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d the big 1 ison s uer place
and the Saunder »was, used to
be called Punkhassett, which is Injun
for ‘the last place the Almighty made.’ |
Clar vwis thick on the tlats at low
tide, aud fish was middling plenty in
t I had two weirs set—one a
decp water welr, a half nile beyond |
the bar, and t'oiber just inside of it !
that I could drive our to at low water.

*“The yarn begins one worning when
I went down to the shore after elan:s.
I'd noticed the sigus then, They was
stuck up right acrost the path—‘'No |
Trespassing on These Premises’ and !
‘All Persons Are Forbidden Crossing
TLis Property Under Penalty of the
Law.” Dat, lani, I'd used that short cut
ever gence 1'd been in Bayport, which
Wi wore 'n a year, and old man Da-
vidson and me was good friends, so {
cal'lated the signs was intended for
boys and hove shead without pay-
ing much attention to ’em.  Course I
kunew that the old man had gone
abroad aund that the son was expected
down, but that didi't come to me at
thie time peither.

“I was lecading for home about 8
with two big dreeners full of clams
when scmebody remarks, ‘IHere, you!
and there, beating across the field in
my direction, was an exhibit which
it turned cut later was ticketed with
the name of Alpheus Vandevgraff
Parker Davidson—‘Allie’ for short.

“And Allie was a good deal of an
exhibit in his way. His togs were cut
to fit his spars, and he carried ’em
well, 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 hang itself at the end of a chain.
Allie was holding t'other end of the

“OTwan’t worth while to argue.”
chain with both hands, and they were

full at that. The dog was yearning,
just dying, to taste of a middle aged
Igngshoreman by the name of Obed
Nickerson.

“‘Here, you! gnays Allie again.
‘What are you crossing this field for?
Did you see those signs? ”

“‘Yes,’” says I, ‘I saw ’em. They’re
real neat and pretty.’

“‘Pretty” He fairly choked, he was
so mad. ‘Why, you cheeky, long legged
jay,” he says, ‘I'll— What are you
crossing this field for?

“‘So’s to get to t'other side of it, 1
guess,’ says 1. I was riling up g 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 property. 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 much. I told
bhim a few things. He didn’t wait for

the benediction. ‘Take him, Prince’”
he says, dropping the chain.

“Prince was willing. He fetched a
kind of combination Lurrah and growl
and 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, and then I let drive with one of
the dreeners. I'rince 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 1 give one
jump and landed in the middle of it. I
went up the rest of the way like I'd
forgot something, and then I clung on
to the top of that tree and panted and
swung round in circles, while the dog
bopped up and down on his hind legs
and fairliy sobbed with disapp’intment.

“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
&nd the bendiest one 1 ever climbed.
Allie rolied around awhile longer, and
than he cots vy oand comes over.
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“*Beg pmrdon, I'm sure,” says Allje, |
liis cizarette. “‘May [

- er-deep sea gentleman in

¥y trec 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 than I
thought,” says Allie, never taking his
eves from her face., ‘And what do
they call him, please, when they want
him to answer?

“‘It's Mr. Nickerson,” says Barbara.
‘e lives in that house there, the one
this side of ours.’

“‘Oh, a neighbor! That's different.
Awfully sorry, I'm sure. Prince, come
here.  Er—-Nickerson, for the lady's
snke we'll call it off. You may—er—
vacate the perch.’

“I waited till he'd got a clove hitch
on to Prince. He bad to give him oue
or two weltg over the head ’fore he
could do it. The dog acted like he'd
been cheated. Then I pried myself
loose from that blessed limb anfl shin-
ned down to solid ground. My, but I
was b'lling inside!

“‘You see,’ says Allie, talking to
Barbara, ‘the gov'nor told me he'd
been plagued with trespassers, so 1
thought I'd give ’em a lesson,
neighbors, when they're scaree as ours
are, ought to be friends. Don’t you
think so, Miss—er— Nickerson,” says
he, ‘introduce me to our other neigh-
bor.’

“So I bhad 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. I thought
'twas time to go.

“‘But Miss Saunders hasn't answer-
ed my question yet,” says Allie. ‘Don’t
you think neighbors ought to be
friends, Miss Saunders?

“Barbara blushed and laughed and
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?

