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wakened the iaMi.il, I lien crossed to

a small, rickety chair laden with the
discarded finery of the little circus
rider.

"I.nwdy sakes!" she cried, holding

up a spangled dress admiringly. "Ain't
<i t beautiful."' She drew ue«r the
i.,rrcr, attempting to Bee the reflec-
tion of the tinsel and chiffon ngalnst
her very ample background of ging-
ham and avoirdupois. "You'd sure be
a swell nigger wld dat on, honey!"

\u25a0he chuckled to herself. "Wouldn't
detn deacons holler If dey done see
dat?"

The picture of the deacons' Aston-
ishment nt such n spectacle so grew
upon Mandy that she was obliged to
cover her generous mouth to shut 111
her convulsive laughter lest It awaken
the little girl In the lied. She crossed
to the old fashioned bureau which for
many months had stood unused against
the wall. The drawer creaked as she
ul»*iied It to lay away the gay, span-
gled gown.

"It'll !*? a mighty long time afore
she putts on dem t'lngs ag'ln," she said,
with a donlitful shake of her large,
round head.

Then she went back to the chair and
picked up l'olly's sandals and exam-
ined the beadwork with a great deal
of Interest "i.awdy, lawdy!" she cried
its she compared the size of the san-
dals to that of her own rough, worn
Iboes. Plie was again upon the point
tf exploding with laughter as the
rhurch bell added a few final and
more emphatic clangs to Its warning.

She turned, with a start, motioning a
vain warning out of the window for
the hell to be silent, but the little
sleeper was already stirring uneasily
on her pillow. One soft arm was
thrown languidly over her head. The
large blue eyes opened and closed

Tou'J »ure he a well iilqyir tvid <hit on,
Iwncyl" kite chuckled.

dreamily as she murmured the words
of the clown sung that Jim and Toby
had taught her years ago:

"Ting HUB,
That's what the bells sins"?

Mandy reach d the hide of the bed
as the girl's eyes opened a second time
and met hers with a blank stare of
astonishment. A tiny frown came into
the small white forehead.

"What's the matter?" she asked
faintly, trying to tiiul (something fa-
miliar in the Mack fa< e before her.

"Hush, child, hush," Mandy whis-
pered. "Jes' you lay puffickly still.
Dat's only de furs' bell a-rlngin'."

"First belli" the girl repeated as her
eyes traveled quickly about the strange
walls and the unfamiliar fittings of the
room. "Tills ain't the show!" she cried
suddenly.

"Lor* bless you. no! I>is ain't no
show!" Mandy answered, and she
laughed reassuringly.

"Then where ain 1?"' Polly nsked.
half breathless with bewilderment.

"Xebber you mind 'bout dat," was
Mandy's unsatisfactory reply.

"But I do mind." protested Polly,
trying to raise herself to a sitting po-
sition. "Where's the bunch?"

"I>e wot?" asked Mandy In surprise.
"The bunch?Jim and Toby an' the

rest of the push:"
"I>or' Mess yon," .Mandy exclaimed,

"dey's done gone ' 1 <>t wid de clreus
hours ago."

"Gonet Show gone"' I'olly cried In
amazement. "Then what nin 1 doln'
here';"

"IIo!" on dar, honey! llol' on:"
Miindy cautioned. vou 'cite
yo'se'f."

"I.et me alone:" Polly put aside the
arm that was trying to place n shawl
around her. "I got to get out of here."

"louse pot plenty o' time fur dat,"
Mandy answered "Jos' yo' wait
awhile."

"I can't wait, an' 1 won't!" Polly
shrieked, almost be-ide herself with
anxiety. "1 pot to get to the next
burg? Wakefield, ain't It? What time
Is it? l.et me alone: I.et me go!" she
tried, struggling desperately.

The door ope!led softly, and the
young pastor -ii i(| looking down at
the picture of the frail, white faced
child and her black determined cap-
tor.

"Here. here. What's all this about?'
ho asked In a firm tone, though evi-
dently amused.

"Who are you?" returned the girl as
she shoved herself (juiekly back
? ritual the billows and drew \Le cov»

i t « !;. r ? liin, I.m.king at
1,!: i \u25a0 «I.ll\ over tin ir top.
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"How d«> you know I'm Polly?" the
::tt:«. re!-.; a.-...-d. her eyes gleaming

large niid .le pi-rate lit--ve the friendly
c<»\ »-rs.

