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=Y NOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS

CHAPTER 1—-Thomas Erclhesen, A& viung
Fo_listian, has the wmoney with whie b he
wis o pay Ws passage out to ITndis He lends
Captain Hlaydes £ the smount of Lis passare
poaney. and an return cots a worthless cheek, |
whie Ccaves lum penniless He confos-es his
error to Chure Handing, s hoyhood sweet
teart 11 James Edward William Daintree as
An love with Claire. HHI—Tom finds out that
Copratn Blaydes is paving attention to Olaire
and 1~ to le at hor house that night. He vows
to have satis‘action from Baydes bat ]

Cmilsen |

Claire thut he will not seck Blavdes for two |
Wt ke Tom meets Blaydes a fow  moments
later and demsics his £50 IV - Blaydes draws |
w oaword enre on Tow. who rmashew 1t with a
cavy stk whieh e carons Blaydes has not
te motey, bt gives Jom hs zold wateh, and
Tom s12n~ an wnt to pawn the wateh and :
gove the ti it to Blavdes Fom lecves und as g
accostod by oa doformed man, who  ashs the
Tinn Ihe et moming Blaydes is found |
brutally voorderod besude the stile where he had
boen talking 1o Tom V—Blaydes has been
totind of everythume, among which the news
popers mention the gold watel which was reaily
given to lomw o tom bad stopged for the night
nt the housc ot the man who was driving the

ceachoat the time Tom met Bisydes.
cused by the comt

He 1= ue-
mwan of being the murderer
Mo eseaj o ang diszuise s htiuself, but s afrad
to pawn tho watelh. Vi—Tom spends the night
in 8 bosthouse and uext day is lnvited 1nto the
houre of w small, fut geutlemar, the owner, who
dovs Fis Lert to make ham feel at home. He is
betray ed by this man into the hand= of the po
Jee £ rthe murdee of Blaydes. VI -Claire be- @
s him guilty. Mr. Harding hires a lswyer
tugeee Tom. The luwyer 'hluth Tom isguiity
atd insults him oan his cell. Tom throws him
out.

(1IATTER NI

I 1 VitDING drove home In

ad Il fury and was et by

Cladre upon the steps. Her

heart sank at his face. He
passed her without a word. She fol-
lowed Lim into his library and there
besousht Lim t) tell her what had Lap-
p(".l\'ll now,

., nothing! I wash my hands of
a yeung demon, that's all”

“Tom Erichsen?”

“YL‘S."

“You have changed your wmind?™

*“I have.”

And he told her how the prisoner
had treated the attoraey he had sent
him that very afternoon, committing a
brutal anl unprovoked assault upon
the very man who was there to save
his life, it that had been possible, It
wis not. The villain would hang, and
rightly too. But there was gratitude!
There was a young tiger in human
shupe!

Claire kept her head, and gradually
Mr. Harding cooled down. Then she
asked questions and discovered that ft
was not the family lawyer who had
been so grossly handled, but one whose
name was new to her.

“Ilattersley mnever touches criminal
work,” said her father; *“besides, 1
should have been ashamed to ask bim.
No: I went to the very man for the
Job, and this is all the thanks I get!”

“Did he kuow it was you?”

“No; I sent word 1 would give any
woney, but not my name.”

“That message was delivered?”

“It was.” .

“Something more
said!"”

“Hardly a word. My man was pro-
ceeding to business when this maniae
sprang upon him and flung him out ot
the cell.”

Claire shook her head.

“I cannot think that's all that pass-
ed,” said she.

“It was, though; you ask the ward-
ers. There were three of them outside
the open door, and they've put him in
a straight walstcoat for it, at any rate!
8So you see how he has made use of
the chance I gave him. Don't ask me
to give him another, that’s all.”

“No, no,” saild Claire sadly; “it was
only too noble of you to give him one
at all, and I shall never, never, never
forget all this—your forgiveness—ev-
erything! [PPapa, dear, you may not
have me with you very long; how can
one go on living after such a thing? I
loved him, and I leng to die. But until
I do I promise one thing—I may de-
celve others, but never again will I de-
ceive or disobey my own dear father!”

