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CHAPTER 111 Continued .

He gave the boat a vigorous push
and stood for a little while at the foot
of the steps, ostensibly to light a cigar,
lie watched Constance shipping the
rudder while Enid hoisted the sail and
old Ben piled a pair of oars to carry
the boat into the fair way of the chan-
nel.

They nenred the harbor lighthouse.
The brown sail filled and the Daisy
got way on her. Then she sited round
the end of the solid pier and van-
ished, whereupon Lieutenant Stanhope
'walked slowly to the promenade,
whence he could see the diminishing
speck of canvas on the shining sea un-
til It was hidden by Clement's Island, i

At hist the devotees of twist and
6hag, resting their tired arms on the
trailing, were able to exchange com-
ments.

"Brace o' fine pells, them," observed
tho acknowledged loader, a broken
down "captain" of a mine abandoned
boou after his birth.

1 "Pine," ngreod his nearest henchman.
Then, catching the gloom of the cap-
tain's gaze after Stanhope's retreating

l&gure, he added:
"But whut does that young spark

want, turning their pretty heads for
them, I should, like to know?"

"They didn't seem partic'lar stuck
lon "ini," ventured another.

"The ways of women Is curious,"
'pronounced the oracle. "I once knew
;a poll"

But his personal reminiscences were
!not of value. More to the point was
Ithe garbled, but, In the main, accurate
iaccount ho gave of -the rescue of an
unknown child by one of the keepers
of the Gnlf Rock lighthouse on a June
'morning eighteen years eurllcr.

Stephen Brand was the name of the
man, and there was a bit of mystery
about him too. They all knew that a
light keeper earned a matter of £7O to
£BO a year?not enough to maintain a
daughter and an adopted child In slap-
up style, was It? A small villa they
lived In, and a governess they had,
and ponies to ride when they were big
enough. The thing was ridiculous,

.wasn't It?
Everybody agreed that It was.
People said Brand was a swell. Well,

that might or might not be true. The
speaker did not think much of him.
,lle was a quiet, unsociable chap,
though Jones, a Trinity pensioner, who
kept the "Pilchard and Seine" now,
jwouldn't hear a wrong word about
ihlm and always called him "cap'n."
A pretty sort of a captain! But, then,
:tbey all knew what an old slow coach
iJoues was. They did. Jones' pints
|were retailed on the premises for mon-
ey down.

\u25a0 Then there was Spence, lame Jim,
'who lived at Marazion. He told a fine
jtale about a fight with a shark before
'Brand reached the boat in which was
'the blessed baby?that very girl, Enid,
they bad Just seen. Was it true? How
icould he say? There was a lot about
lit at the time In the local papers, but
Just then bis own mind was given to
thoughts of enlisting, as a British ex-
peditlon was marching across the des-
ert to relieve Khartum, and cause Gor-
don's death.

No, Brand and the two girls had not

Ewelt all the time in Penzance. The
ght keepers went all over the king-

dom, you know, but he had hit upon
tome sort of fog signal fad?Brand
was always a man of fads; be once
itold the speaker that all the Polwena
linlne wanted was work?and the Gulf
Itock was the best place for trying it.
At his own request the Trinity people
sent him back there two years ago.
iSomo folk had queer tastes, hadn't
they? And talking so much had made
him dry.

Then the conversation languished, as
the only obvious remark of any im-
portance was not forthcoming.

Meanwhile the Daisy sped buoyantly
toward the southwest. Although she
was broad in beam and stanch from
thwart to keel, it was no light under-
taking to run fourteen miles out and
home in such a craft

But old Ben Pollard knew what he
was about Not until the granite pil-
lar of the distant Gulf Rock opened up
beyond Cam du was It necessary to
kurn the boat's head seaward. Even
khen, by steering close to the Runnel-
stone, they need not, during two-thirds
iof the time, be more than a mile or
so distant from one of the many
creeks in which they could secure shel-

ter In case of a sudden change in the
Iweather.
j Thenceforward there was nothing
tor it but a straight run of six miles
to the rock, behind which lay the Scllly
ilsles, forty miles away, and well bo-
low the boat's horizon,
j So, when the moment came for the
final decision to be made. Pollard cast
an anxious eye at a great bank of
cloud mounting high in the north.

There was an ominous drop in the
temperature too. The rain he anticl-
jpated might turn to snow, and snow Is
own brother to fog at sea, though both
are generally absent from the Cornish
littoral in winter.
I "Ben," cried Enid, breaking off a
(vivid If merciless description of a new
disciple who had Joined the artistic
coterie at Newlyn, "what are you look-
ing at?"

ne scratched his bead and gazed
fixedly at the white battailous sweep-
ing In aerial conquest over the land.

