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Ml; I:
iII'ING drove home lu

a ii !l l'ury and was met by
Claire upon tlie steps. Her
heart sank at his face, lie

passed her without a word. She fol-
luwed him into his library and there
besought him t > tell lier what had hap-

pened now.
"ch, nuthiug! I wash my liaud* of

a young demon, that's all."
"Tom Erichsen?"
"Yes."
"You have changed your tuindV

?I have."
And lie told her how the prisoner

hail treated tlie attorney ho bad sent
him that very afternoon, committing a
brutal ati.l unprovoked assault upon
the very man who wns there to save
his life, if that had been possible. It
was n-.t. The villain would hang, and
rightly too. But there was gratitude!
There was a young tiger in human
shape!

Claire kept lier head, and gradually
Mr. Harding cooled down. Then she
asked questions and discovered that it

was not the family lawyer who had
been so grossly handled, but one whose
name wus new to her.

AHitcu ociore she cauie to the last

paragraph
This she read over more than once

with a puckered forehead and a
changeful eye as eagerness, reluctance,

hesitation iiinl decision, shame and
pride whipped across her face like
shadows and sunbeams oil a gusty day.
And suddenly she tore open the iu-
closure and felt as mean as I'aintree
from that moment, though she barely
glanced at what she found.

It was mi obviously genuine tetter,
addressed to lilaydes by some poor
woman, but that was all i'laire allowed
herself to discover. A feeling of in-
credible meanness made tier hot nil
over, and she turned tlie letter upside
down to examine tlie method of recon-
struction. With abominable Ingenuity
Daintree bail pasted the scraps upon
a sheet. A few were missing. Many
were black from tlie coals. ('iaire shud-
dered and glanced at tier own fireplace.

It was laid and all ready for lighting.
A moment later it was lit, and the
dead man's letter was blazing lu its
midst. Then Claire breathed age lu and
took another look at 1 hiiutree's warn-
ing before burning it too.

"An interesting revelation of chats
acter," said she when this was done.
"I shall never think the same of him
again, or of myself either. But what
does that matter since I can never
think the same of Tom? Nothing mat-

ters except saving his life. And here
is a man who says he'll do anything
for me. Will lie? We shall see."

She had a word with Baintree be-
fore dinner. "Forgive you? I thank
you with all my heart." said she. And
great wus the change in her tills even-
Ing. It was no time for gnyety, but
Claire was animated. Her eyes spar-
kled. She conversed freely on the
topic of the lieur, and when Mr. Hard-
ing was moved after all to g've liain-
tree a judicious version of Ills attempt
to provide fair piny for a dastardly
constituent, with tlie result, the girl

took her father's breath away by look-
ing hard at their guest anil declaring
that she would finance the defense her-
self If she had the money.

"What on earth did you mean by
saying that?" asked Mr. Harding aft-
erward. "Have you forgotten your
word of honor that lioliody should ever
suspect what had existed lietweeu you
and Erichsen?"

This was when tlie girl had said
good night. Mr. Harding followed her
upstairs. It was his first chance of
speaking to her. for Claire nud Pain-
tree had lieen together in the garden
all the evening.

"No. papa," she replied. "I have for-
gotten nothing that I said to you. Mr.
liaintree, at auy rate, suspects nothing
at all."

"You said enough to make him."
"I don't think I did."
"Not when you said you'd pay for a

defense if you had tlie money? Are
you aware that lie thinks you were in
love with the murdered man?"

"He thinks I wns, but thnt some-
thing hns 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 n thing. "So lie thinks it quite
natural that I should fly to the other
extreme nud want no human creature
to hang for one so base. You see,"
said Claire shrewdly, "he is a man of
extremes himself."

"lLattersley never touches criminal
work," said her father; "besides, I
should have iwen ashamed to ask him.
No; I went to the very man for the
Job. and tiiis Is all the thanks I get!"

"Hid lie know it was you?"
"No; I sent word I would give any

money, but not my name."
"That message was deliveredV"
"It was."
"Something more must have been

said!"
"Hardly a word. My man was pro-

ceeding to business when this maniac
sprung upon hiui and flung hint out of
the cell."

Claire shook her head.
"I cannot think that's all that pass-

ed." said she.
"It was, though; you ask tlie ward-

ers. There were three of them outside
tlie open door, and they've put him in
a straight waistcoat for It, at any rute!
So you see how he has mude use of
the chance 1 gave him. Pou't ask mo
to give him another, that's all."

