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CHAPTER VII (Continued ).
None of the Divaks saw him. All
were intent on the sensational prize

In the grasp of two feroclous looking
Dyaks.

they had secured, a young and beauti-
ful whit¢ woman so contentedly roam-
dug about the shores of this fetish is-
land. With the slow speed advised
by the Roman pbilesopher the back
sight and fore sight of the rifle came
into line with the breast of the coarse
brute clutching the girl’s face.

Then something bit him above the
beart and simultaneously tore half of !
his back into fragments. He fell, with
a queer sob, and the others turned to
face this unexpected danger.

Iris, knowing only that she was free
from that hateful grasp, wrenched her-
self free from the chief’'s hold and ran
with all her might along the beach to
Jenks and safety.

Again and yet again the rifle gave
its short, sharp snarl, and two more
Dyaks collapsed on the sand. Six were
left, their leader being still uncon-
sclously preserved from death by the
figure of the flying girl.

A fourth Dyak dropped.

The survivors, cruel savages, but not
cowards, unslung their guns. The sail-
or, white faced, grim, with an unpleas-
ant gleam in his deep set eyes and a
lower jaw protruding, noticed their
preparations.

“To the left!”” he shouted. “Run to-
ward the trees!”

Iris heard him and strove to obey,
but her strength was failing her, and
she staggered blindly. After a few de-
spairing efforts she lurched feebly to
her knees and tumbled face downward
on the broken coral that had tripped
her faltering footsteps.

Jenks was watching her, watching
the remaining Dyaks, from whom a
spluttering volley came, picking out
his quarry with the murderous ease of
a terrier in a rat pit. Something like a
bee In & violent hurry hummed past
his ear, and a rock near his right foot
was struck a tremendous blow by an
unseen agency. He liked this. It would
be a battle, not a battue.

The fifth Dyak crumpled into the
distortion of death, and then their
jeader took deliberate aim at the kneel-
Ing marksman who threatened to wipe
him and his band out of existence.
But his deliberation, though skillful,
was too profeund. The sailor fired first
and was professionally astonished to
see the gaudily attired individual
tossed violently backward for many
yards, finally pitching headlong to the
earth. IIad he been charged by a bull
in full career he could not have been
more utterly discomfited. The incident
was sensational, but inexplicable.

Yet another member of the band was
prostrated ere the two as yet unscath-
ed thought fit to beat a retreat. This
they now did with celerity, but they
dragged their chief with them. It was
no part of Jenks' programme to allow
them to escape. He aimed again at
the man nearest the trees. There was
a sharp click and nothing more. The
cartridge was a misfire. He hastily
sought to eject it, and the rifle jammed.

Bpringing to his feet, with a yell, he
ran forward. The flying men caught a
gliimpse of him and accelerated their
movements. Just as he reached Iris
they vanished among the trees.

Sitnging the rifie over his shoulder,
be picked up the girl in his arms. Sbe
was consclous, but breathless.

“You are not hurt?’ he gasped, his
eyes blazing into her face with an in-
tensity that she afterward remembered
as appalling.

*“No,” she whispered.

“Listen.” he continued in labored
Jerks. “Try and obey me—exactly. 1
will carry you—to the cave. Stop there.
Shoot any one you see—till I come.”

She heard him wonderingly. Was he
going to leave her, now that he had
her safely clasped to his breast? Im-
possible! Ah, she understood. Those
men must have landed in a boat. He
intended to attack them again. He
was going to fight them singl‘hauded,
and she would not know what happen-
ed to him until it was all over. Grad-
ually her vitality returned. She almost
smiled at the fantastic conceit that she
would desert him.

Jenks placed her on her feet at the
entrance to the ecave.

“You understand,” he cried, and with-
out walting for an answer ran to the
bouse for another rifle. This time, tc
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her amazemweunt, he darted back through
Prospect park towarq the south beach.
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Copyright. 1903, by
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tened Smuzelers’ cove

boguainted with the passage through the |
reef and came from the distant islands.
Now  they would endeavor to vsvupei
! Ly the same channel.  They must be!
{oprevented at all costs.

He was righit. As they came out into |
the n;-n Le saw three men, not two, '
pushing offt n large sampan. One ufl
them was the ehicel. Then Jenks un-|

hi- | derst uul that Lis bullet had hit the
(lock of the Dyak's uplifted weapon,

1 with the result already described. By
[ s ndracle he had escaped.

