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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTENLS.
CHAPTER I-
of the lighthouse
in the distance
Brand agrees to swim to it. U

At daybreak an assistant keeper
. pacing the gratlery, discovers
a ship in distress. Stephen
pou reaching the

ship he comes in contaet with a shark, fights
and kills it and goes aboard.  He finds the bady
of a dead man and a strangze bundle beneath the
wiil. Jones, the lighthouse Kkeeper, lowers a
barket and hauls Brand and his strange bumdle
wafely up. 11 -The bundle contains & live baby,
of which Jones as~umes the care. On a part of
the child’s clothing are the ipitials “ET.7
‘I'hie little one is placed in care of the nurse who
has charge of =tephen BErand’s child in Pen |
umu ‘They call the child Enid Trevitlion, 111
Fighteen years later Constance Brand, dauzh
ter of Stephen Brand. and her mloptu! fister,
tnid Trevillion. go to ihe lighthouse with an
old fisherman, Ben Pollurd, in & sailboat named
Daisy. They are caught in a storm, during
which they hear the sizmal for help coming from
the rock. They reach the lighthouse in nfxty
and find that two of the men, Jackson and Dates, |
have been hurt. Brand sends the men back with |
Ben. IV—Jackson and Bates are lowered into
t.e boat, and Potlard starts for Penzance. The |
Dai~y 1s met by Lieutenant ~tanhope, who is
devotedly in love with Enid. He has started

out for the light house In answer to the signal |
for heip. On mecting the Daisy he turns back
to assist with the anurul men.
lighthouse window Enid spies a boat lpprua(h
irg therock. Itisthe Lapwing, owned by a
man named Lawton. Brand discovers that it is
sailed by Stauhope.
land, and Stanhope retnrns to Penzance. The |
¢'r's spend the night at the rock. VI-During
toe night a furious storm renders sleep impos-
rible. A3 dawn from the lighthouse gallery
Brand mukes out a ship in great distress.

Chapter \ [-Lontmued

And the pity of it!
dropping. In amother hour the weather
might moderate appreciably, the tide
would sweep her away from the horri-
ble reef and help would be forthcom-
ing. Indeed, even then a powerful
steam trawler was preparing to fight
her way out of Penzance harbor, with
brave men on board ready to take any
risk to save a ship in distress.

But the hour was grudged by fate.
They could plainly hear the hoarse
blasts of the steamer’s fog horn, and
again a rocket spurted its path to the
clouds.

She was barely a mlle away and, if
anything, In a worse position than be-
fore, as the wind remained fixed in the
southwest, and the tide at this stage
curved in toward the land ere it began
to flow back again to the Atlantic.

“Can nothing be done?’ screamed
Constaace, rendered half frantic by the
thought that the steamer would go to
pleces before thelr eyes.

“Nothing,” was the answer. “Pray
for them. They are in the hands of
God.”

In grewsome distinctness they watch-
¢d the vessel's approach. The siren
ceased. Had those on board abandon-

ed hope? Pitching and rolling In a !

manner that suggested the possibility |
of foundering in deep water, she came
on with fatal directness. Suddenly a
dreadful thought camé to Brand's'

mind. The lighthouse stood on the|

easterly and most elevated portion of
the reef, whose bearings ran southwest:
by west and north-northwest. At low

water some two acres of jagged rocks! |

are exposed. On all sides the sound-/

ings fell to sixteen and eighteen tath-l

oms. What if this helpless leviathan '
of 10,000 tons or more dead weight
were to strike the pillar? This was
quite possible with the tide at its pres-
ent level. It all depended whether her
bows were raised or lowered at the mo-
ment of impact. In the one case she
would smash dway many feet of rock
and perhaps damage the foundations
of the lighthouse; in the other, her
sharp prow would stab into the vitals
of the granite and the huge column
might collapse in common ruin with its
colossal assaflant.

