L AT AT S RN e LA )

I
4
8
!
¢
E
K
19
;k.-
it

i

I e

ARG v -

i

™

C T 7™ T £ T ATIR G 6

CHAPTER ¥FI.
IERCE
trinst
exbianst the psychic capacity.

The sailor had gone through
such mental stress before it was yet
noon that e wus henuiubed, wholly in
capable of furiher sensatiou.

Being in good coudition, he soon re- |
covered Lis physical powers. lle was
outwardly little the worse for the en- |
counter with the deviltish. The skin
around his mouth was sore. His waist
and legs were bruised. One sweep of |
the ax Lad cut clean through the bulg-
tng leather of his left boot without !
touching the tlesh. In a word, be was |
practically uninjured. 4

He had the doglike habit of shaking
himself at the close of a fray. Ile did .
80 now when he stood up. Iris showed |
clearer signs of the ordeal. Iler face
was drawn and haggard, the puplls of
bher eyes dilated. She was gazing into

“Liceause I personally  intended to
walk across.  The ropes will serve to
convey the packuges.”

She rose imperiously. I absolutely |
forhid you to enter the water :x;.':uu.i
Such a suggestion on your part Is quite
shamefn! You are taking a grave
risi £or no vary great gain that I can

I see, and if anything happens to you I
i khall be left all slone in this awful
place.”

chiotions are necessarily

depths {llimitable, unexplored. Com-
passion awoke at sight of her.
“Come,” said Jenks gently. “Let us

get back to the island.”

Ie quletly resumed predominance,
belping her over the rough pathway of
the reef, almost lifting her when the
difficulties were great.

He did not ask her how it happened
that she came so speedily to his assist-
ance. Enough that she had done it,
darlng all for his sake. She was weak
and trembling.

Reaching the firm sand, she could
walk alone.

“Did—the thing—grip you?’ she

e Wings o the
- Morning

ut, but for the hour they |
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seeirhiead railway for the safe
wrats~it of yourself and the goods?”
X yen."
“\Why are you so doubtful about it?”

She econld think of no better argu-
Her only resource was a wo-
mau's expedient--a plen for protection
against threatening {lls.

The sailor seemed to be puzzled how
best to act.

“Miss Deane,” he said, “there is no
such serious danger as you lmagine.
Last time the cuttle caught me nap-
ping. He will not do so again. Those
rifles I must have. If it will serve to
reassure you, 1 will go along the line
myself.”

Without another word he commenc-
ed operations. There was plenty of

. rope, and the plan he adopted was

simplicity itself. When each package
was securely fastened he attached it to
a loop that passed over the line stretch-
ed from the tree to the crowbar. To
this loop he tied the lightest rope he
could find and threw the other end to
Iris. By pulling slightly she w®s able
to land at her feet even the cumbrous
rifle chest, for the traveling angle was
so acute that the heavier the article
the more readily it sought the lower
level.

They tofled in silence until Jenks
could lay hands on nothing more of
value. Then, observing due care, he
quickly passed tbe channel. For an
instant the girl gazed affrightedly at
the sea until the sailor stood at her
side again. .

The tide had turned. In a2 few min-
utes the reef would be partly sub-
merged. To carry the case of rifles to

nervously inquired.

“All over at once, it felt llke. The
beast attacked me with five arms.”

She shuddered. “I don’t know how
you could fight #t” sbe said. “How
strong, how brave, you must be!"

This amused him. *The veriest cow-
ard will try to save his own life,” he an-
swered. “If you use such adjectives to
we, what words can I find to do jus-
tice to you, who dared to ecome close
to such a vile looking creature and
klll it. I must thank my stars that you
carried the revolver.”

“Ah!” she sald. “That reminds me.
You do not practice what you preach.
T found your pistol lying on the stone
tn the cave. That is one reason why
{ followed you.”

It was quite true. He laid the
weapon aside when delving at the rock
and forgot to replace it in his belt.

