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CHAPTER IV ‘Continued .
ne tried to rise |
“Oh!  Are you better?' Her lipsf
gulvered pitifully !

“Yes. What happened? id I’f.l'.lll'.‘”r

“Dink this™

She held a cup to his mouth, and he!
oboediently strove to swallow the con-
tents, It was champagne.,  After the
tirst spasm of terror and when the ap-|
plication of water to his face failed to/
restore consciousness Iris had knocked |
the head off the bottle of champagne.

He quickly revived. Nature had only
glven hiim a warning that he was over-
drawing his resources.  He was deep-|
1y Lumdlinted. He did not concelve the|
truth, that only a strong man could|
do all that he had done and live. For|
thirty-six hours he had unot slept, Dur-|

ing part of the time he fought with!
wilder beasts than they knew at I-Iplw-!
sus. The long exposure to the sun, the
mwental strain of his foreboding that
the charming girl whose life depended
upon him might be exposed to even
worse dangers than any yet encounter-
ed, the physical labor he had under-
gone, the irksome restraint he strove to
place upon his conduct and utterances
—ull these things culminated in utter
relaxation when the water touched his
heated skin.

“How could you frighten me s0?" de-
manded Iris hysterically. “You must
have felt that you were working too
hard. You made me rest. Why didn't
you rest yourself 7"

He looked at her wistfully. This col-
lapse must not happen again for her
sake. These two sald more with eyes
than !ips. She withdrew her arm. Her
face and neck crimsoned.

“Good gracious!” she cried.
ham is ruined!"” -

It was burnt black. She prepared a
fresh supply. When it was ready
Jenks was himself again, They ate in
silence and shared the remains of the
bottle, A smile illumined his tired
face.

Irls was watchful. She bad never
in Ler life cooked evem a potato or
boiled an egg. The ham was her first
attempt.

“My cooking amuses you?’ she de-
manded suspiciously.

“It gratifies every sense,”” he mur-
mured. “There is but one thing need-
ful to complete my happiness.”

“And that is?”

“Permission to smoke.”

“Smoke what?”

He produced a steel box tightly
closed and a pipe.

“Your pockets are absolute shops,”
said the girl, delighted that his temper
had improved. ‘‘What other stores do
you carry about with you?”

He lit his pipe and solemnly gave an
inventory of his worldly goods. Be-
yond the items she had previously seen
he could only enumerate a silver dol-
l1aT, & very soiled and crumpled hand-
kerchief and a bit of tin. A box of
Norweglan matches he threw away as
useless, but Irls recovered them.

*“You never know what purpose they
may serve,” she said. In after days a
weird significance was attached to this
simple phrase.

“Why do you carry about a bit of
tin?” she went on.

“I found it here, Miss Deane,” he
answered.

Luckily she interpreted “here” as
applying to the cave.

“Let me see it. May I?”

He handed it to her. She could make
nothing of it, so together they puzzled
over it. The sailor rubbed it with a
mixture of kerosene and sand. Then
@igures and letters and a sort of dia-
gram were revealed. At last they be-
came decipherable. By exercising pa-
tient ingénuity some one had indented
the metal with a sharp punch until the
marks assumed this aspect:

“The

Irls was quick witted. “It is a plan
of the island,” she cried.

“Also the latitude and the longitude.”

“What does ‘J. S." mean?”

“Probably thue initials of & Ian’s
name. Leét us say Joun Smith, for in-
stance.”

“And the figures on the island, with
the ‘X’ and the dot?”

“I cannot tell you at present,” he
said. “I take it that the line across the
island signifies this gap or canyon, and
the small intersecting line the cave.
But- 32 divided by 1 and an ‘X’ sur-
mounted by a dot are cabalistic. They
Wwould cause even Sherlock Holmes to
smoke at least two pipes. I have bere-
1y started one.”

“It loaks quite mysterious, like the
things you read of in stories of pirates
and buried treasure.”

“Yes,” Le admitted. “It is unques-
tionably a plan, a guidance, given to a
person not previously acquainted with
the island, but cognizant of some fact
connected with it. Unfortunately none
of the buccaneers I can bring to mind
frequented these seas. The poor beg-
gar who left it here must bave had
some other motive than searching for a
cache.”

*“Did he dig the cave and the well, I
wonder "

“Probably the former, but not the
well. No man could do it unaided.”