“‘l hear, says I. ‘You and that
hyena of yours have had a!l the fun
this morning. Some day maybe the
boot 'Il be on t'other leg.’

“Barbara was waiting for me. We
wialked 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 crite, he is!

“Barbara was thinking too. ‘He's
very nice looking, isn't he? says she.
'Twas what you'd expect a girl to say,
but I hated 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 had a debt to pay some time
or other.

“So that's how I got acquainted with
Allie V. P. Davidson. And, what's
full as important, that’s how he got
acquainted with Barbara Saunders.

“Shuttipg an Innocent 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 who's been to
sea with her dad most of the time and
tied to the apron strings of a deef old
aunt in a house three miles from no-
where—you take that girl, I say, and
then fetch along as next door nelgh-
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, 1 judge. He begun by doling
little favers for Phoebe Ann—she was
the desf aunt 1 rnientioned—and

*twa’'n't long afore he was as solld
with the old lady as a kedge anchor.
Cap’'n Eben was on a v'yvage to Buenos
Aires and wcualdi’'t be home till fall,
‘twa'n’t likely.

“I used to see Allie scooting round
in his launch—twenty-tive foot she
was, with a little mahogany cabin ard
the land knows whit—and the serv-
ants at the big house told me yarns
about his owning a big steam yacht,
with a sailing master and crew, which
was cruising round XNewport sowme-
wheres. i

“But, 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, and once, when
I come up over the bluff from the
shore sudden, they was sitting togeth-
er on a rock, and he Lad Lis arm round
her waist. I dropped a hint to hoebe
Ann, but she shut me up quicker 'n

it thut

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.

l Allic was there fussing with his engine.

| Cap'n Eben had arrived in New York

| & good deal soouer 'n was expected and

| would be home on Thursday morning.

i **‘Ain’t that splendid ¥ says Phoebe.
“I thought 'twas splendid for more

Feasons than oue, and I went cut fael-

Jut |.

|
ing wood. But as I come around the

corner of the lwnse there was some-
Lody by the back gate, and I heard 2

girl’'s voice saying: ‘Oh, no, no! 1
can't! I can't!

Iarbara come hurrying past me
into the house, and by the light from
the back door I see her face. "I'was
white as a clam shell, and she looked
frizhtencd to death.

“Thinks I: ‘That’'s funny! It's a
providence Eben’s coming lome so
soon,

“And the next day I saw her again,
and she was just as white and
wouldn't ook me In the eye. Wednes-

day, thougch, 1 felt better, for the serv
ants onu the Davidson ]vl:l('v told me
that Allie had gone to Boston on the
morning traln to be gone for good.

“Larly that afternoon I noticed a
stenm yacht at anchor two mile or so
off the bar. Then I see a dingey with
three men aboard rowing in, and 1
walked down the beach to meet ‘em.
There was a feller in a uniform cap
steering the dingey. and, Wlieve it or
not, I'll be everlastingly keelhauled if
he didn’t turn out to be Ben Henry,
who was second mate with me on the
old Seafoam.

“*“Well, Ben,” says 1 after we had
shook hands, ‘my shanty ain't exactly
the Urmited States hotel for gilt paint
and bill of fare, but 1 have got eight
or ten gallons of homemade cherry
rum and some terbacker and an extry .
pipe. You fall into my wake.’

“‘I'd like to, Obed,” he says. ‘I'd
like to almighty well, but I've got to |
go up to the store and buy some stufl.
You see, we got orders to sail in a
tearing hurry, and'—

“‘Send one 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 Dbill.
‘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, ‘and she belongs to Mr. Jones
of Mobile, Ga.’

“So the men went away, and me and
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 consider'ble sight faster
than ’'twas ebbing on the flats. After a
gpell I asked him about the man that
owned the yacht.

“‘Who? Oh-er—Drown,
‘Why, he's’—

“‘Brown,’ says l.
*twas Jones? Who does own
yacht, anyway?

“He looked at me mighty solemn—
cherry rum solemn. °‘Obed,” he says,
‘you're a good feller. Don'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 L.
Not young Allie Davidson?

““That’s him,” says he. ‘And he's
the blankety blankest meanest low
down cub on earth. There! 1 feel
some better. Give me another drink
to take the taste of him out of my
mouth.’

“‘But young

he says.
‘Thought you said
that

‘Davidson?