"She do look like snaw," he admitted.
"Well, whnt does that matter?"
Without waiting for orders Con-

Stance had eased the helm a trifle. The
Daisy was now fairly headed for the
rock. With this breeze she would bo
there In less thnn nn hour.

"It be a bit risky," grumbled Ben.
"We will be alongside the lighthouse

before there can be any serious down-
fall," said practical Constance. "Sure-
ly tyc can make the land.nguln no mat-
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ter how thl- k the weather may be."
lieu allowed himself to be persuaded.

In after life be would never admit
that they were free agents at that
moment.

"It had to be." he would say. "It
wur In me mind to argy wi' she. but I

Just couldn't. An' liow often do us zee
Eliaw In Carnwall? Not once In n blue
moon." And who would dispute liim?
No west country man, certainly.

At a distance of live miles one small
fishing ??raft is as like another as two
lllliputians to the eye of Gulliver. In
a word. It needs iioipiaintunee and
nearness to distinguish them.

As it happened, Stephen Hrand did
happen to note the I»aisy and the
course she was shaping. Hut. during
the short interval when his teleseope
might have revealed to him the iden-
tity of her occupants, he was suddenly
called by telephone from the oil room
to the kitchen. When next he run aloft
In a wild hurry to signal for assistance,
he found, to despair, that the
Land's End was already blotted out In
a swirling snowstorm, and the great
plain of blue sea had shrunk to a lead-
en patch whose visible limits made the
reef look large by comparison.

With the mechanical precision of
habit he set the big bell In motion. Its
heavy boom came fitfully through the
pelting snowflakes to the ears of the
two girls and old Hen. The latter, mas-
ter of the situation now, announced his
Intention to 'bout ship and make for
Mouut's bay.

"'Ee doau' ketch me tryln' to sail
close to Gulf Rock when 'ee can't zeo u
boat's length nbead," he said emphatic-
ally. "I he sorry, ladles both, but 'OO
knaw how the tide runs over the reef,
an' 'tea easy to drive to the wrong side
of the light. We'm try again tomor-
row. On'y the flowers 'll spile. Alltho
rest"?

Crash! A loud explosion burst forth
from the dense heights of the storm.
The Daisy, sturdy as she was, seemed
to shiver. The very air trembled with
the din. Pollard had his haud on tho
sail to swing It to starboard when Con-
stance put the tiller over to bring tho
bot t's head up against the wind. For
an Instant he hesitated. Even he, vers-
ed In the ways of the sea, was startled.
Both girls positively Jumped, the sud-
den bang of the rocket was so* unex-
pected.

"Mr. Brand must ha* zeed us," pro-
nounced Ben. "That's a warnln' to wo
to go back."

Tho words had scarce left his lips
When another report smote the great
silence, otherwise unbroken savo by
the quiet plash of the sea against the
bows and the faint reverberations of
the distant bell.

"That Is too urgent to be Intended
for us," said Constance. "We were
Just halfway when the snow com-
menced."

"Idid not notice any vessel near the
rock," cried Enid tremulously. "Did
you, Ben?"

Pollard's slow utterance was not
quick enough. Before he could an-
swer a third rocket thundered Its over-
powering summons.

"That Is the 'help wanted' signal,"
cried Constance. "Ben, there Is no
question now of going back. We must
keep our present course for twenty
minutes at least and then take to the
oars. The bell will guide us."

"Oh, yes, Ben," agreed Enid. "Some-
thing has gone wrong on the rock Itself.
I am quite sure there was no ship near
enough to be In trouble already."

"By gum, we'm zee what's the mat-
ter." growled Ben. "Steady It Is. Miss
Brand. Ef we'm In trouble I'd as soon
ha' you two gells aboard as any two
men In Penzance."

\u25b2t another time the compliment
would have earned him a torrent of
sarcasm. Now It passed unheeded.
Tho situation was bewildering, alarm-
ing. There were three keepers In the
lighthouse. The signal foreboded Ill-
ness, sudden and serious Illness. Who
could It be?

In such a crisis charity begins at
home. Constance, with set face and
shining eyes, Enid, flushed and on tho
verge of tears, feared lest their own
beloved one should be the sufferer.

To each of them Stephen Brand was
equally n kind and devoted father. Ho
never allowed Enid to feel that she
was dependent on his bounty. Only
the other day, when she hinted at the
adoption of an art career as a future
means of earning a livelihood, ho ap-
proved of the necessary study, but
laughed at the reason.