She spoke with the sad fortitude of
sheer despair, and she left Nicholas
Harding in an icy exhalation, with one
tingling spot where she had stooped
and kissed his face.

Claire had hardly reached her room
when there was a knock at the door,
and in came Hannah with a neat, seal-
ed packet.

“Oh, please, miss, Mr. Daintree said
I was to give you this.”

“Mr. Daintree!”

She had seen him during the day;
then what could he have to say to her
which would not bear plain verbal ut-
terance? Claire opened the packet
when the maid was gone and found a
smaller packet and a letter inside. The
letter ran:

Dear Miss Harding — Think what you
will of me for slandering the dead. 1
can bear it better than to see you mourn-
ing one who was never worthy to touch
the hem of your garment. The inclosed
will give you a true iusight into the char-
acter of the late Captain Blaydes, but I
make a separate picket of it so that you
may destroy it unrcad 1f you prefer not
to know and to think me the llar.

You may remember telling me that
Captain Blaydes had the room that I
have now when he was here and I was
not. That was the week before last. The
weather has been so warm the fire has
not been alight since my return, and to-
day quite by chance I discovered tgrn up
in the grate the fragments which I have
put togcther and now inclose. 1 will not
tell you the word that caught my eye
and irresistibly impelled me to put the
letter together and read it through, nor
will T scek to defend an action that will
no doubt condemn me in your eyes for-
ever. It was dishonorable. I admit it.
But I am a bellever in instinct. My in-
stinct always told me that that man was
a bad man, and my instinct told me then
that 1 was within reach of proving its
own unerring truth and the measure of
a villain's villainy. I have done both, as
you will soon see if you can nerve your-
self to know the truth. If not, condemn
me with a glance or with words as bitter
as you please, and I leave this house
tonight and forever. I shall never regret
what I have done. You mourn a traitor,
and I had rather forfeit your respect—
nay, and my own honor to boot—than let

one so divine waste another sigh on one
80 devilish!

But if you forgive me, oh, let me hear
it from your own sweet lips, and I will
move heaven and earth to atone for
what present misery this may inflict!
One day you will thank me. Meanwhile,
if you do not spurn. command me, and
your lightest word shall be my law. If
only I could do something for you! My
one remaining chance of happiness is in
serving her I may not love. Humbly and
sincercly always,

& JAMES E. W. DAINTREE.

‘laire arrived at the last paragra

with a mind made up. Sheppercilvzg
with amazement the writer's theory
regarding the wretched Blaydes and
berself. It had never struck her that
her every agitation might be thus mis-
construed, and Ler first impulse was to
set Daintree right upon the point. She
would then return the incriminating
inclosure unopened. That would be a
sufficient rebuke for an action, as it
were, so honestly dishonorable, And

must have been

| pride

+ herself to discover.
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annvea oertore she came to the last
paragraph

This she read over more than once
with a puckered forehead and a
changeful eye as eagerness, reluctance,
hesitation and  decision, shame and
whipped across her face like
shadows and sunbeams on a gusty day.
And suddeunly she tore open the in-
closure and felt as mean as Daintree
from that nioment. though she barely
glanced at what she found.

It was an obviously genuine letter,
addressed to Blaydes by some poor
woman, but that was all Claire allowed
A feeling of in-
credible meanness made her hot all
over, and she turned the letter upside
down to examine the method of recon-
struction.  With abominable Ingenuity
Daintree had pasted the seraps upon
a sheet. A few were missing.  Many
were black from the coals. Claire shud-
derad and glanced at her own fireplace,
It was laid and all ready for lighting.
A moment later it was lit, and the
dead man's letter was blazing In its
midst. Then Claire breathed agein and

took another look at Daintree's warn- |

fng hefore burning it too.

“An interesting revelation of cham
acter,” said she when this was done.
“I shall never think the same of bim
again, or of myself either. But what
does that matter since I can never
think the same of Tom?
ters except saving his life. And here
s 2 man who says he'll do anything
for me. Will he? We shall see.”