"If y«>u will !??? vi-ry good and keep
\ i TV ijuii-t, I will try to till you," he
sal 1 a.> Im* i rosso. 1 to the bed.

\u25a0 I w- :.'t l e ijiilet, not for nolxidy,"
l'i.l'y objected, with a bold disregard

>.f double negatives. "1 got to get a
move. If you ain't coin" to help me
y< ii needn't butt In."

"1 am afraid I can't help you to go

Just yet," Douglas replied. He was be-
ginning to i»ercelve that there were
tasks before him other than the shap-
ing of I'olly's character.

"What are you tryln" to do to me,
anyhow?" she asked as she shot a
glance of suspicion from the pastor to
Mandv. "What am I up against?"

"1 i.in't you l>e senred, honey," Man-
dy reassured her. "Youse Jes' as safe
here as you done been In de circus."

"Safer, wo hope." Douglas added,
with a smile.

"Are you two bug?" Tolly ques-

tioned as she turned her head from
me side to the other and studied them
with a new Idea. "Well, you can't

get none the best of me. I can get

away all right, an' I will too."
She made a desperate effort to put

one foot to the floor, but fell back with
a cry of pain.

"Dar, dar," Mandy murmured, pat-
ting the pillow under the poor,
cramped neck and smoothing the tan-

gled hair from Polly's forehead. "You
done hurt yo'sef for suah Jls time."

The pastor had taken a step toward
the bed. His look of amusement had
changed to one of pity.

"You see. Miss Polly, you have had
t rery bad fall, and you can't get away
Just yet nor see your friends until you
are better."

"It's only a scratch," Polly whim-
pered. "I can do my work; 1 got to."
One more feeble effort and she suc-
cumbed, with a faint "Jlmlny crick-
ets r

"Uncle Toby told me that you were
a very good little girl." Douglas said
as he drew up a chair and sat down
by her side, confident by the expres-
lion on her face that at last be was
master of the situation. "Do you think
he would like you to behave like this?"

"I sure am on the blink," she sighed
as she settled back wearily upon the
pillow.

"You'll be all right soon." Douglas
answered cheerily. "Mandy and I will
help the time to go."
"I recollect now," Polly faltered

without hearing him. "It was the last
hoop. Jim seemed to have a hunch 1
was goln' to lie In for trouble when I
went Into the ring. Bingo must 'a' felt
It too. He kept a-pullln' and a-Jerkln'
from the start. I got myself together
to make the last Jump, an'?l can't re-
member no more." Her head drooped,
and her eyes closed.

"I wouldn't try Just now If I were
you." Douglas answered tenderly.

"It's my wheel, ain't It?" Polly ques-
tioned after a pause.

"Yoah what, chile?" Mandy exclaim-
ed as she turned from the table, where
she had been rolling up the unused
bandages left from the doctor's call the
night l>efore.

"1 say It's my creeper, my paddle,"
Polly explained, trying to locate a few
of her many palus. "Gee. but that
hurts!" She tried to bend her ankle.
"Is It punctured?"

"Only sprained," Douglas answered,
striving to control his amusement at
the expression ou Mandy's puzzled
face. "Better not talk any more about
It"

"Ain't anything the matter with my
tongue. Is there?" she asked, turning
her head to one Bide and studying him
quizzically.

"I don't think there is," he replied
good naturedly.

"How did I come to fall In here any-
how?" she asked as she studied the
walla of the unfamiliar room.

"We brought you here."
"It's a swell place," she conceded

grudgingly.
"We are comfortable." he admitted

as a telltale smile again hovered about
his lips. He was thinking of the
changes that he must presently make
In Miss Polly's vocabulary.

"Is this the big top?" she asked.
"The?what?" he stammered.
"The main tent," she explained.
"Well, no; not exactly. It's going to

be your room now. Miss Polly."
"My room! Gee! Think of that!"

