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Ghe Wings of the
Morning
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Copynight, 1903, by
Edward J. Clode

from the doorway they were present in |
dozens.,

“T'he  remuants of a  tight,” le
thought. “The man was attacked and |
defended himself here. Not expecting
the arrival of enemies, he provided no
store of food or water. He was killed |
while trying to reach the well, proba-
biy at night.”

He vividly pletured the scene-a
brave, hardy European keeping at bay
a boat load of Dyak savages, enduring
manfully the agoufes of hunger, thirst,
perhaps wounds; then the siege, fol-
lowed by a wild effort to galn the life

! glving well, the hiss of a Malay parang
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CHAPTER $I Continued .

‘A creepy sensation ran up the man's
gpine and passed behind his ears. At
this spot the drowned Lascars were |
Iytng. Like an inspiration came the |
knowledoe that  the cuttlefish, the
dreaded octopus, abounds in the China |
Bea.

His fuce was livid when he turned to
Iris. *“You are overwrought by fa- |

= Revealed the skeleton of a man.

tigue, Miss Deane,” he sald. “What
you saw was I$ & seal” Ha
knew the ludigrous £ubstitUtion Would
not be questioned. “Please go and lle
down again.”

“I cannot,” she protested. “I am too
frightened.”

“Frightened! By a dream! Inbroad
daylight!”

“But why &re you 50 pale? What has
alarmed you?’

“Can you ask? Did you not give the
agreed signal"

*“Yes, but”"—

Her inquiring glance fell, He was
Preathless from agitation rather than
sunning. He was perturbed on her ac-
tount. For an instant she had looked
Into his soul.

“I will go back,” she sald quietly,
“though I would rather accompany
you. What are you doing?’

“Seeking a place to lay our heads,”
he answered, with gruff carelessness.
“You really must rest, Miss Deane.
Otherwise you will be broken up by
fatigue and become ill.”

So Iris again sought her couch of
sand, and the sallor returned to the
skeleton. They separated unwillingly,
each thinking only of the other’s safe-
ty and comfort.

CHAPTER 1IV.

CROSS the parched bones lay
the stick discarded by Jenks
in his alarm. He picked it up
and resumed his progress

along the pathway. So closely did he

now examine the ground that he hard-
ly noted his direction. The track led
straight toward the wall of rock. The
distance was not great—about forty
yards. At first the brushwood imped-
ed him, but soon even this hindrance
disappeared, and a well defined passage
meandered through a belt of trees,

some strong and lofty, others quite im-

mature.

More bushes gathered at the foot of
the clif. Bebind them he could see
the mouth of a cave. The six months’
old growth of vegetation about the en-
trance gave clear indication as to the
time which had elapsed since a human
foot last disturbed the solitude.

A few vigorous blows with the stick
cleared away obstructing plants and
leafy branches. The sailor stooped and
Jooked into the cavern, for the opening
was barely five feet high. He per-
ceived instantly that the excavation
was man's handiwork applied to a
fault in the hard rock. A sort of nat-
ural shaft existed, and this had been
extended by manual labor. Beyond
the entrance the cave became more
lofty. Owing to its position with ref-
erence to the sun at that hour Jenks
imagined that sufficlent light would
be obtainable when the tropical luxu-
riance of foliage outside was dispensed
with,

At present the interlor was dark.
With the stick he tapped the walls and
roof. A startled cluck and the rush of
wings heralded the flight of two birds
alarmed by the noise. Soon his eyes,
more accustomed to the gloom, made
out that the place was about thirty
feet deep, ten feet wide in the center
and seven or eight feet high.

At the farther end was a collection of
objects inviting prompt attention. Each
moment he could see with greater dis-
tinctness. Kneeling on one side of the
iittle pile, he discerned that on a large
stone serving as a rude bench were
some tin utensils, some knives, a sex-
tant and a quantity of empty cartridge
cases. Between the stone and what a
miner terms the “face” of the rock was
a four foot space. Here, half imbedded
in the sand which covered the floor,
were two pickaxes, a shovel, a sledge
hammer, a fine timber felling ax and
three crowbars.