“Why do you assume he was alone?”

He strolled toward the fire to kick a
stray log. “It is only idle speculation
at the best, Miss Deane,” he replied.
“Would you like to help me to drag
some timber up from the beach? If we
get a few big planks we can build a
fire that will last for hours. We want
some extra clothes, too, and it will soon
be dark.”

!,' | Then Jenkg tuckled the lamp. It was s

i of the tropics, Iris was able to illumi-

{ he was he could not sleep forthwith.

| they signify?”

~4be request for co-opergtiou gratified

| spectable Joad of tirewood to their new !

cuuping ground. They also brought a!
uuinber of coats to serve as coverings |
wost ditlicult operation to open it |
Before the sun went down he sue
ceeded and wade a wick by unraveling |
a few strands of wool from his jersey.
When night fell, with the suddenness

nite hier small domain,

They were both utterly tirel and
ready to drop with fatigue. The girl
sald “good night” but instantly re-
appeared from behind the tarpaulin.

“Am I to keep the lamp alight?” she
inguired.

“Please yourself, Miss Deane.  Bet-
ter not, perhaps. It will only burn
four or five hours anyway."”

Soon the light vanished, and he lay
down, his pipe between bhis teeth, close
to the cave's entrance. Weary though

His mind was occupied with the signs
on the canister head.

“32 divided by 1; an ‘X’ and a dot,”
be repeated several times. “What do

Suddenly he sat up, with every sense
alert, and grabbed his revolver. Some-
thing impelled him to look toward the
spot, a few feet away, where the skele-
ton was hidden. It was the rustling of
a bird among the trees that had caught
his ear.

He thought of the white framework
of a once powerful man, lying there
among the bushes, abandoned, forgot-
ten, horrificc Then he smothered a
cry of surprise.

“By Jove!” he muttered. “There is
no ‘X’ and dot. That sign is meant
for a skull and crossbones. It lies
exactly on the part of the island where
we saw that queer looking bald patch
today. First thing tomorrow before
the girl awakes I must examine that
place.”

He resolutely stretched himself on
his share of the spread out coats, now
thoroughly dried by sun and fire. In
a minute he was sound asleep.

CHAPTER V.
H E awoke to find the sun high In

the heavens. Iris was prepar-
ing breakfast; a fine fire was
crackling cheerfully, and the
presiding goddess had so altered her
appearance that the sailor surveyed
her with astonishment.

He nofselessly assumed a sitting pos-
ture, tucked his feet beneath him and
blinked. The girl’'s face was not visi-
ble from where he sat, and for a few
seconds he thought he must surely be
dreaming. She was attired In a neat
navy blue dress and smart blouse. Her
white canvas shoes were replaced by
strong leatler boots. She was quite
spick and span, this island Hebe.

80 soundly had he slept that his
senses returned but slowly. At last
he guessed what had happened. She
bad risen with the dawn and, conquer-
ing her natural feeling of repulsion,
selected from the store he accumu-
lated yesterday some more suitable
garments than those in which she es-
caped from the wreck.

He quletly took stock of his own
tattered condition and passed a re-
flective hand over the stubble on his
chin. In a few days his face would
resemble a scrubbing brush. In that
mournful moment he would have ex-
changed even his pipe and tobacco box,
worth untold gold, for shaving tackle.
Who can say why his thoughts took
such trend? Twenty-four hours can
effect great changes in the human
mind if controlling influences are ac-
tive.

Then came a sharp revulsion of feel-
ing. His name was Robert—a menial.
He reached for his boots, and Iris
heard him.

“Good morning!” she cried, smiling
sweetly. “I thought you would never
awake. I suppose you were very, very
tired. Please wash quickly. The eggs
will be hard.”

CAE‘“!H

“Yes. I made a collection among the
trees. I tasted one of a lot that looked
good. It was first rate.”

He had not the moral courage to be-
gin the day with a rebuke. She was
irrepressible, but she really must not
do these things. He smothered a sigh
in the improvised basin which was
placed ready for him.

Miss Deane had prepared a capital
meal. Of course the ham and biscuits
still bulked large in the bill of fare,
but there were bofled eggs, fried ba-
nanas and an elderly cocoanut. These
things, supplemented by clear, cold wa-
ter, were not 30 bad for a couple of
castaways hundreds of miles from
everywhere.