"SHE iMjxr uEEX currix ? UP SOME FIX AWFUL:"

she gasped ns the |>ossl!i!llty of her
actually having u room ail of her own
took hold of her mind. "Much
üblbced." gho said, wltt* a nod, feeling
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thnt something »as expected or nor.
Sin- knew nu other phrase of gratitude

than the one "Muvver Jlin" and Toby

ha.l taught her to say to the manager
when she received from him the first
stick of red and white striped candy.

'?You're welcome," l>ouglas an-
swered. with a ring of genuine feeling
In hi.s voice.

' Awful quiet, ain't It?" be ventured
after a pause. "Guess that's what
woke me up "

Douglas laughed good naturedly at
the thought of quiet as a disturber
and added that he feared It might at
first bo rather dull for her, but that
Jim and Toby would send her news of
the circus and that she could write to
them aB soon as she was better.

"I'll have to lie n heap lictter 'an
I ever was 'fore I can write much,"
Polly drawled, with a whimsical lit-

tle smile.
"I will write for you," the pastor

volunteered, understanding her plight
"You will?" For the first time he

saw n show of real pleasure In her
eyes.

"Every day," Douglas promised sol-
emnly.

"An" you will show mo how?"
"Indeed, I will."
"How long am I In for?" she asked.
"The doctor can tell better about

thnt when he comes."
"The doctor! So-It's as bad as that,

eh?"
"Oh. that need not frighten you."

Douglas answered consolingly.
"I ain't frightened," she bridled

quickly; "I ain't never scared of noth-
lif. it's only 'cause they need me In
the show thnt I'm a-klckln'."

"Oh, they will get along all right,"
he said rerssurlngly.

"Get along I" Polly flashed with sud-
den resentment "Get along without
my act!" It waa apparent from her
look of astonishment that Douglas had
completely lost whatever ground he
had heretofore gained In her respect.
"Say. have you seen that show?" She
waited for his answer with pity and
contempt.

"No." admitted John weakly.
"Well. 1 should say you ain't or you

wouldn't make no crack like that. I'm
the whole thing In that push." she said,
with an air of self complacency, "an'
with me down an' out that show will
be on the bum for fair."

"I beg your pardon." was all Doug-
las could say, confused by the sudden
volley of unfamiliar words.

"You're klddiif me." she said, turn-

ing her head to one side, as was her
wont when assailed by suspicion. "You
must 'a' seen me ride?"

"No, Miss Polly. I have never seen
a circus," Douglas told her, half regret-
fully, a sense of his deep privation
stealing upon hltn.

"What!" cried Polly Incredulously.
"I,ordy, no. chile. He ain't nebber

seed none oh dem t'lngs," Mandy In-
terrupted as she tried to arrange a
few short stemmed posies la a varie-
gated bouquet.

"Well, what do you think of that!"
Polly gasped. "You're the first Itube I
ever saw that hadn't." She was look-
ing at htm as though he were a curi-
osity.

"So I'm a UubeT' Douglas shook his
head with a sad little smile and good
naturedly agreed that he had some-
times feared as much.

"That's what we always calls a guy
like you." she explained ingenuously
and added hopefully: "Well, you must

'a' seen our parade. All the pikers see
that. It don't cost nothln'."

"I'm afraid I must also plead guilty
to the charge of being a piker," Doug-
las admitted, half sheepishly, "for I did
see the parade."

"Well. I was the one on the white
horse right behind the Hon cage," she
began excitedly. "You remember?"

"It's a little confused In my mind"?
be caught her look of amazement?"Just
at present," he stammered, feeling her
wrath again about to descend upon
him.

"Well, I'm the twenty-four sheet
stand," she explained.

"Sheet!" Mandy shrieked from ber
corner.

"Yes, the billboards, the pictures,"
Polly said, growing impatient at their
persistent stupidity.

"She suah am a funny talkln' thing!"
mumbled Mandy to herself as she clip-
ped the withered leaves from a plant
near the window.

-xou are dead sure they know r ain't
comln' on?" Polly asked, with a linger-
ing suspicion in her voice.

"Dead sure." And Douglas smiled to
himself as he lapsed Into her vernaco-
lar.