“It was stupid of me,” he admitted,
*but I am not sorry.”
© “Why
" “Because, as it is, I owe you my
itfe.”

“You owe me nothing,” she enapped.
“It is very thoughtless of you to run
such risks. What will become of me
if anything happens to you? My point
of view is purely selfish, you see.”

“Quite so. Purely selfish.” He smil-
od sadly. “Selfish people of your type
are somewhat rare, Miss Deane.”

She moved toward the cave, but he
cried:

“Wait one minute. I want to get a
eouple of crowbars.”

“What for?”

“I must go back there.” He jerked
his head in the direction of the reef.
8he uttered a little sob of dismay.

“I will incur no danger this time,” he
explained. “I found rifles there. We
must have them; they may mean sal-
vation.”

When Iris was determined about
anything her chin dimpled. It puck-
ered delightfully now.

“I will come with you,” she announc-

“Very well. I will wait for you. The
tide will serve fur another hoyr.”

He knew he had decided rightly. She
could not .bear to be alone—yet. Soon
the crowbars were secured, and they
returned to the reef. Scrambling now
svith dificulty over the rough and dan-
gerous track, Iris was secretly amazed
by the remembrance of the daring ac-
tivity she displayed during her earlier
passage along the same precarious
soadway.
 Then she darted from rock to rock
with the fearless certainty of a cha-
mols. Her only stumble was caused,
she recollected, by an absurd effort to
avoid wetting her dress. She laughed
mpervously when they reached the place.
This time Jenks lifted her across the
intervening channel.

~ They were standing on the landward
slde of the shallow water in which he
fought the octopus.

Already the dark fluid emitted by his
assailant in its final discomfiture was
passing away owing to the slight move-
ment of the tide.

“Now that you bave brought me here
with so much difficulty, what are you
going to do?” she said. *“It will be
madness for you to attempt to ford
that passage again. Where there is
sne of those horrible things there are
sthers, I suppose.”

*“That is one reason why I brought
the crowbars,” he explained. “If you
will sit down for a little while I will
have everything properly fixed.”

He delved with one of the bars until
it lodged in a crevice of the coral.
Fhen a few powerful blows with the
back of the ax wedged it firmly enough
to bear any ordinary strain. The rope
ends reeved through the pulley on the
tree were lyilng where they fell from
the girl's hand at the close of the
struggle. He deftly knotted them to the
rigid bar, and a few rapid turns of a
plece of wreckage passed between the
two lines strung them into a tautness
that could not be attained by any
amount of pulling.

Iris watched the operation in silence.
The sailor always looked at his best
when hard at work. The half sullen,
wholly self contained expression left
bis face, which lit up with enthusiasm
and concentrated intelligence. That
which he essayed he did with all his
might.

He, toiling with steady persistence,
felt not the inward spur which sought
relief in speech, but Iris was compelled
to say something.

“I suppose,” she commented with an
alr of much wisdom. “vou gre contriy-

the mainland was a manifestly impos-
sible feat, so Jenks now did that which
done earller would have saved him
some labor. He broke open the chest
anl found that the weaponi were ap-
parently in exceilent order.

He snapped the locks and squinted
down the barrels of half a dozen to
test them. These he laid on one side.
Then he rapidly constructed a small
raft from loose timbers, binding them
roughly with rope, and to this argosy
he fastened the box of tea, the barrels
of flour, the broken saloon chair and
other small articles which might be of
use. He avolded any difficulty in
launching the raft by building it close
to the water's edge. hen all was
ready the rising tide floated it for him,
He secured it to his longest rope and
gave it a vigorous push off into the la-
goon. Then he slung four rifles across
his shoulders, asked Iris to carry the
remaining two in like manner and be-
gan to maneuver the raft landward.

“While you land the goods 1 will
prepare dinner,” amnounced the girl.