In the darkest corner of the cave's
extremity the “wall” appeared to be
very smooth. He prodded with the
stick, and there was a sharp clang of
tin. He discovered six square kerosene
oil cases carefully stacked up. Three
were empty, one seemed to be half full,
and the contents of two were un-
touched. With almost feverish haste
he ascertained that the half filled tin
did really contain oil.

“What a find!” he ejaculated aloud.

Bo far as he could judge, the cave
harbored no further surprises. Return-
ing toward the exit, his boots dislodged
more empty cartridges from the sand.
They were shells adapted to a revolver

of heavy callber, At a_short distance

wiclded by a lurking foe and the last
despairing struggle before death came.

He might be mistaken. Perchance
there was a less dramatic explanation.
But he could not shake off his first im-
pressions.

“What was the poor devil doing
here?’ he asked. “Why did he bury
himself in this rock, with mining uten-
sils and a few rough stores? Ile could
not be a castaway. There is the indi-
cation of purpose, of preparation, of
method combined with ignorance, for
none who knew the ways of Dyaks and
Chinese pirates would venture to live
here alone if he could help it, and if he
really were alone.”

There was rellef in hearing his own
voice. He could hum and think and
act. Arming himself with the ax, he
attacked the bushes and branches of
trees in front of the cave. Ie cut a
fresh approach to the well and threw
the litter over the skeleton. At first
he was inclined to bury it where it
lay, but he disliked the idea of Iris
walking unconsciously over the place.
No time could be wasted that day. He
would seize an early opportunity to
act as gravedigger.

After an absence of little more than
an hour he rejoined the girl. She saw
him from afar and wondered whence
he obtained the ax he shouldered.

“You are a successful explorer,” she
cried when he drew near.

“Yes, Miss Deane. I have found wa-
ter, implements, a shelfer, even light.”

“What sort of light?"

“0O11.”

“And the shelter—is it a house?”’

“No, a cave. If you are sufficiently
tested you might come and take pos-
gession.”

Her eyes danced with excitement.
He told her what he had seen, with
reservations, and she ran on before
bim to witness these marvels.

“Why did you mgke a new path to
the well?” she inquired after a rapid
survey.

“A pnew path!” The pertinent ques-
tion staggered him.

“Yes, the people who lived here must
have had some sort of free passage.”

He lied easily. “I have only cleared
away recent growth,” he said.

“And why did they dig a cave? It
surely would be much more simple to
bulld a house from all these trees.”

“There you puzzle me,” he sald
frankly.

They had entered the cavern but a
little way and now came out.

“These empty cartridges are funny.
They suggest a fort, a battle.” Wo-
manlike, her words were carelessly
chosen, but they were crammed with
inductive force.

Embarked on the toboggan slope of
untruth, the sailor slid smoothly down-
ward.

“Events have colored your imagina-
tion, Miss Deane. Even in England
men often preserve such things for fu-
ture use. They can be reloaded.”

“Yes, I have seen keepers do that.
This is different. There is an air of”"—

“There 18 a lot to be done,” broke
in Jenks emphatically. *“We must
climb the hill and get back here in
time to light another fire before the
sun goes down. I want to prop a can-
vas sheet in front of the cave and try
to devise a lamp.”

“Must I sleep inside?” demanded Iris.

“Yes. Where else?”

There was a pause, a mere whiff of
awkwardness.

“I will mount guard outside,” went
on Jenks. He was trying to improve
the edge of the ax by grinding it on a
soft stone. 3

The girl went into the cave again.
She was inquisitive, uneasy.

“That arrangement”— she began, but
ended in a sharp cry of terror. The
dispossessed birds had returned during
the sailor’s absence.

“I will kill them!” he shouted in an-
ger.

