. Common humanity demanded,
too, that he should hastily examine
each of the bodies In case life was not
wholly extinct.

So he bent over the girl, noting with
sudden wonder that, weak as she was,
she had managed to refasten part of
her bodice.

"You mnst permit me to carry you a
little farther Inland," he explained
gently.

Without nnother word he lifted her
In his arms, marveling somewhat at
the strength which came of necessity,
and bore her some little distance until
a sturdy rock Jutting out of the sand
offered shelter from the wind and pro-
tection from the sea and its revela-
tions.

"I am so cold and tired," murmured
Iris. "Is there any water? My throat
hurts me."

He pressed back the tangled hair
from her forehead as he might soothe
a child.

"Try to lie still for a very few min-
utes," he said. "You have not long to
suffer. I will return Immediately."

His own thront and palate were on
fire owing to the brine, but he first
hurried bnck to the edge of the lagoon.
There were fourteen bodies In all, three
women and eleven men, four of the
latter being Lascars. The women were
saloon passengers whom he did not
know. One of the men was the sur-
geon. another the first officer, a third
Bir John Tozer. The rest were passen-
gers and members of the crew. They
were all dead; some had been peaceful-
ly drowned, others were fearfully
mnngled by the rocks. Two of the Las-
cars, bearing signs of dreadful injuries,
were lying on a cluster of low rocks
overhanging the water. The remainder
rested on the sand.

The sailor exhibited no visible emo-
tion while he conducted his sad scru-
tiny. When he was assured that this
silent company was beyond mortal help
he at once strode away toward the
nearest belt of trees. He could not tell
how long the search for water might
be protracted, and there was pressing
need for It.

When he reached the first clump of
brushwood he uttered a delighted ex-
clamation. There, growing in prodigal
luxuriunce, was the beneficent pitcher
plant, whose large curled up leaf, shap-
ed like a teacup, not only holds a last-
ing quantity of rain water, but mixes
therewith Its own palatable and nat-
ural Juices.

With his knife he severed two of
the leaves and hastened to Iris with
the precious beverage. She heard blm
and managed to raise herself on an el-
bow. The poor girl's eyes glistened at
the prospect of relief. Without a word
of question or surprise she swallowed
the contents of both leaves.

Then she found utterance. "How
odd It tastes. What Is It?" She in-
quired.

But the eagerness with which she
Quenched her thirst renewed his own
momentarily forgotten torture. His
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tongue seemed to swell. ii< was ah- j
solutely unable to reply

The water revived Iris like a magic
tlraft. Her quick intuition told her
what Lad happened.

"Yvu have had none yourself!" she;
cried. "Go at once and get some! And
please bring me some more!"

lie required no seeond bidding. Aft !
er hastily gulping down the contents !
of several leaves he returned with a 1
further supply. Iris was now sitting
up. The sun had hurst royally through
the clouds, and her chilled limits were J
gaining some degree of warmth and
elasticity.

"What Is it?" she repeated after an-
other delicious draft.

"The leaf of the pitcher plant. Na-
ture Is not always cruel. In an un-
usually generous mood she devised this
method of storing water."

Miss Beane renehed out her hand
for more. Her troubled brain refused
to wonder at such a reply from an ordi-
nary seaman. The suilor deliberately
spilled the conteuts of a remaining leaf
on the sand.

"N'o, madam," he said, with an odd
mixture of deference and firmness. "No
more nt present. I must first procure
you some food."

She looked up nt him In momentary
silence.

"The ship is lost!'" she said after a
pause.

"Yes, madam."
"Are wo the only people saved?"
"I fear so."
"Is this a desert island?"
"I think not, maduiu. It may by

chance be temporarily uninhabited, but
fishermen from China come to all these
places. I have seen no other living be-
ings except ourselves. Nevertheless
the Islanders may live on the south
Bide."

"Itsurely cannot be possible that the
Sirdar has gono to pieces?a magnifi-

cent vessel of her size and strength?"
He answered quietly: "It Is too true,

madam. I suppose you hardly knew
she struck. It happened so suddenly.
Afterward, fortunately for you, you
were unconscious."

"How do you know?" she Inquired
quickly. A flood of vivid recollection
was pouring in upon her.