One of the girls, he never remember-
ed which of them, spoke to him. He
could not answer. For a second time
that night he knew what fear meant. He
watched the onward plunging of the
vessel with stupefled eyes. He saw, as
in a dream, that her officers and crew
were still making desperate efforts to
weather the reef. But, with the utter
malignity of fate, though they might
bhave swung her to port, she would not
budge a yard to starboard, for now
both wind and waves assailed her most
vehemently on the starboard quarter.

Then when she was lijtle more than
twice her own length distant he was
certain that a dim form on the bridge
signaled to the chart house. With a
miraculous deftness, on the assumption
that her wheel was put hard over, she
fell away from the racing seas. Her
red light disappeared, her green light
curved into full view. The next wave
lifted her bodily, with a mad joy that
it should be able to use her to batter
its enemy, the rock.

Then she struck, with a sickening
crash that was plainly audible above
the roar of the reef. This was not
enough. Another rush of foaming wa-
ter enveloped her and smashed ber
again on an icner ledge. There she
lodged, falling inertly over to star-
board.

And Brand found his voice once
more, for, as sure as this terrible night
would have its end so surely had the
gallant captain of the steamer refused
to imperil the lighthouse when all hope
of saving his ship had vanished.

The tears were in Brand’s eyes. His
arms encircled the two girls.

“There goes a fine ship commanded
by a brave man!” he cried.

And that was the beginning of the

captain’s requiem.
J trumpery dispute or game of
the bour, in like manner ap-
parently are the graver issues of life
or death determined at times. It is not
80, we know. Behind the triviality on
which men fasten with amazement as
the governing factor In events there
lles an inscrutable purpose. Yet, to
those watching the destruction of the
splendid vessel, there was little evi-
dence of other than a blind fury in the
fashion of her undoing,

The hoarse words had scarce left
Brand’s lips before a third wave, high-
er and more truculent than its prede-
cessors, sprang right over the lost ship
and smothered her in an avalanche of
water. No doubt this monster swept
away some of the officers and crew. It
was impossible to be certain of aught
save the one thing—that the steamer
would surely break up before their
eyes. The wind, now blowing in fierce
gusts; the sea, rising each minute; the
clouds of spray chasing each other in
eerie flights through space; the grind-
ing, incessant, utterly overwhelming
noise of the reef, made all sights and
sounds indefinite, nebulous, almost fan-
tastic.

But when the giant billow receded,
leaving the ship like a dark rock in the
midst of iInnumerable cascades, the ca-
tastrophe took place which Brand
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would have toreseen were his thoughts |
With the support of |

the sea withdrawn from half its length |
. ' R | tackle.

less tumultuous.

the huge hull must either slip back
into deep water or break in two.
slender steel shiell of an ocean liner is
not constructed to resist the law of
gravity acting on full 5,000 tons. So
the solid looklng colossus cracked like
a carrot, and the after part fell back
into the watery chasm, there to be
swallowed instantly amild a turmolil
which happily drowned the despairing
shrieks of far more than half of those
on board.

Constance and Enid screamed blitter-
ly in their woe, but again they were
saved from utter collupse by the ex-
fgencies of the moment. Brand, who |

| expected to see the remainder of the

{ ship blown up by the inrushing of the
sea to the furnaces, dragged them forc- !

V—From a, ibly below the level of the protectlng the rope.

i

He siznals for them not to !

balustrade.

Yet nothing of the sort took plnce
A vast cloud of steam rushed upward,
but it was dissipated by the next
breath of the gale. This incident told
the lighthouse keeper much. The ves-
sel had been disabled so long that her

| skillful commander, finding the motive

The wind was ; Power of no further avail and certain

that his ship must be driven ashore,
had ordered the fires to be drawn and’
the steam to be exhausted from all
bollers except one. Therefore her shaft
was broken, reasoned Brand. Proba-
bly the accident had occurred during
the height of the hurricane, and her
steering gear, of little use without the
driving force of the engines to help,
might have been disabled at the same
time.

When the horror stricken watchers
looked again at the wreck the forward
part had shifted its position. It was
now lying broadside on to the seas,
and the lofty foremast thrust its truck
to within a few feet of them.