‘“Please don’t. There has been enough
of death in this place already.”

The words jarred on his ears. Then
he felt that she could only allude:to the
victims of the wreck.

“I was going to say,” she explained,
“that we must devise a partition.
There 18 no help for it until you con-
struct a sort of house. Candidly, I do
not like this hole in the rock. It is a
vault, a tomb.”

“You told me that I was in com-
mand, yet you dispute my orders.” He
strove hard to appear brusquely good
bumored, indifferent, though for one
of his mold he was absurdly irritable.
The cause was overstrain, but that ex-
planation escaped him.

“Quite true. But if sleeping in the
cold, in dew or rain, 18 bad for me, it
must be equally bad for you, and with-
out you I am helpless, you know.”

He laughed sardonically, and the
barsh note clashed with her frank
candor. Here at least she was utterly
decelved. His changeful moods were
incomprehensible.

“I will serve you to the best of my
abllity, Miss Deane,” he exclaimed.
“We must hope for a speedy rescue,
and I am inured to exposure. It is
otherwise with you. Are you ready for
the climb?”’

The crest of the hill was tree covered,
and they could see nothing beyond
their immediate locality until the sailor
found a point higher than the rest,
where a rugged collection of hard ba-
salt and the uprooting of some poon
trees provided an open space elevated
above the ridge.

For a short distance the foothold was
precarious. Jenks helped the girl in
this part of the climb. His strong,
gentle grasp gave her confidence. She
was flushed with exertion when they
stood together on the summit of this
elevated perch. They could look to
every point of the compass except a
small section on the southwest. Herel
the trees rose behind them until the!
brow of the precipice was reached.

The emergence into a sunlit pano-
rama of land and sea, though eypected,

| diate surroundings.

wWis profolnediy entisradl |

peared to stand adinost eaediy 1t
ceniter of the isl
cent shaped. It was no larger than the
sailor had estimated. The new slopes
now revealed were covered with ver

wd, wihich was eres

i dure down to the very edge of the wa-

ter, which for nearly a mile seaward |
broke over jagped reefs. The sea look- |
ed strangely cnlm from this heizht,
Irregzular blue patehes on the horizon
to south and east caught the man's

tirst glance.  He unslung the binocu
lars he still carried and focused them |
eagerly. - |
i “Islands,” he cried, “und Dbig ones|
! tool"” i
“How o0dd!" whispered Iris, more |
]

concerned In the serutiny of her imme-

Jenks glanced at |
her sharply. She was not looking at |
the islands, but at a curious hollow, a |
quarry-like depression beneath them tot
the right, distant about 300 yards and |
not far remnoved from the small pla-

teau containing the well, though iso-

lated from it by the south angle of the

main cliff.

Here, in a great circle, there was not
a vestige of grass, shrsib or tree, noth-
ing save brown rock and sand. At first
the sallor deemed it to be the dried up
bed of a small lake. This hypothesis
would not serve, else it would be
choked with verdure. The pit stared
up at them like an ominous eye, though
neither paid further attention to it, for
the glorious prospeet mapped at their
feet momentarily swept aside all other
considerations.

“What a beautiful place!” murmured
Iris. “I wonder what it is ealled.”

“Suppose we christen it Rainbow is-
land?”

“Why ‘Rainbow 7" "

“That is the English
‘Iris’ in Latin, you know.”

“So it is. How clever of you to think
of it! Tell 1ae, what is the meaning of
‘Robert’ in Greek ?”

Jle turned to survey the northwest
gide of the island. “I do not know,” he
answered. It might not be farfetched
to translate is as ‘a ship's steward, a
menial."”

Miss Iris had meant her playful re-
tort as a mere light hearted quibble. It
ennoyed her, a young person of much
consequence, to have her kindly con-
descension repelled.

“I suppose so0,” she agreed, “but 1
have gone through so much in a few
hours that I am bewildereg, apt to for-
get these nice distinctions.”