For the life of him the man could
not refrain from displaying the con-
versational art in which he excelled.
Their talk dealt with Italy, Egypt, In-
dia. He spoke with the ease of culture
and enthusiasm. Once he slipped into
anecdote apropos of the helplessness
of British soldiers in any matter out-
side the scope of the king’s regulations.

“I remember,” he said, “seeing a cav-
alry subaltern and the members of an
escort sitting half starved on a number
of bags piled up in the Suakin desert.
4nd what do you think were in the
bags?”

“I don't know,” sald Iris, keenly
alert for deductions.

“Blscuits! They thought the bags
tontalned patent fodder until I enlight-
ened them.”

It was on the tip of her tongue to
pounce on him with the comment,
“Then you have been an officer in the
army.” But she forbore. She had
guessed this earller. Yet the mischie-
vous light in her eyes defled control.
He was warned in time and pulled
himself up short.

“You read my face like a book,” she
cried.

“No printed page was ever so—legl-
ble. Now, Miss Deane, we have gos-
siped too long. I am a laggard this
morning, but before starting work I
bave a few serfous remarks to make.”

“More digs?” she inquired saucily.

“I repudiate ‘digs.’ In the first place,
you must not make any more experi-
ments in the matter of food. The eggs
were a wonderful effort; but, flattered
by success, you may poison yourself.”

“Secondly 7’

“You must never pass out of my
sight without carrying a revolver, not
80 wuch for defense, but as a signal.

Did you take one when you went bird's
nesting v

>

“How do you know that such dan
ger threatens us?” she demanded.

He countered readily.  “DBecause I
happen to have read a good deal about
the China sea and its frequenters,” he
said.
to alarm you needlessly.  All T mean
to convey is that certain precautions

“1 am the last man in the world |

{

should be taken against a risk that is;

possible, not probable. No more.”
She could not repress a shudder. The

|

|

sailor wanted to tell her that Le would |

defend ber agalnst a host of savages
{f he were endowed with many lives,
but e was perforee tongued tied. Ie
even reviled himself for having spo-
ken, but she saw the angulsh in his
face, and her woman's heart acknowl-
edged him as her protector, her shield.

“Mr. Jenks,” she sald simply, *“we
are in God's hands, I put my trust in
him and in you. I am hopeful—nay,
more, contident. I thank you for what
you have done, for all that you will do.
If you cannot preserve me from threat-
ening perils no man could, for you are
as brave agd gallant a gentleman as
lives on the earth today.”

Now, the strange feature of this ex-
traordinary and unexpected outburst
of pent up emotion was that the girl
pronounced his name with the slightly
emphasized accentuation of one who
knew it to be a mere disguise. The
man was so taken aback by her dec-
laration of falth that the minor inci-
dent, though it did not escape him, was
smothered in a tumult of feeling.

He could not trust himself to speak.
He rose hastily and seized the ax to
deliver a murderous assault upon a
sago palmn that stood close at hand.

Iris was the first to recover a degree
of self possession. For a moment she
had bared her soul. With reaction
came a sensitive shrinking. Ier dell-
cate nature disapproved these senti-
mental displays. She wanted to box
her own ears.

With innate tact she took a keen ic-
terest in the felling of the tree.

“What do you want it for?” she in-
quired whan the sturdy trunk creaked
and fell.

Jenks felt better now.

“This i{s a change of diet,” he ex-
plained. “No; we don't boil the leaves
or nibble the bark. When I split this
palm open you will find that the in-
terfor is full of pith. I will cut it out
for you, and then it will be your task
to knead 1t with water after well wash-
ing it, pick out all the fiber and finally
permit the water to evaporate. In 8
couple of days the residuum will be-
come a white powder, which, when
botled, is sago.”

“Good gracious!"” said Iris.

“The story sounds unconvincing, but
I believe I am correct. It is worth a
trial.”

“I should have imagined that sago
grew on a stalk like rice or wheat.”

“Or Topsy!”

She laughed. A difficult situation
had passed without undue effort. Un-
happlly the man reopened it. While
using a crowbar as a wedge he en-
deavored to put matters on a straight-
forward footing.

“A little while ago,” he said, “you
seemed to imply that I had assumed
the name of Jenks.”

But Miss Deane's confidential mood
had gone. “Nothing of the kind,” she
said coldly. “I think Jenks is an ex-
cellent name.”

