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SVAUbsl= GF PRECEDING CHAFTEERS. of thunder and, to cheer them on, add-
ed other words which showed that he

CHAPTER I—At daybreak an assistant Keejur = L

of |v.»-\ lighithouse, pacirs the mailery, discovers | Was no l"'l'l”“"‘_”-

1 the distance & stap in distress I~t. |||'|v"ll ﬂ[““h“!w !l!'!tl)' knotted the "ght.

Braud aproes toswim to it Upon reachine the e < . aloon. o

sbop e comes o contact with a shark, tizhts l]f)!l\( ““" to ”" l‘"'l' tlk' n 'Y .lllP!

aved Rillmoat and coes aboard. He titdds the bady | walst.  Ile cast the joined cords over-

of @ dead man and a strancze hundle beneath the board

witl ane~, the ligchthonse Keeper, lowers a " - -

baske !' avd hauds Prand and his strange l.unv'll.- “Thank God!” he sald, and he looked

satelv up. H"The bundle contsins & live baby, | 3 . : ac ine

of whi ;: Jones assumes the care, On a |mrt' _15!'1 up at the gre I.\t l'”l'\l‘ nlrc'1 LV growing

the child’s clothing are the initials < E,T.” | less in the distance,

I he little ..x.nf:- pl.«l.-x] mI n-nrolpf lllu-ll;u:;.- l"‘ ho Now from the kitchen, owing to its

s charge of stephen Prand’s chilc (31} 5

}':ﬁ‘n-.‘ ; "h: v -'aHH‘w child Enid Trevillion. 111} helght above sea level and the thick-
Fighteen years later Constance lrand diizh- | pagy of the wall plerced by the win-

ter of Stepben Brand, and her adopted aister, a 3 b Bt ithin

Pood Trovillion. go to ihe lighthouse with an | dow, as soon as the boat came w

o tisherman, Ben l'-.lll-,:'L ina r|n|l!n.:n I’I.llrlll; d fifty vards or so of the llgh(bouso ﬁ.lU
baisy fhey are caucsht m a storm, durnny ' e

: hich they :..A.f the rienal for help coming from | girls could see it no longer.

the 1toch, They 1o »‘.. I the L :.ll:mw |n'-|._|f-"!y When it drnppw] out of slght for the
d f it two of the men, Jachson and Hates, 5 -

Lave !--'-:l'hull. Brand scuds the men back with | 1ast time Constance could not endure

fen AV —Jackson and Bates are lowered iuto | the strain. 'l‘hough her dry tonguo

the hoat, and P'ollard starts for Penzance. The =

Daisy is met by Lientenant stanhope. who is

devotedly in love with Euid.  He has started

cut for the Lizht house in answer to the <iznal

for heip. On mceting the Daisy he turns back

to assist with  the tujured men. V—From a|

Jic hthous¢ window land spics a boat approach- |

11 the rock. Itisthe Lapwing, owned by 'l'

wan named Lawton.  Brand digcovers that it is |

~abed by Stanhope.  He sicanals for them not to |

laud, and stanhope retnrns to Penzance. The

wirls spend the night at the rock. VI-During

tie might a furious storm renders sleep impos-

sible. A3 dawn from the lighthouse gul_h'ry

Brand makes out a ship in grest distress. VII—

Charles AL Pyne, a young man on board, throws |

a rope from the foremast to Brand, and hv;

means of a pulley seventy-eight people are saved

Lefore the ship sinks. VIII=Mrs. Vansittart,

Pyne’s aunt, is strangely moved at sizht of Con-

stunce. IN—Mrs.  Vansittart inquires about

Stephen Brand and his daughter and nq-vks_lo

w6t Braud, bat fails. X—Stanhope in lln-_h.l-

con approaches the lighthouse at daybreak inan

¢tlort to rescue Enid and Coustance, but is un-

able to land on secount of high scas. Brand

Constance and

~ignals news of the disaster. ¢
y XI—The Falcon

Pyne become well acquainted.
puts back to Penzance, but returns the mnext
day, bringing Mr. Traill, whom Mrs. Vansittart
is journeying from America to marry. He sends
messages to Mrs, Vansittart and to Pyne, his
nephew. XiI—stanhope has signaled from the
bout his proposal to Enid. The food is giving
out, and starvation threatens, when two boats
arrive, the Faleon and another, but even with a
raft it is impossible to reach the rock. XII11 and
XIV—Stanhope decides to row to the lighthouse
and siguals to Brand. Brand tries in vain to
persuade him not to. Stanhope, with Ben Pol-
lard and Jim Spence, reaches the rock in safhty
and connects a rope after a desperate struggle.