"With your protty face and saucy
ways, Enid," he said, "I shall have
trouble enough to keep you In the nest
Without worrying as to the manner of
your leaving It. Work at your draw-
teg, by all means. Avoid cotbr as
«« uooe'of true art. But where Con-
nie and I live you shall live, until you
Choose to forsake us."

No wonder these girls thought there
was no other man In the world like
"dad." Their delightful home was
Idyllic In Its happiness, their only sor-
row that Brand should be away two
months out of three on account of the
pursuit In which he passed his hours
of leisure during recent years.

Neither dared to look at the other.
They could not trust themselves even
to speak. There was relief In action,
for thought was torture.

The docile Daisy steadily forged
through the waves. The spasmodic
ctang of the"'bell Team® *more' clearly"
each minute. Pollard. kueellng'Jn the
bows, peered Into the gloom of the
swirling snow. He listened eagerly to
the bell. With right hand or left he
motioned to Constance to bring the
boat's bead nearer to the wind or per-
mit the sail to fill out a little more.

Enid, ready to cast the canvas loose
at the first hlut of danger consulted
her watch frequently. At last she
Cried:

"Twenty minutes, Ben."
What a relief It was to hear her own

folce. The tension was becoming un-
bearable.

"Right y* are, missy. No need to
\u25a0lack off yet. 'Tes clearln' a bit. We'm
heave to alongside the rock in less'n
no time."

The fisherman was right. Ills train-
ed senses perceived a distinct diminu-
tion in the volume of snow. Soon they
could see fifty, n hundred, two hundred
yards, ahead, tin the startoiard.quarter
they caught u confused rushing noise,
like the subdued murmur of a mill

race. The tide had covered tin; rock.
"Luff et Is!'* roared Hen suddenly.

"Steady now!"
Out of the blurred vista a ghostly

column rose in tr«mt. Smootti ami
sheer were its irr.iiiit«* walls, with dark
little casements showing Mark In the
weird light. The boat rushed past the
Trinity ring lmoy. She held 011 un-

til they heard the sea breaking.

"Lower away!" cried Hen. and the
yard fell with it sharp rattle that show-
ed how thoroughly Enid had laid to

heart Lollard's tuition.
Constance brought the Daisy round

In a wide enrve. ami Hen got out the
oars t > keen her from being dashed
against the reef.

Enid's eyes were turned toward the
gallery beneath the lantern.

"Lighthouse ahoy!" she screamed In
e voire high pitched with emotion.

There was no answering clang of the
door leading from the room on a level
with the balcony. Not often had the
girls visited thu rm k, but they knew

that this was the lirst sign they might
expect of their arrival being noted if

thero were 110 watchers pacing the
"promenade."

"Help 11s, Hen." cried Constance, and
their united shouts might bo heard a
mile away in the prevailing stillness.
A window halfway up the tower was
opened. A man's head and shoulders
appeared.

It was Stephen Hrand.
"Thank God!" murmured Constance.
Enid, on whose sensitive soul the

Storm, the signal, the hissing rush of
thu boat through the waves, had cast
a spell of Indefinite terror, tilt her Hp
to restrain her tears.

Brand gave a glance of amazement
at the three uplifted faces, but this
was no time for surprise or question.

"I am coming down," lie shouted.
"Providence must have sent you at
this moment."

He vanished.
"What can It be?" said Constance,

outwardly calm now In tlie assurance
that her father was safe.

"Must ha' bin a accident," said Ben.
"That signal means 'Bring a doctor.'
An' there ain't a blessed tug in harbor,
nor won't bo till tho tide makes."

"That will inenn delay." cried Enid.
"Five or six hours at least, missy."
Tlie mnln door at tho head of the

Iron ladder clamped to tlie stones
swung back, and Brand leaned out.
He had no greeting for them, nor
words of astonishment.

"When will the tug reach here, Ben?"
he asked.

The fisherman told him the opinion

he had formed.
"Then you girls must come and help

me. Jackson scalded his hands and
arms In the kitchen, and Bates was

"Dany me, but they're two plucky 'uni."

harrying to the storeroom for oil and
whitening when he slipped on the

Btalrs and broke his leg. We must get
them both ashore. Beu, you can take
them?"

"Aye, aye, sir."
"Now, Constance, you first. Hold

tight and stand In the skip. Your boat
cannot come near the rock."