Jenks was closely examining the reef
on which the Sirdar struck. Some
square objects were visible near the
palm tree. The sun, glinting on the
waves, rendered it difficult to discern
thelr significance.

“What do you make of those?” he in-
quired, handing the glasses and bland-
ly ignoring Miss Deane's petulance.
Her brain was busy with other things
while she twisted the binoculars to
suit her vision. Rainbow island—Iris—
it was a nice conceit, but “menial”
struck a discordant note. This man
was no menial in appearance or speech.
Why was he so deliberately rude?

“I think they are boxes or packing
cases,” she announced.

“Ab, that was my own idea!
visit that locality.”

“How? Will you swim?”

“No,” he said, his stern lips relaxing
in a smile; “I will not swim, and, by
the way, Miss Deane, be careful when
yYou are near the water. The lagoon
{s swarming with sharks at present.
I feel tolerably assured that at low
tide, when the remnants of the gale
have vanished, I will be able to walk
there along the reef.”

“Sharks!” she cried. “In there!
What horrible surprises this speck of
land contains! I should not have im-
agined that sharks and seals could
live together!"

“You are quite right,” he explained,
with becoming gravity. *“As a rule,
sharks infest only the leeward side of
these islands. Just now they are at-
tracted in shoals by the wreck.”

“Oh!"” Iris shivered slightly.

“We had better go back now. The
wind is keen here, Miss Deane.”

She knew that he purposely misun-
derstood her gesture. His attitude con-
veyed a rebuke. There was no further
room for sentiment in their present ex-
istence. They had to deal with chill
necessities. As for the sailor, he was
glad that the chance turn of their con-
versation enabled him to warn her
against the lurking dangers of the la-
goon. There was no need to mention
the devilfish now. He must spare her
all avoidable thrills.

They gathered the stores from the
first dining room and reached the cave
without incident. Another filre was
lighted, and while Iris attended to the
kitchen the sailor felled several young
trees. He wanted poles, and these
were the right size and shape. He
soon cleared a considerable space. The
timber was soft and so small in girth
that three cuts with the ax usually
sufficed. He dragged from the beach
the smallest tarpaulin he could find
and propped it against the rock in
such manner that it effectually screen-
ed the mouth of the cave, though ad-
mitting light and afr.

He was so busy that he paid little
heed to Iris. But the odor of fried
bham was wafted to him. He was
lifting a couple of heavy stones to stay
the canvas and keep it from flapping
in the wind when the girl called out:

“Wouldn’t you like to have a wash
before dinner?”

He straightened himself and looked
at her. Her face and hands were
shining, spotless. The change was so
great that his brow wrinkled with per-
plexity.

“I am a good pupil,” she cried. “You
see I am already learning to help my-
self. I made a bucket out of one of
the dish covers by slinging it in two
ropes. Another dish cover, some sand
and leaves supplied basin, soap and
towel. I have cleaned the tin cups and
the knives, and, see, here is my great-
est treasure.”

She held up a small metal lamp.

“Where in the world did you find
that?” he exclaimed.

Buried in the sand inside the cave.”

“Anything else?”

His tone was abrupt. She was so dis-
appointed by the seeming want of ap-
preciation of her industry that a gleam
of amusement died from her eyes, and
she shook her head, stooping at once to
attend to the toasting of some biscuits.

This time he was genuinely sorry.

“Forgive me, Miss Deane,” he said
penitently. “My words are dictated by
anxjety. I do not wish you to make
discoveries on your own account. This
i8 a strange place, you know—an un-
pleasant one in some respects.”

“Surely I can rummage about my
own cave?”’

“Most certainly. It was careless of
me not to have examined its interior
more thoroughly.”