"I?er-well, I happened to be near
you, madam, when the ship broke up,
and we?er?drifted ashore together."

She rose and faced him. "I remem-
ber now," she cried hysterically. "You
caught me as I was thrown into the
corridor. We fell Into the sea when
the vessel turned over. You have saved
my life. Were It not for you I could
not possibly have escaped."

She gated at him more earnestly, see-
ing that he blushed beneath the crust
of salt and sand that covered his face.
"Why," she went on, with growing ex-
sltcment, "you are the steward I no-
ticed in the saloon yesterday. How
Is it that you are now dressed as a
sailor?"

He answered readily enough. "There
was an accident on board during the
gale, madam. I am a fair sailor, but
a poor steward, so I applied for a
transfer. As the crew was short hand-
ed, my offer was accepted."

Iris was now looking at him luteutly.
"You saved my life," she repeated

Slowly. It seemed that this obvious
fact needed to be indelibly established
In her mind. Indeed the girl was over-
wrought by all that she had gone
through. Only by degrees were her
thoughts marshaling themselves with
lucid coherence. As yet she recalled ao
many dramatic Incidents that they
failed to assume due proportion.

But quickly there came memories of
Captain Itos!% of Sir John and Lady
Tozer, of the doctor, her maid, the
hundred and oue individualities of her
pleasant life aboard ship. Could it be
that they were all dead? The notion
was moußtrous. But Its ghastly signif-
icance was Instantly borne In upon her
by the plight In which she stood. Her
lips quiverod; the tears trembled in her
eyes.

"Is It really true that all the ship's
company except ourselves are lost?"
she brokenly demanded.

The sailor's gravely earnest glance
fell before hers. "Unhappily there Is
no room for doubt," he said.

"Are you quite, quite sure?"
"I am sure?of some." Involuntarily

he turned seaward.
Bhe understood him. She sank to her

knees, covered her face with her bands
and broke Into a passion of weeping.
With a look of Infinite pity he stooped
and would have touched her shoulder,
but be suddenly restrained the Im-
pulse. Something had hardened this
man. It cost him an effort to be cal-
lous, but he succeeded. Ills inouth
tightened, and his expression lost its
tenderness.

"Come, come, my dear lady," he ex-
claimed, and there was a tinge of stud-
led roughness in his voice, "you must
calm yourself. It Is the fortune of
shipwreck as well as of war, you
know. We are alive and must look
after ourselves. Those who have gone
are beyond our help."

"But not beyond our sympathy,"
walled Iris, uncovering her swimming
eyes for a fleeting look at blm. Even
In the utter desolation of the moment
ahe could not help marveling thnt this
queer mannered sailor, who Rpoke like
a gentleman and tried to pose as her
Inferior, who had rescued her with the
utmost gallantry, who carried his quix-
otic zeal to the point of first supplying
her needs when he was In far worse
case himself, should be so utterly lu-
dlfferent to the fate of others.

He waited silently until her sobs
ceased.

"Now, madam," he said, "It is essen-
tial that we should obtain some food.
I don't wish to leave you alone until
we are better acquainted with our
whereabouts. Cun you walk a little
way toward the trees, or shall I assist
you ?"

Iris immediately stood up. She press-
ed her hair back defiantly.

"Certainly I can walk," she answer-
ed. "Whnt do you propose to do?"

"Well, madam"?
"What Is your name?" she Interrupt-

ed Imperiously.
"Jenks, madam. Robert Jenkfl."
"Thank you. Now listen, Mr. Robert

Jenks. My name is Miss Iris Peane.
On board ship I was a passenger and
you were a steward?that is, until you
became a seaman. Here we nre equals
In misfortune, but In all else you are
the leader. lam quite useless. I can
only help In matters by your direction,

so 1 do not wish to be addressed as
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In- s - il.
"Ttii- t'M-t remains that I have ninny

things tn attend t". ami we really must

fat nun i tliintr."
"Wliiit i-ati we eat ?"

"I.et um liinl nut," lie replied, sea li-

ning the nearest trees with keen serti
tiny.

They ploiMeil together through the
sand In slleme. Physically they were

a superb eoujile. hut In raiment they
reseinhleil scarecrows Both, of eourse,

were bareheaded The sailor's Jersey
ami trousers were old ami torn, ami
the sea water still soughed loudly In
bis heavy boots with each step.

