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l S 1 ted across
Judg CUTOWO e s 3
‘ o 1 l s desceription
of the pict i 1 s students with
thelr long halr and peg top trousers,

il i roared with laugh-
ter AL, it was gowd to laugh again
after s» much trouble and anxiety!
dut, while Shirley avoided the topic
tht lay nearest her heart, she was
consutned with a desire to tell Ler fa-
ther of the hope she had of enlisting
the aid of John Burkett Ryder. The
great fluancler was certainly able to do
anything he chose, and had not his son

their cause? No today after Mrs. Ross-
wore and her sister had gone down to
the <+ 1o ke some purchases
Shiricy midly broachad the matter.

Ler evervtiing, to hold back nothing.
Shie wanted to hear the worst.

Stott, therefore, started to review the
whole affair from the begiuning, ex-
plaining how her father in his capaec-
ity as judge of the suprewe court had
to render decisions, several of which
were adverse to the corporate interests
of a number of rich men, and how
since that time these powerful inter-
ests had used all their influence to get
him put off the bLench. e told her
about the Transcontinental case and
how the judge had got mysteriously
tanzled up in the Great Northern Min-
fug company and of the scandalous
newspaper rumors, followed by the
news of the congressional inqguiry.
Then he told her about the panic in
Wall street, the sale of the house on
Madison avenue and the removal to
Long Island.

“That 1Is the situation,” said Stott
when he had tinished. “*We are waiting
now to see what the senate will do. We
hope for the Lest. It sepms impossible

that the senate will condemn a man
whose whole life is like an open book,
but unfortunately the senate is strong-
Iy Republican and the big Interests are
in complete control.  Unless support
comes from some unexpected quarter
we must be prepared for anything.”

Support from some unexpected quar-
ter! Stott’'s closing words rang in Shir-
ley's head. Was that not just what she
had to offer? Unable to restrain herself
longer and her heart beating tumultu-
ously from suppressed emotion, she
cried:

“We'll have that support! We'll have
it! I've got it already! I wanted to
surprise you! Father, the most power-
ful man in the United States will save
you from being dishonored!”

The two men leaned forward in ea-
ger interest. What could the girl
mean? Was she serious or merely
Jesting?

But Shirley was never more serious
in bher life. She was jubilant at the
thought that she bad arrived home in
time to invoke the ald of this powerful
ally. She repeated enthusiastically:

“We need not worry any more. Ie
has but to say a word, and these pro-
ceedings will Dbe Instantly dropped.
They would not dare act against his
veto. Did you hear, father, your case
is as good as won!"”

“What do you mean, child? Who is
this unknown friend?”

“Surely you can guess when I say
the most powerful man in the United
States? None other than John Burkett
Ryder!”

She stopped short to watch the effect
this name would have on her hearers.
But to her surprise neither her father
nor Stott displayed the slightest emo-
tion or even interest. Puzzled at this
cold reception, she repeated:

“Did you hear, father—John Burkett
Ryder will come to your assistance. I
came home on the same ship as his
son, and he promised to secure his fa-
ther's ald.”

The judge puffed heavily at his pipe
and merely shook his head, making no
reply. Stott explained:

“We can't look for help from that
quarter, Shirley. You don't expect a
man to cut loose his own kite, do you?”

“What do you mean?’ demanded
Shirley, mystified.

“Simply this, that John Burkett Ry-
der is the very man who 1s responsible
for all your father's misfortunes.”

The girl sank back in her seat pale
and motionless, as if she had received
a blow. Was it possible?

“Do you really belleve this, that John
Ryder deliberately concocted the brib-
ery charge with the sole purpose of
ruining my father?” demanded Shirley,
when she had somewhat recovered.

“There i3 no other solution of the
mystery possible,” answered Stott.

““And you, father, do you believe Ry-
der did this?’

“I have no longer any doubt of it,”
answered the judge. *“JI think John
Ryder would see me dead before he
would railse a finger to help me. Iis
answer to my demand for my letters
convinced me that he was the arch
plotter.”