"No, no," said Claire sadly; "It was
only too noble of you to give him one
at all, ami I shall never, never, never
forget all this?your forgiveness?ev-
erything! Papa, dear, you may not
have me with you very long; how can
one go ou iiviug after such a thing? I
loved hltn, aud I long to die. But until
I do I promise one thing?l may de-
ceive others, but never ugalu 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 si>ot where she had stooped
aud kissed his face.

"Then, instead of undeceiving 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 lie, "is right enough. But
why carry tlie thing so far? IVhy pre-
tend this revulsion?"

Claire hung Iter head.
"Come, eome!" he cried. "Y'ou prom-

ised to hide nothing more from me.
You are hiding your chief motive.
What la It?"
"Iwould rather not say."
And I insist on knowing."
"Very well, then. It-Is to give Tom

Erichsen another chance."
Harding turned livid.
"That young"?
"Oh, don't be angry! Y'ou know you

thought of It yourself. And I loved
him. Could I leave a stone unturned?"

"But what can Daintrce do?"
"What you thought of dolug your-

self."
"He has never consented?"

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 uiuid was gone and found a
smaller packet and a letter luside. Tbe
letter ran:

Dear Miss Harding Think what you
Will of me for slandering the dead. I
can bear It better than to see you mourn-
ing one who uas never worthy to touch
tlie hem of your garment. The inclosed
will give you a true Insight into the char-
acter of the late Captain Blaydes. but I
make a separate packet of It so that you
may destroy It unread if you prefer not
to know and to think me the liar.

"Eagerly. He Is going to have a so-
licitor at Marylebone tomorrow morn-
ing."

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

CHAPTER IX.You may remember telling me that
Captain Itlnydes 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 tire has
not been alight since my return, and to-
day quite by chance I discovered tqm up
tn the grate the fragments which I have
put together and now Inclose. I will not
tell you the word that caught my eye
and Irresistibly Impelled mo to put the
letter together and read It through, nor
will I seek to defend an action that will
no doubt condemn me In your eyes for-
ever. It was dishonorable. I admit It.
But I am u believer In Instinct. My In-
stinct always told me that that man was
a bad man. and my Instinct told me then
that I 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 housetonight 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
so devilish!

BOUT a quarter toll next morn-
lug, before the adjourned ex-
amlnntion 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 tbe 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 bis 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 keen instructed
for the defense."

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

"There has been no opportunity, your
worship. Up to 10 o'clock this morn-
ing 1 had received 110 communication
upon the matter."

"Dear me, dear me! Then I supposo
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, * said Tom nervously, through
the rails. "The fellow took it for
granted I was guilty?among other
things. Do you?"

The smart solicitor shook Ms bead
and said they had no timo to waste.
W hat he wished to hear wus the pris-
oner s version of his last interview
with Biaydes from its origin to Its end,
and the prisoner would please be brief
and speak In a whisper.

Tom was brevity Itself. Indeed, bo

But If you forgive me, oh. let me hear
It from your own sweet Hps. and I will
move heaven and earth to atone for
what present misery this may Indict!
One day you will thank me. Meanwhile,
ir you do not spurn, command me. and
your lightest word shall be my law. Ifonly I could do something for you! My
one remaining chance of happiness is In
\u25a0orving her I may not love. Humbly and
\u25a0lncerely always,

JAMES E. W. DAINTREE.
( laire arrived at the last paragraph

with a mind made up. su e perceived
with amazement the writer's theory
regarding the wretched Blaydes andherself, it had never struck her thather every agitation might be thus mis-
construed, and her first Impulse was to
set Duintree right upon the point. Shewould then return the incriminating
inclosure unopened. That would be aButlicleut rebuke for an action, as itwere, so honestly dishonorable. And
at these decisions her nimble mln.l had

had Id- story almost suspiciously pat.'
for In- had already made up Ids mind
as to tin* oiio fart «lii' tt In- intended to

suppress. This was the souree of his

information as to Blaydes* latest
whereabouts. He owned to no such
Information at all. The meeting was

a ohaiiee meetinu: 'hat was to ho his

solitary lie
He told it. ami it passed linelialleiiff-

iil. I.iit when he eatno to the transac-
tion of the v.ateh the solicitor's eye-
brows shot to such an involuntary
height that tin* glib llow froze that In-
stant

I "Go on; go on."
"You don't believe a word I say."
"Nonsense, my Rood fellow. I be-

lieve every word, t'ome, eome, they're

getting impatient. You gave liitn a re-
ceipt and then?"

