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"The yarn begins one morning when
1 went down to the shore after clams.
I'd noticed the sigus then. They was
stuck up right acrost the path?'No
Trespassing on These Premises' and
'Ail Persons Arc Forbidden Crossing
This Property Under Penally of the
Law.' Pat, lan 1, I'd used that short cut
our tsence I'd been in Bayport, which
wiu more 'll a year, and old man Da-
vidson and me was good friends, so I
cal'lated the signs was intended for
boys and hove ahead without pay-
ing much attention to 'eiu. Course I
knew that the old man had gone
abroad and that the son was expected
down, but that didn't come to ine at
the time neither.

'"I was heading for borne abont 8
with two big dreeners full of clams
when somebody remarks, 'Here, you!"
nnd there, beating across the field in
my direction, was an exhibit which
it turned cut later was ticketed with
the name of Alpheus Vandcrgraff
Parker Davidson?'Allle' for short

"And Allie was a good deal of an
exhibit iu bis way. Ills togs were cut
to fit his spars, and he carried 'cm
we'll, but I didn't like his eyes. They
looked kind of tired, as if they'd seen
'bout all there was to see of some
kinds of life. Twenty-four-year-old
eyes hadn't ought to look that way.

"But I wasn't interested in eyes jest
then. All I could look at was teeth.
There they was, a lovely set of 'em,
in the mouth of the ugliest specimen
of a bowlegged bulldog that ever tried
to bang itself at the end of a chain.
Allie was holding t'other end of the

" 'Tuau't worth while to argue."

chain with both bands, and they were
full at that. The dog was yearning.

Just dying, to taste of a middle aged
longshoreman by the name of Obed
Nlckerson.

"'Here, you!' nays Allie again.
'AVhat are you crossing this field for?
Did you see those signs?' "

" 'Yes,' says I, 'I saw 'em. They're
real neat and pretty.'

"Trettyr lie fairly choked, he was
BO mad. 'Why, you cheeky, long legged
jay,* he says, 'l'll What are you
crossing this field for?'

" 'So's to get to t'other side of It, 1
guess,l says I. I was riling up a bit
myself.

" 'Look here!* he says. 'I know who
you are. I put those signs up,' he
says, 'to keep just such fellers as you
are off my proi»erty. They mean that
you ain't to cross the field. Under-
stand?'

"I understood. I was mad clean
through, but I'm law abiding, generally
speaking. 'All right/ I says, picking
up my dreeners and starting for the
farther fence. 'I won't cross it again.'

" 'You won't cross it now,' says he.
'Go back where you come from.'

"That was a grain too innch. I told
bim a few things. He didn't wait for
the benediction. 'Take him, Prince!*
he says, dropping the chain.

'Trince was 'willing. lie fetched a
kind of combination hurrah and growl
aud let out for me full tilt. I don't
feed good fresh clams to dogs as a
usual thing, but that mouth had to be
filled. I waited till he was almost on
me, ami then I let drhe with one of
the dreeners. I'riuce and a couple of
pecks of clams went up in the air like
a busted bombshell. There was a little
pine tree in the lot, and I give one
jump and landed In the middle of it. I
went up the rest of the way like I'd
forgut something, and then I clung on
to the top of that tree mid panted and
Bwung round in circles, while the dog
bopped up awl down on his hind legs
and fairly sobbed with disappointment.

"Allie was rolling on the grass. 'Oh,
dear me,' says he between spasms,
'that was the funniest thing I ever
saw!'

"I'd seen lots funnier things myself,
but 'twa'n't worth while to argue.
Besides, 1 was busy banging on to
that tree. "I was an awful little pine
und the bendiest one 1 ever climbed.
Allie rolled around awhile longer, und
ti'u'i lui fft<i u*t und cviues over.
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"'!'? * paidon, I'm sure,' says Allie,
tossing :iw.iy iiis cigarette. 'May I
ask if that <-r deep sea gentleman in
xi;y tree is a friend of yours?'

"Barbara kind of laughed and drop-
ped her eyes and said why, yes, I was.

'"By Jove, he's luckier thau 1
thought,' says Allie, never taking his
eyes from her face. 'And what do
they call him, please, when they want
him to answer?'

"'lt's Mr. Nickerson,' says Barbara.
'III? lives In that house there, the one
this side of ours.'

" 'Oh. a neighbor! That's different.
Awfullysorry, I'm sure. Prince, come
hire. Er?Nickerson, for the lady's
sake we'll call It off. You may?er?-
vacate the perch.'