She regretted the words even as they
fell from her lps. The sailor gave a
mighty wrench with the bar, splitting
the log to its clustering leaves.

“You are right,” he said. “It is dis-
tinetive, brief, dogmatic. I cling to it
passionately.”

8Soon afterward, leaving Iris to the
manufacture of sago, he went to the
leeward side of the island, a search for
turtles being his  ostensible object.
When the trees hid him he quickened
his pace and turned to the left in or-
der to explore the cavity marked on
the tin with a skull and crossbones.
To h!s surprise he hit upon the rem-
pants of a roadway—that is, a line
through the wood where there were no
well grown trees, where the ground
bore traces of humanity in the skape
of a wrinkled and mildewed pair of
Chinese boots, a wooden sandal, even
the decayed remains of a palki, or lit-
ter.

At last he reached the edge of the
pit, and the sight that met hLis eyes
held him spellbound.

The labor of many hands bad torn a
chasm, a quarry, out of the side of the
bill. Roughly circular in shape, it had
2 diameter of perhaps a hundred feet,
and at its deepest part, toward the
cliff, it ran to u depth of forty feet.
On the lower side, where the sallor
stood, it descended rapidly for some
Rfteer: feeot.

Grasses, shrubs, plants of every va-
rlety, grew in profusion down the
steep slopes wherever seeds could find

precarious nurture until a point was’

reached about ten or eleven feet from
the bottom. There all vegetation ceas-

ed, as If forbidden to cross a magic
circle.

Below this belt the place was a charnel
house. The bones of men and animals
mingled in weird confusion. Most were
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For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
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Many a hard working young woman
spends her noon hour in an endeavor to
get a little rest to carry her through the
remaining hours of the day. She is
weak and weary, but she cannot give up
the occupation which supports her. She
must go back to the office and the tyre-
writer, to the store and its duties, with
tiresome customers to wait on and ex-
acting employers to please.

For people who are weak and run
down there is noc medicine so valuable as
Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery.
It cures diseases of the stomach and
other organs of digestion and nutrition.
Many diseases in organs remote from the
stomach have their origin in a diseased
condition of the stomach and its allied
organs. When the stomach is “weak”
there is a failure to properly digest and
assimilate the food which is eaten.
Hence the whole body, and each organ
of it, suffers from lack of nutrition, so
that as a consequence of “weak ” stom-
ach, there may be " weak ” lungs, “ weak”
heart, “weak” or torpid liver, “weak”
nerves, etc. By curing diseases of the
stomach and other orgaus of digestion
and nutrition, * Golden Medical Discov-
ery” enables the assimilation of the
nutriment necessary for the requirements
of a healthy body. It increases the ac-
tivity of the blood-making glands, and
s0 increases the supply of blood which
is the vital fluid of 310 body.

There is no alcohol in the " Discovery”
and it is entirely free from opium, co-
caine, and all otiler narcotics.

Sick and ailing people especially those
suffering from disease in its chronic form
are invited to consult Dr. Pierce by letter
Sree. All correspondence is held as
strictly private and sacredly confidential.
Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

There is no similar offer bf free med.
ical advice which has behind it an in-
stitute of national note such as the In-
valids’ Hotel and Surgical Institute,
Buffalo, N. Y., presided over by Dr.
Pierce, its chief cousulting physician,
with the assistance of neurfy a score of
skilled specialists,

““Thoe Wondorful Modicine.’”’

*I.must again send a few lines to you to let
you know how I am getting along siuce taking
the wonderful medicine which cured me two
ﬂ:‘rg ago.” writes Miss Bertha Ebeler, of 1416

nton bBtreet, St. Louis, Mo, "I still continue
in very good hcalth and think there is not a
better medicine ou earth than Dr. Plerce's
Golden Medical Discovery. We would not be
without it in the house, and also the little
‘ Pellets.’

*I have recommended Dr. Pierce's Golden
Medical Discovery to many friends, and they all
think it will do fun( what is claiwed for it. It
is the best thing for nervousness and for a
weak, run down coudition that any body could
want. I was very nervous and weak last sum-
mer. I took five bottles of Dr. Pierce's Golden
Medical Discovery and it just made me feel like
a new person. It gives a person new life qud
new blood. I cau now wor n}l day long with-
out feeliug the least bit tired. In fact I feel like
a new person.