“Then why do you grumble because I

meaning of

I must

! his iron will for once

Ugavagely laved his face and neck. The

fresh, cool water was delightful at
first. but when he drew near to the
fire he experiecnced an unaccountable
sensation of weakness,  Could it be

possible that be was golng to fulut?
It was too absurd. Ile sank to the

ground. Trees, rocks and sand strewp
earth indulged in a mad dance. Iris’
voice sounded weink and indistinet. It
seemed to travel In waves from a great
distance e tried to brush away|
from his brain these dim fancies, but
failed., and he
pitehed headlong downward into dark-|

NeSS.

arm was around his neck. For one
blissful instant he nestled there con-
tentedly. e looked into her eyes and|
saw that she was erying. A gust of
anger rose within him that he should|
be the cause of those tears,
[TO BE CONTINUED. |
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The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the M_‘z 5

Signature of

Tuk bright men are not always * shin-
ing lights.”

=)
T
All
Ready
For
Babhy,

The young mother thinks, when she hae
complcleqf the baby garments that are to
clothe the little form. But she is not all
ready for baby’s coming, unless she has
done something more for the baby than
merely to prepare his clothes. Many a
young mother who goes through hours
of pain and suffering wonders why it was
not possible to prepare in some way for
the baby’s advent, and to avoid the
agony that seemed almost unendurable.
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is the
one medicine for women which prepares
them perfectly, both for the burdens and
pleasures of maternity. It prevents the
morning sickness from which so many
women suffer. It strengthens the whole
body, so that there is no nervousness nor
anxiety. It promotes a healthy appetite
and causes refreshing sleep. It gives the
mother strength for her trial and makes
the baby's advent practically painless.
Healthy mothers have healthy children,
and it is the general testimony of those
who have used Dr. Pierce’'s Favorite
Prescription as a preparative for mother-
hood, that the children were healthier
and happier than those born after
months of mental misery and physical
anguish on the part of the prospective
mother.

Sick and ailing women are invited to
consult Dr. Pierce by letter absolutely
without fee or charge. As chief consult-
ing physician to the Invalids’ Hotel and
Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y., Dr.
R. li’. Pierce, assisted by his staff of
nearly a store of physicians, has in the
past thirty years and over treated and
cured more than half a million sick and
suffering women. The testimonials of
these cured women are on record. A
large number of them were cured when
doctors had pronounced a cure impoasi-
ble and . after enduring years of useless
sufferin®.

Let no sick women hesitate to take ad-
vantage of Dr. Pierce's offer, but write
at once and so secure the professional
counsel of a specialist in the diseases of
women, entirely free. All correspond-
ence strictly private and sacredly confi-
dential. Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buf-
falo, N. Y.

Hopod for Death.

®For the sake of poor suffering women, 1 feel
it my duty to inform you of the great benefit
our medicine has given me,” writes Mrs. Callie
wles, of Witts, Iredell Co.,, N.C. "Iwasina
most miserablc condition when I wrote to you.
I had uterine discase so bad I could scarcel
walk and suil-red such dreadful misery I hopex
to be relicve s death. You wrote to me to
take your ' rite Prescription’ and I have
taken eleven bottles of it, and two of your
‘ Pleasant P'ellcts.’ I am euntirely well and feel
like a new woman. I feel thankful to God and
to Dr. Pierce for the blessings I now enjoy. I
have a fine big boy, two months old and never
along as well in my life. I can’'t praise your
medicines enough.”

Very Thankful.

w] will be very glad to say a few words for Dr.
Plerce's Favorite Prescription,” writes Mrs, P. 8,
Douglas, of Mansonville, Brome Co., Quebec,
*During the first four months when I looked
forward to becoming a mother I suffered very
much from nausea and vomiting and I felt so
terrible sick I could scarcely eat or drink any-
thing. I hated all kinds of food. At this time I
wrote to Dr. Pierce and he told me to get his
‘ Favorite Prescription’ and a bottle of ‘ Golden
Medical Discovery.’ 1 got a bottle of each and
when I had taken them a few days, I felt much
better, and when I had taken hardly three parts
of each bottle I felt well and could eat as well as
any one, and could do my work without an
trouble, (I could not do any thing before). I feé
very thankful to Dr. Pierce for his medicine and
I tell all who tell me they are sick to get these
medicines or write to Dr. Pierce.”