"I waited till he'd pot a clove bitch
on to Prince. lie bad to give him one
or two welts over tbe bead 'fore lie
could do It. The dog acted like he'd
been cheated. Then I pried myself
loose from that blessed limb anß shin-
ned down to solid ground. My, but I
was b'lllng inside!

"'You see,' says Allle, talking to
Barbara, 'the gov'nor told me he'd
been plagued with trespassers, so 1
thought I'd give Vm a lesson. But
neighbors, when they're scarce as otirs

are, ought to be friends. Don't you
think so. Miss?er? Xiekcrson,' says
be, 'introduce me to our other neigh-
bor.'

"So I bad to do It, though I didn't
want to. He turned loose some soft
soap about not realizing afore what a
beautiful place the Cape was. 1 thought
'twas time to go.

" 'But Miss Saunders hasn't answer-
ed my question yet,' says Allle. 'Don't
you think neighbors ought to be
friends. Miss Saunders'/'

"Barbara blushed and laughed nnd
said she guessed they had. Then she
walked away. I started to follow, but
Allie stopped me.

" 'Look here, Nickerson,' says he.
'I let you off this time, but don't try
it again. Do you hear?'

"'1 hear,' says I. 'You and that
hyena of yours have had all the fun
this morning. Some day maybe the
boot 'll be on t'other leg.'

"Barbara was waiting for me. We
walked on together without speaking
for a minute. Then I says, to myself
like: 'So that's old man Davidson's
son, is it? Well, he's the prize peach
in the crate, he is!"

"Barbara was thinking too. 'He's
very nice looking, isn't he? says she.
'Twas what you'd exi>ect a girl to say.
but I bated to hear her say it. 1 went

home and marked a big chalk mark on
the inside of my shanty door, signify-
ing that I bad a debt to pay some time
or other.

"So that's bow I got acquainted with
Allie V. P. Davidson. And, what's
full as important, that's bow be got
acquainted with Barbara Saunders.

"Shutting au innoceut canary bird
up in the same room with a healthy
cat is a more or less risky proposition
for the bird. Same way if you take
a pretty country girl wbo's been to
sea with ber dad most of the time and
tied to tho apron strings of a deef old
aunt in a bouse three miles from no-
where?you take that girl, I say, and
then fetch along as next door neigh-
bor a good looking young shark like
Allie, with a hogshead of money and
a blame sight too much experience,
and that's a risky proposition for the
girl.

"Allie played his cards well. He'd
set into a good many similar games

afore. I Judge, ne begun by doing

little favors for Phoebe Ann?she was
the det'f aunt I i leutloned?and

'twa'u't long uforc he was as solid
with the old lady as a kedge anchor.
Cap'n Ebeu was on a v'yage to Buenos
Aires and wouldn't be ltoine till full,
'twa'n't likely.

"I used to see Allie scooting round
in Ills launch?twenty live foot she
was, with a little mahogany cabin ard
the land knows what?and the serv-
ants at the big house told me yarns
about his owning a big steam yaclit.
with a sailing master and crew, which
was cruising round Newport some-
wheres.

"llut, busy as I was. I see enough to
make me worried. There was a good
deal of whispering over the Saunders*
back gate after supper, anj once, when
I come up over the bluff from the
shore sudden, they was sitting togeth-
er ou a rock, and he l.ad his arm round
her waist. I dropped a hint to Phoebe
Ann. but she shut uie up quicker 'n
a snap hinge matchbox. Allie had
charmed "auntie* all right. And so It
drifted along till September.

"One Monday evenihg about the mid-
dle of the month I went over to Phoe-
be Ann's to borrow some matches.

Allie una there fu*stn<j tilth hts engine.
Cap'u i:i*eu had arrived in New York
a good deal sooner n was expected and
would be home o:i Thursday moruing.

" 'Ain't that splendid':' says l'hoebe.
"I thought 'twas splendid for more

yue, utl j i went ( ,ut

hit- good. But as I come around the
corner ut the IM.USP there was some-
body by the back gate. ami I hoard a
girls voire saying: '<>h, no, no! 1

can't! I can't!"
i:.irbara come hurrying past me

into the house, and by the light from
the back door I see her face, 'Twas
white as a clam shell, and she looked
fri^htent <l t" death.

?Thinks 1 'That's funny! It's a

providence Ebon's coming home so
sjoii.'

"And t lie next day I saw her again,
and she was Just as white and
wouldn't look me in the eye. \Wdnes-
«lay, though. 1 felt better, for the serv-
ants on the I»avidson place told me

that Allie had gone to Boston on the
morning train to be gone for good.