They were spared one ghastly scene
which must surely have bereft the
girls of their senses. The majority of
the first clacs passengers had gathered
in the saloon. Some clung like limpetd

to the main gangway; & nuisber, most-
ly men, crowded together in the draw-
ing room on the promenade deck. Far-
ther than this they could not go, as the
icompanion hatchways had been locked
y the officer of the watch, the decks
lng quite impassable.:
j " 'When the hull yielded, the splclous
saloon was exposed” to the vicious
. waves. Finding this new cavern opened
to them, great liquid tongues sprang
into the darkness and licked out hap-
less victims by the score. Of this ap-
palling incident those in the lighthouse
knew nothing until long afterward.

‘When the ship struck, the electric dy-
namos stopped, and all her lights went
{ out. The lighthouse lamp, owing to its

ys being concentrated by the dloptric

ns, helped not at all to dissipate the
dim and ghastly vision beneath, but
the great frame of the fore part of the
vessel served as a breakwater to some
extent and temporarily withheld the
waves from beating against the col-
umn.

Hence Brand, straining his eyes
through the flying ruck, fancled he
could make out the figure of the cap-
tain as he left the bridge and, with
some of the crew, took shelter behind
the structure of the library and state
cabins on what remained of the prom-
enade deck. At the same moment the
frenzied occupants of the library and
gangway contrived to burst open the
door of the main companion.

If they had to die, they might as well
die in the open and not boxed up in
impenetrable darkness. As a matter
of fact, the bolts were forced by a man
who fired his revolver at them. The
sea quickly discovered this new outlet.
The next wave, passing through the
saloon, sent tons of water pouring
through the open hatch. One good re-
sult accrued. The strong canvas awn-
ing which prolonged the spar deck was
carried away, and the group of surviv-
ors, benumbed with cold and wholly
overcome by their desperate position,
could see the entire height of the gran-
ite column in front crowned with its
diadem of brilllance. The llberated

ngers saw it for the first time.

The sight brought no hope. Between
ship and lighthouse was a true mael-
strom of more than sixty feet of water
created by the backwash from the
stonework and the shattered hull.
Even if the passage could be made, of
what avail was it? The iron entrance
door was full fifty feet dbove the pres-
ent level of the sea. It could only be
approached by way of the rungs of
fron imbedded In the granite, and ev-
ery wave, even in the comparative
moderation caused by the obstructing
wreck, swept at least twenty feet of the
smooth stone tiers. It is this very fact
that prevents rock lighthouses from sel-
dom if ever serving as refuges for ship-
wrecked sailors. The ascending ladder
is s0 exposed, the sea usually so tur-
bulent under the least stress of wind,
that no human being can retain hand
hold or footing.

Yet there was one faint chance of
succor, and it was not a sallor who
grasped it. The first that Brand knew
of the desperate venture was the sight
of a spectral man climbing up the
shrouds of the foremast. On a steamer,
whose yards are seldom used for sails,
the practicable rope ladder ceases at
the fore, main or mizzen top, as the
case may be. Thenceforward a sallor
must climb with hands and feet to the
truck, a feat which may occasionally
be necessary when the vessel is in
dock. It 1s hardly ever attempted at
sea.

The venturesome individual who thus
suddenly made himself the center of
observation carried a line with him.
Not until he essayed the second portion
of his perilous ascent did Brand realize
what the other intended to do, which
was nothing less than to reach the
truck, the very top of the mast, and en-
deavor to throw a rope to the gallery.

And he might succeed, too—that was
the marvel of it. The tapering spar
came very near to them, perhaps
twelve feet distant, and the wind
would certainly carry the rope across
the chasm if carefully thrown. A few
strong and active men might use this
aerial ferry. Well, better they than
none. Brave fellow! Would that the
Lord might help him!

Higher and nearer swung the stal-
wart youngster, for none but a lithe
and active boy could climb a pole with
such easy vigor. At last he reached
the truck, and a faintly heard cheer

from beneath mingled with the hyster-
ical delight of Enid and Constance,
when, with legs twined round the mast,

The !

eallors.

the flat knob of the truck.