“What letters do you refer to?" de-
manded Shirley.

“The letters I wrote to him in re-
gard to wy making an investment. e
advised the purchase of certain stock.
I wrote him two letters at the time,
which letters if I had them now would
80 2 long way to clearing me of this
charge of bribery, for they plainly
showed that I regarded the trunsae-
tion as a Lbona fide investment. Since
this trouble began I wrote to Ryder
asking Lim to return me these letters
80 I might use them in my defeuse.
The only reply I got was an insolent
note from his secretary saying that |
Mr. Ryder had forgotten all about |
the trausaction, and in any case bad
not the letters I referred tv.”

“Coulds’'t you compel him to return
them ?’ asked Shirley.

“We could never get at hiw,” inter-
rupted Stott. “The man i3 giarded as
cnrcf.u!" as the czar"

“Still,” objected Shirley, “it is poss!-
ble that Le way have lost the letters or
even never received them.”
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this ogre of wmono istic corporations,

1
it had erushed her
¢ by his houesty
b his shady business

ul she spared him

book?  She felt now that she

had been too lenfent, not bitter enough,

not sutliciently pitiless.  Such a man |

was entitied to no merey.
Long after tl.' judge and Stott Lad

| left for the city Shirley sat alone on
| the porch engrossed tu thought, taxing
" her brain to find somwe way out of the
| darkness, and when presently  her
| mother and aunt returned they found

her ~tiil sitting thero, silent and preoc-
cupiad.  If they only had those two

| lotters, shie thought. They aloue might
Jefferson promised to win him over to |

save her father, but how could they be

got at” Mr. Lyvder had put themn safe-
| Iy awny, no doubt. He would not give
| them up. She wondered Low it would
[ be to go boldly to him and appeal to
She asked Stott and her father to tell |

whatever sense of honor and fairness
that might be lving latent within hivs.
No, such a man would not kuow what
the terms “honor,” “fairness” meant.
She pondered upon it a!ll day, and at |
night when she went tired to bed It
was her last thought as she dropped off
to sleep.

The following morning Shirley went |
out for n walk. She preferred to go
alone so she would not have to talk.
Hers was one of those lonely, intro-
spective natures that ress:at the intru-
sfon of almless chatter when preoceu-
pied with serious thoughts.

Every now and then Shirley espied
in the distance the tigure of a wman

which she thought she recognized as |
that of Jefferson.  1lad he come, after |

all? ‘The blood went coursing tuwmultu-
ously through her veins only a moment

later to leave her face a shade paler as !

the wan came pearver, and she saw he
wWias a stranger,

As she neared the cottage on her re-
turn home, she cauzght sight of the let-
ter carrier approaching the gate. 1In-
stantly she thought of Jefferson, and
she hurried to Intercept the man.  Per-
haps he had written iastead of coming.

“Miss Shirley Rossmore?” said the
man eying her interrogatively.

“That's 1, said Shirley.

The postman handed her a letter and
passed on.  Shirley glanced quickly at
the superseription. No, it was not from
Jefferson; she knew his handwriting
too well, The envelope, moreover, bore
the firm nawe of her publishers. She
tore it open and found that it merely
contalned another letter which the
publishers had forwarded. This was
addressed to Miss Shirley Green and
ran as follows:

Dear Madam—If convenient, I should
like to see you at my office, 26 Broadway,
in relation to your book, ““The American
Octopus.” Kindly Inform me as to the
day and hour at which I may expect you.
Yours truly,

JOHN BURKETT RYDER.
Per B.