"Early that afternoon I noticed a
steam yacht at anehor two mile or so

off the bar. Then 1 see a dingey with
three men aboard rowing In, and I
walked down the beach to meet 'em.
There was a feller In a uniform cap
steering the dingey, and. b'lieve it or
not, I'll l«e everlastingly keelhauled if
he didn't turn out to be Ben Ilenry.

who was second mate with me on tin 1

old Sea foam.
" 'Well, Ben,' says I after we had

shook hands, 'my shanty ain't exactly
the I'nited States hotel for gilt paint
and bill of fare, but I have got eight

or ten gallons of homemade cherry

rum and some terbaeker and au extry

pipe. You fall Into my wake.'
" 'l'd like to, Obed,' he says. 'l'd

like to almighty well, but I've got to
go up to the store and buy some stuff.

You see, we got orders to sail In a
tearing hurry, and'?

" 'Send oue of them fo'mast hands

to the store,' says I. 'You got to come
with me.'

" 'You buy so and so,' says he to his
men, passing. 'em a ten dollar bill.
'And, mind, you don't know nothing.
If anybody asks, remember that
yacht's the Mermaid?M-u-r-m-a-d-e,'
he says, 'aud she belongs to Mr. Jones
of Mobile, tia.'

"So the men went away, and me aud
Ben headed for my shanty, where we

moored abreast of each other at the
table, with a jug between us for a
buoy, so's to speak, and the tide went
out in the jug conslder'ble sight faster
thau 'twas ebbing ou the flats. After a
spell I asked him alx>ut the man that
owned the yacht.

? "'Who? Oh-er?Brown,' he says.
'Why, he's'?

" 'Brown,' says I. 'Thought you said
'twas Jones? Who does own that
yacht, anyway?'

"He looked at me mighty solemn-
cherry rum solemn. 'Obed,' he says,
?you're a good feller. Ikin't give me
away now or I'll lose my berth. The
man that owns that yacht 's named
Davidson, and he's got a summer place
right in this town.'

"'Davidson!' says I. 'Davidson?
Not young Allie Davidson?*

"That's him,' says he. 'And he's
the blankety blankest meanest low
down cub on earth. There! I feel
some better, (live me another drink
to take the taste of him out of my
mouth.'

" 'But young Davidson's gone to
Boston,' I says. 'Went this morning.'

"'That be hanged!' says Ben. 'All I
know is that I got a dispatch from
him at Newport on Monday afternoon
telling me to have the yacht abreast
this town at 12 o'clock tonight, 'cause
he was coming off to her then in his
launch with a friend. Friend!' And
he laughed and winked bis starboard
eye.

"I didn't say much, being too busy
thinking, but Bon went on telling

about other cruises with 'friends.' Oh,
a steam yacht can be a first class imi-
tatiou of hell if the right imp owns
ber! Henry got speaking of one time
down along the Maiue coast.

" 'But,' says 1, referring to what he
was telling, 'lf she was such a nice
girl and come from such nice folks,
how'?

"'How do I know?' says be. 'Prom-
ises to marry and such kiud of lies, I
s'pose. And the plain fact is that he's
really engaged to marry a swell girl
in Newport.'

"lie told me lier name and u lot more
about her. All I could think vu:
'Obed, It's up to you. You've got to
do something.'

"Iwas mighty glad when the sailors
hailed from the shore and Hen had to
go. lie most cried when he said
goodb.v and weut away, stepping high
and bringing his heels down hard.

"Two and two made four. Any-
way, I could add it up, but 'twas all
suspicion and no real proof?that was
the dickens of it. I couldn't speak to
Phoebe Ann. She wouldn't be'llcve
me if I did. 1 couldn't telegraph Cap'n
Ebeu at Provlncetown to come home
that night. I'd hare to tell him the
whole thing, and 1 knew his temper,
so for Barbara's sake 'twouldn't do.
I couldn't be at the shore to stop the
launch leaving. What right had I to
stop another man's launch, even?-

"l went up to the store and bought
four feet of medium size rubber hose
and some rubber tape, same as they
sell to bicycle fellers in the summer.
Twas almost dark when I got back In
sight of Allle's launch. Nobody was
In sight. I ran down the pier and
lumped aboard. Almost the first thing
I put my hand on was what I was
looking for?the bilge pump.

"I fitted one end of my hose to the
lower end of that pump, run my hose
down into the tank and commenced to
pump good 14 ceuts a gallon gasoline
overboard to beat the cars. 'Twas a
thirty gallon tank and full up. I
pumped her dry. Then I screwed the
cap on again and went home, taking
Allle's bilge pump with me. The tide
was coming In fast.