But Iris was in a deplorable plight.
Her hair fell In a great wave of gold

Plodding together through the Hand.

en brown strands over her neck and
shoulders. Every hairpin had vanish-
ed, hut with a few dexterous twists
She colled the Hying tresses Into a
loose knot. Her beautiful muslin dress

was rent and draggled. It was drying
rapidly under the ever increasing pow-
er of the sun, and she surreptitiously
eudeavortsl to complete the fastening
of the open portion about her neck.

Suddenly he gave a glad shout. "By
Jove, Miss l»eane, we are In luck's
way! There Is a fine plantain tree."

The pangs of hunger could not he re
slstcd. Although the fruit was hardly
ripe, they tare at the great bunches
and ate ravenously. Iris made no pre-
tense iu the matter, and the sailor was
In worse plight, for he had been on
duty continuously since i o'clock the
previous afternoon.

At last their appetite was somewhat
appeased, though plantains might not
appeal to a gourmand ns the solitary
Joint.

"Now," decided Jenks, "you must
rest here a little while. Miss Deane.
I'm going bnek to the beach. You need
not be ufrahl. There are no animals to

barm you, and I will not be fur away."
"What are you going to do on the

beach ?" she demanded.
"To rescue stores, for the most part."
"May I not come with you. I can be

of some little service surely?"

He answered slowly: "Please oblige
me by remaining here at present. Iu
les9 than an hour I will return, and
then perhaps you will find plenty to
do."

She read Ills meaning intuitively und
Shivered. "I could not do that," she
murmured. "I would falut. While you
are away I will pray for them, my un-
fortunate friends."

As he passed from her side he heard
her sobbing quietly.

When he reached the lagoon he halt-
ed suddenly. Something startled him.
He was quite certain that he had
counted fourteen corpses. Now there
were only twelve. The two Lnscnrs'
bodies which rested on the smnll group
of rocks on the verge of the lagoon had
vanished.

Where had they gone 7

CHAPTER 111.

mHE
sailor wasted no time In idle

bewilderment. He searched
carefully for traces of the miss-
ing Lascars. He came to the

conclusion that the bodies had been
dragged from off the sun dried rocks
Into the lagoon by some agency the na-
ture of which he could not even con-
jecture.

They were lying many feet above the
sea level when he last saw them, lit-
tle more than half an hour enrller. At
that point the beach shelved rapidly.
He could look far Into the depths of
the rapidly clearing wntcr. Nothing
was visible there save several varie-
ties of small fish.

The Incident puzzled and annoyed
him. Still thinking about It, he sat
down on the highest rock and pulled
off his heavy boots to empty the wa-
ter out. He also divested himself of
his stockings and spread them out to
dry.

The action reminded him of Miss
Deuno's necessities. He hurried to a
point whence he could call out to her
and recommend her to dry some of
her clothing during his absence, ne
retired even more quickly, fearing lest
he should be seen. Iris had already
displayed to the sunlight a large por-
tion of her costume.

Without further delay he set about
a disagreeable but necessary task.
From the pockets of the first officer
and doctor he secured two revolvers
and a supply of cartridges, evidently
Intended to settle any dispute which
might have arisen between the ship's
officers and the native members of the
crew. lie hotted the cartridges were
uninjured, but he could not test them
at the moment for fear of alarming
Miss peaue.

Both officers carried poeketbooks and ]
pencils. In one of these, containing |
dry leaves, the sailor made a careful:
Inventory of the money and other val-!
uable effects he found upon the dead,
besides noting names and documents i
where possible. Curiously enough, the
capitalist of this Island morgue was a
Lascar, who In a belt around his waist
hoarded more than a hundred pounds
In gold. The sailor tied In a handker-'
chief all the money he collected and
ranged poeketbooks, letters and Jew-
elry In separate little heaps. Then he
stripped the men of their boots and i
outer clothing. lie could not tell how!
long the girl and he might be detained
on the island before help came, and
fresh garments were essential. It i
would be foolish sentimentality to
trust to stores thrown ashore from the
ship.