She had a word with Daintree be-
fore dinner. *“Forgive you? I tbank
you with all my heart,” said she. And
great was the change in her this even-
ing. It was no time for gayety, but
Claire was animated. IHer eyes spar-
kled. She conversed freely on the
topic of the heur, and when Mr. Hard-
Ing was moved after all to give Dain-

Nothing mat-

had his story almost suspiciously p:n.'

for be had aleeady made up his mind
as to the one tact which he intended to
suppress. This was the source of his
information  as  to Blaydes'  Jatest
He owned to no such
The meeting was
to he bis

whereabouts
information at all
a chanee meetine: that was
solitary lie

He told it, and it passed unchalleng-
o, but when be eame to the transae-
tion of the wateh the solicitor’s eyve-
brows shot to such an inveluntary
Leight that the glib tlow froze that In.
staut

I #Go on; go on.”

“You don't belleve a word I say.”®

“Nonsense, my good fellow,
lieve every word. (ome, come, they're
getting impatient. You gave him a re-
ceipt and then?”

Tom finished with a leaden heart
and tongue. To his surprise, however,
Mr. Bassett was all smiles when he
had done. Then he put a few ques-
tlons, and the lamer the answer the
sprightlier the solicitor's nod. The lat-
ter, in fact, foresaw a defense about
as weak as one could be, but a case
even more sensational than he had
supposed. And sensation happened to
be this brisk practitioner’s profession-
al loadstar.

Proceedings were resumned at two
minutes ast 11, when the witness
Adcock, recalled, identified a pair of

dilapidated shoes and the nnmlutod\

elements of a beaver as having belong-
ed to the accused. Bassett had no idea
what point the prosecution designed to
make, but at once he gave a taste of
his quality. He pressed the witness
and shook her as to the hat, but to
the shoes she stood firm; she had
cleaned them often enough, so she
ought to know. Then she cleaned the
lodgers' hoots herself? Well, not all.
1 And an adrolt question or two reveal-
ed the fact that Erichsen had been her
! pet and “one it was a pleasure to do
for,” against whom she had appeared
with profound reluctance. Indeed, she
left the box and rejoined the husband
who had brought her there in tears.
And so the defense made a first mere-
, tricious point.
| Nor was it the last. Jonathan But-
terfield, unlike his relatives, had not
been called at the previous examina-
tion; but he was now, and his feelings
were worked upon in the same deft
. fashion. As, however, there was no
: jury to be simultaneously touched, all
this was wasted dexterity, but it look-
ed neat in the newspapers and, what
was better, but unintentional, imposed

' first theory, however, that of self de-
| fense, was virtually shattered by his
| reported
{ what more was to be sald for the des-
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|
|
{
|

1

|
|

tree a judicious version of his attempt | y,on poor Tom and gave him momen-
to provide fair play for a dastardly ' tary heart.

constituent, with the result, the girl | yroinwhile the shoes and hat had
took her father's breath away by look- | 3,56 real damage, and this evidence
ing hard at their guest and declaring | was the more deleterious from belng
that she would finance the defense her- | new to all. Guilty flight and ultimate

at these decisiops her nimble mind had

self if she had the money.

“What on earth did you mean by
sn,\‘hig that?* asked Mr. Harding aft-
ervard. “Have you forgotten your
word of honor that nobody should ever
suspect what had existed between you
and Erichsen?”

! capture had been fully dealt with on
| the previous occasion, but the equally
| fneriminating Interlm was only now
! filled in by the officers who had chased
| and lost a desperate housebreaker in
| the small hours of Saturday, but only
! afterward connected him with the

This was when the girl had sald | gy, ,6tead murderer. The connection
good night. Mr. Harding followed her | (..o 1 1ished by the beaver hidden,

upstairs. It was his first chance of
speaking to her, for Claire and Dain-
tree had been together in the garden
all the evening.

“No, papa,” she replied.
gotten nothing that I said to you. Mr.
Daintree, at any rate, suspects nothing
at all.”

“You sald enough to make him.”

“I don't think I did.”

“Not when you said you'd pay for a
defense if you had the money? Are
you aware that he thinks you were in
Jove with the murdered man?"