"At 0 o'clock that night I was lu my
skiff, rowing off to whore niy power
boat laid lu deep water back of the
bar. All I could think of was that
gasoline. Was there enough in the
pipes and the feed cup on that launch
to carry her out to where I was, or
was there too much, and would she
make the yacht after all?

"It got to be 11 o'clock. Tide was
full at 12. I was a pretty good candi-
date for the crazy bouse by this time.
I'd listened till my eardrums felt
slack, like they needed reefing, and
then at last I heard her coming?-
chuff-chuff, chuff-chuff, chuff-chuff!

"And how she did come! She walk-
ed up abreast of me, went past me, a
hundred yards or so off. Thinks 1:
'lt's all up. lie's going to make it.'

"And then all at once the chuff-chuff-
ing stopped, started up and stopped
again. I gave a hurrah in my mind,
set the light between my fe«t, picked
up the oars &nd started rowing.

"I rowed quiet as i could, but he
heard me 'fore 1 got to him. 1 beard a
scrambling noise off ahead, and then a
shaky voice hollers: 'Hello! Who's
that?'

" 'lt's me,' says I, rowing harder 'n
ever. 'Who are you? What's the row?*

"There was more scrambling and a
?lam, like a door shutting. In another
two minutes 1 was alongside the
launch and beld up my lantern. Allie
was there, fussing with his engine.
A.l»i he was all alone. J

"Alone he was, i say, fur 's a body
could see, but be was rnlgnty shaky
and frightened; also 'side of him, on
the cushions, was a girl's Jacket, and I
thought I'd seen that jacket afore.

?? 'llelio." says I. "Is that you, Mr.
Davidson? Thought you'd gone to
Boston.'

"'Changed my mind,' he says. 'Got
any gasoline?'

" 'What you doing off here this time
of night ?' 1 says.

" 'Going out to my'? lie stopped.
1 s'i>ose the truth choked him. T was
golug to Provineetown,' he went on.
'Got any gasoline?'

" 'What In the nation you starting to
Province town in the middle of the
night for?' I asks, innocent as could
be.

"'Oh, thunder! 1 had business there;
that's all. Cot any gasoline?'

"I made uiy skiff's painter fast to a
cleat on the launch and climbed aboard.

says I. "Gasoline? Why.
yes; I've got some gasoline over on
uiy power boat out yonder. Has yours
give out? 1 should think you'd tilled
your tank "fore you left home ou such
a trip as Prlvlncetowu. Maybe the
pipe's plugged or something. Iluve
you looked?' And 1 caught hold of the
bundle of the cabin do<>r.

""Taln't plugged!' he yells, shr.rp.
'She tank's empty, I tell you.'
"lie kept pulling tue away from tbs

:at>in, but I hung on to the handle.
" 'You can't be too sure,' I says.

'This door's locked. Give me the key.'
" 'I?I left the key at home,' he says.

'Don't waste tluie. Go over to your
boat and fetch mo some gasoline. I'll
pay you well for It.'

"Then I was sartiu of what I sus-
pleloned. The cabin was locked, but
uot with the key. That was In the
keyhole. The door was bolted on the
Inside.

" 'All right,' suys I. 'l'll sell you the
gasoline, but you'll have to go with
me in the .skiff to get It. Get your
anchor over or this craft 'II drift to
Kastham. Ilurry up!"

"He didn't like the Idee of leaving
the launch, but I wouldn't hear of any-
thing else. While he was heaving the
anchor I commenced to talk to him.

"*I didn't know but what you'd
started for foreign parts to meet that
Kewimrt girl you're going to marry/
I says, and I spoke good aud loud.

"'What's that?' he shouts.
"'Why. that girl you're engaged to,'

says I. 'Miss !' And I yelled ber
name and how she'd goue abroad with
bis folks, and all.

" 'Shut up" he whispers, waving his
hands, frantic. 'Don't stop to He.
flurry up!"

"' 'Taiu't a lie. Oh. 1 know nbout
It!' 1 hollers, as If he was deef. 1
meant to be heard?by hi in and any-
body else that uii;;ht be interested. 1
give a whole lut more particulars too.
lie fairly shoved me Into the skiff
after a spell.

"'Now.' lie says, so mad he could
hardly speak, 'stop your lying and row.
will you 'f

"I was willing to row then. 1 cal-
'lated I'd done some missionary work
by this time. AIlie's guns was spiked.
If I knew Il:irl ain Saunders. 1 p'luted
the skill the way she'd ought to go and
laid to the oars.

"My plan bad been to get hint aboard
the skiff and row to mow lie res? ashore
If 1 could. I'.ut 'twas otherwise laid
out for me. The wind was blowing
pretty fresh. a;;d the skiff was dowu
by the Kteru. so's the waves kept knock-
ing lior iiofv r«n:;i I. Twas darker 'n
a po> l.ct 100. I couldn't tell where I
was Koiug.