He swung the derrick Into place and
began to work the windlass. Con-
stance, cool as ber father, whispered to
the excited Enid:

"Let us divide the parcels and take
half each."

"Oh, I should have forgotten all
about them," said Enid, stooping to
empty the lockers.

Constance, without flickering an eye-
lid, stepped into the strong basket with
its iron hoops and, having nrrunged
some of the plethoric paper bugs at her
feet, told ber father to "hoist nwny."

She arrived safely. Enid followed
her, with equal sang (Void, though a
lift of forty odd feet while standing In
a skip and clinging to a rope Is not an
everyday experience.

"Dang me," said Ren. as Enid, too.
was swung into the lighthouse, "but
they're two plucky 'uns."

The great bell tolled away, though
the snow had changed to sleet, and the
heights beyond the Land's End were
dimly visible, so Its warning note was
no longer needed. The sky above was
clearing. A luminous haze spreading
over the waters hcrnlded the return of
the sun. But the wind was bitterly
cold; the flshcrmun watching the open
door, with one eye on the sea lest an
adventurous wave should sweep the
Daisy against the rock, murmured to
himself:

"'Tes a good Job the wind's 1' the
norrard. This sort o' tiling's a weather
breeder or my name ain't Ben Pol-
lard."

And that was how Enid came back
to the Gulf Rock to enter upon the sec-
ond great epoch of her life.

Once before had the reef taken her
to its rough heart and feuded her from
peril. Would it shield her again?res-
cue her from the graver danger whose
shadow even now loomed out of tho
deep? What was the bell saying in Its
wistful monotony?

Enid neither knew nor cared. Just
then she had other things to think
about.

CHAPTER IV

mIIERE comes a time in the life
of every thinking man or wo-
man when tho argosy of ex-
istence, floating plucidly on a

smooth and lazy streum, gathers unto
itself speed, rushes swiftly onward
past familiar landmarks of custom and
convention, bolls furiously over resist-
ing rocks and ultimately, If not sub-
merged in nn unknown sea, finds Itself
agnln meundering through new plains
of wider horizon.

: Such a perilous pnssnge can never be
foreseen. The rapids may begin where
the trees are highest nml the meadows
most luxuriant. No warning Is given.
The Increased pace of events Is pleas-

. ant and exhilarating. Even the last
I wild plunge over the cascade Is neither

resented nor feared. Some frail craft
are shattered In transit, some wholly
shaken, some emerge with riven sails
and tarnished embellishments. A few
not only survive the ordeal, but there-
by fit themselves for more dnrlng ex-
ploits, more soul stirring adventures.

When the two girls stood with Ste-
phen Hraiur In the narrow entrance to
the lighthouse, the gravity of their
bright youpg faces was-.due solely to

A DEEP MYSTERY SOLVED.
Women Blinded by Science.

The Doctor writes his prescription In
Latin anil tho patient shuts her eyes to
what she is swallowing. She takes that
much 011 faith. If it should cure her she
doesn't know what cured her. If the
prescription injures her she doesn't know
what did the Injury. The physician la
experimenting with different prescrip-
tions all the time. Sometimes his medi-
cine Is successful in the case hut often
not. This mystery of a concealed pre-
scription is intended to mystify and to
blind the patient. One physician of wide
experience and national reputation does
not lielieve in mystifying the public, nor
does he grasp at the stars, hut IxdievoS
that Nature provides that which is necea-
tarv for our health and happiness.

When the womanly system is deranged
bey ond the stage wlwrc it will respond
to sunshine, good air, cheerfulness and

firoper rest; when the balance of health
s seriously disturbed this doctor believes

that Nature has placd at your hand
the balance of power for good. Hidden
in our American forests are many plants
which correct and cure those distressing
ailments which cause women to sutler
witli backache. liearing-ilown pains, pain
In the hack or 'rout of the head, nervous-
ness and lassitude. Most all women who
love Nature, who like to wander through
the woods, have at one time or another
picked the beautiful blossom of the
Lady's Slipper<i'vpripi>diuiiu. This Is not
only a beautiful iait a very useful plant.
The root of this plant when treated
properly with glycerine to extract Its
medicinal virtues is "valuable In all cases
of nervous excitability or irritability,"
says Prof. .John M. Scuddcr. M. 1). An-
other authority. Prof. F. Kllingwood,
M. I)., says of this plant: "Exercises
special influence upon nervous renditions
depending upon disorders of the female
organs." Another plant which Is fre-
quently found in our American forests Is
flelonias, or Unicorn root. The Amkiu-
CA.N DtsfKNSATouv says of this plant,
that it "possesses a decidedly benellcial
Influence in an enfeebled condition of
the general system, with weakness or
dull pain in the reital. or luiubo-sacral
(small of the back) region, lit dis-
eases of the womanly organs, it is one of
our most valuable agents, acting as a
uterine tonic, atul gradually removing
abnormal conditions, while at the same
time it Imparts tone and vigor to the
organs." Hence, It Is much used In ca-
tarrhal, pelvic drains. Irregularities and
painful periods. Prof. King further says,
of Unicorn root: "A particular phaso
removed by it Is the irritability and
despondency that often attends these
troubles (referring to the ailments just
mentioned I. It has been found especially
adapted to those cases In which pelvic
fullness, und the aching, boarlng-down
organs feel an If tlicy would fall uut of
the body."