Chapter X1V—Continued.

< ue rope around his walst was held
from the tug. The instant he made his
lcap the men with bim were to back
water, the crew at the drag to haul for
all they were worth and consequently
pull the boat clear of the next wave
cre it broke. That is why he selected
a handy craft in place of the lifeboat
offered to him as soon as his resolve
was whispered ashore. It was on ra-
pidity, quick judgment, the utilization
of seconds, that he depended. The un-

wieldly bulk of the lifeboat not only
detracted from these all important con-
siderations, but made it more than
probable that she would be capsized or
touch the reef.

For the same reason he timed his ap-
proach on the rising tide. He could
venture nearer to the lighthouse itself,

: The ropc whirred through the air.

clicked in her mouth, she forced a dos
Bpairing cry.

“Enid,” she screamed, “lean out
through the window! Itis your place.”

“I cannot! Indeed I ctnnot! He will
be kilied! Oh, save him, kind Provi-
dence, and take my life in his stead!”

Constance lifted the frenzied girl in
her strong arms. This was no moment
for puling fear.

“It I loved a man,” she cried, “and
he were about to die for my sake I
should count it a glory to see him dte.”

The brave words gave Enid some
measure of comprehension. Yes, that
was it. She would watch her lover
while he faced death even though her
heart stopped beating when the end
tame. .

Helped by her sister, she opened the
window and thrust her head out. To
her half dazed brain came the con-

and the boat could be rowed and drag-
ged more speedily into safety. With
bim, too, were men who knew every
inch of the Gulf Rock. He knew he
could trust them to the end.

Although he had mapped out Lis pio-
gramme to the last detail, Brand’s in-
spiration in using the oll created a
fresh and utterly unforeseen set of con-
ditions.

Mountainous ridges still danced fan-
tastically up and down the smooth
granite slopes, but they no longer
broke, and it is broken water, not tu-
multuously heaving seas, that an open
boat must fear.

With the intuition of a born sailor,

ready to selze any advantage given by
human enemy or angry ocean, Stan-
bope decided in the very jaws of op-
portunity to abandon his original de-
sign totally and shout to the men he
saw standing in the entrance to heave
bim a rope. He would have preferred
the danger of the jump. He almost
longed to endure the flerce struggle
which might ensue before he reached
those waiting hands. He thought he
would have his reward in the tense joy
of the fight, in bringing salvation to
Enid and those with her, in seeing her
sweet face again after these days and
nights of vigil.
’ But the paramount need was to suc-
ceed. The extraordinary and, to him,
quite inexplicable change in conditions
which he had studied during tortured
hours passed on the bridge of the Fal-
con or the Trinity tender made it pos-
sible to remaln longer in the vicinity
of the rock than he had dared to hope.
Therefore he knew it was advisable to
adopt the certaln means of communi-
cation of the thrown rope in preference
to the uncertainty of his own power to
reach and climb the 1mader,

Flinging out his right arm he mo-
tioned to the men In the lighthouse to
be ready tq heave a coll. The wind
was the chief trouble now, but he must
chance that.

*“’Vast pulllng,” he yelled over his
shoulder as a monstrous wave pranced
over the reef and enveloped the col-
umn.

“Aye, aye!” sang out his crew.

Up went the boat on the crest and a
fearsome cavern spread before his
eyes, revealing the seaweed that clung
to the lowest tier of masonry. In the
same instant he caught a fleeting
glimpse of a lofty billow rearing back
from the rocks on the north.

Down sank the boat until the door of
the lighthouse seemed to be an awful
distance away. She rose again, and
Stanhope stood wupright, his knees
wedged against the wooden ribs. One
plercing glance in front and another to
the right showed that the antagonism
of the two volumes of water gave the
expected lull,

llPullI"

The boat shot onward. Once, twice,
three times the oars dipped with pre-
cision. These rowers, who went with
their backs turned to what might be
instant death, were brave and stanch
as he who looked it unflinchingly in the
face.