“Please be careful not to slip on the
rocks,” he said. “I am concerned about
the rifles. If you fell you might dam-
age them, and the incoming tide will
80 hopelessly rust those I leave behind
that they will be useless.”

“I will preserve them at any cost,
though with six in our possession there
is a margin for accidents. However, to
reassure you, I will go back quickly.”

Before he cold protest she started off
at a run, jumping lightly from rock to
rock. Disregarding his shouts, she per-
severed until she stood safely on the
sands. Then, saucily waving a fare
well, she set off toward the cave.

Had she seen the look of flerce de-
spair that settled down upon Jenks’
face as he turned to his task of guid-
ing the raft ashore she might have
wondered what it meant. In any case
she would certainly have behaved dl‘l-
ferently.

By the time the sailor had safely
landed his cargo Iris had cooked their
midday meal. She achieved a fresh
culinary triumph. The eggs were fried!

“I am seriously thinking of trying to
boil a ham,” she stated gravely. “Have
you any idea how long it takes to cook
one properly P

deither hours nor pounds.”

“I think we can do both. I will
gonstruct a balance of some kind.
Then, with a ham slung to one end and
a rifle and some cartridges to the other,
I will tell you the weight of the ham
to an ounce. To ascertain the time I
have already determined to fashion a*
sundial. I remember the requisite
divisions with reasonable accuracy,

| and a little observation will enable us

to correct any mistakes.”

“You are really very clever, Mr.
Jenks,” said Iris, with childlike candor.
“Have you spent several years of your
life in preparing for residence on a
flesert island ?”’

»Something of the sort. I have led
a queer kind of existence, full of use-
less purposes. Fate has driven me in-
to a corner where my odds and ends
of knowledge are actuaily valuable.
Such accidents make men millionaires.”

“Useless purposes!” she repeated. “I
can hardly credit that. One uses such
a phrase to describe fussy people, alive
with foolish activity. Your worst ene-
my would not place you in such a
category.”

“My worst enemy made the phrase
effective at any rate, Miss Deane.”

“You mean that he ruined your ca-
reer?”

“Well—er—yes. I suppose that de-
scribes the position with fair accura-
cy.n

“Was he a very great scoundrel?”

“He was and is.”

Jenks spoke with quiet bitterness.
The girl's words had evoked a sudden
flood of recollection. For the moment
he did not notice how he had been
trapped into speaking of himself, nor
did he see the quiet content on Iris’
face when she elicited the information
that his chief foe was a man. A cer-
tain tremulous hesitancy in her man-
ner when she next spoke might have |
warned him, but his hungry soul!
caught only the warm sympathy of her
words, which fell like rain on parched |
soil. |

“You are tired,” she said. “Won't
you smoke for a little while and talk
to me?”’

He produced his pipe and tobacco.

cia 1 -n'. S I Uit a
<lit st vith the | a1 {
oavns the corpeet s ¢ Yon evi

cutly asred th him.”

A st

“You will like my father when you
tneet dhitn. e is the very best wan
alive, I am sure”

“You two are grest feiends, then?”

“OGrest friend=! He is the only friend
I possess in the world.”

I *What! Is that quite accurate?”

“Oh, quite. Of course, Mr. Jenks, I
can never forget hoaww much I owe to
you. 1 like yoa immensely, too, al-

,i!;m;h vou are so-so gruff to me at

| times.  Dut- but you see, my father

{ aud 1 have always been together. 1

| have neither brother nor sister, not

even a cousin. My dear mother died

from some horrid fever when I was
quite a little girl. My father is every-
| thing to me.”

“Dear child!”™ he murmured, appar-
ently uttertug his thoughts aloud rath-
or than addressing her direetly. “So
you find me grufl, eh?”

“A regular bear when you lecture me.
i But that is only oceasionally. You can
be very nlee when you like, when you
forget your past troubles. And pray,
why do you call me a child?”

“lave I done so?”