“He thinks I was, but that some-
thing has since caused a complete re-
vulsion of feeling, as to which I may
as well explain everything.” And she
told the incident of the letters without
hiding a thing. “So he thinks it quite
natural that I should fly to the other
extreme and want no human creature
to hang for one so base. You see,”
said Claire shrewdly, “he is a man of
extremes himself.”

“Then, instead of undecelving him,
you have literally fooled him to the
top of his bent?”

Claire blushed hotly. *I cannot help
that. I may make up for it some day.
Any woman would do the same.”

Mr. Harding was slow to understand.

“That he should never know what I
know,” said he, “is right enough. But
why carry the thing so far? Why pre-
tend this revulsion?”’

Claire hung her head.

“Come, come!” he cried. “You prom-
ised to hide nothing more from me.
You are hiding your chief motive.
What is it?”

“I would rather not say.”

And I insist on knowing.”

“Very well, then. It<s to give Tom
Erichsen another chance.”

Harding turned livid.

“That young'—

“Oh, don't be angry!
thought of it yourself. And I loved
him. Could I leave a stone unturned?”

“But what can Daintree do?”

“What you thought of doing your-
self.”

“He has never consented ?”

“Eagerly. IHe is going to have a so-
licitor at Marylebone tomorrow morn-
ing.”

Mr. Harding glared at the girl, who
flung back her ringlets and met his
look unafraid and unabashed. Then
she went to her room.

You know you

CHAPTER IX.

BOUT a quarter to 11 next morn-
ing, before the adjourned ex-
amination had been many
minutes in progress, a smart,

slight gentleman was seen to shoulder
his way into the well of the Maryle-
bone police office and touch the prose-
cuting barrister on the arm. The capa-
ble face, now a trifle flushed, was well
known in that court, and at sight of it
the learned counsel shrugged his shoul-
ders and sat down. Thereupon the in-
terloper bowed briskly to his worship,
who had already recognized him with
a sigh.

“Well, Mr. Bassett?”

“I must apologize to your worship
for being late; but, in point of fact, I
have just this minute been instructed
for the defense.”

“Do I understand that you have not
yet seen the prisoner with reference to
the charge I am now hearing against
him?”

“There has been no opportunity, your
worship. Up to 10 o'clock this morn-
ing I had recelved no communication
upon the matter.”

“Dear me, dear me!
You want to confer with him here in
court?”

“With your worship's leave”—

The magistrate bowed.

“They’ve been telling you about yes-
terday,” sald Tom nervously, through
the rails, “The fellow took it for
granted I was guilty—among other
things. Do you?”

The smart solicitor shook his bead
and said they had no time to waste,
What he wished to hear was the pris-

“I have for- |

Then I suppose

| but discovered, in the empty house and
| by the shoes left on either side of the
| nursery garden gate. Only two offl-
| cers appeared; the third was in hos-
pital, and one of the two had a band-
aged head.

The medical evidence had been taken
on the Monday morning, so had that of
the crafty householder of Kew, yet his
powdered head was again in court, and
his humorous, sly smile looked as be-
nevolent as ever, only broader and
more subtly droll. Tom heard this
public benefactor taking snuff in ev-
ery pause.

The other new witness was one Rich-
ard Vale, who brought a whiff of cog-
nac into the crowded court. Iis words
ran into one another, but his evidence
was all too clear. Witness described
himself as a very old friend of the de-
ceased. Ile swore that deceased had
frequently told him he went in fear
of the prisoner, who had repeatedly
threatened him by letter, and to whom,
in fact, the deceased owed a sum of
money. The letters were now put in.
They all related to a worthless check
for £35, the sum in question, and with-
out a blush witness explained about
‘the check. The check book was an
old one of his own. He remembered
the deceased telling him he had made
use of it in the manner alleged in the
letters, but he could not himself de-
scribe the incident, as, to the best of
his belief, he was intoxicated on that
occasion. And the witness stood down,
having supplied the motive of revenge
to a case strong enough, in all con-
sclence, as It was.

Bassett hurried to the dock.