Dt, Pierce’s Common Sense Medical
Adviser, sent free on receipt of stamps to
pay expense of mnilinionly. Send 21
one-cent stamps for book in paper cover,
or 31 stamps in cloth binding.

THE WHOLE THING in an EGG SHELL

How to Get
200 Eggs a
Year per Hen

The second edition of A Practical Ponl-
try Maoual is now ready. It contains
among other things the famous Sampson
Method of Feeding, which is known to be
one of the best means of making a profit
from poultry. Some of the chapter head-
ings are: "Brooder Chicks; Profitable
Poultr. Rnlplnf: Principal Difficuities;
Remedies for Roup; During the Moult;
Economy iu Feeding; Poultry as a Busi-
ness; Trap Nests, with plans and illus-
tratlons. This chapter 18 worth the price
of the book. Tells the practical way to
make poultry pay. Price 50c.

Our paper is a 32-page Agricultural Mag-
zine with Houschold, Poultry, Horticult-
ure and Dairy Departmente. Subscription
price $1.00.

To introduce our monthly into your
home we will send the paper one year
lndt A Practical Poultry Monual for 35
cents.

The Towa azd Coazlry Journal

Park Hotel Bldg.. S8an 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 WasuiNGToN STANDARD who pay one
vear in advance,

found the lamp?”
“I did not mean any such thing. 1!

am sorry.” ’ &

“I think you are horrid. If you want

to wash you will find the water over | %

there. Don't walt.

frizzled to a cinder.”
Unlucky Jenks! Was ever man fated

to incur such unmerited_odium? He
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119 Fourth Street.

M“EI{EDER & PHIPPS, - - . PROPRIETORS
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Staple:Fancy Groceries

n the city, and the constant endeavor is to maintain the reputation this house

ders.

THE FULLEST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF

3

i has always enjoyed for quality of goods, fair prices and promptness in filling or-

CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE

INN STOCK.
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+"Thalcott Bros.
& °* 2
. #
© THE OLDEST JEWELRY HOUSE IN WESTERN WASHINGTON. ESTABLISHED 1872 {cj
& — DEALERS IN — b
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4. WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY, *
L CLOCKS, SILVERWARE, CUT GIASS, v
& LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES,
¢ SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES >
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¢ MANUFACTURERS OF 2
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o Notary and Lodge Seals, Rubber Stas and Unbrellas s
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% REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS. “;'
¢ Racycle, mperial, Crawiord, National =
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» AND YALE BICYCLES. 2
* "
*o 424 and 426 Main St., . - . Olympia, Wash. ‘o
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BAKING POWDER

Is equal to any of the high
priced brands.
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Only 28 Cents a Package-

Sawuer & Filley

CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.

All Kinds of Eastern Beer

CHATASY

McGOWAN’S

Family Wine and Liquor_Store

321 MAIN STREET
PHONE MAIN 12

GOODS DELIVERED TO
ALL PARTS OF CITY

000000000000 0000 000000000

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

ESTABLISHED 1889.

J. R. DEVER, Proprietor.

MARBLE ANDIGRANITE * % «

Monuments, Markers
y Headstones, Efc.

Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

OLYMPIA, - - - WASHINGTON.

W. R. WHITESIDE g

FUNERAL DIRECTOR

2
&
Be |
gé CORNER FOURTH AND FPRANKLIN 8T§, éj
lelephone Red 1341. Residence Red 1191 § :
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A. H. CHAMBERS

(Successors to Connolly &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,

/

Cent. Hatched.

In & recent hatching contest in which there trials
Mmlmmmthlbw”um -

PETALUMA
-<—_INGCUBATORS.