Tom finished with a leadeu heart
and tongue. To his surprise, however,

Mr. llassett was all smiles when he

had done. Then he put a few ques-

tions. and the lamer the answer the
sprightlter the solicitor's nod. The lat-
ter, in fact, foresaw a defense about

as weak as one could he, lint a cose
even more sensational than lie had
supposed. Ami sensation happened to
lie this brisk practitioner's profession-1
al loadstar.

Proceedings were resumed at two
minutes 11, when the witness

Adeoek. recalled. Identified n pair of
dilapidatisl shoes and the mutilated
elements of a heaver us having belong- :

ed to the accused. llassett had no idea '

what point the prosecution designed to

make, but at once he gave a taste of

his quality. lie pressed the witness
and shook her as to the hat, but to
the shoes she stood Arm; she had
cleaned them often enough, so she
ought to know. Then she cleaned the
lodgers' boots herself? Well, not all.
And an adroit question or two reveal-
ed the fact that Erlchsen had been her
pet and "one It wus a pleasure to do
for," against whom she hud appeared
with profound reluctance. Indeed, she
left the IKIX and rejoined the husband
who had brought her there In tears.
And so the defense made a first mere-
tricious point.

' Nor wus it the last. Jonathan But-
terficld, unlike his relatives, had not
been culled at the previous examina-
tion; but he was now, and his feelings

were worked upon in the suuie deft
fushlou. As, however, there wus no
Jury to lie simultaneously touched, all
this was wasted dexterity, but it look-

I ed neat in the newspapers and, what
! was better, but unintentional, imposed

upon jHior Tom and guve hint momen-
tary heart.

Meuuwhiie the shoes and hut had
done real damage, nud this evidence
was the more deleterious from being

new to all. Guilty flight and ultimate
I capture hud been fully dealt with on
tlie previous occasion, but the equally
Incriminating Interim was only now
filled in by the officers who had chased

{ ami lost a desperate housebreaker In

! the small hours of Saturday, but only
afterward connected him with flic
Ilumpstend murderer. The connection

! was established by the beaver bidden,
! but discovered. In the empty house and
! by the sliis»s left on either side of the
| nursery garden gate. Only two offl-

' cers appeared; the third was In hos-
: pitai. and one of the two bad a band-
| uged bead.

j The medical evidence had been taken
; on the Monday morning, so bad tha£ of

i the crafty householder of Kew, yet his
j powdered head was again In court, anil

i his humorous, sly suille looked as be-
nevolent as ever, only broader and
more subtly droll. Tom henrd tills
public lieuefactor taking snuff In ev-

| ery pause.

j The other new witness was one Hich-
, urd Yale, who brought a whiff of cog-
nac into the crowded court. Ills words
ran into cue another, but his evidence
was nil too clear. Witness described
himself as a very old friend of the de-
ceased. lie swore tbut deceased had
frequently told him he went in fear
of the prisoner, who hud repeatedly
threatened him by letter, and to whom.
In fact, the deceased owed a sum of
money. Tlie letters were now put in.
They all related to a worthless check
for £35, tlie sum in question, and with-
out a blush witness explained about
'the check. The cheek book was an
old one of his own. He remembered
the deceased telling him he bad 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 ou that
occasion. Aud the witness stood down,
having supplied the motive of revenge
to a case strong enough, lu all con-
science, as It was.

llassett hurried to the dock.
"I suppose you lost that check," be

whispered.
"No; I gave It him back with the re-

ceipt."
llassett turned abruptly and stated

that the prisoner reserved his defense.
A minute later he stood formnlly com-
mitted for trial at the next sessions of
the central criminal court.

"I'll see you down below," salil Bus-
sett, nodding airily to trembliug Tom,
but tbe latter pulled himself together
on his blessed release from tlie public
gaze, and the subsequent interview In
tlie 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
aoul."