Here his face came into the lower
focus of the light—strong, clean shav-
en, clear cut features,

he cleared the spar deck.

“L.ook out for the llne,” they heard
him shout. The wind brought his voice
plainly, but evidently he could distin-
guish no syllable of Brand's answering
hall:

“Shall 1 make fast?”

“Can't hear a word,” he cried. “If

{ you can hear me hold a hand up.”

Brand obeyed.

“Catch the line,” he went on. “It is
attached to a block with a running
Haul in and make fast.”

“The megaphone!” shouted Brand to
Constance. She darted away to bring
it, and when the adventurer clinging
to the foremast had thrown a coll suc-
cessfully, Brand took the instrument,

“Why don't you come this way? The
others will follow,” he bellowed.

“There are women and children
down below. They must be saved first,
and they cannot climb the mast,” was
the reply.

“All right, but send up a coupie of
We are short handed here.”

“Right-o0,” sang out the other cheer-
ily, though he wondered why three men
should anticipate difficulty.

Down he went. Without waiting,
| Brand and the girls hauled lustily at
It was no child’'s play to
| holst a heavy pulley and several hun-
dred feet of stout cordage. More than
once they feared the first thin rope
would break, but it was good hemp,
and soon the block was hooked to the
strong iron stanchions of the railing.
To make assurance doubly sure, Brand
told Enid to take several turns of the
spare cord around the hook and the
adjacent ralls,

Meanwhile, Constance and he saw
that the rope was moving through the
pulley without their assistance. Then
through the whirling scud beneath they
made out an ascending figure clinging
to it. Soon he was close to the gallery.
Catching him by arms and collar they
lifted him into safety. He was one of
the junior officers, and Constance,
though she hardly expected it, experi-
enced a momentary feeling of disap-
pointment that the first man to escape
was not the handsome youth to whose
cool daring some at least of the ship's
company would owe their lives,

The newcomer was a typtcal Briton.

“Thanks,” he sald. “Close shave.
Have you a light? We must signal
after each arrival.”

Enid brought the smal! lantern, and
the stranger waved it twice. The rope
traveled back through the pulley, and
this time it carried a sailor man, who
sald not one word, but stoaped to tie
his boot lace.

“How many are
Brand of the officer.

“About eighty, all told, including
some twenty women and children.”

“All wet to the skin?”

“Yes; some of them unconscious, per-
haps dead.”

“Can you hold out?”

“Yes. A nip of brandy”—

“l will send some. We must leave
you now. These with me are my
daughters.”

At last the crust of insular self pos-
session was broken. The man looked
from one to the other of the seeming
lighthouse keepers.

“Well, I'm”"— he blurted out in his
surprise. “That American youngster
wondered what the trouble was.”

A shapeless bundle hove in sight. It
contained two little girls tied inside a
tarpaulin and lashed to the rope. This
evidently was the plan for dealing with
the helpless ones.

Brand instantly divided his forces.
Enid he dispatched to make hot cocoa
in the quickest and most lavish man-
ner possible. Constance was to give
each new arrival a small quantity of
stimulant (the lighthouse possessed a
dozen bottles of brandy and whisky)
and "act as escort. The women and
children were to be allotted the two
bedrooms. Any bad cases of Injury or
complete exhaustion could be disposed
of In the visiting officer's room, while
all the men fit to take care of them-
selves were to be distributed between
the entrance, the coal room, the work-
shop and the stairways. The kitchen,
storeroom and service room were to
be kept clear, and the storeroom door
locked. Eighty! Brand was already do-
ing problems in simple arithmetic.

A similar problem, with a different
point to be determined, was occupying
the active mind of the “American
youngster” who had solved the knot-
tlest proposition put forward during
that eventful night.

He watched the forwarding of the
shrieking, shuddering or inanimate wo-
men. He timed the operation by his
watch, as the reflected light from the
lamp was quite sufficient for the pur-
pose.