“l suppose you lost that check,” he
whispered.

“No; I gave it him back with the re-
celpt.”

Bassett turned abruptly and stated
that the prisoner reserved his defense.
A minute later he stood formally com-
mitted for trial at the next sessions of
the central criminal court.

“I'll see you down below,” said Bas-
sett, nodding airlly to trembling Tom,
but the latter pulled himself together
on his blessed release from the public
gaze, and the subsequent interview in
the bowels of the police office was
businesslike on both sides.

“When are the sessions?”’ asked Tom.

“They begin next Monday. No time
to be lost.”

“Five days more. Well, it's better
than waiting. So you won't give me
my benefactor’s name?”

“I am pledged not to reveal it to a
soul.”

Tom was carried in the prison van
to Newgate and consigned to chapel
yard.

CHAPTER X.

LAIRE HARDING had now ad-
ventured upon a narrow ledge.

On the one hand she was bound

to show a proper appreciation

of Daintree’s exertions, which she her-
self had inspired; on the other, to feign
a purely Impersonal or benevolent in-
terest In the unhappy youth on whose
behalf those exertions were being
made. So all day long she must be
ready with a smile as false as any
other mummer’s, even though she spent
the night in prayer for Tom and for
her own forgiveness. Yet praying did
not bring her peace of mind. She
could not convince herself that she was
in the right; that even her great end
Justified means of downright hypocrisy
and deceit. There were two ways of
looking at her conduct, and Claire,
‘with a breadth of view which was hep
bane, saw it both ways from the be-
| ginning. She was acting a lle to save
{a life. That was one side of the mat-
! ter. She was screening the gullty at
: the expense of the innocent. That was
the other side. And If Claire was in
any respect singular among women it
. was In this inherent and not invariably

i convenlent faculty of seeing the other | gate hereof, and in case of failtire to so present |

alde whether she would or no.

{  All her love could not blind her to

|

and think the satisfaction cheap at the !
price’  Those had been his actual
words. They were forever tolling, toll-
frne in her ears, and, strong though the |
they not have
And, good

ClSe wotthd

gtrengthened 1t still more?

WS,

reason as all the world had to think | £

him geilty, had not she, God help her,
Letter reason than any living man or
woman?  But, oh, she could not and
she never wonld helieve it of him—not
murder!  And even with that ery in
her heart she did believe it, bat fought |
to decelve herself a little longer. Her

wholesale  denials. Then

perate hero of a guilty flight, taken at
last with the dead man's possessions
upon his person?

Claire could not imagine, but a clever |
barrister might—-nay, would—and she |
set her teeth and vowed that Tom |
should have the finest brain at the bar
to defend him, guilty or not guilty, and
though she perjured her soul for the
price. But this was not necessary. It
was only necessary to act the lie, and
Claire scorned herself for the slight |
comfort that mean distinction gave
her against her will.  The honest lie

was unnecessary beeause she was deal-

ing with a man of extremes, who neg- |
lected many things, but did nothing by 1
halves, and whom every passing |
breath left cold or burning. A breath |
from Claire could have but one effect, l
and Daintree was already white hot !
for the defense. He had caught fire at |
a word and from that moment made it |
tiie business of his life to rescue that |
of an obscure homicide. ITe could talk
of nothing else. 1Iis passionate zeal
c¢hilled Claire with the thought of what
ft might turn to should he learn the
truth.

Within twenty-four hours of the
committal he eame in brimful of news
and self fmportance. Claire was dls-
covered In the garden and informed
who had been retained for the defense
in a meaning voice which conveyed no
special meaning to her. The name
was a big one, but the girl was not a
great reader of the newspaper, and she
had never heard it before. She looked
grateful, therefore, but not grateful
enough for Dalntree, whose greed for
her admiration was such that in the
next breath he must needs tell her
with what fizure the big man's brief
had been marked, And then he beamed,
for the girl stood thunderstruck at his
words,

“Five hundred guineas!" she repeat-
ed slowly. *“You are never going to
find five- hundred—guineas?”

“And why not?” said he, with ready
plque. “Do you think that that colos-
sal sum is beyond my means?”