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

CHAPTER X

CLAIRE
HARDING had now ad-

ventured upon a narrow ledge.
On the one huud she was bound
to show a proper appreciation

of Dnintree's exertions, which she her-
self hnd Inspired; on the other, to feign
a purely Impersonal or benevolent in-
terest In the unhuppy 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 bcr 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.
"Willi a breadth of view which was bar
banc, saw It both ways from the be-
ginning. She was acting a He to save
a life. That was one side of the mat-
ter. She was screening the guilty at
the expense of the innocent. That was
the other side. And If Claire was In
any respect slugular among women It
was In this Inherent ami not Invariably
convenient faculty of seeing the other
aide whether she would or uo.

All her love could not blind her to
the terrible strength of the case against

Tom. and all her prayers could not un-
say what Tom had said to her aliout
the murdered man on the very night of
the mu-dcr. "I'd hang for the hound

and think tin 1 satisfaction cheap at the
price!" Those hail tiecn his actual
words. They were forever tolling, toll-
lug in her ears. ami. strong though the
case was. would they not have
strengthened It still more? And, good
reason 11s all the world had to think

hltii guilty, had not she. tiod help her,
N'tter reason than any living man or
woman? Hut. oh, sin* could not and

she never would believe It of him?not
murder! And even with that cry In
her heart she did lielieve it, hut fought
to deceive herself a little longer. Her
first theory, however, that of self de-
fense, was virtually shattered liy his
reported wholesale denials. Then
what more was to lie said for the des-
perate hero of a guilty flight, tnken at
last with the dead man's possessions
upon his person?

Claire eouhl not Imagine, hut a rlever
barrister might- nay, would?and she
set her teeth and vowed that Tom
should have the finest hrnln at the bar
to defend him, guilty or not guilty, and
though she perjured her soul for the
price. Hut this was not necessary. It

was only necessary to act the lie, and

Claire seemed herself fur the slight

ontnfort that mean distinction gave

her against her will. The honest lie
was unnecessary because she was deal-

ing with a man of extremes, who neg-

lected many things, but did nothing by

halves, and whom every passing

breath left cold or burning. A breath
from Claire could have but one effect,
and- Dalntreo was already white hot

for the defense. He had eaught fire at
a word and from that moment made It
the business of bis life to rescue that
of an obscure homicide. He could talk
of nothing else. Ills passionate zeal
chilled Claire with the thought of what
It might turn to should he learn the

truth.
Within twenty-four hours of the

committal he came in brimful of news
and self Importance. Claire was dis-
covered In the garden anil Informed
who hail been retained for the defense
In a meaning voice which conveyed no

special meaning to her. The name
was a big one. lint the girl was not n

great reader of the newspaper, and alio
had never heard It tiefore. She looked
grateful, therefore, but not grateful

enough for Dnlntree, whose greed for
her admiration was surli that In the
next breath lie must needs tell her
with what figure the big man's brief
had been marked. And then lie beamed,
for the girl stood thunderstruck at Ills
words.

"Five hundred guineas!" she repent-

ed slowly. "Von are never going to
find five-hundred?guineas?"

"And why not?" said he, with ready

pique. "Do you think that that colos-
sal sum Is lieyond my means?"

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

"Pardon me!" replied Dalntree In his
most elnliorate manner. "I know at
least as much of the young man ns

does Miss Harding. His ease has al
ready excited her sympathy. He has
therefore the very strongest claim up-

on mine."
"Oh. hut you must not do It!" cried

Claire Impulsively. "It Is too much
for you to dream of doing. I am aorry

I ever said a word nl«>ut It. You are
too noble, too generous, too good!"

He hung Ills lieml a moment and
then exclaimed, with the extraordinary

passion of the mail, that there was
nothing lie would not do to win such
words from her Hps; that she bad re-
paid him already a hundredfold.

"And. remember. It Is nil for you."
he added suddenly, us though he had
caught her candor. "Let there lie no
mistake nliout that between you and
inc. Whatever 1 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 had already bet rayed her.

"Yes; every hit for you."
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IN the Superior Court of Thornton nullity.
State of Washington.

Probate No. lIS4.
In the matter of the ealate of ('barbs Dcl.uiig, a

minor.
Order to Show Cause.
It appearli.it to this Court from the petition

this day presented and tiled liyHarriet Delaine,
the guardian of the person and estate ol ('bailee
lie I sin it. a minor, praying for an order of sale of
certain real estate lieloiiKintt to said ward, that It
Is for the best interests of said ward, uinl ueces-
sary that such real estate should he sold.