Then he approached the captain.

“Say, skipper,” he cried, “how long
do you give the remains of her to hold
out?”

-“It is not high water yet,” was the
answer. “Perhaps half an hour. Forty
minutes at the utmost.”

“Then you'll have to boost this thing
along a good deal faster,” said the
cheerful one.
at the rate of one every two minutes.
That's thirty in half an hour. Fifty of
us will travel a heap quicker at the end
of that time if your calculation holds
m'"

The captain, who appeared to be In a
stupor of grief, roused himself.

A few short and sharp orders chang-
ed the aspect of affairs. Frightened
and protesting ladies were securely
tied together and hoisted, four at a
time, llke 80 many bags of wheat.
Wken it came to the men’s turn even
less ceremony and greater expedition
Wwere used.

Indeed, already there were emphatic
warnings that much valuable time had
been lost in the early stage of the res-
cue. Though the wind was now only
blowing a stiff gale, the sea, lashed to
frenzy by the hurricane, was heavier
than ever. The ship was vanishing vis-
ibly. A funnel fell with a hideous
crash and carried away a lifeboat.
The rest of the spar deck and nearly
the whole of the forward cabins were
torn out bodily. By repeated thumping
on the reef the vessel had settled back
almost on to an even keel, and the fore-
mast, which had so providentially near-
ed the summit of the lighthouse, was
now removed far beyond the possibility
of a rope being thrown.

The survivors on deck worked with
feverish energy.. The time was draw-
ing short. They did not know the sec-
ond that some unusually tempestuous
wave would devour them utterly.

“Now, Mr. Pyne, you next,” cried the
chief officer, addressing the young Phil-
adelphian, who, mirabile dictu, had
found and lighted a cigar.

“Guess I'll swing up along with the
captain,” was the answer.

“Up with him!” shouted the captain
flercely, himself helping to loop Pyne
to the fourth officer.

All others had gone.

left?’ inquired

The officers

a square, de- |
 termined chbin, two dark, earnest eyes
'and a mop of ruffled black halr, for
'his deerstalker cap had blown off ere
| ser and the eaptain.

“They’re going up now |-

i were leaving the ship in order of sen-
he rested his arms for an instant on |

fority, the juniors first. Just as the

| quartet were about to swing clear of

the ship the captain grasped Pyne's
hand.

“Thank you, lad,” be sald, and away
they went.

There were left on the vessel the
third, second and first officers, the pur-
The others want-
ed the captain to come with them. He

resisted, held out for his right to be the |
last to quit a ship he had commanded |

for more than twenty years and hoarse-
by forbade any further argument.

Very unwillingly they left him haul-
Ing alone at the rope, though thelr pred-
ecessors, knewing the need of it, helped
vigorously from the gallery. Indeed,
it was with difficulty that Pyne was
held back from returning with the de-
scending rope. They told him he was
mad to dream of such a plece of folly,
and perforce he desisted.

But when the captain deliberately
cast off the deck pulley from which the
rope had been manipulated they knew
that the boy had read his soul. The
now useless cordage dangling from the
gallery was caught by the wind and
gea and sent whipping off to leeward.

Brand, brought from the lantern by
the hubbub of shouting, came out, fol-
lowed by Constance. e suggested as
a last resource that they should en-
deavor to fire a line across the vessel
by means of a rocket.

They agreed to try, for the spectacle
of the captain, standing bareheaded on
all that was left of the bridge, moved
them to a pitch of frenzy not often
seen in an assemblage of Anglo-Saxons,
and especially of sailors.

Brand turned to procure the rocket,
but a loud ecry caused him to delay.
The expected wave had come, the ves-
sel was smothered in a vortex of foam,
the tall foremast tottered and fell, and
when the water subsided again all that

%

“I was wondering what had become of
yw.n

was visible of the great steamer was
some portion of her hull and the sol-
idly bullt bow, which was not wrench-
ed from the keel plate until another
hour had passed.