Shirley almost shouted from sheer
excitement. At first she was alarmed
—the name John Burkett Ryder was
such a bogey to frighten bad children
with, she thought he might want to
punish her for writing about him as
she had. She hurried to the porch and
sat there reading the letter over and
over, and her brain began to evolve
ideas. She bad been wondering how
she could get at Mr. Ryder, and here
he was actually asking her to call on
him. Evidently he had not the slight-
est idea of her identity, for he had
been able to reach her ouly through
her publishers, and no doubt he had
exhausted every other means of dis-
covering her address. The more she
pondered over it the more she began
to see in this Invitation a way of help-
ing her father. Yes, she would go and
beard the lon in his den, but she
would not go to his office. She would
accept the invitation only on condition
that the interview took place in the
Ryder mansion, where undoubtedly the
letters would be found. She decided to
act lmmediately. No time was to be
lost, so she procured a sheet of paper
and an envelope and wrote as follows
Mr. John Burkett Ryder:

Dear 8ir—" do not call upon gentlemep
at their business office. Yours, ete.,

SHIRLEY GREEN.

Her letter was abrupt and at first
glance seemed bardly calculated to
bring about what she wanted—an invi-
tation to call at the Ryder home, but
she was shrewd enough to see that if
Ryder wrote to her at all it was be-
cause he was most anxious to see her
and her abruptness would not deter
him from trying again. On the coutra-
ry, the very unusualness of any one
thus dictating to him would make him
more than ever desirous of making her
acqualntance. So Shirley mailed the
letter and awaited with contidence for
Ryder's reply. So certain was she that
one would come that she at once be-
gan to form her plan of action. She
would leave Massapequa at ouce, and
ber whereabouts must remain a secret
even from her own family. As she In-
tended to go to the Ryder house in the
assumed character of Shirley Green, it
would never do to run the risk of Le-
ing followed home by a Ryder detec-
tive to the Rossmore cottage. She
would conflde in one person only—
Judge Stott. He would know where
she was and would be in constant com-
munication with her. But, otherwlise,
she must be alone to conduct the cam-
paign as she judged fit. She would go
at once to New York and take rooms in

{a boarding house where she would be

known as Shirley Green. As for funds
to meet her expenses, she had her dia-
monds, and would they not be filllng a
more useful purpose if sold to defray
the cost of saving her father than in
mere personal adornment? So  that
| evening while her mother was talking
with the judge she barkoned Stott over
to the corner where she was sitting.

“Judge Utott,” she began, “I have a
plan.”

He smiled Indulgently at her.

“You said that no one on earth could
resist John Burkett Ryder, that no one
could fight agalnst the money power.

“YWhat will vou do”” he asked with a :

siightly Iron!cal inflection in his volce.
“I am going to fight John Burkets
Ryvder' she erfed.
Stott looked at her open mouthed
You®* he said.
“Yes, 1, sald Shirley. “I'm going to
him, and I intend to get those letters

t has the
Staote chook head
My dear ' he sald, “what are
1 talking abont?  How can you ex-
t to reach Ryder? We couldn't.”
I don’t know Just how yet,” replied
Shirley, “but I'm going to try I love
father, and I'm going to leave noth-
tried to save him.”
But what can you do?’ persisted
Ntott “The matter has been sifted
o1 I over 'v_\ some of the greatest

the country.”

wouan sifted it over?
wled Shirley

"

de-

“No, hut”- - stamniered Stott.

1 it's abont time one did,” satd
rl decisively.  “Those letters my
tather speaks of - they would be useful,
waonld they not®”

ey would he Invaluable™
“Then I'll get them.  If not”
“Iat 1 don't understand how you're
ez to get at Ryder,” iuterrupted

Stort

“This 18 how,” replied Shirley, pass-
tus over to him the letter she had re-
ceivedd that afternoon.

As Stott recosnized the well known |
siczuature and read the contents the !
expression of his face changed.  He |
gasped for breath and sank Into a |
cchair from sheer astonishment.

“Al, that's different!” hLe eried
“That's different!”