It Is hereby ordered that the neat ol kin of said
ward, and all persons Interested lu the said estate,
appear before this Court, tin Monday, the ninth
day of September, IW>7, at 10 o'clock A at Ilia
court room ol this Court, at the cltv of Olympia
county of Thurston, stale of Washington, then
and there to show cause why an order ahull not
itrauted for the sale ol aucli real ealate.

Anil ills further ordered that a copy of this
order t.e published at lesat onec a week for four
successive weeks before the said day of hearing
ill the WASHINGTON SrAM>ANI>, H newspaper
printed i.nd published at the said city of olym-
pia.

Dated July 20, 19U7. O. V. LINN.
J tulip-.

First publication, Aug. 2, IKO7.

IN the Superior Court of the Slate of Washing*
tou, lor 'lhurstou c, u» i>

lu re estate of 11. K. \\ cl..erull, deceased,

i Notice to Crediiuis.
Notice la hereby Riven that by the terms and

provisions of the last will and testament of II
It. Weather-. 11, deeeaaed. W.J. Foster and I'. M.
Troy were appotulcd executors by deceased, and
that said wlil baa been probated and their up-
puiiitment confirmed by the above entitled
court, and that letters testamentary wcic issued
to them on the JUlh day of July, PJU7.

Notice Is therefore given to all persons having
claims stalest the said 11. 11. Weatherall, or Ills
estate, to present the same properly made out to
tl e above named W. J. Foster, at his office lu the

. Capital National liauk in the city of olympia,
Washington, on or before one year from tliu
date hereof, and in case of failure to so pit-sent

| such rlalm against the said 11. K. Weatherall. de-
I ceased, or against bis estate, within one year

from the date hereof, notice Is hereby given thai
the same will be forever haired.

Dated fills 2d day of August, !9u7.
W. J. FOSTER,
F. M. TKOV,

Executors of tbe estate of H. K. Weatherall.
deceased.

I Dale of first publication, Aug. 2. PJO7.

\ PROVmON STORE

KEDER & I*IIIJTS. - . . PROPRIETORS
THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

Stapled 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 FI'I,I.F.ST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF

CROCKERY AMI) GLASSWARE
ITST STOCK

f Talcott Bros. S
'«\u25a0 Till OLDEST JEWELKI UotSE IS WESTtlll WASBIJGTOI ESTABLISHED 1872 W

&
U ?DKALERS 11ST
r» *

!,\u2666: WATCH E*. DIAMONDS. JEWELRY,
W CLOCKS. SILVERWARE, CUT CLASS, U'
H LEATHER HOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES PL

SEWING MACHINES, SUNDRIES
V w
V- MANUFACTURERS OF

| NOTARY AND LODGE SEALS |
\ A
A RIBBLR STAMPS / UMBRELLAS

*

'm' Repairing in All Departments. r^j

All and A'lliMain St., ... Olynipia, Wasli.
\u2756 >

;\u2666 o <\u25ba \u2666<> '<\u25ba. \u2756.\u2666 i <> '\u2666 o !\u2666".> <> o

J no OtJU (Mi C

s !E TRY A £ BAKING POWDER s
> vM PACKACE> "n? l? ruffutn >

% Is squat to any or ths high #

pelesd brands.

C Only I£<r» Cents a Paeknge. J

Sawuer & Fllleu.
% I'OkMER FOURTH ANI) MAIN STREETS. 4f

i! AllKinds of Eastern Beer 1
:

:: t

I! HefiOWAN'S ll
<> < >

j; Family Wine and Liquor Store \\
< \u25ba
0 o
« > 321 MAIN STRKKT GOODS DELIVERED TO <>

J | PHONIC MAIN 1* ALI. PARTS OK CITY J [
0 it

\u25bc\u25bc\u25bc\u25bc \u25bc****»»****»*\u25bc\u25bc\u25bc\u25bc\u25bc \u25bc\u25bc\u25bc\u25bc \u25bc\u25bc\u25bc **W9W9WW ?ff ff wvwwwwwww

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

i
ESTABLISH ICD 1860.

J. R. DEYER, Proprietor

yr MARBLE AND GRANITE * * *

Monuments, Markers

WiaWi Headstones, Etc.
3®

_
ASP Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

d Uty \u25a0?itiTtgMl OLYJIPIA, --
- WASHINGTON.