*“Not a moment ago. ITow old are
you, Mr. Jenks? I am twenty—twenty
last December.”

“And L he sald, “will be twenty-
eight in August.”

“Good graclous!” she gasped. “I am
very sorry, but I really thought you
were forty at least.”

“I look it, no doubt. Let me be equal-
ly candid and admit that you, too,
show your age markedly.”

She smiled nervously. “What a lot
of trouble you must have had to—to—
to give you those little wrinkles in the
corners of your mouth and eyes,” she
said.

“Wrinkles! IIow terrible!”

“I don't know. I think they rather
suit you. Besides, it was stupid of me
to imagine you were so old. 1 suppose
exposure to the sun creates wrinkles,
and you must have ltved much in the
open air.”

“Early rising and late golng to bed
are bad for the complexion,” he de-
clared solemnly.

“l often wonder how army officers
manage to exist,” she said. “They
never seem to get enough sleep, in the
east at any rate.”

“So you assume I have been in the
army 7"

“I am quite sure of it.”

“May I ask why?"

“Your manner, your voice, your qulet
alr of authority, the very way you
walk, all betray you.”

“Then,” he said sadly, “I will not at-
tempt to deny the fact. I held a com-
mission in the Indian staff corps for
nine years. It was a hobby of mine,
Miss Deane, to make myself acquaint-
ed with the best means of victualing
my men and keeping them in good
health under all sorts of fanciful comn-
ditlons and in every kind of climate,
especially under circumstances when
ordinary stores were not available.
With that object in view I read up
every possible country in which my
regiment might be engaged, learned
the local names of common articles of
food and ascertained particularly what
provision nature made to sustain life.
The study interested me. Once, dur-
fng the Sudan campaign, it was really
useful and procured me promotion.”

“Tell me about 1t.”

“During some operations in the desert
it was necessary for my troop to fol-
low up a small party of rebels mounted
op camels, which, as you probably
know, can go without water much long-
er than horses. We were almost with-
in striking distance when our horses
completely gave out, but I luckily no-

ticed indications which showed that
there was water beneath a portion of
the plain much below the general level.
Half an hour's spade work proved that
I was right. We took up the pursuit
again and ran the quarry to earth, and
I got my captaincy.”

“Was there no fight?”’

He paused an appreciable time be-
fore replying. Then he evidently made
up his mind to perform some disagree-
able task. The watching girl could
see the change in his face, the sharp
transition from eager interest to angry
resentment.

“Yes,” he went on at last, “there was
a fight. It was a rather stiff affair, be-
tause a troop of British cavalry which
should have supported me had turned
back owing to the want of water al-
ready mentioned. But that did not
save the officer in charge of the Twen-
ty-fourth lancers from being severely
reprimanded.”

“The Twenty-fourth lancers!” cried
Iris. “Lord Ventnor’'s regiment!"”

“Lord Ventnor was the officer in
question.”

Her face crimsoned. “Then you
know him?”’ she said.
“I do.” a

“A quarter of an hour for each "? he your enemy 7"
pound.” “Yes.”
“Admirable! But we can measure “And that {8 why you were so agi-

tated that last day on the Sirdar, when
poor Lady Tozer asked me if I were
engaged to him?”’

“Yes."

“How could it affect you? You did
not even know my name then?”

“It affected me because the sudden
mention of his name recalled my own
disgrace. 1 quitted the army six
months ago, Miss Deane, under very
painful circumstances. A general court

| martial found me guilty of conduct

unbecoming an officer and a gentle-
man. I was not even given a chance
to resign. I was cashiered.”

He pretended to speak with cool
truculence. IIe thought to compel her
into shrinking contempt. Yet his face
blanched somewhat, and, though he
steadily kept the pipe between his
teeth and smoked with studied uncon-
cern, his lips twitched a little.

And he dared not look at her, for the
girl's wondering eyes were fixed upon
bim, and the blush had disappeared as
quickly as it came.