There was a moment's pause. Polly
realized for the first time that she must

actuaiiy readjust uereeir ro a new or-
der of things, tier eyes again roved
\u25a0bout the room. It wag a cheerful

to be lagtrlaoned. ETCQ
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window :it the back. with Its white and
pink chintz curtains on the inside and

Irs frame of ivy on the outside, spoke

of singing birds and sunshine all day

long. Everything from the white cell-
ing to the sweet smelling matting that
rovered the floor w:is spotlessly clean.
The cane bottomed rocker near the
curved window scut with Its pretty
pillows told of days when a convales-
cent might look In comfort at the gar-
len beneath. The counterpane, with lta
Did fashioned rose pattern; the little
white tidies on the back of each chair
nnd Nlandy crooning beside the win-
dow all helped to »nake a homelike pic-
ture.

She wondered what Jim and Toby
would say If they could see her now,

sitting like a queen In the midst of her
Soft coverlets, with no need to raise
even a linger to wait upon herself.

"Ain't It the limit'.'" she sighed, and
with that Jim uml Toby seemed to
drift farther away. She ltegan to
see their life apart from hers. She
could picture Jim with his head In
his hands. She could hear his sharp
orders to the men. lie was always

short with tho others when anything
went wrong with her.

"I'll l>et 'Muvver Jim's' In the
dumps," she murmured as a cloud
stole across the tlowerllke fare; then
the tired muscles rvluxed, and she
ceased to rebel.

"Muvver Jim?" Douglas repeated,
feeling that he must recall her to a
knowledge of his presence.

"That's what I call hlin," Polly ex-
plained, "but the fellows call hltu 'IHg

Jim.' You might not think Jim could
be a good mother Just to look at htm.

Klile. "1 never thought I'd lie a-lalknt
to tme of you guys. What's your
name?"

"Douglas." lie spoke shortly.
"Ain't you got no handle to It?"
"Ifyou menu my Christian name, It's

John."
"Well, that sounds like a sky pilot

all right. Hut you don't look like I
s'posed they did."

"Why not?"
"I always s'posed sky pilots was old

an' grouchy-like. You're a'niost as
goml lookln' as our strong man."

"I clone tole him he was too good
lookln' to he an unmarried parson,"

Mandy chuckled, more and more
amused at the pastor's discomfort

"Looks don't play a very Important
part In my work," Douglas answered
curtly. Mandy's confidential snickers
made him doubly anxious to get to a
less personal topic.

"Lord(/, mi, c/iile. lie ain't rubber teed
none ob dein

but he Is, only sometimes you can't
tell him things you could a real
mother," she added, half sadly.

"And your real mother went away
when you were very young?"

"No, she didn't ko away."
"No?" There was a puzzled note in

the pastor's voice.
"She went out." Polly corrected.
"Out!" he echoed blankly.
"Yes; finished?lights out."
"Oh, an accident." Douglas under-

stood at last.
"I don't tlko to talk about It." Polly

raised herself ou her elbow and
looked at him solemnly, as though
about to Impart a bit of forbidden fam-
ily history. It was this look In the
rouud eyes that had made Jim so often
declare that the kid knew everything

"Why. mother'd 'a' lieen ashamed If
she'd 'a' knowed how she wound up.
SU-J was the best rider of her time?

everybody says so?but she cashed In
by fallln' off a skate what didn't have
no more ginger 'au a kltteu. If you
can beat that!" She gazed at lilin
with her Hps pressed tightly together,

evidently expecting some startling ex-
pression of wonder.

"And your father?" Douglas asked
rather lamely, being at a loss for auy
adequate comment upon a tragedy
which the child before him was too

desolate even to understand.
"Ob, dad's finish was all right. He

got bls'n In a lions' cage where he
worked. There was nothln' slow about
his end." She looked up for his ap-
proval.

"For de Ix>rd'a sake!" Mandy

groaned as the wonder of the child's
conversation grew upon her.

"An" now l'tn down an' out," Polly
concluded, with a sigh.

"But this is nothing serious," said
the pastor, trylug to cheer ber.

"It's serious euough with a whole
show a-dependln' on you. Maybe you
don't know how It feels to bare to
knock off work."

"Ob, yes. 1 do," Douglus answered
quickly. "1 was 111 a while ago myself.
I had to be In bed day after day, think-
ing of dozens of things that I ought to
be doing."