“Heave!” roared Stanhope to the
white visaged second officer standing
in the doorway far above him.

The rope whirred through the air, the
boat rose still higher to meet it, and
the coll struck Stanhope In the face,
lashing him savagely In the final spite
of the baffled gale which puny man
dad conquered.

Never was blow taken with such
Christian charity.

“Back!” Le cried, and the oarsmen,
not knowing what had happened, bent
against the tough blades. The tug's
Bailors at the drag, though the engines
grinding at half speed were keeping
them grandly against the race not
more than 150 yards in the rear, failed
for an instuut tg uuderstand weaat was
Zoing on. But their captain had seen
the cast and read its significance.

“Haul away!” he bellowed {n a voice

Bclousness that the sea had lost its
venom. She saw the boat come on,
pause, leap forward, the rope thrown
and the knot made.

As the boat retreated she caught
Stanhope’s joyous glance. He saw her
and waved his hand. Something he
said caused the two rowers for the first
time to give one quick glance back-
ward, for they were now scudding rap-
{dly away from the danger gone. She
knew them; she managed to send a
frantic recognition to all three.

Then, in an almost overpowering re-
action, she drew back from the win-
dow and tears of divine relief streamed
from her eyes.

“Constance,” she sobbed, “he has
saved us! Look out. You will see him.
I cannot.”

Yet, all tremulous and breathless,
she brushed away the tears and strove
to distinguish the boat once more. It
appeared, a vague blot in the mist that
enshrouded her.

“Connie,” she said again, “tell me
that all is well.”

“Yes, dear. Indeed, indeed, he is
safe.”

“And do you know who came with
him? I saw their faces—Ben Pollard
and Jim Spence—in the Daisy. Yes, it
is true. And Jack planned it with
them. They have escaped; and we, too,
will be reseued. It 18 God's own doing.
I could thank him on my knees for the
rest of my life.”

CHAPTER XV.

HE twisted strands of tough
hemp might have been an elec-
tric cable of utmost conductiv-
ity 1f its powers were judged

by results. When willing hands had
carefully hauled in the rope until the
knot could be unfastened and the end
secured to the cord connecting the gal-
lery with the entrance, a man was dis-
patched to warn Brand that all was in
readiness for the next step.

The rough sallor was the.messenger
of the gods to those who waited on
each story. As he ran upward, climb-
ing the steep stairs with the mimble-
ness of a monkey, he bellowed the
great news to each crowded doorway.
Seeing the girls in the kitchen, though
already his breath was scant, he blurt-
ed out: .

“It's all right,.ladies! He's)done the
trick!”

On the next Janding pallidtwomen’s
faces gleamedwmt him.

“Rope aboardf” he gasped. “They’re
tyln’ on legs o' mutton now.”

Yet again he was waylald on the
floor above. Hard pressed fortwind he
Wheezed forth consolation.

#Just goin’ to haul the bottled beer
aboard,” he grunted.

It would never do ‘to¢pass the hos-
pital without a word.

“Beef tea &an’ port {wine swimmin’
here,” he panted.

Brand was peering through the lan-
tern door, awaiting this unwashed
Mercury, who caught sight of the
lighthouse keeper ere his shaggy head
bad emerged from the well.

The man stopped, abnost spent. He
gave an offhanded sailor’s salute.

“Haul away, sir!” he yelled, and:his
voice cracked with excitement. In-
deed, they who rematined quite coher-
ent on the Gulf Rock, on theiships, and
even on the cliffs nine miles away,
were few in number and to be pitied
| exceedingly. There are times when a
jman must cheer and a woman's eyes
glisten with joyous tears, else they
are flabby creatures, human jellyfish.
{ The steamboats snorted with raucous
| slren blasts, and although the hoarse
| shouting of men and the whistling of
| steamn were swept into space by the
{ north wind in its rage, those on shore
‘could read the riddle through their
glusses of the retreating boat and the
white vapor puffs.

! The first to grasp Stanhope's hand
i when he swung himself onto the deck
of the tender was Mr, Cyrus J.4Traill. &
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The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signatnre of

and has been made under his per-
m sonal supervision since its infancy.
g % Allow no one todeceive youin this.