Nevertheless when It became neces-
sary to search and disrobe the women
he almost broke down. For an Instant
he softened. Gulping back his emo-
tions with a savuge Imprecation, he
doggedly persevered. At last he ugua- 1

PROGRESS.
Some time ago there win a notable

automobile procession in the city of Buf-
falo, N. Y. itwas notable for its size, and
also for the fact that it was entirely com-
posed of automobile wagons (like that
111 the cut above), built to distribute
the advertising literature of the World's
Dispensary Medical Association, propri-
etors and manufacturers of Dr. Pierce's
medicines. In many a town and village
Dr. Pierce's automobile has been the
pioneer horseless vehicle. These wagons,
sent to every important section of the
country, are doing more than merely
advertise Dr. Pierce's Remedies?they
are pioneers of progress, heralds of the
automobile age.

And this is in keeping with the record
made by Dr. Pierce and his famous pre-
parations, which have always kept in
the front on their merits. Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery is still the
leading medicine for disorders and dis-
eases of the stomach and digestive and
nutritive systems, for the purifying of
the blood and healing of weak lungs.

Women place Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Prescription in the front of all put-up
medicines speciall v designed forwomen's
use. The wide benefits this medicine
has brought to women have been well
summed up in the words " Itmakes weak
women strong and sick women well."

The reputation of Dr. Pierce's Pleas-
ant Pellets as a safe and effective laxa-
tive for family use is international.

It may be asserted without fear of con-
tradiction that no other firm or company
engaged in the vending of put-up medi-
cines can rank with the World's Dispen-
sary Medical Association, either in the
opinion of the medical profession or of
the intelligent public. The Invalids'
Hotel ami Surgical Institute, which is
connected with the "World's Dispen-
sary," is alone sufficient to prove this
supremacy. Here is a great modern
hospital, always filled with patients,
where every day successful operations
are performed on men and women whose
diseases demand the aid of mrgery. Mo
hospital in Buffalo is better equipped,
with respect to its modern appliances, or
the surgical ability of its staff. Dr. R. V.
Pierce, the chief consulting physician of
this great institution, has associated with
himself nearly a score of physicinns,
each man being a picket! man, chosen
for his ability in the treatment and cure
of some special form of disease.

The offer that I)r. l'itirce makes to
men and women suffering with chronic
diseases of a free consultation by letter,
is really without a parallel. It places
without cost or charge the entire re-
sources of a great medical institute at
the service of the sick. Such an offer it
not for one moment to be confounded
with those offers of " free medical advice"
which are made bv jteople who are not
physicians, cannot and do not practice
medicine, and are only saved from pro-
secution by artfully wording their adver-
tisements so that they give the impres-
sion that they are physicinns without
making the claim to be licensed.

Those who write to Dr. l'ierce, chief
consulting physician to the Invalids'
Hotel and Surgical Institute, Buffalo,
N. Y., may do so with the assurance that
they willreceive not only the advice of
a competent physician, hut the advice
of a physician whose wide experience
in the treatment and cure of disease, and
whose sympathy with human suffering
leads him to take a deep, personal inter-
est in all tliose who seek his help and
that of his associate staff of specialists.

Dr. Pierce's Medical Adviser (in i>aper
eovers), containing 1008 large pages, is
sent free on receipt of at one-cent
stamps, or 31 cents for the cloth-l>ound
volume, to pay expense of mailing only.
Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y

Ed eor.stiter wnat snoufd ne done

with the Loillos His lirst Intent was to

scoop a large hole In the sand with a

piece of tinihor. hilt when lie took Into

consideration the magnitude of the la

lmr involved, requiring many hours of

liurd work 11 ml a waste of precious

time which intuit lie of intlnlte value
to his helpless eoiupanloii 11 ml himself,

lie was foreed to abandon the project.

It was not only impraetlenMo. hut dan-
gerous.

Again he had to set his teeth with
grim resolution. One Ly one the bod-
ies were shot Into the lagoon from the
little ipiay of rock He knew they

would not he seen again.

He arose anil shook himself like a

dog. There was much to be done. He
gnthered the clothes and other articles
into n heap and placed portions of shat-

tered packing cases near to mislead
Iris. While thus engaged he kicked
up out of the sand a rusty creese, or

Malay sword. The presence of tills im-

plement startled hint. lie examined
It slowly and thrust it out of sight.