Brietly Shirley outlinad her plan, ex-
plaining that she would go to live in
the oity fmmedlately and conduct her
campalgn from there.  If she was sue-

| cessful, it might save her fathor, and

if not no hari could become of it.
That same evening her mother, the

| judge and Stott went for a stroll after
"dinner and left her to take care of
{ the house.  They had wauted Shirley
| to go, too, but she pleaded fatigue. The
; truth wus that she want-d to be alone,
| 30 that she could ponder undisturbed
lover ber plans. It was a clear, starlit
{ night, with no moon, and Shirley sat
| on the porch listening to the chirping

of the crickets and idly watching the

,lln\hvs of the mysterious tiretlies. She

was in no mood for reading and sat

| for a long time rocking herself, en-

mn\wd in her thoughts.  Suddenly she
lu-\rd some one unfasten the garden
gate. It was too soon for the return

of the promenaders. 1t must be a vis- |
itor. Through the uncertain penumbra |
Lof the garden she discerned approach-

ing a form which looked familiar. Yes,
now there was no doubt possible. 1t
was Indecd Jefferson Ryder.

hini. No wmwatter what the father had
done, she could never think any the
less of the son. e took her hand, and
for several moments neither one spoke.
There are times when silence is more
eloguent than speech, and this was one
of them. The gentle grip of his big,
strong hand expressed more tenderly
than any words the sympathy that lay
fn his heart for the woman he loved.
Shirley said quietly:

“You have come at last, Jefferson.”

“I came as soon as I could,” he re-
plied gently. I saw father only yes-
terday."”

“You need not tell me what he said,”
Shirley hastened to say.

Jefferson made no reply. He under-
stood what she meant, He hung his
head and hit viciously with his walk-
ing stick at the pebbles that lay at his
feet. She went on:

“I know everything now. It was
foolish of me to think that Mr. Ryder
would ever help us.”

“I can't help 1t in any way,” biurted
out Jefferson. “I have not the slight
est intluence over hira. 1lis business
methods I consider disgraceful. You
understand that, don't you, Shirley "

The girl laid her hand on his arm
and replied kindly:

“Of course, Jeff, we know that.
Come up and sit down.”

He followed her on the porch and
drew up a rocker beside her.

“They are all out for a walk,” she
explained.

“I'm glad,” he sald frankly. *“I
wanted a qulet talk with you. I did
not care to meet any one. My name
must be odious to your people.”

Both were silent, feellug a certain
awkwardness. They seemed to have
drifted apart in some way since those
delightful days in Paris and on the
ship. Then he sald:

“I'm going away, but I couldn’t go
until I saw you.”

“You are golng away?’ exclaimed
Shirley, surprised.

“Yes,” he sald, “T cannot stand it any
more at home. I had a hot talk with
my father yesterday about one thing
and another. He and I don’t chin well
together. Besldes this matter of your
father's impeachment has completely
discouraged me. All the wealth in the
world could never reconcile me to such
methods! I'm ashamed of the roie my
own flesh and blood has played in that
miserable affair. 1 can’t express what
1 feel about it. But what are you go-
ing to do?" he asked. “These sur-
roundings are not for you"— Ie
looked around at the cheap furnishings
which he could see through the open
window, and his face showed real con-
cern.

“I shall teach or write, or go out as
governess,” replied Shirley, with a
tinge of bitterness. Then smiling sad-
ly she added: “Poverty is easy. It is
unmerited disgrace which is hard.”

The young man drew his chalr closer
and took hold of the hand that lay in
her lap. She made no resistance.

“Shirley,” he said, “do you remem-
ber that talk we had on the ship? I
asked you to be my wife. You led me
to believe that you were not indifferent
to me. I ask you again to marry me.
Glve me the right to take care of you
and yours. I am the son of the world's
richest man, but I don't want his
money. I have earned a competence
of my own—enough to live on com-
fortably. We will go away where you
and your father and mother will make
their heme with us. Do not let the
sins of the fathers embitter the lives
of the children.”

“Mine has not sinned,” said Shirley
bitterly.