*“I remember something of this,” she
sald slowly, never once averting her
gaze. “There was some gossip con-
cerning it when I first came to Hong-
kong. You are Captaln Robert An-
struther?”’

“I am.”

“And you paublicly thrashed Lord
Ventnor as the result of a quarrel
abqut a woman?”’

“Your recollection is quite accurate.”

‘“Who was to blame?”

“The lady said that I was.”

“Was it true?”

Robert Anstruther, late captain of
Bengal cavalry, rose to his feet. He
preferred to take his punishment stand-
| ing.

! “The court martial agreed with her,
| Miss Deane, and I am a prejudiced
| witness,” he replied.

“Who was the—lady ?

“The wife of my colonel, Mrs. Costo-
bell.”

“Ob!"

Long afterward he remembered the
agony of that moment and winced
even at the remembrance. But he had
decided upon a fixed policy, and he
was not a man to flinch from conse-

to despise hin,

both - shie might b
now loved her. 8o,
iways

else
au tolove hiw as ve
Llunderinz toward

Lis goal, as men a blunder where

a woman's Leart is concerned, he blind- |

Iy persisted {n allowing her to make
such false deductions as she chose
from his words.

Iris was the
measure of self control.

“I am glad you have been so eandid,

Captatn Anstruther,” she commenced,
but he Lroke in abruptly:
“Jenks, 1f you please, Miss Deane;
Robert Jenks.
“Certainly, Mr.

Jenks. Let me be

equally expliclt before we quit the
subject. I have met Mrs, Costobell. 1
do not like her. I consider her a de-

ceitful woman. Your court martial
might have found a different verdict
had its members been of her sex. As
for Lord Ventnor, he is nothing to me.
It {s true he asked my father to be per-
mitted to pay his addresses to me, but
my dear old dad left the matter wholly
to my deelsion, and I certainly never
gave Lord Ventnor any encourage-
ment. I belleve now that Mrs. Costo-
bell lled and that Lord Ventnor led
when they attributed any dishonorable
action to you, and I am glad that you
! beat him in the club. 1 am quite sure
| he deserved 1t.”

| Not one word did this strange man
vouchsafe in reply. Ie started vio-
| lently, selzed the ax lying at his feet
and went straijght ameng the trees,
keeping his face turned from Iris so
that she might not sce the tears in his

O

As for the girl, she began to scour
| her cooking utensils with much en-
ergy and soon commenced a song. Con-
sidering that she was compelled to con-
stantly endure the company of a de-
graded officer, who had been expelled
| from the service with ignominy, she
was absurdly contented. Indeed, with
the happy imconsequence of youth, she
quickly threw all care to the winds and
devoted her thoughts to planning a
| surprise for the next day by preparing
sonie tea, provided she could surrepti-
tiously open the chest.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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Tue longer the shopping, the shorter
the purse.

“It's a bad time
to swap horses when
you are crossing a
stream.” '

That was Lincoln’s famous reply to
those who urged him to make a chan
in generals at a critical period of tE:
Civil war.

Lincoln’s saying is worth remember-
ing, especially when you are asked to
“swap” Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical
Discovery for a bootless bargain, de-
scribed as “just as good,” at the critical
time when health is at stake.

Dr. Pierce’'s Golden Medical Discov-
ery is a medicine which has a record of
ninety-eight per cent. of cures. Itisan
absolutely reliable family medicine, non-
alcoholic and non-narcotic. It always
helps; it almost always cures. Why
should any one who is seeking a cure
for sickness, and is persuaded that the
“Discovery ” will cure him, "swap” the
substance for the shadow at the risk of
health?