“My mother was also cured by it of a very bad
state of stomach trouble about three years ago.
I thank you a thousand times for whl¥yon have
doue for me and for yout kind advice.”

Wastod to a Skoloton.

® About six years ago my health failed,” writes"
Miss Alethea E. Green, of Coopstown, Harford
Co., Ma nd. "I kept getting down lower and
lower, until I could ‘scarcely walk acrose the
floor without struggling and gasping for breath.
My home phy rono-nus it eral de-
bility and catarrh of the throat, but m:.vu‘h he
did all h¢ could, he failed 0 qven me I
tried various remedies, all

soon wasted awgy to a mere ok

I was persyaded to w to Dr. R. V. Ple of
Buﬂ‘nli), N.“... vhkkh'l gl d’ ly. on
receiv very kiu. o the
use of ﬁ- ‘Golden M y -:}d‘ Pa-
vorite Prescription.’ I took f bottlgs of
the ‘ Ggldeu Medical Discovery' and nine of the
‘ Favorite Prescription’ and y I am a well
woman. I do heaftily thank and Dr. Plerce

for my good health.”

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical
Adviser is sent fre¢ on receipt of stamps
to pay expense of malling on/y. Send
gl one-cent stamps for the book in eloth

inding, or 21 stamps for the paper cov-
ered volume. A idress Dr. R. V Pierce,
Buffalo, N. Y.

THE WHOLE THING in an EGG SHELL

How to Get
200 Eggs a
Year per Hen

The second edition of A Practical Ponl-
try Manual is now ready. It contaius
among other things the famouns 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-
i::ua are: Brooder Chicks; Profitable
Poultry Raising: Principal Difficulties;
Ig«-me ies for Roup; During the Moult;
Economy Iu'Feedlug; Poultry as a Busi-
ness; Trap Nests, with plane and illus-
tratlone. This chapter is 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, l'mhtry. llorticulilg-

ure and Dairy Departments., S B
ey ¥ ubseription

To 1introdnce our monthly into your
home we will gend the paper one ‘year
:nlt]l“.\ Fractical Poultry Monual for 85
ents,

The Town and Country Journal
Park Hotel Bldg.. San Jose. Oalif,

The Town and Country Journal, (for-
merly the Pacific Tree and Vine) will be
sent free for one year to all subscribers to
the WasiiNGTON STANDARD who pay one
vear in advance, 3
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. IF YOU WANT
t The Best Shave

in the city go to the

BON TON BATHS

JAMES LASITYR, Prop.
108 Fourth Street, Chambers Block.
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“No. Why " tiie cletons A few bodies nine

There was 2 troublded ook in his eyes  the sailor codated - yet preserved sone
when he answered rescinblunce of huamaniiy These Jat

“It is best to teil you at once that ter were seattered amons the older rel
before help reaches n.< we may be vis- e They wore the clothes of Dyuaks
fted by cruel and bloodthirsty sav- Characteristie Lints weiapons de
ages. [ would not even mention this poted their nationality The others,
if it were a remote continseney As the tirst harvest of this modern Gol
matters stand, you onght to know that  gotha, miszht have been Chinese coo
such a thing may happen Let us lies. When the sailor's faseinated vi
i trust In God's goodness that assist slon could register details he distin
ance mny come soon.  The island has  guished  yokes, haskets, odd looking
seemingly  been deserted  for many - spades  and picks strewn amid the
months, and therein lies our best bones.  The animals were all of one
clianee of escape, DBut T am obliged to type -small, lanky, with long pointed
wiarn you lest yon should be taken  skulls At last he spied a witiered
,unawares.'” hoo! They were pigs,
[ Iris was serions enough now. [ TO BE CONTINUED.]
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£.L: PROVISION STORE
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. E_SCOTT "

Staple :Fancy Groceries
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THE FULLEST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF
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DIAMONDS,
SILVERWARE,
LEATHER GOODS,
SEWING MACHINES,

— DEALERS IN —

JEWELRY,
CUT GLARS,
NOVELTIES,
SUNDRIES

CUTLERY,
BICYCLES,

MANUFACTURERS OF
Notary and lodge Seals.

REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS.

mperial, Grawford, National

AND YALE BICYCLES.

42% and 426 Main St.,

Rubber Staiips and Umbrellas

Olympia, Wash.
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Talcott Bros.