“I wish I could say the same of
mine,” replied Jefferson. “It is be-
cause the cleuds are dark about you
that I want to come into your life to
comfort you.”

The girl shook her head.

“No, Jefferson, the -circumstances
make such a marriage impossible.
Your family and everybody else would
say that T had inveigled you into it. It
s even more iwmpossible now than I
thought it was when I spoke to you on
the ship.”

Emotion stopped her utterance, and
she buried Ler face in ber hands,
weeping silently.

“Shirley,” »ald Jefferson tenderly,
“you are wrong. If you will not say
‘Yes' now, 1 shall go away as I told
my father I would, and one day I shall
come back and then if you are still

Well, do you know what I am going te | slugle I shall ask you again to be my

do?"

wife."

“You m:ay not want me ics.

I <hall always want yon,” he whis-
pered hoarsely hending over her., In
1

the d wht of the poreh he <aw that
Ler tear steined face was drawn and
alo. ELe-TO nd beld out his hand
Goodhy.™ ha 13 QN
cGoodby, Jederson”  She rose and
put Lor Land in lis. ~We will always

e rairced her Land to bis Hps,

‘Gondby, Shirley Daon’t forget me
[ shiall con

IHe went down the porch, aud she
wiatehed him go cut of the gate and
lown the road until she coull see his
igure no longer. Then she turned back
and sank into her chab n..l. Im_\m,_
wr face in ber handkerchicf, she gave
way to a torsont of tears which afford

Wl some reliet to the \'..,hl ou her
heart Prescutly  the others returned
from their walk :nlhf ‘-ll" told them
thont the visitor

“Mr. Ryder's son. Jelferson, was
here. We crossed on the same ship, 1
introduced him to Judge Stott on the
lock.™

The j\lll o0 lookaed .\‘ll!‘[llnl'll, hut he
werely said

“I hope tfor his sake that he i5 a dif-
fereut man from his father”

“iie 18, replied Shivley simply, and
nothing more was sald,

Two days went by, during which
Shirley went on completing the prepa

B3 LH L

i

“Shicley, youw arc wrong.”

| rations for her visit to New York. It

was arranged that Stott should escort
her to the city. Shortly before they
started for the train a letter arrived

| for Shirley. Like the tirst one, it had

been torwarded by her publishers. It

irt-:l'l as follows

{ Miss Shirley Green:
She hurried down the porch to greet | i e e i

Dear Madam 1 shall be happy to see
vou at my residence-Fifth avenue any
afternoon that you will mention.  Yours
very truly,
JOHN BRURKETT RYDER
Per B
Shirley swiled in trivmph as, unseen
by her father and mother, she passed
It over to Stott. She at onee sat down
and wrote this reply:

Mr. John RBurkett Ryder:

Dear Sir-I am sorry that I am unable
to comply with vour request. 1 prefer the
invitation to call at your private resi-
dence should come from Mrs. Ryder.
Yours, e¢te, SHIRLEY GREEN.

She laughed as she showed this to
Stott

“He'll write me again,” she said
“and next time his wife will sign the
letter.”

An hour later she left Massapequa
for the city.

To be Continued

BLOCK AND BLANKET.

There Was Nothing Dainty About This
English Squire's S.d.

An od hLichland 1;.~'I.. “lllding
his youn=e t son, a mere boy, sleep-
mg on the battletield with a huge
amowhall under his head, kicked 1t
away, exciannmgz: “What do  ye
want wi' a pillow? I'll nae such
afeeminacy inmy family!™ A simi-
lar aversion to “efeeminacy” mark-
«l Charles Waterson, an English
squire, who in early life had wan-
dered through many lands as a nat-
urali=t, intent on making collections
f hirds, reptiles, insects and wild
beasts,

The bedroom where the squire
slept and also prepared the speci-
mens in his natural history collec-
tion was in the roof and open to the
rafters.  \cross a stretched rope
were thrown a striped blanket and
his working clothes.  The furniture
was rough, coarse and scanty—an
old deal table, three crazy chairs, a
deal clothespress and a chest of
drawers.  The floor, deal boards,
was uncarpeted.