All Counterfeits, Imitations and ¢ Just-as-good*’ are but
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and allays Feverishness.

and Flatulency.

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
goric, Drops and Soothing Syru-ps.
cumu’ins neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
It cures Diarrheca and Wind

Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and .lmtural sleepe
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend,

cenuinNe CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

The Kin(i You Have Always Bﬁught

in Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY STREET, NEW YORR CITY.

It is Pleasant. It

“Well done, my..1ad!” he cried bro-
kenly. “I thought it was all up wi
you. Did you see her?” .

“Yes, but only for a second.”

“You thought it best not to join
them ?”

“You know that I would gladly go
now and attempt it. But I dared not
refuse the better way. I can't tell you
what happened. Something stilled the
pea like magic. Look at it now.”

Assuredly the waves were breaking
hgain around the pillar with all thelr
wonted ferocity, but one among the
Trinity house officers noticed a smooth,
olly patch floating past the vessel.

“By Jovel” he shouted, “Brand
helped you at the right moment. He
threw some gallons of colza over-
Ml‘d."

Traill, a bronzed, spare, elderly man,
tall and straight, with eyes set deep
beneath heavy eyebrows, went tq Jim
Spence and Ben Pollard where they
were helping to sling the Daisy up to
the davits.

“I sald five hundred between you,”
he briefly announced. “If the rope
holds and the three people I am inter-
ested In reach the shore alive I will
make it five hundred aplece.”

Ben Pollard’s mahogany, face became
several inches wider andwemained so
permanently, his friends thought, but
Jim Spence only grinned.

“You don’t know the cap’n, sir. He'll
save every mother’s son—an’ daughter
too—now he has a line aboard.”

Then the ex-saflor, chosen with Ben
from among dozens of volunteers ow-
ing to his close acquaintance with the
reef, bethought him.

“You're treatin’ Ben an’' me magnif-
{icent, sir,” he said, “but the chief credit
is due to Mr. Stanhope. We on’y obey-
ed orders.”

The millionalire laughed like a boy.

“I have not forgotten Mr. Stanhope,”
he sald. “I am sure your confidence in
Mr. Brand will be justified. You watch
me smile when I ante up your share.”

On board the tug and on the gallery
of the lighthouse there was no time for
talk. The vessel, with the most skillful
bandling, might remain where she was
for about four hours. She was already
more than a hundred fathoms within
the dangerous area marked by the
buoy, and there was much to be done
in the time.

The strongest rope, the best wire
hawser, has its well defined limit of
strain, and the greater the length the
greater the tension. From the buoy
itself naught save a chain cable would
hold in such a sea. The tug must oper-
ate from the nearer base. She was
pitching and tossing in a manner cal-
culated to daunt any one but a sailor,
and the slightest mistake made by the
skipper, the burly oilskinned man bal-
ancing himself on the bridge with his
hand on the engine room telegraph,
would snap any line ever twisted.

8o, briefly, zlls was the procedure
adopted. A stout rope was bent on to
that carried to the rock by Stanhope.
With this was sent a whip, thus estab-
lishing a to and fro communication.
The rope itself, when it had reached
the rock, was attached to a buoy and
anchored. Thus it could be picked up
easily if the thin wire hawser next dis-
patched should happen to break.

A few words may cover a vast
amount of exertion. Before the sec-
ond line, with Its running gear, was
safely stayed around the body of the
lantern —even the iron railing might
glve way—a precious hour had elapsed,
and Stanhope was impatiently stamp-
ing about the bridge of the tender,
though none knew better than he that
not an unnecessary moment was being

At last a signaler stationed on the
tug was able to ask:

“What shall we send first?”’

And the answer came back:

“Water, milk, bread.”

All night tinsmiths had labored to in-
close food and clothing in water tight
cylinders ready for transport, and the
shining packages now began thelr voy-
aging from the tug’s trawl beam to the
lofty gallery, three-fourths of the jour-
ney being through the sea. When the
first consignment reached the rock an-
other lusty cheer boomed from the
watchingwessels.

Stanhope at least could picture the
Bcene in progress behind the grim gran-
ite walls—Constance and Enid, with
others whom he did not know, serving
out generous drafts to thirsty and fam-
Ished women and men, helping them-
selves last, and hardly able to empty
the elght gallon supply of fresh water
before they were called on to distrib-
ute a similar quantity of milk.