He coolly prepared to slay the three
of them with the same calm purpose
that distinguished the opening phase
of this singularly one sided contlict.
The distance was much greater, per-
haps 800 yards from the polnt where
the boat came into view. He knelt and
fired. ITe judged that the missile struck
the craft between the trio.

“I didn’t allow for the sun on the
slde of the fore sight,” he sald, *“or per-
haps I am a bit shaky after the run. In
any event they can't go far.”

A hurrying step on the coral behind
him caught his ear. Instantly he

; sprang up and faced about—to see Iris.

“They ure escaping,” she sald.

“No fear of that,” he replied, turning
away from her.

“Where are the others?”’

“Dead!”

“Do you mean that you killed nearly
all those men?”

“Six of them. There were nine in
all.”

He knelt again, lifting the rifle. Irls
threw herself on her knees by his side.
There was something awful to her in
this chill and businesslike declaration
of a fixed purpose.

“Mr. Jenks,” she said, clasping her
hands in an agony of entreaty, “do not
kill more men for my sake!”

“For my own sake, then,” he growl-
ed, annoyed at the interruption, as the
sampan was afloat.

“Then I ask you for God’s sake not
to take another life. What you have al-
ready done was unavoidable, perhaps
right. This is murder!”

He lowered his weapon and looked at
her.

“If those men get away they will
bring back a host to avenge their com-
rades—and secure you,” he added.

“It may be the will of Providence for
such a thing to happen. Yet I implore
you to spare them.”

He placed the rifle on the sand and
raised her tenderly, for she had yleld-
ed to a paroxysm of tears. Not another
word did either of them speak in that
hour. The large triangular sail of the
sampan was now bellying out in the
south wind. A figure stood up in the
stern of the boat and shook a2 menacing
arm at the couple on the beach.

It was the Malay chief, cursing them
with the rude elogquence of his barba-
rous tongue. And Jenks well knew
what he was saying.

CHAPTER VIIIL
HEY looked long and steadfastly
at the retreating boat. Soon it
diminished to a mere speck on
the smooth sea. The even
breeze kept its canvas taut, and the
sailor knew that no ruse was intended.
The Dyaks were fiying from the island
in fear and rage. They would return
with a force sufficlent to insure the
wreaking of their vengeance.

That he would again encounter them
at no distant date Jenks bad no doubt
whatever. They would land in such
numbers as to render any resistance
difficult and a prolonged defense im-
possible. Would help come first?—a
distracting question to wiich definite
answer could not be given. The sail-
or's brow frowned in deep llnes; his
brain throbbed now with an anxiety
singularly at variance with his cool de-
meanor during the fight. He was ut-
terly unconscious that his left arm en-
circled the shoulder of the girl until
she gently disengaged herself and said
appealingly:

“Please, Mr. Jenks, do not be augry
with me. I could not help it. I could
not bear to see you shoot them.”

Then he abruptly awoke to the real-
ities of the moment.

“Come,” he said, his drawn features
relaxing into a wonderfully pleasing
smile. “We will return to our castle.
We are safe for the remainder of this
day, at any rate.”

Something must be saild or done to
reassure her. She was still grievously
disturbed, and he naturally ascribed
her agitation to the horror of her cap-
ture. e dreaded a complete collapse
if any further alarms threatened at
once. Yet he was almost positive—
though search alone would set at rest
the last misgiving—that only one sam-
pan had visited the island. Bvidently
the Dyaks were unprepared as he for
the events of the preceding half hour.
They were either visiting the island to
procure turtle and beche-de-mer or had
merely called there en route to some
other destination, and the change in
the wind had unexpectedly compelled
them to put ashore. Beyond all doubt
they must have been surprised by the
warmth of the reception they encoun.
tered.

Probably when he went to Summit
rock that morning the savages had
lowered their sail and were steadily
paddling north against wind and cur-
rent. The most careful scrutiny of the
sea would fail to reveal them beyond
a distance of six or seven miles at the
utmost.

After landing in the hidden bay on
the south side they crossed the island
through the trees instead of taking the
more natural open way along the
beach. Why? The fact that he and
Irls were then passing the grown over
tract leading to the valley of death
instantly determined this point. The
Dyaks knew of this affrighting hollow
and would not approach any nearer to
it than was unavoidable. Could he
twist this circumstance to advantage
if Iris and he were still stranded there
when the superstitious sea rovers next
put in an appearance? Ie would see.
All depended on the girl's strength. If
she gave way now; if, instead of tak-
ing instant measures for safety, he
were called upon to nurse her through
a fever, the outlook became not only
desperate, but hopeless.