“For a man of whom you know noth-
ing—who has no claim upon you? Yes,
I do!”

“Pardon me! replied Daintree in his
most elaborate manner. “I know at
least as much of the young man as
does Miss Harding. s case has al-
ready excited her sympathy. He has
therefore the very strongest clalm up-
on mine.”

“Oh, but you must not do it! cried
Claire impulsively. “It is too much
for you to dream of doing. I am sorry
I ever said a word about it. You are
too noble, too generous, too good!"”

He hung his head a mement and
then exclalmed, with the extraordinary
passion of the man, that there was
nothing he would not do to win such
words from ler lips; that she had re-
pald him already a hundredfold.

“And, remember, it is all for you,'”
he added suddenly, as though he had
caught her candor. *“Let there be no
mistake about that between you and
me. Whatever I may do is not done
for yonder prisoner, but for you, and
you alone."”

“For me!" whispered Claire. And |
she could say no more, thinking her |
voice Lad already betrayed her.

“Yes: every bit for vou”

[To BE CONTINUED. |
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GROCERY

We pay the highest market price for
Jatter and Eggs, and sell Groceries
as cheap as any house in
the city and
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freen Trading Stamps

On all cash purchases or prompt
30 day payments.

GIVE US A TRIAL

Quiberson’s Grocery

217 and 219 Fourth street, corner Fourth
and Franklin streets,

N the Superior Court of Thurston county,
State of Washington.

Probate No. 1184,

In the matter of the estate of Charlis DeLong, a
minor,

Order to Show Cause,

It appearicg to this Court from the petition
this day rruncmwl and flled by Harriet Del.ong,
the gzuurdian of the person aud estate of Chatles
Delong, a minor, praying for an order of sale of
certain real estate belonging to =aid ward, that i
is for the best interests of said ward, and neces-
sary that such real estate should be sold,

It is hereby ordered that the next of kin of said
ward, and all persons interested in the said estate.
appear before this Court, on Monday, the ninth
day of September, 1907, at 10 o'clock A M., at the
court room of this Court, at the city of Olympia,
county of Thurston, State of \\'ualngmn. then
and there to show cause why an order shall not
grauted for the sale of such real estate.

And 1tis further ordered that a copy of this
order Le published at least once & week for four
successive weeks before the watd day of hearing
in the WASHINGTON STANDARD, & newspaper
printed «nd published at the sald city of Olym-
pia.

Dated July 25, 1907. 0. V. LINN,

Judge.
First publication, Aug. 2, 1507,

N the Fuperntor Court of the State of Washing-
ton, tor Thurston couriy
In re estate of H. R. Weutuerall, decensed.

Notice to Creditors.

Notice is hereby given that by the terms and
provisione of the last will and testament of H.
R. Weather:1l, decensed, W. J. Foster and P. M.
Troy were a}xpoiuwd executors by deceased, and
that eald will has been probated and their wp-
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| Talcott Bros.
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prised brands.
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Only 25 Cents aa Package.

Sawuer & Filley.

VORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.
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All Kinds of Eastern Beer
CHAT<Y

Family Wine and Liquor Store

* 9000

321 MAIN STREET
PHONE MAIN 12

GOODS DELIVERED TO
ALL PARTS OF CITY
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OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

ESTABLISHED 1889.

J. R. DEVER, Proprietor

MARBLE AND GRANITE * * %

Monuments, Markers
Headstones, Etc.

Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

OLYMPIA, - - - WASHINGTON.

ASSASSINNASSINNA

A. H. CHAMBERS

(Successors to Connolly & Chambers.)
CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST. TELEPHONE MAIN 44.

FULL LINE OF MEATS FOR THE

WHOLESALE == RETAIL TRADE.