The agonized cry of a strong man is
& woeful thing. Constance, by reason
of the gathering at the side of the gal-
lery, was unable to see all that was
taking place, but the yell which went
up from the onlookers told her that
something out of the common even on
this night of thrills had occurred.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the
Signature of

REDER & PHIPTS, -

The great magnetized,
soothing and healing lini-
ment—-KIN@ CACTUS
OIL never leaves ascar.

4 Prof. Dean’s
King Cactus Oil

Speedily cures cuts, sprains, bruises, old
sores, swellings, frost bites, chapped hands,
barbed wire cuts on animals, harness
and saddle galls, mange, itch, and ail hurte
of man or beast.

At druggiets in 15¢, 50c and #1 bottles, ¢3
and ¢5 decorated cans, or sent prepald by the
manufacturers, OLNEY & McDAID,
Clinton, lowa, iIf your druggist cannot

. For sale by

The B. L. Hill Drug Co,,

Olympia, Wash.

Dlumpia- Tacoma Nav. Go.

TIME CARD.

Effective July 8, 1908.

GREYHOUND

(Daily.) Returning
Lv. Ol)mpl. 7.00 a. m.|Lv. Olylnpla L
Ar. Tacoma....9.45 a. m JAr. Tacom 3.
Lv. Tacoms . 10.00 a. m.|Lv. 'l‘uconn o
Ar Olymph..lz.ib p. m.[Ar, Olympia.. .6,

asssl
TEPT
BEES

MULTNOMAH.
(Daily except Sun. ) Retuming—
Lv. Seattle ....7.00 a. m.|Lv. Olympia 00 p. m.
Ar. Twomn....9ool m.|Ar. Tacomsa .. .8.00 p. m.
Lv.Tacoma.. .11.00 a, m.|Lv. Tacoma ...8.30 p, m.
Ar. Olympia...2.00 p. m.|Ar. Seattle . .10.80 p. m.

Single fare, Olym u to Tacoms, 75 cents
round trip (unlimited), §

Steamer Greyhound ielvlnﬁlolympln at7a. m.
makes direct connection with interurban train,
leavlng Tacoma at 10:10 a. m. (limited) and leav-

aOIylnpln at 1:00 p. m., makes connection with

ban train leaviog Tacoma at 4.15 p. m.
Seattle at8:00 8. m.
the Steamer Grey-
hound leaving Tacoma at 10:00 a. m. and at 4 p.

m. for Olymp:
?ymph to Seattle via Interurban Ry.,

Interurban trains leavin
and 2:00 p. m. connect wi

Tickets, O
including transfer, $1.25.

Steamer Greyhound makes connection with
Steamer Flyer, leaving Tacoma for Seattle at
12:15 noon and 3.55 p. m., and with Steamer
Fl{ier. lelvlnz Seattle for Tacoma at 6:45 a. m.

Through tickets, Olympia to Seattle, $1. 10, via
Sunmer%lyer from T-yc!:!:n e

F. A. WILSON, J. C. PERCIVAL,
General lhnager. Secretary

——— PHONE MAIN 33—

 GEO. C. ISRAEL
Atlorney at Law

OLYMPIA, WASH

Office, Suite 6, McKenny Block, corner Foarth
and Main Streefs.

Telephone Main 185,

CHAS. E. MILLER,
Attorney-at-L.aww
South Bend, Wash
GORDON MACKAY

LAWTYER
Offices: Elks Block,

Olympia.
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GROCERY

—AND—

119 Fourth Street.

PROPRIETORS

STOCK OF

Staple :Fancy Groceries

In the city, and the constant endeavor is to mamtain the reputation this house

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

THE MOST COMPLETE

THE FULLEST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF

CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE

I STOCK.
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o}

’I‘alcott Bros. ;

THE OLDEST JEWELRY HOUSE IN WESTERN WASHINGTON. ESTABLISHED 1872
—DEALERS IN —

T

’:,,

€ e

b 4 WATCHES, DIA.\IO:\'DS. JEWELRY,
CLOCKS, SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS, s

( LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES

Y & SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES

H MANUFACTURERS OF

&

R ) \ \ g , amnmne 1

w  Notary and Lodze Seals. Rubber Stamips and Umbrellas

"1 (v

oXe

REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS.