And, while he bent his brows in
worryilng thought, the color was re-
turning to Iris' cheeks and natural
buoyancy to her step. It is the fault
of all men to underrate the marvelous
courage and constancy of woman in
the face of difficulties and trigls,

Jenks wias no exception to the mie

“You do not gsh 16 s mt

advee Toshe said guaieily,
ifter wiatching his perplexad expres
sion in silence for some tine

Her tone alinost startied him, its un
asstmmed chicerinlness was so unlooked
for.

“No,” he answered. I thought )t'll!
were too overwrought to talk of thew
ut present.”

“Overwrought! Not a bit of 1t! 1
was dead heat \\i:h the strugzgle and
with scereamime for you, but please
don't lml,, ne that I am going to taint |
or treat you to a display of hysteria
now that all the excitement has ended. |
l admit that 1 cried a lttle when you

| pushied me aside on the beach and rals- |
1(-d your gun to ftire at those poor |

wretches tlying for their lives. Yet

| perhaps I was wrong to Linder you.”

“You were wvrong,” he gravely inter
mpud
“Then you should not have heeded |
{me. No, I don’t mean that. You al-
wiys (‘\lll.\‘hll'l‘ e first, don't you? No

matter what I ask you to do you en-
deavor to please me, even when you |
know all the time that I am acting or |
speaking foullshly.”

The unthinking naivete of her words
sent the blood coursing wildly through
his veins.

“Never mind,” she went on, with
earnest simplieity. “God has been
very good to us. I cannot believe that
he has preserved us from so many
dangers to permit us to perish mis-
erably a few hours or days before help
comes. And I do want to tell you ex-
actly what happened.”

“Then you shall,” he answered. “But
first drink this.” They had reached
their camping ground, and he hastened
to procure a small quantity of brandy.

She swallowed the spirit, although
she really needed no such adventitious
support, she sald.

“All right,” commented Jenks. “If
you don't want a drink, I do.”

“I can quite believe it,” she retorted.
“Your case is very different. I knew
the men would not hurt me—after the
first shock of thelr appearance had
passed, I mean. I also knew that you
would save me. But you, Mr. Jenks,
had to do the fighting. You were called
upon to rescue preclous me. Good gra-
cious! No wonder you were excited.”

The sailor mentally expressed his in-
ability to grasp the complexities of
feminine nature, but Iris rattled on:

“I carried my tin of water to the
pitcher plant and was listening to the
greedy roots gurgling away for dear
life when suddenly four men sprang
out from among the trees and selzed
my arms before I could reach my re-
volver.”

“Thank heaven you failed!”

“You think that if I had fired at them
they would bave retallated. Yes, espe-
cially 1f I had hit the chief. But it was
he who Instantly gave some order, and
I suppose it meant that they were not
to hurt me. As a matter of fact, they
seemed to be quite as much astonished
as I was alarmed. But if they could
bold my hands they could not stop my
volce so readily. Obh, didn't I yell?”

“You did.”

“I suppose you could not hear me
distinctly 7’

“Quite distinctly.”

“Every word?”

“Y“.”

She bent to pick some leaves and bits
of dry grass from her dress. “Well,
you know,” she continued rapidly, “m
such moments one cannot choose one's
words. I just shouted the first thing
that came into my head.”

“And L"” he said, “picked up the first
rifle I could lay my hands on. Now,
Miss Deane, as the affair has ended so
happily, may I venture to ask you to
remain in the cave until I return?”’

“Oh, please”— she began.

“Really, I must insist. I would not
leave you if it were not quite impera-
tive. You cannot come with me.”

Then she understood one at least of
the tasks he must perform, and she
meekly obeyed.

Ho thought it best to go along Turtle
beach to the cove and thence follow
the Dyaks’ trail through the wood, as
this line of advance would entail prac-
tically a complete circuit of the island.
He omitted no precautions in his ad-
vance. Often he stopped and listened
intently. Whenever he doubled a point
or passed among the trees he crept
back and peered along the way he had
come to see if any lurking foes were
breaking shelter behind him.