And then the bread, the cooked meat
all cut in slices, the tinned soups and
meat extracts, the wines — for Traill
had taken charge of the catering, and
his arrangements were lavish—what a

feast for people almost on the verge of
starvation!

away from the reef. The tide was
running westward now. Soon the dan-

ger would be active, and In any case
the Gulf Rock wag saved from the

The bours flew until the tug signaled ,
j that she must cast loose and back

possibility of famine during the next
forty-elght hours. So the hawser in its
turn was buoyed, and Brand’s parting
instruction was not to attempt to re-
open communieation during the dark
hours of the morning tide.

The wisdom of his advice was mani-
fest. With farewell trumpetings the
vessels scurried off to Penzance, and
the telegraph office was kept open all
night transmitting the word pictures
of newspaper correspondents to thrill
the world with full descriptions of the
way in which the Gulf Rock’s fam-
ished denizens had been relieved.

The last two packages ferried to the
lighthouse contained not only warm
woolen wraps for the women and chil-
dren, but a big bundle of letters and
telegrams.

[TO BE .CONTINUED.]

Staple:Fancy Groceries

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

F.H.SCOTT

ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE STOCK OF

STAPLE AND
FANCY....

GROCERIKS

Also Flour, Feed, Hay, Wheat, Oats, &c.
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* —DEALERS IN —
-"Q’ WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY,
Wy CLOCKS, SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS,
{ LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES
4. SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES

MANUFACTURERS OF

and Lodge Seals, Rubber Stamps and Umbrellas
REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS.

mperial, Crawford. National

AND YALE BICYCLES.
Olympia, Wash.

Made for School
Wear

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

RECIPROCITY SHOES

are the most durable and alto.
gether satisfactory footwear for the
Yyoungsters.
Men’s and women’s sizes also—~
all sound end 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.
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FOR SALE OR TRADE.

Forty acres of good shot-clay land
three miles east of Shelton for sale or
will trade for Olympia property. Ad-
dress C. L. Banks, Olympia, Wash."

IN the Superior Court of the State of Washi ng-
ton, for Thurston county,

No. 3401.

Maria Burns, Mary Burns and John Burns, Plain-
tifls, vs. Jobn G. Haizman, John G. Haizman as
Administrator of the estate of Amelia Haiz-
man, deceased; David Wartman, Rose Beard,
Bertha Murphy, Bertha Murphy as Guardian of
Ralph Reichel and Walter Keichel; Walter R ef-
chel, Ralph Reichel, and Edmund Wartma n,
Defendants:

The State of Washington to the above named
David Wartman or Dave Wartman:

You are hereby summoned to appear within
sixty days after the date of the first publication
of this summous, to-wit: within eixty days atter
the 12th day of October, 1906, and defend the
above entitled action in the above entitled court,
and answer the complaiut o1 the plaintiffs, and
serve a copy of your anewer upon the under-
signed attorney for plaintifis, at his office below
stated, and in case of your fallure o0 to do judg-
ment will be rendered againet you according to
the demand of the complaint ‘which has been
filed with the Clerk of the said court.

The object of the above entitied action 1s to
obtain partition among the owners thereof of the
following described real estate: Northwest qr.
of Northeast qr. and Southwest qr. of Northeadt
qr. and Southeast qr of Northeast qr, and North-
east qr. of Northwest qr. all in Section 30, T p. 16
North, Range 2 East of W. M. in Thurston coun-
ty, Washington.

JAS. J. ANDERSON,
Attorney for Plaintiffe, _
Office: Rooms 311-312 Bernice Building, Ta-
coma, Wash.

IN the Superfor Court of the State of Washing
ton, for Thurston county.

Allen White, Plaintiff, vs. O.C. Merrificld and
—— Merrifleld his wife, and Frank Merrifield
and — Merrifield his wife, and all persons, it
any unknown, claiming any interest or having
any interest in the hereinafter described prop-
erty, Defendants.

Summons.

Foreclosure of Tax Lien.