THE OLDEST JEWELRY HOUSE IN WESTERN WASHINGTON. ESTABLISHED 1872
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BAKING POWDER

Is equal to any of the high
prieed brands.

MANNARARANANNANNARNANNANANNNNANY

Only 28 Cents n Package.

Sawyer & Filloy,

CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.

All Kinds of Eastern Beer

CHATAY

Family Wine and Liquor Store

321 MAIN STREET
PHONE MAIN

GOODS DELIVERED TO
ALL PARTS OF CITY

0000000000000000 000000000

R e et n e e’ o o
N R N OO OO M OO O S

mm e e e
CHOEORCROHORORS

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

ESTABLISEED 1889.

J. R_- DEVER, Proprietor.

MARBLE ANDIGRANITE * % «
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Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

OLYMPIA, - - -

Monuments, Markers
2 Headstones, Etc. |

WASHINGTON.

|

A. H. CHAMBERS

(Successors to Connolly &Chambers.)

CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH.ST.

TELEPHONE 441.

FULL LINE OF MEATS FOR THE

WHOLESALE 2= RETAIL TRADE.

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

!

100 Per Cent. Hatched.

In a recent hatching contest in which there were o&erwoums tho

was 100 per ceat. in 19cases w

”  PETALUMA
<—INCUBATORS.

This machine has been demonstrated to be as near ab-

solute perfection as can be attained. The
air and m?ﬁsture have been proven pertect..ng:.“on o e,

F

tray and other improvements. We pay freight Catal

Jforsse o 0) YMPIA HARDWARE COMPANY.

— BY PETALUMA INCUB

ATOR CO
PETALUMA LCAL g
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ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE STOCK OF

STAPLE AND
FANCY....

S

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

ITighest price Paid fer Farmers’ Produce.

329 Fourth St. Telephone Main 171,
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! Is an exceptionally fine spring tonic. | E ‘..4'

fofe! The malt extract is strengthening and ! ! H’
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SIXTEEN OUNCES
TO THE POUND

We give 16 ounces to the pound, down weight, on all goods
sold over our counter. There seems to be a common error of
b'ahel‘ 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. We give vou AVOIRDUPOIS WEIGH'T,
sixteen ounces to}hegouml. The apothecary OUNCE is heav-
fer, but avoirdapois POUND is Leavier by 210 grains, because it
contains 16 avoirdupois ounces. You get a 7,000-grain pound
hereof the finest quality drugsthat money and skill can produce

B. L. HILL DRUG CO.

0Odd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash.
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WE CARRY , —~ui
E. P. REED & CO.’S

Ladies’ Fine Shoes

Nothing better in the Market
at any price.

A. C. STEVENS & CO.

Agents, Olympia, Wash.
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P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.
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The Largest Glass of Beer _:3
in the City. :

O

CALIFORNIA WINES

A SPECIALTY.
X 420 Main St.” Olympia, Wash.

STUDEBAKER .

850 YEARS'’
EXPERIENCE

General Blacksmithing,

GIVE US A TRIAL.

Sole agents for Olvmpia and Thurs‘on county
for the celebrated

-

&

Wagons and Carriages.
Cor. Third and Columtia Sts., Olympia, Wash

If You
Have Trouble

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

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

O. R. SIMENSON,
Optician and Jeweler

429 Main Street.

KICK

If you don’t get
PURITAN RYE
On sale at -:- -:-

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS

COPYRIGHTS &cC.
Anyone sending a sketch and descriptaon may
Quickly ascertain our opinion free wﬂ.-m.-r an
invention ta probably pute Communicas
tions strictly contidenti.. WK on Patntd
sent free. Uldest agency

Patents taken thruuuh & C
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American

A handsomely fllustrated weekly. Larcest elr.
culation of any scientitic journal. Terms, $3 8
year: four months, §l. Sold by all newsdealers,

MUNN & Co.3618ronemar. New York

Brauch Office, 625 F St., Washizgton, D, C.

« THE .

Olympia National Bank

TRANSACTS A GENERAL
BANKING BUSINESS.

1

OFFICERS:

Tl‘!l‘z OXFORD ![‘rt‘h‘inh‘lll. C. 8. ReiNuarr,

- Vice President, J. W, MoweLL,
ROGERS & TAYLOR, Props., | Cashier, H. W. SwmiTh,
116 Fourth Street,

< X

- s B
Olympia. =~ mterest Allowed on Timc Depositse