Davidson’s gone to
Boston,” I says. ‘Went this morning.’

“‘That be hanged! says Ben. ‘Al 1
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 his starboard
eye.

“I didn't say much, being too busy
thinking, but DBen went on  telling

about other cruises with ‘friends." Oh,
a steam yacht can be a first class imi-
tation of bhell if the right imp owns
bher! Ilenry got speaking of one time
down along the Maine coast.

“*Bwt,; says 1, referring to what he
was telling, ‘if she was such a nice
girl and come from such nice folks,
how'—

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

“He told me her name and a lot more
about her. All I could think was:
‘Obed, it's up to you. You've got to
do something.’

“I was mighty glad when the sailors
hailed from the shore and Ben had to
go. He most cried when he said
goodby and went 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. 1 couldn’t speak to
Phoebe Ann. She wouldn't be’lieve
me if I did. I couldn’t telegraph Cap'n
Eben at Provincetown to come home
that night. I'd have to tell him the
whole thing, and 1 knew his temper,
s0 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—

“I 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 Allie’s launch. Nobody was
in sight. I ran down the pier and
jumped 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 cents 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 9 o'clock that night I was in my
skiff, rowing off to where my power
boat laid in deep water back of the
bar. All 1 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 1 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 house by this time.
I'l listened till my eardrums felt
slack, like they needed reefing, and
then at last I heard her coming—
chuff-chuff, chuff-chuff, chuff-chufr!

“And how she did come! She walk-
ed up abreast of me, went past me, a
hundred yards or so off. Thinks I:
‘It's all up. He’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 feet, picked
up the oars znd started rowing.

“l rowed quiet as 1 could, but be
heard me ’fore I got to him. I heard a '
scrambling noise off akead, and then a |
shaky voice hollers: ‘Hello! Who's
that?

“‘It's me,’ says I, rowing harder ’n
ever. ‘Who are you? What's the row? |

“There was more scrambling and a

slam, 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.
And he was all alope, _- i

v . — . -

i

“Alone be was, 1 say, fur 's a body
could see, but be was mighty shaky
and frightened; also 'side of him, on
the cushions, was a girl's jacket, and |
thought 1'd seen that jacket afore,

**Hello! says 1. ‘Is that you, Mr.
Davidson?
Boston.”

“*Changed my mind,” he says.
any gasoline?

**“What you doing off here this time
of pight? I says.

“r*Going out to my'— e stopped.
1 s'pose the truth choked him. ‘I was
golng to Provincetown,” he went on.
‘Got any gasoline?’

“*What in the nation you starting to
Provincetown in the middle of the
night for” 1 asks, innocent as could
be.

**Oh, thunder! I had business there;
that's all. Got any gasollne”

“l made my skiff’s paiuter fast to a
cleat on the launch and climbed aboard.
Gasoline” says I. ‘Gasoline? Why,
yes; I've got some gasoline over on
my power boat out yonder. Has yours
glve out? 1 should think you'd filled
your tank 'fore you left home on such
a trip as Privincetown. Maybe the
pipe’'s plugged or something. Have
you looked?” And I caught hold of the
bandle of the cabin door.

“*'Tain’t plugged! he yells, sharp.
Fhe tank’'s empty, I tell you.’

“He kept pulling me away from the
sabin, but I hung on to the handie.

“‘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 time. Go over to your
boat and fetch me some gasoline. I'll
pay you well for it.

“Then I was sartin of what I sus-
picioned. The cabin was locked, but
uot with the key. That was in the
keyhole. The door was bolted on the
inside.

*‘All right,” says I. ‘I'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 ’ll drift to
Eastham. IIurry 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
Newport girl you're going to marry,’
I says. and I spoke good and 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 gone abroad with
his folks, and all

*‘Shut up!” he whispers, waving his
hands, frantic. ‘Don’t stop to lie.
Hurry up?

“*'Tain’t a lie. Oh, 1 know about
it 1 hollers, as if he was deef. 1
meant to be heard—by him and any-
body else that wmight be interested. 1
give a whole lot more partic’lars too.
He fairly shoved me Into the skiff
after a spell.

“eNow," he says, so mad he could
hardly speak, ‘stop your lying and row,
will you?