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discov-
eri cures diseases of the stomach and
other organs of digestion and nutrition.
What is popularly termed "weak ” stom-
ach is the common cause of various forms
of physical weakness,—such as “weak”
heart, “weak ” lungl. “weak” or slug-
gish liver, “weak ” nerves, etc. The
entire body and its several o are
dependent for strength upon the food
prepared in the stomach. The “weak”
stomach cannot provide the food-
strength for the various organs, which
in their turn become " weak ” and unable
to accomplish the work for which they
were designed. "Golden Medical Dis-
covery ” cures through the stomach dis-
eascs which have their cause in a dis-
eased condition of the stomach and the
allied organs of digestion and nutrition.

It enables the perfect digestion and
assimulation o! food by which the body
is built up into a condition of sound
health. It purifies the blood, drivin,
out the poisons which breed and f
disease.

Preforred to Die.

"Have taken Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Dis-
covery and it did me more good than anything I
could get,” writes Mrs. Julia A. Wilcox, of Cygnet,
Wood Co., Ohio, Box 25. "1 doctored with three
different doctors for weak heart, but they did
me no good. I wasso tired and discouraged if I
had had my choice to live or die I would have

efered to die. My husband heard of * Golden

edical Discovery' and he bought me a bottle.
Itook that and the first half scemed to help me.
I took six boltles before I stopped. I am per-
fectly well and am cooking for boarders (I have
six), and am taxing in washing besides. I will
truly say I think your medicine will do all it is

God-send to me. I will be willing to answer
any letters of inquiry that any one wishes me to,
If you think this will be the means of hel ing
any poor lll.lrclnl’f woman to obtain relief you
may print it and make any honest use of it
you wish to.”

‘Was Bedfast.

"I had been sick for more thau a year with
kidney trouble,” writes Mrs. Lucy Hayter, of
acksboro, Jack Co., Texas. "Several d’iﬂ'erent

octors treated me, but none did me any good.
One doctor said I never could be cured, tfnt I
had Bright's Disease. I suffered nearly death
at times; had spells the doctor called spasms,
Was bedfast most of the time for six months.
My mother begged me to try
Medical Discove
to Dr. Pierce an

t Dr. Pierce's Golden
. With but little hope I wrote
d he said he could cure me. I
began to take his ' Golden Medical Discovery®
and although I had given up to die, I began to
improve from the start, and by the time I had
taken twenty-two bottles I was entirely cured,
Ithank God for the ‘ Golden Medical Discovery.*
I weigh more than ever before in my life, and
believe I am entirely well,”

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical
Adviser, containing 1008 pages, and over
700 illustrations, is sent free on receipt
of stamps to defray expense of mailing
only. Send 21 one-cent stamps for the
book in paper cover, or 31 cents for the
book in cloth binding.” Address Dr.
R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N, Y.

. IF YOU WANT
|

in the city go to the

BON TON BATHS

JAMES LASITYR, Prop.
% 108 Fourth Street, Chambers Block.

“That j3 & first rate pipe,” she de- quences. Miss Deane must be taught | FERSTAICONNN

|
God help them

first to regain some | &

recommended to do, and more. It has been a |
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01d and Reliabie,

GROCERY

—AND—

' PROVISION STORE

119 Fourth Street.

REDER & PHIPPS, - - - PROPRIETORS

THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

Staple tFancy Groceries

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

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

IINN STOCK.
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J I'alco Bros. a
* *
0' THR OLDEST JEWELRY HOUSE IN WESTERN WASHINGTON. ESTABLISHED 1872 (0;
A 4,
b —DEALERS IN — ‘}2
<

‘e.  WATCIIES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY, 4
tJ CLOCKS, SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS, %’»
e LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES, @&
:’{f SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES }‘Qﬂ
h MANUFACTURERS OF ;
@ b
% Ut Q p | P

o Notary and lodge Seals. Rubber Stamps and Umbrellas b‘

REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS.

¢ Racycle, Imerial, Crawford, National ¢
o AND YALE BICYCLES. sg
:‘ 421 and 426 Main St., - - - Olympia, Wash. ,‘
-
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Only 28 Cents a Package-

Is equal to any of the high
prised brands.
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Sawuer & Filleu.