"Aliie pit more t'.dgety every uiiuutc.
"Ain't v.v i.:ost there?" he asks. And
then he gives n screech. 'What's that
aheadV

"1 turned to see. and as 1 done It the
skiff's bow slid up oil something, and
the ue\t thins I knew me and Aliie
and the skiff was under water, bound
for the bottom. We'd ruu acrost oue
of the guy ropes of my Ush weir.
Wheu 1 got my head out I see a water
wheel doing business close alongside
of me. It was Aliie.

" 'Help!' he howls. 'Help! I'm
drowning!'

"I got him by the collar, took one
stroke aud l>um|>cd against the wclr
nets. You know what a fish weir's
like, don't you, Mr. ltrown??a kind
of pound made of nets hung ou ropes
between poles.

" 'Help!' yells Aliie, clawing the nets.
"I can't swim in rough water!"

"You might have known he couldn't.
It looked sort of dubious for a jiffy.
Then 1 had an Idee. I dragged him to
the Highest weir |»ole. 'Climb!' I hoi
lers in Ills ear. 'Climb that jailer

"lie doue It somehow, digging his
toes into the uet and going up like a
cat up a tree. Whcu ho got to the
top he liung acrost the rope and
shook.

" 'Hang ou there!* says 1. 'l'm go-
ing after the lioat.' And I struck out
110 yelled to nie not to leave him, but
the weir had give uie my bearings, and
1 was bound for my power boat. 'Twas
a tough swim, but I made it aud
climbed aboard, not feeling any too
happy. Losing a good skin was more 'n
I'd llggered ou.

"Soon 's I got some breath 1 hauled
anchor, started my engine and head-
ed back for the weir. I run alongside
of it, keeping a good lookout for guy
ropes, and wbeu 1 got abreast of that
particular i>ole I looked for Allie. He
was setting on the rope, a straddle of
the pole, and hauglng on to the top of
it like It owed hlui money. He looked
a good deal more comfortable than
I was when lie aud l'rince hud treed
me. Aud the remembrance of that
time come back to luo, and one of them
things they call inspiration come with
it. He was four feet above water,
'twas full tide then, aud if he set still
he was safe ns a church.

"So Instead of running in pftcr him
I slowed way down and backed off.

" ?Come here!' he yells. 'Come here,
you fool, and take me aboard!'

" 'Ob, 1 don't know,' says I. 'You're
safe there, and even if the yacht folks
don't come hunting for you by and by,
which I cul'late they will, the tide *ll be
low enough in five hours or so so's you
can waik ashore.'

" 'What?what do you ineun?' he
says. 'Abi't you going to take me off?'
"'I was,' Bays I, 'hut I've changed

my plans. And, Mr. Allle Vandor-
what's-your-name Davidson, there's
other things? tow down, mean things?-
planned for this u!; lit ili.it ain't going
to come off either. Understand that,
do you?'

"He understood, I guess. He didn't
answer at all. only gurgled, like he'd
swallered something the wrong way.
'As a sartln acquaintance of mine once
said to me,' I says, 'you look a good
deal handsomer up there than you do
in a boat'

" 'You?you?etcetery and so forth,
continued in our next!' says he, or
words to that effect.

?"That's all right,' says I. putting
on the power. 'You've got no kick
coming. I allow you to?cr?ornament
mjr weir pole, and 'taln't every dude
I'd let do that'

"AO4I F,ent '*w?y and. at the Fifth

Reader usefl to say, let Him alone !u
his glory.'

"1 went buck to the launch, pulled
up her anchor and towk her In tow. I
towed her In to her pier, made her fast
and then left her for awhile. When
1 come back the little cabiu door was
open and the girl's jacket wan gone.

"Then 1 walked up the path to the
Saunders' house, and it done me good
to see a light in Barbara's window. I
set on the steps of that house until
morning keeping watch. And lu the
morning the yacht was gone and the
weir polo was vacant, and Cap'u Eben
Suuuders come ou the first train.

"So that's all there Is to it. Allle
hasn't come back to Buyport sence,
and the lust I heard he'd married that
Newport girl. She has my sympathy,
if that's any comfort to her.

"And Barbara? Well, for a longtime
she'd turu white every time I met her.
But of course I kept my mouth shut,
aud she went to sea next v'ynge with
her dad. And now I hear she's en-
gaged to a nice feller up to Boston.

"Oh. yes?one thing more. When I
got back to uiy shanty that morning I
willed the chalk mark off the door. I
kind of figgered that Pd paid that fobt,
with back interest added."