Mr:. Byrne, who narrates the in-
cident in her volume, “Social Hours
With Celebrities,” on surveying it
remarked on the anomaly of a bed-
room lacking a bed.

“I've long learned that a bed i3
a uscless luxury,” said the squire,
drawing from a corner an oblong
block of oak two feet long, ten
inches wide, eight inches deep, hol-
lowed and polishied in the middle.
Then he pulled down the striped
blanket, rolled it around him and
lay down on the bare boards, resting
his head on the block.

“There, that's my bed! It’s soon
made, and I'll answer for it none of
vou gleep more soundly than 1.”

For thirty years the block and
blanket had been the squire’s bed,
summer and winter, in sm.xlth and
gickness.  When traveling, as he
couldn’t carry about his timber pil-
low, he used the best substitute he
could devise. Once he was Mrs,
Byrne's guest in London and, as
usual, retired to rest at 9 o’clock.
The German maid, not supposing
that he had retired at so early an
hour, went into the bedroom to take
in the can of hot water. She gave
a scream and rushed out. The next
morning her mistress asked for an
ex!»Lmution

Ach, vell may you ask! I vent
into de room, and vat did I see? A
long body roll up in a blanket on de
floor and a eray head on a portman-
teaun.”

wmownerea Breaa.
Dip thick slices of bread in milk,
just enough to moisten, then fry in
a little butter and lard. While this
i8 cooking, fry in another spider,
closely coverd, a lot of sliced oniona.
Let the onions be cooking before
starting the bread. When both are
done, heap the onions on the bread.
See that they are well seasoned
and scrve piping hot.

Tne office sometimes seeks the man
but how he does sometimes hustle

i.m.-r he gets the nomination!

ALL OVER THE HOUSE. lnv,“?, S i

what to Do When Table Linen Grows
Thin—Helpful Hints.

oo little attention is paid to the
r and tear of tablecloths and |

nakins, as a rule. They are washed

and ironed and put away regardless |
f the places that are becoming thip |

nd worn until these spots become

holes and it suddenly dawns on the

nayed housekecper that her table
nen 18 “going all to preces.”

lf tiny holes are found in table | criy
|
nen the first thing to do 1s to darn

them neatly, nluxm r the numbers
of thread or cotton bv:t sulted to
the material to be darned, using as
tine a needle as possible.  If the ma-
terial 15 much worn it 1s best to lay
a piece of the same under the thin
place and darn down upon it.  This
ves strength, though it does not
k quite as neat as it would with-
out the extra picce of material be-
neath. A ragged tear always must
have an extra piece beneath.

Kitchen Helps.
Those who have tried it say that

to hold a pin or necdle between the

teeth when paring onions keeps the

~eves from watering.

A jelly tumbler with close fitting
cover 15 a good receptacle for the
sifted flour which is so handy to

| have ready for thickening gravy.

Soaking ham overnight in sweet
milk before boiling or fryving im-
proves the flavor greatly.

A few drops of lemon juice added
to the water in which rice is boiled
will whiten the kernels.

Prevention of Cooking Odors.

Odors from cooking, the careful
houzewife may be glad to know, can
be prevented by tyving up in a linen
bag a lump of bread about the size
of a hlliard ball and placing it in
the pot with the boiling greens,
ham, ete. This will absorb the
gases which oftentimes send sauch an
effluvium to the regions above. A
few red peppers or }'it‘(‘l\ of char-
coal put mnto the pot are also said
to stop the unpleasant odor which
generally fills the house when green
vegetables are boiled.

Floor Polish.

For a useful floor polish take two
ounces of white and yellow wax, an
ounce of white soap and a quart of
boiling water. Shred the soap and
the wax and melt them in a sauce-
an with the water over the fire.
Mix by stirring and pour into a jar
or bottle until wanted for use.