This machine has been demonstrated to be as near ab-

solute perfection as can be attained. latio! heat
air and moisture have been proven perl'lz::z."ge me
tray and other improvements. We pay freight

. Catalogue F
7" " OLYMPIA HARDWARE COMPANY,

ALUMA INCUBATOR CO'®
TALuUMA CAL

F.E.SCOTT

ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE STOCK OF

329 Fourth St.

STAPLE AND
FANCY....
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GROCKRIK

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

GOODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

[Tighest price Paid fer Farmers' Produce.

Telephone Mair 171.
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A SPLENDID SPRING

TONI
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Owing to the fact that it contains but
a very small percentage of alcohol, and
a large amount of extract of malt with
just the right amount of hop bitter

Ol YR

—

Is an exceptionally fine spring tonic.
The malt extract is strengthening and

o\ builds up the worn out tissues while
("') the hops have a tonic effect. In addi-
(a‘.} tion it is a deliciously pure beverage.
¥ “IT°S THE WATER.”
al

OLYMPIA BREWING CO., ¢

PHONE RED 31.
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TO THE POUND

sixteen ounces to the pound.
ier, but avoirdapois P80

contains 16 avoirdupois ounces.
hereof the tinest quality drugsthat money and skill can produce

The a

We give 16 ounces to the pound, down weight, on all goods
sold over our counter. There seemns to be a common error of
belief that druggists give apothecary’s weight when they sell
Cream of Tartar, Borax, Sulphur, and hundreds of other items
sold by the pound.

This is a mistake. Wegive vou AVOIRDUPOIS WEIGH'T,
thecary OUNCE is heav-
UND is heavier by 210 grains, because it
You get a 7,000-grain pound

?
z

0dd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash.

SIXTEEN OUNCES ;
§

9

B. L. HILL DRUG CO.

e

WE CARRY , et
E. P. REED & CO.'S

Ladies’ Fine Shoes

Nothing better in the Market

at any price.

Agents, Olympia, Wash.

A. C. STEVENS & CO.

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

HORSESHOEING

e A N D e

General Blacksmithing,

GIVE US A TRIAL.

Sole agents for Olympia and Thurston county | &
for the celebrated :
Y

STUDEBAKER

Wagons and Carriages.

Cor. Third and Columtia Sts., Olympia, Wash

.....

The Largest

N >

Tony Faust Satoon ;

CARSTENSEN & GRESL, Proprietors

—_—
in the City.

CALIFORNIA WINES

A SPECIALTY.
420 Main St.’ Olympia, Wash.

Glass of Beer 3

If You

IHave Trouble

With your eyes or your glasses
we are confident we can overcome
the difficulty.

. We make no charge for exam-
Ining eyes, and guarantee a perfect
fit in both lenses and frames,

O. R. SIMENSON,

Optician and Jeweler
429 Main Street.

Patents taken t

ﬁnr: four months, §L

116 Fourth Street,

If you don’t get

PURITAN RYE
On sale at -:- -:-

TN OXFORD

ROGERS & TAYLOR, Props.,

[cm
o000
TRANSACTS

Jlympia. Imterest Allowed

A handsomely illustrated week!y.
culation of any scientitic journal.

Vice President,
Cashier, H. W. SwmiTH,

850 YEARS'’
EXPERIENCE

TrRADE MARKS
DEeSIGNS
COPYRIGHTS &C.

Anyone sending a sketch and description may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
fnvention is probahiy patentable,
tions strictly contiitertind, Handbook on Patents
sent free. Oldest agency fur securing patents.

ﬁmuuh Munn &

Communica.

Co. recelve

special notice, without charge, in the

cientific American,

Largest ctr-
Terms, $3 a
80id by all newsdealers.

UNN & Co,3518raewer. New York

Brauch Office, 626 F St, Washiugton, D, C.

« TEFE .

Olympia National Bank

A GENERAL

BANKING BUSINESS.

OFFICERS:

President, . 8. REiNxnagr,

J. W. MowkeLy,

on Time Deposits.