When Valor Balk*.
A couple of Kansas men were talk-

ing of fearlessness the other day. "All
this talk." said one of them, "remind*
me of a peace officer I knew a number
3f years ago in western Kansas. This
officer was entirely fearless?ln fact,
the kind, of chap who would have
charged hades with a single bucket of
water. To look down Into the barrel
of a gun In the other fellow's baud
was ns placidly accepted an affair for
him as to light Ills pipe, lie was sent
for one day.

"'What's tlie matter?' lie asked.
" 'C'OWIMIV in that room.' said a citi-

zen, designating :-c place, 'lie's wild
and dangerous. He's locked himself in.
and we're afraid he'll break out and
do us harm.'

"So this officer o|M>ned the door of
the room and looked In. The cowboy
had n six shooter in one hand and a
stick of dynamite In the other and
calmly remarked that he would turn
them both loose In case the officer
came inlo the room. The officer con-
sidered the thing for a minute. Then
he backed away and as he did so re-
marked:

" 'Let him sleep It off. They is
times when a man who ain't afraid is
a blind fool." "?Kansas City Journal.

Too Attentive.
"People who write begging letters

are entirely 100 persistent." said a
charity official. "They remind me of
a summer resort episode. A young
man weut there for his two weeks' va-
cation. lie put up nt a cottage. lie
paid about $'J a week. Well, when he
came to depart this young man said
to the boarding mistress:

"'.Madam, you have lieen most atten-
tive to me during my stay here.'

"'Thank you. sir; thank you very
much.' said the lady.

" "Yes.' continued the young man,
'you have been most attentive, and
not only you. but everybody?every-
body iu the house. If I may say So-
ttas been most jierseverlngly attentive
to me day aud night, and. madam, to
show my appreciation 1 am going to
offer you a small present.'

"'How very kiud!" said the landlady,
and a bright, exiiectant smile lit up
her face. Then the young man thrust
into her extended hand a packet of in-
sect powder aud retired hastily."

Puzzling Orchid Imitations.
Orchid imitations are a puzzle to

flowee scholars. The whole appear-
ance of the flower Is suggestive of
sonic Insect, sometimes to quite a re-
markable degree. It does uot seeui
easy to And any real purpose that
could be served by this resemblance,
yet no oue Imagines that It can be
accidental. Any oue who knew of the
bee orchid, n native of Europe, and
cauie upon it for the first time would
at ouce recognize It. It seema to be
a large, velvety brown backed bee
variegated with yellow. The two pet-
als might Berve well for the wings of
the lusect. In the ceuler of the lip of
the fly orchid there is a small bluish
s|K»t like the body of n fly. The two
lateral |>etalg are slender and curiously
like the antennae of an lusect. The
whole illusion is complete aud sug-
gests to the casual glance that a few
flies are hanging on the stein of some
plant which has cast Its flowers.?Chi-
cago Tribune.

Why Sha Posed.
As a New York photographer bowed

a sallow, tottering woman of middle
njre out of his studio he .closed the
door gently and turned to a waiting
customer.

"That beats the Hutch." said be.
"There's a woman who has been in
IKMI two weeks and whose doctor sup-
poses she Is there at this moment.
Site is convinced that she is near
death, and as she hasn't had any pic-
ture of herself taken since she was a
child she got out of bed despite a
friend's protest, dressed and came here
to sit to me in order that she may
leave a photograph to her husband,
who is a traveling man and now iu
the far west.

"When a woman will she will. Bat
that's a queer gamble with the big
shadow, all right."?New York Globe.

Our* and Theirs.
"A play on names unconsciously per-

petrated by my youngest son was very
funny," said a Klatbush man yester-
day. "We live nest door to a family
named Feltenour, and tbe other night
while my family was busy reading in
the library we beard a racket on tbe
back porch. My son went out to in-
vestigate. and on his return my wife,
always Inquisitive, asked what had
caused tbe noise.

" 'Notbln' but a couple of cats,' Jim
told ber. and then I beard ber ask,
?Did you see wbose they were?'

'"Yes: one was ours and tbe other
was Feltenours.' "?New York Tress.

Know What Was Wanted.
Miserly?So that woman doctor

charged you $2 a visit. Well, what did
she say? His Wife?Said 1 stayed in-

doors too much. Here's ber prescrip-
tion. Miserly (reading it)?" For exter-
nal use only. One nice walking dress;
one new bat; one pair of gloves to
match. Apply every afternoon between
? and s."?Boston Transcript.

Envy.
Madge (proudly)? Did you see that

handsome man 1 just danced with?
Kate?Yes; be has a Jealous wife, who
will allow him to dance only with tbe
plainest girl In the room.?Boston
Transcript.