We solicit a share of your trade and will strive to please,
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pointment confirmed by the above entitled
court, and that letters testamentary were iseucd |
to them on the 30th day of July, 1907, |
Notice is therefore given to all persons having |
claims ngainst the said H. R. Weatherall, or hix |
estate, to present the same properly made out to |
tt ¢ ahove named W. J. Foster, at his office 1o the

 Capital National Baopk im the city of Ulymmu.‘

Washington, on or before one year from the |

such claim againet the said H. R. Weatherall, de- |
ceased, or ngainet his estate, within one year
from the date hereof, notice ie hereby given thas |

oner's version of his last interview the terrible strength of the case against  the same will be forever baired.
with Blaydes from its origin to its end, ' Tom, and all her prayers could not un- |

and the prisoner would please be brief

. say what Tom had sald to her about

and speak in a whisper. i the murdered man on the very night of

Dated this 2d day of August, 1907, |
W. J. FOSTER,
P. M. TROY,
Executors of the estate of H. R. Weatherall,
deceased. i

Tom was brevity itself. Indeed. mﬁ the mu.J cr.  “T'd hang for the hound | Date of first publication, Aug. 2. 1907,

¢ FARMERS’ MARKET &
> Fresh % Cured Meats é

WestFourth St., next to K. of . Hall. Phone Main 88 )
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Fancy Groceries
et st et s e e el (Q0DS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

| has always enjoved for quality of goods, fair prices and promptness in filling or- |

|
l
|
|
i

i
| Also Flour, Feed, Hay, Wheat, Qats, &c.

LA R EE E RN N XN NN

|
Highest price paid for Farmers' Produce.

' 329 Fourth St.

Telephone Main 171.

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.

¥ B. L. HILL DRUG CO.

0Odd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash.
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BUY YOUR GROCERIES

* FLOUR AND FEED OF +

i M.EK GEORGK i

@ 4. THE _o

+ Up-to-Date Grocer

e And you will always get the finest quality
¥ and lowest prices.
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Telephone Main 116. Cor. Fourth and Columbia St.
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SOME FOLKS
THINK THAT

(lymoia Beer

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.”

« (LYMPIA BREWINGCO.

OLYMPIA, WASH.

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

'HORSESHOEING
G

——AND

eneral Blacksmithing,

= o \ o E ! GIVE US A TRIAL.
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PARISIEN

|

Imported from France by the Hartman Stock !
Farm of Obio, and now owned by the Olympian
Horse-Breeders” Association, may be seen at my
barn on Columbia street, Olympia, Wash. :
DESCRIPTION —=Parixien is a steel-cray , dap
ple color, well-proportioned and  good disposi-

tion; atands 17 hands hich; weighs | 525 pounds
with excellent action. For

sSole ageuts for Olvmpia saud Thursion county
for the celebrated

STUDEBAKER
Wagons and Carriages.

; Cor. Third and Columtia Sts., Olympia, Wasbh.

KICKM

If you don’t get

ATHERTON BOUR3ON

On sale¢ at -:- -:-

T3¢ OXFORD

GEORGE TAYLOR, Prop.,
116 Fourth Street,

TERMS AND PEDIGREE

Address JOHN BARNES,
Veterinary sargeon and Dentist.
O e Columbia Houre, Room 16. Phones
Resudence, Siate 2467; Office Black 342,
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We promptly obtain U. 8. and Foreign

’ATENT

Send model, sketch or ,\Imu) of invention for
freereport on patentability.  For free book, ¢

tuzewci™ TRADE-MARKS i<
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Patents and

CASNOWé

o D%s;te U. S. Patent Ofﬂce:
. SHINGTON D.C. {
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Olympia.
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'W. R. WHITESIDE :

Are You Going to Build? ; FUNERAL DIRECTOR f

R & CORSER FOLKTH AMD FRAVALIN IS, :'.,S

PL\\S %0 SPE(‘""I(‘ATI"\S ! E- Teleplhione Eed 1341 Residence Red 1191 ::
3 PER CENT.
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\ls concrete buildings a | BYRON M l LLETT
w!:":‘;m:.leslgnmf_: of modern | L'L]'\,V\Vr(“‘ r*
Notary Publte, Ul)mpl&, “ub\
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Brick, stone and
s'n‘t'lil“)'.
homes,

Puyallup, Wash.

FRANK LOTZ, A rchitect,
Otlice: Clilbery Bloek.
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