The marks on the sand proved that
only one sampan had been beached.
Thence he found nothing of special in-
terest until he came upon the chief's
gun lymg close to the trees on the
north side. It was a very ornamental
weapon, a muzzle loader. The stock
was inlaid with gold and ivory, and
the plece had evidently been looted
from some mandarin’s junk surprised
and sacked in a former foray.

The lock was smashed by the impact
of Jenks' rifle bullet, but close in.
vestigation of the trigger guard and
the discovery of certain unmistakable
evidences on the beach showed that
the Dyak leader had lost two if not
three fingers of his right hand.

“S8o he has something more than his
passion to nurse,” mused Jenks. “That,
at any rate, is fortunate. IHe will be
in no mood for further enterprise for
some time to come.”

He dreaded lest any of the Dyaks
should be only badly wounded and like-
Iy to live. It was an actual relief to
his nerves to find that the improvised
dumdums had done their work too well
to permit anxiety on that score.

He gathered the guns, swords and
creeses of the slain, with all their un-
couth belts and ornaments. In pursu-
ance of a vaguely defined plan of fu-
ture action he also divested some of
the men of thelr coarse garments and
collected six queer.looking hats shaped
like inverted basins. These things he
placed in a heap near the pitcher
plants. Thenceforth for half an hour
the placid surface of the lagoon was
disturbed by the black dorsal fins of
many sharks.

His guess at the weather conditions
heralded by the change of wind was
right. As the two partook of their even-
ing meal the complaining surf lashed
the reef, and the tremulous branches of
the taller trees volced the approach of
agale. A tropical storm—not a typhoon,
but a belated burst of the periodic
rains—deluged the island before mid-
night. Hours earlier Iris retired, utter-
ly worn by the events of the day.
The gale chanted a wild melody in
mournful chords, and the neise of the
watery downpour on the tarpaulin roof
of Belle Vue castle was such as to ren-
der conversation impossible save in
wearying shouts.

[To BE CONTINUED.)
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For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have Always Bought
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NEVER m'nd the itch, catch the flea.

Il LOOK

Many a man is looking out for his
health, but looking for (ﬁseuse in the
wrong direction. He takes medicine for |
his nerves, which seem “gone to pieces.” |
He “doctors” for his heart, which is
acting irregularly. He constantly stirs|
up his liver with pills and powder. Rut
he does not get any better. He is look-
ing for the cause of his complaints m
the wrong direction.

ical Discovery for "stomach trouble” to |
find that when the diseased stomach is |
cured the “weak
the sluggish liver stimulated, and the
throbbing nerves tranquilized.
alone suggests the truth which every |
leading medical scientist knows and rec-
ognizes—that diseases which seem re-|

by the disease of the stomach and other

and nutritive system are cured of disease,
the other organs are cured with them.

Food is the basis of life and of
strength. But it is not the guantity of |
food eaten which supports the life lnd
health of the body. The body is sus- |
tained by that portion of the food which '
after being eaten is converted imto|
nourishment and perly assimilated. |
When the stomach and‘ its allied organs
of digestion and nutrition are diseased |
or “weak,’ only part of the food eaten
is converted into nutrition, and the body
and its organs are therefore only partl
nourished. Dr. Pierce's Golden Me‘?
ical Discovery cures the diseases of thel
stomach and digestive and nutritive sys-
tem which prevent the proper nourish-
ment of the body. In that way \he}
body is once more strengthened in the |
onh way »ssible, by food properly |
digested amY(puﬁ ectly ):msum!alre)d ol y

Any person suffering from disease in |
chronic or aggravated form, is invited to
consult Dr. Pierce by letter free. Al
correspondence strictly private and con-
fidential.  Address Dr. R. V. Pierce,
Buffalo, N. Y.

There is no alcohol in *Golden Med-
ical Discovery,” and it is entirely free
from opium, cocaine, and all other nar-
cotics.

Accept no substitute for * Golden Med-
fcal Discovery.” The main motive of
substitution is the desire of the dealer to
make a little more profit out of you by
selling you a less meritorious medicine.

ABLE TO WORK AGAIN.

Mr. John L. Coughenour, of Glensavage,
Somersct Co., Penna., writes: *1 had been
doctoring for about a year and a half, being
unable to work most of the time. The doctor
said I had heart diseasc and indigestion. It
began with a choking and oppressed feeling in
the chest ; later on I was uuu”’ d with a husgry
leclins and I seemed to be raw from my throat
clear down into my stomach. My appetite was
unusually poor, 1 was weak and nervous, and
my heart kept throbbing coutinuaily, aud I was
short of breath. Finally 1 wrote to you for
advice. I did mot think your diagnosis was
right, but I ordered six bottlesof * Golden Ned-
ical Discovery ' and began its use. After usig,
three bottles I began to improve slowly nna
soon weunt to work, aud I have been weorking
ever since.”