_

A Changed Girl.
"How is It that Julia Is so jealous

and quarrelsome? She used to have

mch a sweet disposition!"
"I know, but the past year she has

been singing iu a church choir."?Bal-
timore American.

| Coddling the Stomach.
| Do not pauper tlio children with hot-

house methods; there is a common-sense
method, if the children or the man or
woman show a tendency to bo "oil their

| feed," if they begin to lose flesh, their
j stomach should bo toned lip with a h:ir::>-
less tonic which will increase the sivi.
tions of thodigestive tract. A tonic incd

j of native medicinal roots uh.ih will in-
vigorate the stomach into greater activ-

ity and increase the secretion of t!.
i phosphates from the ft**! a remedy

I which will do this is one v.l.ich has
stood the test of public approval f r

I nearly forty years, and contains no alco-
j hoi or narcotics. We r« f< rto Dr. Pierce's
Golden Medical Discovery. It can I.e
given to the smallest child with |ierfc«:
freedom. If tiio blood is impure, if pi:: -

i pies, boils, headaches occur, if the stom-
ach is weak?lirst eradicate the pohons
from the Mood.

; A:; IIIIT.VTIONOK i:imioi>

[of restoring waste of lis me and impover-
ishment of the bli-»l and n< r\oim force i \u25a0
used win n you take an :.!l- ralive (. xtract
of native roots, made without the lie cf
alcohol, like Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical
Discovery. This vegetal I<< medicine
coaxes tiie digestive fuunions and helps
la the assimilation of food, erratic r takes
from tins food ju.t t:.'i i::i;ri:.ie!it the
blood requires.

Along Willi its ur.o on.; thomd tin; a
exercise in tha outdoor air, get all one
can of God's sunlight and ;? \u25a0r; jractico
a deep breathing exercise i very ilay.
This " Medical Discovery " gives no fa!- '
stimulation, because it dues not contain
alcohol or a narcotic. It helps digestion
and the assimilation of such elements in
the food as aro required for the Mood.
Unlike a cod liver oil, against which
the already sensitive stomach willdeclaro
open rebellion, this tonic has a pacifying
action upon tho sensitive stomach and
gives to tho blood tho food elements the
tissues require. Itmaintains ono's nutri-
tion by enabling him to eat, retain, digest
and assimilate nutritious food. It over-
comes gastric irritability and symptoms
of indigestion, and, in this way, fever,
night-sweats, headaches, etc., aro done
away with.

I)r. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery
purities tho blood and entirely eradicates
the poisons that breed and feed disease.
It thus cures scrofula, eczema, erysipelas,
bolls, pimples, and other eruptions that
mar and scar tho skin. Pure blood is
essential to good health. Tho weak, run-
down, debilitated condition which so many
people experience is commonly tho effect
of impure blood. Dr. l'ierce's Golden
Medical Discovery not only cleanses tho
blood of impurities, but It increases the
activity of the blood-making glands, and
it enriches tho body with an abundant
supply of pure, rich blood.

A consideration of first Importance In
deciding what medicine to take for the
cure of blood cr stomach disorders is as to
its harmlessness.

Dr. Pierce is frank and open with tho
public for he tells Just what is contained
In Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery
?its ingredients are Golden Seal root,
Queen's root, Stone root. Black Cherry-
bark, Kloodroot.Mandrake and pure triple-
refined glycerine. Concerning Golden
Seal the highest medical authorities agree
with Prof. John M. Scudder who says,
"It stimulates tho digestive processes,
and increases the assimilation of food.
By these means the blood is enriched, and
this blood feeds tho muscular system. I
mention tho muscular system because 1
believe it first feels tho increased power
imparted by tho stimulation of increased
nutrition. Tho consequent improvement
on the nervous and glandular systems aro
natural results.

"Inrelation to its general effects on the
system, tlurc is no medicine in use about
which there i» tuch general unanimity of
opinion. It is universally regarded as tin:
tonic useful In all debilitaU-d states.*

Concerning Bloodroot Tho American
Dispensatory says, "Stimulates digestive
organs, increases action of heart and
arteries?stimulant and tonic. Very val-
uable as a cough remedy?acts as a sed-
ative?further valuable as an alterative."

Read all about yourself, your system,
the physiology of life, anatomy, hygiene,
simpio liome cures, etc., in The Common
Sense Medical Adviser, a book of I(XM
pages. For cloth-bound cop J send 31
cents In one-cent stamps, or for paper
covered 21 stamps. Address Dr. £. V.
Pierce, Buffalo, W. Y.