Then lie went hack to tier, after don-
ning his stockings and boots, now thor-
oughly dry.

"Are you ready now. Miss DeaueV"
lie sang out cheerily.

"Ready? I have been waiting for
you."

Jcnks chuckled quietly. "1 must
guard my tongue. It hctrays tne," he
Saiil to himself.

Iris joined him. By some mysterious
means she had effected great improve
ment in her appearance. Yet there
were manifest gaps.

"Ifonly I had a needle and thread"?
\u25a0he began.

[TO ItK CONTINUEI>. ]

OASTOXIIA.
Bean the /i Kind You Hate Always Boogtf

THE WHOLE THING in an EGG SHELL

How to Get
300 Eg-gys a
Year per Hen

The second edition of A Practical Poul-try Manual is uofc ready. II containsamong other things the famous Sampson
Method of feeding, which la known to boone of the bent mean* of making a profit
from poultry. Some of the chapter head-
tugs are: Itrooder Chicks; ProfitablePoultry RBISIUK: Principal Difficulties;
Remedies for Roup; During the Moult;
Economy In Feeding; Pout try as !i Busi-ness; Trap Seals, wuli pin,- ? n ,] j|| lls.

This chapter is worth the price
of the book, lelln the practical way tomake poultry pay. price 50c.

Our paper in a :«-page Agricultural Mac--7.1 lie with lioiiHLhold, Poultry, Horticult-ure ami Dairy Department*. Subfcripuun
price 11.00. *

To introduce our mouthly luto yournorae we will aend the paper one year

cent(*
A Practical Poultry Moiiual fur 35

The Town and Country Journal
Park Hotel Bldg? San Jose. Calif.

The Town and Country Journal, (for-
merly the Pacific Tree and Vine) will be
sent free for one year to all subscribers to
the WASHINGTON STANDARD who pav oneyear in advance.

PBOVisiOM^ STORE

IfEDER & HUPPS, . . . PROPRIETORS
THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

Staple! Fancy Groceries
11 the city, and the constant endeavor is to maintain the reputation this house

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

THE FULLEST AND MUST COMPLETE LINE OF

CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE
IlsT STOCK.

.\u2666.jfr; 4!I£ \u2666 <>

y Uf

f Taleott Bros, f
\u2666j- $

<\u25ba THE OLDEST JEHtLBV UOISK 1> WESTEB\ WASHIItiTOI ESTABLISHED 1812 'o
\u25a0

"ff ?DEALERS IN <4-
* y

?4; WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWKLHY, w
\1 CLOCKS, SILVERWARE, CUT CLASS, O
H LEATHER HOODS, CUTLERY, NOVEL! IKS, A

SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES

A MANUFACTURERS OF <>

W ' ?

;o Notary ami Lodge Seals. Rubber Stamps ami Umbrellas V
*

REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS.

| Racycle, Imperial, Crawford, Natioaal f
!\u2666\u25a0 AND YALE BICYCLES. V

% s> ts wtsisiitststits a tstitsu u a a a<c »»»»»»»*»

H, OtJR (fM

IMKINC POWDER
la equal to any of th« high

priead brand*.

Only SS Cents a Package.

Sawyer & Filley.
CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.

»\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666»\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666»\u2666

AllKinds of Eastern Beer
C^AT

Family Wine and Liquor Store
321 MAIN STREET GOODS lIEI.IVEKEO TO

PIIONE MAIN 18 ALE PARTS OF CITY

OLYMPIA MARBLEWORKS
A ÜBTABLIBHED 1889.

J. DEVER, Proprietor.

TT MARBLE AND (GRANITE It h h

onumcn *s > Markers

Headstone^Etc.
Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

"" ' OLYMPIA, -
-

- WASHINGTON.

'A\u2666 \u2666 \u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666\u2666»\u2666\u2666»»\u2666\u2666?»\u2666

:i JfJILF-A-3LikC
MODEL>r» ::

1 FINISH FOB FLOORS |
? ? Woodwork, Metalwork and Furniture. 'J

IT WEARS USE IEOI&v jj
;; FOR BALB BY -

J ""StES" THE OLYMPIA HARDWARE CO. !