Dr. Pierce, chief consulting physician
to the Invalids' Hotel and Surgical Insti-
tute of Buffalo, N. Y., says, that a com-
bination of the active principles of those
two native plants together with Golden
Seal root. Black Cohosh and Itiuo Cohosh
roots when extracted by the use of pure,
triple-roll tied glycerine of proper strength
(which is used instead of alcohol), wtll
almost Invariably cure those |>ecuUar
weaknesses and maladies incident to
women. That Is why Dr. Pierce, nearly
forty years ago, decided to put up in a
ready -to-use form, a " Prescription"
which he had found so ttseful in his
large practice.

Dr. Pierce Is frank and o|»en about
his ready-prepared medicine, called Dr.
Pierce's Favorite Prescription ?he tells
lust what Is contained in it ?he says
It is not a cere-all, as It servos only a
singleness of purpose, t>elng for women's
peculiar weaknesses and maladies, tha
only medicine put up for sale through
druggists for the cure of such maladies,
all the ingredients of which have the en-
dorsement of leading medical practi-
tioners and writers, as being the very
bo-t known remedies for tho ailments for
which "Favorite Prescription" Is advised.
All this will l>e learned to the rtmder's
full satisfaction by perusing a booklet of
extracts compiled by Dr. Pierce from
standard authorities of the several schools
of practice, and which will bo sent free
to any address on request for same,
mailed to Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

It stands alone. Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Proscription is the only medicine for
woman s peculiar weakness and affec-
tions, all the ingredients of which are
printed upon the bottle-wrapper In plain
Enyllnh. so that all who take it may
know exactly what they are using.

A further reason for the unprecedented
popularity of the "Favorite Prescription '

of I)r. Pierce for the special use of women
Is to bo found in the fact that it contains
not a drop of alcohol. He does not be-
lieve that an alcoholic compound Is bens-
ficial for those affections peculiar to
women because the after-effect of spiritu-
ous wines or alcoholic medicines Is harm-
ful for weak, invalid, nervous women.

What "Favorite Prescription" lias done
for others it will no doubt, no roit Tor, If
similarly afflicted, and you give It a good,
fair and faithful trial.

GORDON MACKAY
LAWYER

Offices: Elks Block, Olympia.

the fact that tlu-ir father hud nnnounc-
t,l the serious accidents which hud be-
fallen lilh assistants. No secret moni-
tor whispered that fate in her hold and
merciless dramatic action had roughly
removed two characters from the stage
to clear it for more striking events.

Not once In twenty years hns It hap-
pened that two out of the three keep-
ers maintained on a rock station with-
in signaling distance of the shore have
become incapacitated for duty on the
same day. The thing was so bewilder*
tngly sudden, the urrlvul of Constance
and Enid on the scene so timely and
unexpected, that Brand, a philosopher
of ready decision In most affairs of
life, was at a loss what to do for the
best now that help, of a sort un-
dreamed of, was at hand.

The ease of Jackson, who was scald-
ed, was simple enough. The hoard of
trade medicine chest supplied to eucli
lighthouse is a facsimile of that cur-
ried hy every seagoing steamship, it
contained the ordinary remedies for
such an'injury, and there would he lit-
tle difficulty or danger in lowering the
sufferer to the bout.

But Bates' affair was different. lie
lay almost where he hud fallen. Brand
bad only lifted hiui Into the storeroom
from the foot of the stairs, placing a
pillow beneath Ills lictld, and appealing
both to him and to Jackson to endure
their torture unmoved while he went
to slgnul for assistance.

The problem that confronted him
now was one of Judgment. Was Itbet-
ter to await the coming of the doctor or
endeavor to transfer llutcs to the boat?

lie consulted Ben Pollard again. The
girls were already climbing the steep
stairs to sympathize with and tend to
the injured men.