"Was you ever floored?" Polly asked
with a touch of unbelief as she studied
the One, healthy physique at the side
of her bed.

*? 'Deed, he was, chile," Mandy cried,
feeling that ber opportunity had now
arrived, "an' I bad the wors' time
a-keeplu' him In bed. lie act jes' like
you did."

"Did he?" Polly was delighted to
And that the pastor had "nothln' on
her," as she would have put It

"You ought to hnve heard hlin,"
continued Mandy, made eloquent by
Polly's show of Interest. " 'What will
dose poor folks do?" be kept a-sayln'.
'Jes' yo' lay where yo' Is,' 1 tole him.
'Dem poor folks will be better off dan
dey would be a-comln' to yoah fu-
neral.' "

"Poor folks?" lVillyquestioned. "Do
you give money to folks? We are al-
ways Itcblu' to get It away from "em."

Before Douglas could think of words
with which to defend his disapproved
methods Mandy bad continued eager-

"An1 den on Sunday, when he can't
go to church an' preach"? She got no
further. A sharp exclamation brought
both Mandy and Douglas to attention.

"Prescb!" Polly almost shouted. She
looked at blm With genuine alarm this
time.

"That will do. Mandv." Douglas com-
manded, feeling an unwelcome drama
gathering about his head.

"Great Barmim and Bailey!" Polly
exclaimed, looking at blm as though
he were the very last thing In the

world she had ever expected to see.
"Are you a sky pilot?"

"That's what he atu. chile." Mandy
slipped the words In slyly, for she
knew that they were against the pas-
tor's wishes, but she was unable to re-
strain her mischievous Impulse to sow
the seeds of curiosity that would soon
bear fruit in the Inquisitive mind of
the little invalid.

"Will you get on to me n-landln' Into
? mlxup like this?" She continued to
atiut« tha uncomfortable man at tier

"Well, they count for a whole lot
with us." She ti.Killed her head decid-
edly. "How long you been showln' In
this town, anyhow?"

"Almut a year," Douglas answered,
with somethlug of a sigh.

"A year!" she gasped. "In a burg
like this! You must have an awful lot
of laughs In your act to keep 'em
a-comln* that long." She was wise In
the ways of professional success.

"Not many, I'm afraid." He won-
dered for the first time If this might
be the reasou for his rather Indifferent
success.

"Do you give them the same stuff, or
have you got a rep?"

"A rep?" he repeated In surprise.
"Sure, repertory, different acts?en-

tries. some calls 'em. I'ncle Toby's got
twenty-seven entries. It makes a heap
of difference In the big towns where
you have a run."

"Oh, I understand!" Douglas answer-
ed In a tone of relief. "Well, I try to
say something new each Sunday."

"What kind of spiels do you give
'em?'' she inquired, with growing In-
terest.

"I try to help my people to get on
better terms with themselves aud to
forget their week day troubles." He
had never had occasion to define his ef-
forts so minutely.

"Well, that's jes* the same as us,"
Polly told him, with an air of conde-
scension, "only circuses draws more
people 'an churches."

[Tu In- Continued.]

SUMMONS.

IN I lie Superior Court of the Sutf of Wm.li
fur TtiurntuQ ( ouuty.

liriilei'K 'l'imtuT C'oin|iany. a corporation. unci
Samuel K Howie*. I'UiaiiffH. v. Sumner K
Sililey aud Jaue Due SlMry. Iil» wife, lufiuil
auta.
The State of to ttie aai<l drfeiul-

anta. Sumner E. Sibley aud Jane Ltoe Sibley, tiia
wife:

Yon are hereby auminoned to appear within
nixty daya after the date of the tirat publication
of thi» ruiTimoua, to wn: Within aixtydayaa!
fertile <nth day of April. I'JW, and defend the
al'ove entitled action in the above entitled court,
and aUKwer the complaint of the plaintilfs. and
aerve a ropy of your anawer upon the under
aigned attorneya for plaintiff*, at their otliee be-
low Ntated. and in caae ofyour failure an to do
judgment will he rendered you according
to ttie di iiiaiid of the complaint which ha- been
Hied with the rlerk of Haul Court The ol j.ct
of tliia action i« to quiet title in the plaintitla to
all the timber on the following dea< ribed prop
erty. to wit:

On five acrea in the form of a square situated
in the aouttieaat corner of the aouthweat quarter
(SW'Mof the aouttieaat quarter (SK 1 ,). and five
acrea in the form of a nquarc situated in the
aouthweat corner of the aoutheaat iiuarter (<K'«)
ol ttie aouthrast quarter (SK 1.). all in Section
twenty three (£>). Townahip Seventeen (T 17)
North, Kange 1 (I) Weal, iu Tliuraton Couuty,
Waahlugton.