For Sale!
Throe cockerels, rating 200 eggs,

Hogan System?one White Leghorn,
S. C., one Buff Rock, one Rhode Isl-
and Red, $25 each. Will also grade
poultry for eggs or beef. s(kr per
dozen birds. C. T. MCCI.EI.LASI>,

Olympia, Wash.

I FOR SALE! $
Q, A 40-acre ranch, 18 tUL

acres bottom land vr
j/i cleared, 4-room plas-

\u25a0w tered house, large
barn, root-house and V
out-buildings. Fine
trout - stream runs «

through the place.
V Enquire of <>

JJ, JOHN MEIXNER, M
Tony Faust Restaurant. W

ft *

Notice to_Creditors.
IN the Sii|ierior Court of the State of

ashington, for Thurston county.
In the Matter of the Estate of J. N

Sampler, deceased.
Notice is hereby given that Sarah C

Kumpter has been appointed executrix of
the estate of J. N. Sunipter, deceased, bv
the said Su|ierior Court. All |iersons
having claims against the said J. N.
Suinpter or against his estate, ate hereby
required to present them, with the neces-
sary vouchers, within one year after the
18th day of February, 1910, the date of
this notice, to said executrix, at 200 Tenth
street, Olympia, Washington, or at the
law otlice of Daniel Gabv in the city ol
Olympia. Thurston County, Washington.
That being the place for the transaction
of the business of said estate.

SAKAH C. SUMPTER.
Executrix ofthe Estate ol J, N. Kumpter

deceased.
First publication, Feb. 18,1910. St.

STICKIIN UNDERTAKING PABLORS
H. N. STICKLIN. Pmor.

Profeationai Funeral Director and
Embalmer. Lady Auiitant.

Office and Reaidence: 414-16 Frank-
lin Street. Phone 212.

Fred Weiss

flDcrcbant Sailor

CO' Main Si. Phone 34:1J

R. J. PRICKMAN

Artistic Tailor,
Main, Bet. sth and 6th Streets

CHAMBERS HARKKB
t

CHAMBERS BLOCK FOUHFH SI ; Tfe , cf'JU-'.'t fy f . V
FTLL LiNfc UP MKATB yilK , ~K

WHOLESALE ® REM TRADE. J
We solicit a share of your trade ami will strive to ..1. . /

REDER A LEWIS ?
? PMP^^oiis

THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OP

Staples Fancy Groceries
THE FULLEST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF

am<X 43o jfo
9 (\u2713* $

| BUY YOUR GROCERIES |
C FLOUR AND FEED OF V

| M. EL GEORGE ;
TI¥F

| Up-to-Date 6rocer 1
\ And you will always get the finest quality

and lowest prices.

Telephone Main 116. Cor. Fourth and Columbia St. W

"ITMAKES YOU STRONG." 0
y If you need a tonic to build up your system, drink \

f Olympia Malt Extract |
Afpure non-intoxicating extract of barley-malt and hops. Higher J

i. in extract and lower in alcoholic content than anv other malt Jy extract on the market. Only 15-100 of 1 per cent, alcohol.
f The price is $1.75 per dozen or $3.50 for two-dozen case jj

| OLYMPIA BREWING CO. §
* TELEPHONEJ.MAINJO jj
ft N-A^NA\u25a0 A.ivN \u25a0\u25a0 N-A \u25a0'x ''-A. SIN V'V'S JS* RTX^

IM^SMn^^NIAN"!
Ilix''?n?h?S S |

PHONE MAIN 52. FREE DELIVERY.

it A GREAT LINE |
"iHi \i/

Not a fish-line, although we have them, but t! e

$ Finest Line of Motorcycles and Bicycles ever

i|jf placed on sale in the city is now coming in.

ifcr The Leader the world over in Motorcycles is /

iil THE EXCELSIOR. In Bicycles we carry ?>ueh
i|jl well-known makes as the Racycle, Columbia. \4/
||f Rambler, Excelsior, Dayton and many other yj/
i|i makes. See our line before buying. : iL

| E. E. TAYLOR ?
*
||i 314 E. 4th St. l'hone 3"ul \|/

iL CSfcS tfc
;»> -a vag g gr \u25a0rr \u25a0*?" j«-

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS
A ESTABLISHED 1889.

3 J. H. 131CVER, Proprietor

I MARBLE AND GRANITE * * *

; 1*W Monuments, Markers

Etc.
Fourth unj Jefferson Sts.

OLYMPIA -
- WASHINGTON

CEO. C. ISRAEL

Attorney at Law
OLVMt'IA, WA^H

Office: Funk-VollanJ sth and .Mm