"Do you think It will blow harder,
Ben, when the tide turns'/" he asked.

The old follow seemed to regard tho
question ns most Interesting and novel.
Indeed, to lilm some such query und
Its consideration provided the chief
problem of each day. Therefore he
surveyed land, sea and sky most care-
fully ljefore he replied:

"It may he a'ir.ost anything oforo
night, Mlsser Itraud."

[to be continued.]

A Weighty Reason.
l'npa was becoming impatient nt

the lateness of the hour when he re-
marked :

" I can't see why that young
fellow who is calling on Minnie hasn't
sense enough to go borne. It's near
midnight."

" The dear littlo brother" of the
family just then came in, heard his
father's remark, and ventured some
light.

"He can't go, father. Bister's sit-
ting on him."
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o PHONE MAIN 18 all parts of city < »

OLYMPIA MARBLEWORKS
A ESTABLISHED 1889.

j J? It. DEYER, Proprietor.

I If MARBLE AND granite * * *

I Monuments, Markers
jilt Headstones*, Etc.

Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

ft OLYMPIA, - - WASHINGTON.

FXITciAMBi^I
/ (Successors to Connolly \

/ CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST. TELEPHONE MAIN44. S

\ FULL LINE OF MEATS FOB THE ?

{ WHOLESALE 9 RETAIL TRADE. j
J We solicit a share of your trade and will strive to please. C

|| Majestic Range j
Satisfaction outweighs the price. Every owner of

<3 3 Majestic Malleable and Charcoal Iron Range in j3
3 \u25ba baking, water heating, saving of fuel, lasting quali- 3 *

3 \u25ba tics and appearance, expresses perfect satisfaction. 3 [

f OLYMPIA HARDWARE CD. |
j! FRANK BLAKESLEE, PROPRIETOR. 3>

F. H. SCOTT
ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE STOCK OK

STAPLE AND
FANCY....

GROCERIES
Also Flour, Feed, Ilay, Wheal, Oats, Ac.

GOODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY
Highest price Paid fcr Farmers' Produce.

3'29 Fourth St. Telephone Main 171.

E«aj t®r School^
'or a °d active outdoor life,

1 built to stand the hard knocks

Mull V
healthy boys and girls always

, JBfeTr l' RECIPROCITY SHOES
g! ifwW \! are the most durable and altoi

|| II <\W >|f j gether satisfactory footwear for the

I \u25a0Men's and women's sizes also-
I fR all sound and strong as steel.
I \u25a0 Really worth double the price.

l
Manufactured by Noyes-Norman

IlJr JB -' Shoe Co " st - Joaeph, Mo.

I x ° STEVEXS &co

« *

| |
1 Home Remedies |
| Every family has a list of favorite recipes upon £

2 which they depend in case of minor ailments. We |f
« take pride in compounding these home prescriptions. &

I
They get the same careful attention that we give to #

all doctors' prescriptions. Let us prepare your winter's 2
supply of these remedies now. 2

I
== |

?£ B. L. HILLDRUG CO. |
Odd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash. 2

t i

jflf THINK THAT

IOlympia Beer 11
Is only a drink, but it's more,
it's the finest tonic you ever
tasted. Olympia Beer is pure ml
and clean and made of only

materials
" THE WATER."

OLYMPIABREWING CO. JBfj
OLYMPIA, WASH.

THE OLYMPIA NATIONAL BANK
Offers every facility for banking business and solicit accounts both
tn and out of the city. Its connections are complete for the accom-
modation of all classes.

i _

g

I TM F*ust Saloon f
CABSTEMSSX A GRESL, Proprietori §

The Largest (Jlass of Beer f.
|

In the City. |

I CALIFORNIA WINES I
0 A SPECIALTY. |jj
| -120 Main St.' Olympia, Wash. j:

| W. R. WHITESIDE !

| FUNERAL DIRECTOR j
K CORMR KOIRTB i.\D PRIMUS MS. g
©Telephone Red 1341. Residence Red 1191. K

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

HORSESHOEING
AND

General Blacksmithing.

GIVE TJS A TRIAL.

Sole agents for Olvmpia and Thurston county
for the celebrated

STUDEBAKER

Wagons and Carriages.
Cor. Third and Columbia Sta., Olympia, Wash

T vas| Cß. J. R. MITCHILL.

VANCE & MITCHELL.
Attorneys at Law

.oLdnra WA«IIMVTON.