Apply with a woolen rag or a
piece of flanuel, then rub with an-
other flannel and polish well until
all stickiness is removed.

For Spongy Gums.

Sometimes there is a sort of
gpongy softness about the gums,
very unpleasant. Lor this rub them
several times daily with a mixture
of half an ounce of Peruvian bark
with six grams: cach of powdered
ratanhia and chlorate of potash. A
little soft brush dipped in pure lem-
on juice and applied to the gums
where they are soft or slightly ul-
cerated will sometimes effect a cure.

For Sunburn.

Mix buttermilk with enough tal-
cum powder to make a paste and
sprom‘ it on the face when retiring.
Another homemade remedy is to
rub the skin thoroughly with the
inner side of the rind of a freshly
vared cucumber, and still another i3
{mking soda-—govereign healer of all
burns—either made into a solution
for washing or applied in hot com-
presses.

Treating Warts.

Children’s hands are often disfig-
ured by warts, and they can be
cured in a simple way.  Get harts-
horn and sweet oil of equal mix-
ture and paint the warts with this
each dav. It is slow, yet thorough-
l_\' ratisfactorv.  Ace ‘tie acid touched
to the mo-t tenacious warts will in
time kill them, and they can be
casily  removed. Most  children,
however, object to vour ecutting
even the dead part away, since they
have a fear of its hurting.  After
removing wartz wash the parts with
a weak solution of carbolie acid. A
drop of peroxide of hyvdrogen in the
cavity will cleanse all 1mpurities
Do not beliecve 1n such abzurd
things as superstitious persons en-
tertain for the removal of warts,
for warts are alwost as ditlicult to
remove s !vrl:l. and the foolish no-
tion which has ever prevailed of
causing them to dicappear through
some macie is not to be thought of
in this enlizhtened age.—Exchange.

The Protection of the Forests.

Few that fell trees plant them,
nor would planting avail much to-
ward getting hack anything like the
noble primeval forest<. During a
man’s life only saplings can be
grown in the place of the old trees
—tens of centuries old —that have
been destroved. It took more than
3,000 years to make some of the
trees in the western woods—trees
that are stll standing in perfect
strength and beauty, waving and
singing in the mighty forests of the
Sierra.  God has cared for these
trees, saved them from drought,
disease, avalanches and a thousand
straining, leveling  tempests and
floods. But he cannot save them
from fools—only Uncle Sam can do

that. —-Jolm Muir.

He Surrendered.

“Did I ever cay all that?” he ask-
ed despondently as she replaced the
phonograph on the corner of the
m..x.t« ]pll 0e.

“You d:d.”

“And vou can grind it out of that
machine whenever vou choose 2

“Certainly!”

“And vour father is a lawyer?”

“¥es.”

“Mabel, when can 1 place the
ring on yvour finger and call you my
wife 7" ,-| .ondon Answers,

A Puzzle.
“There’s wan thing,” said Cassidy
fn the restaurant, “that’s alway3s

{ puzzled me.”

“Only wan thing?” piped Casey

| garcastically. “An’ w'at's that?”

“Is turtle soup fish whin ’tis made
out o’ veal?”—New Yoik Globe.

329 Fourth St.
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F H. SCOT‘T‘

ALWAYS CARRY A COMP FE STOCK O
STAPLYE AXND
FANCY ....

ROCKRIKS

Also Flour, Feed, Hav, Wheat, Gats, &c.

" GOODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

Highest prices paid for Farmers' Produ

Felephone Main 171
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N0 ONE HANDLES PRESCRIPTIONS

In our store but Licensed Pharmacists of
long cexperience. You cannot  afford o
take chances in the preparation of miedi-

2%

cine upon which depends yvour fife. We o
take no chances and never allow any re- o
cipe whatever to be compounded by in- o
competent or inexpericiced hands. The o
only drug store in Olvmpia in which a
registered pharmacist is in attendance at

Let us fill your Prescriptions. .