/ (Successors to Connolly & Chambers.) X
5 CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST. TELEPHONE MAIN 44. r

1 FULL LINK OK MEATS FOR THE \

1 WHOLESALE 9 RETAIL TRADE.
J We solicit a share of your trade and will strive to please. r

1 farmers* MARKFT |
(? R. G. CAMERON, PROP. ?)

| Fresh \ Cured Meats I
vv Poultry and Game of All Descriptions

when in season.
""

to K. of P. Hall. Phono Main 88

3T. H. SCOTT
ALWAYS CARRY A COMI'LKTK STOCK OF

STAPLE AM)

FANCY....

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

GOODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY
Highest price paid for Farmers' l'roducc.

329 Fourth St. Telephone Main 171.

ii i
I Home Remedies I
s 1\u2666 ?

Every family has a list of favorite recipes upon »

ft
« which they depend in case of minor ailments. We ft
* ft
ib a
« take pride in compounding these home prescriptions. *

* 2
J They get the same careful attention that we give to *

«
ft

« all doctors' prescriptions. Let us prepare your winter's ft
*

?

\u2666 supply of these remedies now. 2
2

# 2
* - j

| ?B. L. HILLDRUG CO. |
Fellows Temple, Olvmpia, Wash.

£ *

* 2

% BUY YOUR GROCERIES I
+ toi
(*) FLOUR AND FEED OF (*)

M.E. GEORGE I
+ <#)
>, TIIK 4

I Up-to-Date Grocer I
w 1 w
j'4 And you will always get the finest quality m
4l and lowest prices.

*Y Telephone Main 116. Cor. Fourth and Columbia St. $
«

..

ft
.+ + + +

(y/fWkl FOLK^^fikjflf THINK THAT W|

IOlynioia Beer \u25a0
is only a drink, hut it's more,
it's the tinest tonic you ever
tasted. Olyinpia lteer is pure
and clean ami made of only
the best

?? THE ntj'
OLYMPLV BREWING CO. JMi

OLYMPIA, WASH. M^SB/w W
FAMOUS PEKCHERAX STALLION

PARISIEN
Imported from France by the Hartman Stock
Farm of (Him, Hinl uovv onunl by the Olympia
Horse-Breedcra' Association, may be accu'al mv
barn on Columbia street, Olympin, Wash.

I>KSCRll*TlON?Parlsu n is a steel-irray
,

dap
pie color, well proportioned ami good tllmposi-
tion; stands 17 hatul* high; weighs pounds
with excellent action. Fur

TERMS AND PEDIGREE
ArfJrni- IOIIX lIAKNKS,

Velt-riuary Snrncoii anil Del.tint.
Olt! <? Columbia lloune, Kinim Hi. I'iuiln-n

Ui.-tiknce. rtiate -Mii7; titUce lilai k 842.

tinuni'tly obtain IT.lT . S ami i

fSuiid model,§ketel» or ol.oioolmvintion fori!
< free report on iMtoutamlity. For free book, I

fRADE-MARKSJ ,r|

I Oppos!teU^!patei?AOf^<

Are You Going to BaiM?
PLANS s- SPEtIFIt'ATIOSS

3 PERCENT.
Brick, stone and concrete buildings aspecialty. Also designing of Hiodcrn

bullies. \\ rite me.
FUANK LOT/. Architect.

i'uyallup, Wash.

P. J. O'BRIEN & CO.

HORSESHOEING
General Blacksinithing.

GIVE XJS A TRIAL.

Sole agt-nts for Olvmpia and Thurston county
for the celebrated «

STUDEBAKER

Wagons and Carriages.
Cor. Third and Colnmlia Kta.. Olympia. .

KICK!!!
If vou don't get

ATHERION BOURBON
Oil sale at

TIE OXFORD
tiKOKtii:TAYI.OK, l'lup..

lltt Fourth Street. Olyuipia.

O« U.'VOVOV VV < > «.» ??' rar><> *a11
? »u*n ?<>« .t'.v'.a't >'.«?«.» «,*\u25a0« «?*»' '

I W. R. WHITESIDE |

| FUNERAL DIRECTOR f
« COBNKB KOI Bill AMi KKANkLIN MS. $
v 5 Q5
W 1 elepbone Fed 1341. Ketddcure Fed UJI
v okl % 0

'.V.* *,V,*«ma? *« m»? *.».» <? . titi... «»» .??» aa a «ca ? »

* rara nr*?? n ikr«Wr<nVi n?«(u

BYRON MILLETT
Lawyer

"No
cuiWrg uiock. Cl)apis, Wist,