The State of Washington to 0. C. Merrificld
and — Merrifield his wife,and Frank Merrifield
anud — Merrifleld hie wife, and all persons, if
any, unknown, claiming any interest or having
any interest in the hereinafter described prop-
erty, Defendants: You are hereby notified that
Allen White {8 the owner and holder of certificate
of delinquency numbered 1645, issued by the
Treasurer of Thurston county, Washington, on
the 10thday of Bertember. 1906, for the sum of
$6.42, the same being the amount then due and
delinquent for the taxes for the years 1902 teo
1905 inclusive, together with penalty, interest
and costa thereon, upon real property assessed to
and of which you are the owners or reputed own-
ers, or in which you have or claim to have some
interest-or estate, and which said real estate is
situated in Thurston conn:iy. Washington, and
miole xsl:vrtlenlll;l" bon'n%ez xand described to-
wit: 4 Ol No Bec. 9, Townshi
17N, R 1 Weet, W. M 3 ol

That plaintiff has ?lid taxes, other than those
included in said certificate of delinquency, in the
sum of $6.42, aud which bear interest at the
rate of 1 r cent. per annum. You are fur
ther notified that plaintiff will apply to the Su-
g‘eﬂor Court of the State of Washington, for

hurston county, for & judgment for the amount
of said delinquent certificate, taxes, interest,
penalty and coste, and forecloging his tien against
taid property hereinbefore described.

You gre hereby notifled and summoned to ap-
pear within sixty days after the first publication
of this summons, to-wii: within 60days after Oc-
teber 12, 1906, and defend this action in the cour
aforesaid, or pay the amount due; and in case of
{onr failure 8o to do, djudgment will be rendered
or the amount of sald certificate of delinguency,
taxes, interest. penalty and costs, and foreclosing
glnlntlﬂ"n lien against the lands and premises

ereinbefore described and the eame will be or-
dered sold to eatisfy said judgment.

Any a)lendluz Or process may be served upon
the undersigned at the post office address below

given.
P, M. TROY,
Attorney for Plaintiff.
Post office address: Olympis, Wash.
Date of first publication, Oct. 12, 1906.
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Sawuer & Filley.

CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.

+ BUY YOUR GROCERIES

FLOUR AND FEED OF

M. E. GEORGE

4. THE _

2 Up-to-Date Grocer

T
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And you will always get_the finest quality
and lowest prices.

Telephone Main 116. Cor. Fourth and Columbia St.

¥ zgzszngmggxg

All Kinds of Eastern Beer

CHATA

McGOWAN’S

Family Wine and Liquor Store

321 MAIN STREET

GOODS DELIVERED TO

PHONE MAIN 12 ALL PARTS OF CITY

0000000000000 00 000000000

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

ESTABLISHEHED 1889.

J. R. DEVER, Proprietor.

MARBLE AND GRANITE * % « .

Monuments, Markers

1a50ME FOLKS
THINK THAT

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

“IT'S THE WATER.”

« “OLYMPIA BREWING .

OLYMPIA, WASH.

y Headstones, Etc.

Fourth and Jefferson Sts,

OLYMPIA, - -. - WASHINGTON.

THE OLYMP{A NATIONAL 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.

A. H. CHAMBERS

CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST.

WHOLESALE & RETAIL TRADE.

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

(Successors to Connolly &Chambers.)

TELEPHONE MAIN 44,

FULL LINE OF MEATS FOR THE
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Ton' Faust Satoon

CARSTENSEN & GRESL, Proprietors

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.
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& The Largest Glass of Beor
3 in the City.

{ CALIFORNIA WINES |

A SPECIALTY.

General Blacksmithing.
GIVE US A TRIAL.

Sole agents for Olvmpia and Thursion county
for the celebrated
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Telephone Red 1341.

Residence Red 1191. :,
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Majestic Range

Satisfaction outweighs the price.
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.

Every owner of

FRANK BLAKESLEE, PROPRIETOR.

420 Main St.” Olympia, Wash.

GIED, S DUBY
The Optometrist

STUDEBAKER

Wagons and Carriages.

Cor. Third and Columlia Sts., Olympia, Wash
BYRON MILLETT
Lawvyer
Olympia, Wa_sbi

CHAS. E. MILLER,
Attorney-atL.aw-
South Bend, Wash.

Notary Public,

| Up-to-date S tacles and Eye Glasses.
‘ Satisfaction Guaranteed.

| 520 MAIN STREET. . OLYMPIA.,

HORSESHOEING
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