“SUFFERED ALL THE flﬂ&”

case,”. writes Mrs. Dcvn W. Guice, of Mamburg,
Franklin Co., Mlu 1 had liver complaiut and
indigestion. hing that I ate disagreed
with me. I nu!cr -ll the time with swimmin

in my head ; heart beat too fast; my feet an

Lands were ‘cold all the time. DId mot sleep
well at‘all. Was able to se: about but very
little. I commenced to use Plerce's Goldea
Medical Discovery and ‘Pleasant Pellets® inm
May, 1897, and by December I eould begin te
get about very wel Mave been doing my work
ever since except wnhlng Feel better than [
have for several years. I would recommend Dr.
Pierce's medicines to all who are troubled as I
was. Iam now sixty-oue years old and I thank
you most kindly for the happy relief and cure.®

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets assist the
iction of the * Discovery ” and should be
1sed with it when a laxative is needed.
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Pays Highes Market
Price for

Butter
- and Bos

..AND SELLS.. ..

GROCERIES

As cheap as the cheapest.
Give him a call.

902 Main St Ttlephme 82

o IF YOU WANT o
iThe Best Shave ;

in the city go to the

- BON TON BATHS

JAMES LASITYR, Prop.

& 108 Fourth Street, Chambers Block,

NOTICE TO CRE DITORS_‘

lN the Superior Court of the State of Washing-
ton for Thurston county.

In re estate of John Brldgeo. deceued
Notice to Creditors.

Noticeis hereby given that letters of adminis-
tration on the estate of John Bridges, dec eased,
were granted to the undersigned ou the 5th duy
of May, 1905, by the Superior Court of Thurston
county, State of Waeshington.

All persons having claims against said estate
are required to exhibit them to me for allowance,
persoually, at Arcadia, Washington, or to my
attorneys, Troy & l-':lknor. at Olympia, Wash-
ington, within'one ye.r after the date of this no-
tice. or they shall be forever hurmd

Dated this 2d day of Juue, 1.1,

HUGH BRIDGES,

Administrator of th e_state of John Bridges
decased.
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This fact |

mote from the stomach are often caused |

organs of digestion and nutrition. When |
the diseased stomach and the digestive |

/ OUT J REDER & TIPS, - -

STHEE:

GROCERY

—AND—

01d and Refiaple
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!

21 | PROVISION STORE,

119 Fourth Street.

THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

Staple: Fancy Groceries

; It is a common thing for some one ]n the city, and the constant endeavor is to mamtain the reputation this house
who has used Dr. Pierce’s Golden Med- | has always enjoyed for quality of goods, fair prices and promptness in filling or-

ders.

THE FULLEST AND M

CROCKERY AND GLASS‘WARE

OST COMPLETE LINE OF

I STOCK.

PROPRIETORS

nY feel that T would he dcd.:f‘ 4
you if I did mot und ou a statement ol -y

FIJNERAL DIRECTOR :

CIRNER FOJRTH AND FRANKLIN STS,
Telephone Red 1341, Residnece Red 1191. Fa
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HORATIO ALLING

LAWYER
l Suite b McKenny Building,

Olympia, Wash.
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"Talcott Bros
J L4 ?°1
| S
o; THE OLDEST JEWELRY HOUSE IN WESTERN WASHINGTON. ESTABLISHED 1872 d
¥ . —DEALERS IN — &
<« (ox
| ‘&7 WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY, 7
t CLOCKS, SILVERWARE, CUT GI.ASS, ﬁ
® LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES, @
‘¢’ SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES ;,;
tJ )
( MANUFACTURERS OF N
‘;’-: \l \ 1 1 = “["I
o Notary and Lodge Seals. Rubber Stamps and Umbrellas
¥ REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS. %{
oy . .
o Racycle, Imperial Crawford, National
)
] y f B, u 5 : Iy,
(
& AND YALE BICYCLES. - :
> *
ty 424 and 426 Main St.,, - - - Olympia, Wash. j
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PM}KAGE w
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Only 28 Cents a Package-.
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BAKING POWDER

Is equal to any of the high
priced brands.
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SAWUEP

CORNER FOURTH

& FIlIBU.