CORNER FOURTH ANl MAIN STREETS.

All Kinds of Eastern Beer
CEATSY
Family Wine and Liquor Store

321 MAIN STREET

GOODS DELIVERED TO
PHONE MAIN 12

ALL PARTS OF CITY

00000000000 00000 000000000

ESTABLISHEHED 1889.

J. R. DEVER, Proprietor.

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

MARBLE ANDIGRANITE * % «

Monuments, Markers
- Headstones, Etc.

Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

OLYMPIA, - - - WASHINGTON.

£ The Best Shave §

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,

[ /4
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100 Per nt. Hatched.

h.mthmgmm'mmnnmovu trials
hatch was 100 per cent. in 19 cases with bt -

" PETALUMA
"« INCUBATOR

been dem
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'ect.
tray and other lmprovemonum'we: .:" frei

" OLYMPIA HARDWARE

By PETALUMA INCUPATOR C
PETALUMA CAL

of heat,

S

F.EH.SCOTT

ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE STOCK OF

STAPLE AND
FANCY....

GROCERIES

Also Flour, Feed, Hay, Wheat, Qats, &c.
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xCODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

Ilighest price Paid fer Farmers’ Produce.

329 Fourth St. Telephone Main 171,

HEXFEEEXFFEFEFFEFEFEETEHEE

V
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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 TYIPIA

#
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\
._)\_J

P

b3 3.3

C* Is an exceptionally fine spring tonic.
The malt extract is strengthening and
builds up the worn out tissues while

the hops have a tonic effect. In addi-

tion it is a deliciously pure beverage.

“IT°’S THE WATER.”

OLYMPIA BREWING CO., £

$r/ PERONE RED 31.
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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
l:elier thn't 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 you AVOIRDUPOIS WEIGHT,
sixteen ounces to thogmmd. The apothecary OUNCE is heav-
fer, but avoirdapois POUND is heavier by 240 grains, because it
contains 16 avoirdupois ounces. You get a 7,000-grain pound
hereof the tinest quality drugsthat moneyand skill can produce

B. L. HILL DRUG CO.

0Odd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash.
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WE CARRY , i
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. OBRIEN & CO. |g°

HORSESHOEING
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Tonr Faust Saroon |

CARSTENSEN & GRESL, Proprietors

—— ()

.. |8 The Largest Glass of Beer §
General Blacksmithing, |& in the City. &

CALIFORNIA WINES

A SPECIALTY.

GIVE US A TRIAL.

Sole agents for Olympia and Thurston >
for the celebrpted ——

STUDEBAKER

80 YEARS®
EXPERIENCE

PATENTS

TRADE MARKS
DesIGNS

COPYRIGHTS &c.
Anyone sending a sketch and description may
Quickly ascertain our opinion free wﬁmlwr an
favention is probably patentable. Communica.
tions strictly confidential. 1Tandbook on Patatits
sent free. Oldest ax.:.cy fur securing patents.
Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive

Wagons and Carriages.

Cor. Third and Columtia Sts., Olympia, Wash

If You
Ilave Trouble

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

We make no charge for exam-

ining eyes, and guarantee a perfect
fit in both lenses and framel;fa

O. R. SIMENSON,

Optician and Jeweler
429 Main Street.

KICK

opecial notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Iargest cir-
culation of any scientitic journal. Terms, $3 8

hs, $1. Sold byall newsdealers.
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Dlympia National Bank
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If you don’t get

PURITAN RYE
On sale at -:- -:-

[Fe¥ Tt OXFORD

ROGERS & TAYLOR, Props.,
161 Fourth Street,

Olympia,

TRANSACTS A GENERAL
BANKING BUSINESS.

OFFICERS:

President. C. 8. ReiNnarr,
Vice President, J. W. MowkLt,

Cashier, . W. SaitH,

Interest Allowed on Timc Depositss
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