TROY & BTCRDEVANT,
aud A. J. KAI.KKOK.

Attorneya for l'laiiit'fla.
I'o.t tiflice addreas: (Hyn.pia,

office addreaa, S>uite 4, Ityruc ltldg
, Olyuipla.

aahlngton.
I'ate uf tirat publication, Apiil:<O. 19U9. 7t.

SUMMONS.

IN the Superior Court of the State of Washing-
tou lu aud for the couuty of Thurston

Donald K. Smith. |»lttititifT. v«. Jesse Smith nut!
all person* unknown, if any. claiming or
having any right, title or interest in au*l to
the hereinafter described property and the
unknown heir* of Jeremiah K. .Smith, de-
ceased, if any, defendant*.
Slate of Wtishington, to the said Jesse Smith

and to ttie unknown heir* of Jeremiah K.
Smith, deceased, if auy. and to all persons un-
known, having or claiming any iuterest or lien
in the hereinafter described real estate, defend
aut*.

You are hereby summoned to appear within
sixty days af er the date of the tir*tpublica-
tion of this Summons, to w it, within sixty days
after the :*)th day of April,IV*>9. and defend the
abo\e entitled ait ion iu the above entitled
court, and answer the romplaint of the plain-
tiffaud serve a copy of your answer upon the
Bndersfanied btuirneys tor plaintiff, ut their
otliee below stated, and iu ease of your failure
so to do, judgment will be rendered
you aceordtug to the demand of the complaint
which ha* been tiled with the Clerk of the
above cuntied Court.

This in au action to quiet title aud decree the
right iu the plaiutiff to sell and convey the foi-
lowiug dene ribed real estate, to-wit.

The soulhea.*l quarter of the northeast quar-
ter aut the iiorthear-t quarter of the southeast
quarter of sectiou 8, low?hip Ifi. north rai.ge

2 west, and the southwest quarter of the north-
west quarter and the west naif of the southwest
quarter of section 24, township 15, north of
range 2 west, containing two huudred acres
more or less All situate, lying aud being iu
the County of Thurston, State of Washington.

IKOY £ SIT HDEVAST,
Attorneys for I'laiutitV.

I' O address, Olympia, Thurston couuty,
Washington.
Date of tirst publication, April 30, r.DV, 7t.

Welcome Words To Women
If, you are an intelligent thinking woman, in need of relief from weakness, nervous-
ness, pain and suffering, then it means much to you that there is one tried and true

honest square-deal medicine OF KNOWN COMPOSITION, sold by druggists for the cure
of woman's ills. The makers of

Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription
for the cure of weak, nervous, run-down, over-worked, debilitated, pain-racked
women, knowing this medicine to be made up of ingredients, every one of which
has the strongest possible endorsement of the leading and standard authorities of
the several scnools of practice, are perfectly willing, and in fact, are only too glad
to print, as they do, the formula, or list of ingredients, of which it is composed, in
plain English , on every bottle-wrapper. Is this not a significant fact worthy of
careful consideration ?

Women use Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription in preference to all other ad-
vocated medicines sold by druggists for their peculiar weaknesses and ailments
because it is

THE ONE REMEDY which contains no alcohol or habit-forming drugs, Is not anything like advertised secret

compounds or patent medicines.

THE ONE REMEDY for women devised by a regularly graduated physician of vast experience in woman's ail-

ments and carefully adapted to her delicate organism.

THE ONE REMEDY good enough that Its makers are not afraid to print Its every Ingredient on its outside
bottle-wrapper.

It's foolish?often dangerous to be over-persuaded into accepting a secret nostrum in place of this time-
proven medicine of KNOWN COMPOSITION. World's Dispensary Medical Association, Buffalo, N. V.