AND MAIN STREETS.

All Kinds of

Eastern Beer

CHATAY

Family Wine and Liquor Store

321 MAIN STREET
PHONE MAIN 12

GOODS DELIVERED TO
ALL PARTS OF CITY

0000000000000 00 000000000

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

ESTABLISEED 1889. °

J. R. DEVER, Proprietor.

MARBLE AND

IGRANITE * *

Monuments, Markers

). Headstones, Etc.

OLYMPIA, - - -

Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

WASHINGTON.

A H. CHAMBERS

(Successors to Connolly &Chambers.)

CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH:ST.

TELEPHONE 441.

WHOLESALE & RETAIL TRADE.

i We solicit a share of your

FULL LINE OF MEATS FOR THE g
?
Y

trade and will strive to please.

7100 Per Cent, Hatched,

h.mthmgmbnhwmm over 400 trials the
hatch was 100 per cent. in 19 cases with

PETALUMA
-e=—_INCUBATORS.

This machine has been demonstrated to be as near ab-

solute perfection as can be attained.

l&r and moisture have been proven perfect.

The lation of heat,
our new egg

tray :;d:heﬂmpmvemut& We poy freight  Catalogue Free. &
‘OLYMPIA HARDWARE COMPANY,

' PETA UMANC UBATOR.CO =

PEFATUMA= CRL --

F.H._ScCoTT

329 Fourth St.

ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE STOCK OF

.
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GUODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

Iighest price Paid for Farmers' Produce.

STAPLE AND
FANCY....

GROCERIES

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

Telephone

i7l.
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A SPLENDID SPRING TONIC

()mm.: to thv f'l(t tlnt 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

DL TUIPIA

Tﬂ ‘_N j

Is an exceptlonally 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.,

PHONE RED 31.
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SIXTEEN OUNCES
TO THE POUND

We give 16 ounces to the pound, down weight, on all goods
There seens to be a common error of
belief that druggists give apothecary’s weight when they sell
hundreds of other items

sold over our counter.

Cream of Tartar, Borax, Sulphur, an
sold by the pound.

This is a mistake. Wegive you AVOIRDUPOIS WEIGH'T,
he apothecary OUNCE is heav-
UND is benvner by 240 grains, because it
You get a 7,000-grain pound
hereof the tinest quality drugs that money and skill can produce

sixteen ounces to thegound
ler, but avoirdapois P
contains 16 avoirdupois ounces.

B. L. HILL DRUG_CO.

0dd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash.
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WE CARRY gyl

| E. P. REED & CO.S
Ladies’ Fine Shoes

Nothm better in the Market
at any price.

A. C. STEVENS & CO.

Agents, Olympia, Wash.

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

HORSESHOEING

General Blacksmithing.

GIVE US A TRIAL.

Sole agents for Olympia and Thurston county | &

Wagons and Carriages.

Cor. Third and Columtia Sts., Olympia, Wash

———AND——

— e e

for the celebrated

STUDEBAKER i

A i

Touv Faust Suoon

CARSTESSEN & GRESL, Proprietors

The Largest Glass of Beer
in the City.

CALIFORNIA WINES

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

LA AR

If You
Have Trouble

Optician and Jeweler

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,

429 Main Street.

T3% OXFORD

ROGERS & TAYLOR, P
161 Fourth Street,

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

1ops., !

sent free. O

Pnenu taken t
ial notice, without charge, in the

"Scientific Aimerican,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. I.argest elr-

culation of any m-lemmo
four months, §1. So)

WINN &

OFFICERS:
President. C. 8. REiNnAkT.
Vice President, J. W, MowkLL,
. SMITH,.

60 YEARS'®
EXPERIENCE

TRADE MARKS
DesIGNS

CoOPYRIGHTS &C.
Anyone sending a sketch and descri

Quickly ascertain our opiunion free w
invention is probah!

thon may
iether an
witentable. Communien.
tlonlltrlalycnnudev tial. Handbook on Patents
endy for necunng‘pn(enul.
recelve

ournal. Terms, $3 a
d by all newsdealers.

C0.3618roaswar. New York

ce, 625 ¥ St., Washiogton, D, C.

E TC X ! Olympia National Bank

TRANSACTS A GENERAL
BANKING BUSINESS.

Olywpia, llnleun Allowed on Time Deposiive