Racycle, Imperial, Crawford National

AND YALE BICYCLES.
424 and 426 Main St.,, - - =

Olympia, Wash.

:
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“I’I," ')‘. 3333 OUR gese
w TR A & BAKING  POWDER

PAGKAGE

Saypet

Only 28 Cents a Package-

Is equal to any of the high
prieed brands.
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SaWler & Fllley.

CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA

All Kinds of Hasiern Beer

Family Wine and Liquor Store

321 MAIN STREET

GOODS DELIVERED TO
PHONE MAIN 12

ALL PARTS OF CITY

$000000000000000 060000000

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

ESTABLISEHED 1889.

J. R. DEVER, Proprietor.

MARBLE AND GRANITE * % «

\Monuments, Markers
s Headstones, Etc.

Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

OLYMPIA, - -.- WASHINGTON.

A. H. CHAMBERS

(Successors to Connolly &Chambers.)

CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST. TELEPHONE MAIN 44,

FULL LINE OF MEATS FOR THE

WHOLESALE 2 RETAIL TRADE.

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

Majestic Range

Satisfaction outweighs the price. Every owner of
a Majestic Malleable and Charcoal Iron Range in
baking, water heating, saving of fuel, lasting quali-
ties and appearance, expresses perfect satisfaction.

OLYMPIA HARDWARE (0.

FRANK BLAKESLEE, PROPRIETOR.

AL | CRTViSiON STORE

gmm%mmwsmw

Tox Favst Saroon

§ CALIFORNIA WINES

. . SCoTT

ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE STOCK OF

STAPLE AND
FANCY....

GROCKRIES

Also Flour, Fced, Hay, Wheat, Gats, &

LR R R R NI O

GQODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

ITighest price Paid fer Farmers’ Produce.

329 Fourth St. Telephoné Main 171,

Made for School \
Wear

for play and active outdoor life,
built to stand the hard knocks
healthy boys and girls alwayg
give them.

RECIPROCITY SHOES

are the most durable and alto.
gether satisfactory footwear for the
youngsters.

Men’s and women’s sizes also--
all sound and strong as steel.
Really worth double the price.
Try a pair.

Manufactured by Noyes-Norman
Shoe Co., St. Joseph, Mo.

FOR SALE BY

A. C. STEVENS & CO.

Agents, Olympia, Wash.

Home Remedies

Every family has a list of favorite recipes upon
which they depend in case of minor ailments. We
take pride in compounding these home prescriptions.
They get the same careful attention that we give to
all doctors’ prescriptions. Let us prepare your winter’s

supply of these remedies now.

TEB. L. HILL DRUG CO.

0dd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash.
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SOME FOLKS
THINK THAT

lvmpia Beer

Is only a drink, but it’s more,
it’s the finest tonic you ever
tla:ed Olympia Beer is pure
and clean and made of only
the best materials :

“IT'S THE WATER.”

- OLYMPIA BREWING (0.

OLYMPIA, WASH.

THE OLYMPIA NﬁlﬂNAl BANK

Offers every facility for banking business and solicit accounts both

in and out of the city. Its connections are complete for the accom-
modation of all classes.

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

HORSESHOEING

TEE——

CARSTENSEN & GRESL, Proprietors
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== AND e
} The Largest Glass of Beor £| Greneral Blacksmithing,
> in the City.

GIVE US A TRIAL.

Sole ageuts for Olvmpia and Thursion county
for the cclebrated

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

STUDEBAKER

A A

Wagons and Carriages.

%2 | Cor. Third and Columtia Sts., Olympia, Wash

W. R. WHITESIDE e

| FUNERAL DRECTOR | " Vo .

CORNER POURTH ASD FRANKLIN 818, Attorn eys at Law

OLYMPIA WASHINGTON.