Nesqually I
jJR Creameries. H

-? \u2666 ?

Olynipia and Sherlock W

I
DeLaval cream separator. ||
Steam or gasoline power II

outfits. I
Farm electric lighting and R

waterworks. \u25a0

Correct sanitary houses and barns
and their location planned for you I
by IIAZEN W. MAYNARD, I

Olympia, Wash. Q

SKKKKKKKKKKKKtKKKHHKKKKKKKJI
§ First Showing of New

ISFIINK SUITS!
K The Finest, Handsomest, Best Tail- X
gv ored Garments we have ever M
K shown. .Step in and see them KJ

| The Emporium I
fej A. A. GOTTFELD, PROPRIETOR. V
V Opposite City Hall Phone Red 1343 S
KSKKSKSSSKKSSISSSSKSSSSKKSk

Hn an?innrriT mousem °vin° braving

II 111 II Ili I Y PIANOS HANDLED WITH CARE

F IM II 1 r ) I ?RNACE AND DOMESTIC COAL
? 1 I 1/UvllLllil1 PLOWING AND HARORWINO

OFFICE WITII DARLING'S SHOE SOKE, - WEST FOURTH STREET

Phoned ?O.lke, IleJ 11*22 Residence, Black 1352.

A. H. CHAMBERS
(Successors to Connolly A Chambers.)

CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST. MAIN 44

SFL'I.L LINK OK MEATS FOR TUB

WHOLESALE 9 RETAIL TRADE.
We solicit a share of your trade and will stri\e to please.

| NO ONE HANOLFS PRESCRIPTIONS. :

Vj I" our store but Licensed Pharmacists of V
long experience. You cannot afford to \u2666;

o take chances in the preparation of niedi- V
cine upon which depends your life. We

'o' take no chances and never allow any re- V
\u2666: cipe whatever to be compounded bv in- Q?
o competent or inexperienced hands. The </

onlv drugstore in Olympia in which a V
ft registered pharmacist is in attendance at <>

W all times. Let us fill your Prescriptions. <>

X ~ B. L. HILLDRUG CO. I
'Jj PHONE MAIN 52. FREE DELIVERY. *

» BUY YOUR GROCERIES I
ITI 4.
ft) FLOUR AND FEED OF +

1 M. E. GEORGK S
T F

*

I Up-to-Date Grocer |
($ And you will always get the finest quality

and lowest prices.
$ Telephone Main 116. Cor. Fourth and Columbia St. &

fit ?
w

**********ELECTRIC FLAT IRONS **************^

! CALL UP MAIN 23
§ And order an ELECTRIC IPON on

§3O DAYS' FREE TRIAL s
§ There is no necessity of running to the hot §
§ stove in the furnace-like heat of your kitdien «

when you can keep cool and do better work in 2
§

half the time in the modern way?the electric *

way. g
§lt costs, ordinarily, from 2c to 4c an hour to #

operate the large size irons, and it costs you

J twice this for wood. The iron costs only $4 00. 4Don't delav?order now?our new stock won't 2
\u2666 last lori£.

I OLYMPIA LIGHT & POWER CO. !

; "ITMAKES YOU STRONG."^? If you nccii a tonic to build up your system, drink j

; Olympia Malt Extract |
f A pure non-intoxicating extract of barley-malt and hop-. Higher &

in extract and lower 1 alcoholic con tent than any other m;. 1 [A
extract on the market. Only 15-NHi of 1 per cent, alcohol |J

\ Th* price is $1.75 per dozen or $3.50 for two-dozen c use U

i OLYMPIA BREWING CO.I
k. I 1
fl TELEPHONE MAIN 10 j
AiXAAA:AAA .\, A.A 'V W \ \ \ \~\v

Id a vent hatching contest In which thorp were over 4 . ."ials tho
hatch mas 1U) per cent* in with 29

J |MkTiV This machine has been <lemonstrat«sl Vi he as near al>- ,I "

solute iierfiiliouas can I**attained. The regulation of heat, l'v
"

-
' "^1

WiW air anil iiu>isturi-have t«vn proven perfect. See our new jSjlj^Sl