[ ITcHAMBEir|
f (Successors to Connolly \

f CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST. TELEPHONE 441. (

j FULL LINE OF MEATS FOR THE X

WHOLESALE 9 RETAIL TRADE.
J We solicit a share of your trade aud willstrive to please. ?

F. H. SCOTT
ALWAYS CARRY A COMI'I.ETK STOCK OF

STAPLE AND
FANCY....

GROCERIES
Also Flour, Feed, Ilay, Wheal, Oats, &c.

GOODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY
Highest price l'aid frr Farmers' Produce.

3'29 Fourth St. Telephone Main 171.

| A GOOD INVESTMENT $
$ ; MO
Hn
M A very small amount of money ;

will buy a full case of rj

lOTAMPTA 1/SV 1
§ BEER 10/j |
:«|. and it will bring you more health V

j£j and vigor, more comfort and pleas- ,

«. ure, than twice the money invest- *i
m cd in anything else. 4 i Y**

$ OLYMPIA BREWING CO., 1
PHONE RED 31.

SIXTEEN OUNCES \
TO THE POVXD |

We Rive 16 ounces to the pound, down weight, on all goods T
sold over our counter. There seems to be a common error of T
belief that druggists give apothecary's weight when they sell 4Cream of Tartar, Rorax, Sulphur, and hundreds of other items 4sold by the pound. 4

This is a mistake. Wegive vou AVOIRDUPOIS WEIGHT, 4
sixteen ounces to the pound. The apothecary OUNCE is heav- 4
ier, but avoirdanois POUND is heavier by 240 grains, because it 4contains 16 avoirdupois ounces. You get a 7.000-grain pound <*
hereof the tinest quality drugs that money and skillcan produce

B. L. HILL DRUG CO. j
Odd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash. 7
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WE CARRY.^^^^*
E. P. REED & CO.'S $

Ladies' Fine Shoes |
Nothing better in the Market )

at any price. S

A. C. STEVENS & CO. \
Agents, Olympia, Wash. (

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

HORSESHOEING
AND

General Blacksmithing.
o? ?

GIVE tjs a trial.

Sole aiimU for Olvinpla anil Thurston county
for the celebrated

STUDEBAKER

Wagons and Carriages.

Cor. Third mud Columtla St,.. Olympia. Waal

If You
Have Trouble

Willi your eyes or your yilasse:
we are confident we can overcoiut
the difficulty.

We make no charge for exam
ining eyes, and piuraiitee a perfeci
tit in both lenses and frames.

O. R. SIMENSON,
Optician ancl Jeweler

420 Main Street.

KICK!!!
I

If you don't get
PURITAN RYE
On sale at

T!»£ OXFORD
ROGERS & TAYLOR, Props.,

116 Fourth Street, Olympia.

§ s=the~= y

| T® F«UST SILOON I
s «

j;j CABBTESBM i liKKSL, Propnrtur.

I The Largest Glass of Beer 1
y In the City. |
i ? I
| CALIFORNIA WINES |
i A SPECIALTY. I:
K I:

L 420 Main St.* Olvnipia, Wash. S
s&seaat^is»}st»isii!is&etessssas

ids 60 YEARS'
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Trade Marks
Designs

"RTTTY Copyrights Ac.
Anyone sending n sketch and description may

quickly ascertain our opinion free whether ail

Invention Is probably pnteufaMe. Coniniuiiira-
tlonsstrictlycoutldenii..:. II ... toookon I'ntutiU
sent free. Oldest agency fur securing patents.

Patents tukou through Munn A Co. receive
?p eciol notice, without charge, tu the

Scientific Jlmerican.
A handsomely lllnstrated weekly. laraest cir-
culation of any scientitlc Journal. Terms. $3 ?

year : four months, fl. s>old by all newsdealers.

MUNN &Co. 36,8 'Md *«> New York
Brunch office. 626 Y Bt* Washington. D. C.

. tiik .

Olympia National Bank
TRANSACTS A CENTRAL

BANKING BUSINESS.

OFFICERS :

I
; President. U.S. Kuniiakt.1
\u25a0 Vice President, J. W. Moweli.,

Cashier, 11. W. Smith.
i
Interest Allowed on Time Vepooll*.