U B. L. HILL DRU(; CO.

PHONE MAIN 52, FREE DELIVEI “
&
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said  delinguent

to appear within sixty davs from the
Lhis  summons,
November tith,
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BUY YOUR GROChl{llm\

FLOUR AND FEED OF

M. K. GEORGK

. THE __«&

Up-to-Date Grocer

And you will always get the finest quality
and lowest prices.

e

R

Telephone Main 116.  Cor. Fourth and Columbia St.
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kAR AEAXkk kX ELECTRIC FLAT IRONS Rhkkh vty ahhdhink

CALL UP MAIN 23

siid judgment

GO €00 000 050 000 000 000 000 00 O

30 DAYS FREE TRIAL

N the Saperior Court of the State o f Washing-
ton 1o and for the county of Thurs
in re the gusardianship of Cora u
mrmully lnr.-nn-.-tcm person.
given that the undesigned
unrdlm of the above unhlh-d
hn\ln.. first settled his aeco u|.l~.
g ln s notice that he has filed his resiy
gunrdianship hercin and gives nutn ¢ that |
lu- will bring llw sume on for lu-nnn-_:
day of becember, 1, in the Conrt room of the
superior Court of Thurston County,
at the hour of 10 0'clock a. w

Guardian of Cora O. Wynun, a mentally incomp

Date of tirst pul lication, Oct 22, 14

KICK

If you don’t get

 OLYMPIA LIGHT & POWER CC.

' “0000004“000600000000000“000000000000# C940404040 x

2 4
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And order an ELLECTRIC IRON on

There is no necessity of running to the het
stove in the furnace-like heat of yvour kitchen
when vou can keep cool and do better work in
half the time in the modern way -—the electric
way.

It costs, ordinarily, from 2c to 4c an hour to
operate the large size irons, and it costs you
twice this for wood. The iron costs only $3.00.
Don't delay—order now—our new stock won't
last long.

OO GO0 SO0 €00 L0 000 o

70 O0e OO

ATHERTON BUURBUN

On sale at -

Tl‘l‘u OXkORD

TARLOR, Tiop.,

116 Fourth Street,

006000605 300800266006. 0064

All Kinds of Eastern Beer
CHATY
McGOWAN’S

Family Wine and Liquor Store

321 MAIN STREET GOODS DELIVERED TO
PHONE MAIN 12 ALL PARITS OF CITY

O Q 000000000 006000000000

0000000000 000000 000000000

is that )nll \\ill

clair \n\.un en-
dq';l\'ul'.\‘ to prugnnsln ate the tmmv
patronizing this store you
\llll[il\ kl.ll\ll\" genuine s atisfaction |

WE LEAD BUT NE\YR FOLLOW.

HUGH ROSS

The Druggist.
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§ o & BAKING POWDER

Is equal to any of the high
priesed brands.

\
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Only 25 Cents a Package-
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; SZIWUGF & HIIGU.;

CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.

AAAAAAAAAAAAA

7 HOUSE MOVING AND DRAYING
PIANOS HANL v wiTH CARE
FURNACE AND DOMESTIC COA!
PLOWING AND HARORWING

OFFICE WITH DARLING'S SHOE SORE, WEST FOURTH sTRELET

l'h‘)lll‘i—‘k“\‘\‘. l:l'-! 1132 Residence, Black 12

ALL COAL MAY LOOK ALIKE

but there's a lot of difference |

HONeV-San -H‘.;,: |

slow-burning

MOneY -Saving

;uul when it
bad had the
How about ordering to-day?
A\ \¢ E I4 14 l; ) O &
-'PHONE MAIN 7

)00 0090000000000 00000000 an
;FARMERS’ MARKET ¢

R. G. CAMERON, PROP. {O‘)
Fresh % Cured Meats 2
Poultry and Game of All Descriptions ‘)

when in season. (®

) West Fourth St., next to K. of P°, Hall. Phone Main SN :;
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