“I was willing to row then. 1 eal
"lated I'd done some misslonary work
by this time.  Allie’s guns was spiked,
if I knew Barbara Sauauders. 1 p'ioted
the skiff the way she'd ought to go and
lald to the oars.

“My plan had been to get him aboard
the skiff and row somewheres—ashore
if I coull. Lut ‘twas otherwise laid
out for me. The wind was blowing
pretty fresh. aud the ski¥ was down
by the stern, so's the waves kept knock-
ing her vose roual. "T'was darker 'n
n pocket too, | couldn’t tell where 1
was poing.

“Aliie got more Gdgety every minute.

At we cost there” he asks.  And
then he gives a sereech. *What's that
abead”

“1 turncd to see, and as 1 done it the
skifl"s bow slid up on sowmcthing, and
the next thing § knew me and Allie
and the skiti was under water, bound
for the bottomr. We'd run acrost one
of the guy ropes of my fish welr.
When I got my head out 1 sce a water
wheel doing business close alongside
of we. It was Allie.

“*‘Help!” he howls.
drowning!”

“I got him by the collar, took one
stroke and bumped against the weir
nets. You know what a fish welr's
like, don’t you, Mr. Brown?—a kind
of pound made of nets hung on ropes
between poles.

*‘Help! yells Allle, clawing the nets.
‘I can't swim in rough water!

“You might have known he couldn't.
It looked sort of dublous for a jJiffy.
Then I had an idee. I dragged him to
the nighest weir pole. *‘Climb! I hol-
lers in his ear. ‘Climb that pole!

“Ile doune it somebow, digging his
toes into the vet and going up like a
cat up a tree. When he got to the
top he hung acrost the rope and
shook.

“‘Hang on there!” says 1. ‘I'm go-
ing after the boat.” And I struck out.
He yelled to me not to leave him, but
the welr had give me my bearings, and
I was bound for my power boat. "T'was
a tough swim, but I made it and
climbed aboard, uot feeling any too
happy. Losing a good skiff was more 'n
I'd figgered on.

“Soon s 1 got some breath 1 hauled
anchor, started my engine and head-
ed back for the weir. 1 run alongside
of it, keeping a good lookout for guy
ropes, and when I got abreast of that
particular pole I looked for Allle. He
was setting on the rope, a straddle of
the pole, and hanging on to the top of
it like it owed him money. Ile looked
a good deal more comfortable than
I was when he and Prince had treed
me. And the remembrance of that
time come back to me, and one of them
things they call inspiration come with
it. He was four feet above water,
'twas full tide then, and if he set still
he was safe as a church.

“So instead of runuing in ofter him
I slowed way down and backed off.

“*Come here!” he yells. ‘Come here,
you fool, and take me aboard!

“‘Oh, I 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 cal'late they will, the tide 'll be
low enough in five hours or so so's you
can waik ashore.’

*“‘What—what do you mean? he
says. - ‘Aln’t you going to take me off#

*“*I was,’ says I, ‘but I've changed
my plans. And, Mr. Allie Vander-
what's-your-name Davidson, there's
other things—low down, meun things—
planned for this ni:ht that ain't going

Understand that,

‘Help! I'm

to come off either.
do you?

“He understood, I guess. Ile didn't
answer at all, only gurgled, like he’'d
swallered something the wrong way.
‘As a sartin 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—er—ornament
my welr pole, and ’'tain’t every dude
I'd let do that.’

l. “Ang I went away and, ag the Fifth

Thought you'd gone to

L e — % S

Reader used to say, ‘let him alone fu
his glory.’

“l1 went back to the launch, pulled
up ber anchor and toek her in tow. 1
towed her in to her pier, made her fast
and then left her for awhile. When
I come back the little cabin door was

| open and the girl’s jacket was goue.
Saunders’ house, and it done me good
. to see a light in DBarbara’s window. 1
| set on the steps of that house until
morning keeping watch. And in the
morving the yacht was gone and the
welr pole was vacant, and Cap'n Eben
| Saunders come on the first train.
| *So that's all there is to it. Allle
ihnsu't come back to Bayport sence,
{ and the last I heard he'd married that
! Newport girl.
| if that's any comfort to her.
|  “And Barbara? Well, for a long time
she’d turn white every time I met her.
But of course 1 kept my mouth shut,
and she went to sea next v'yage with

gaged to a nice feller up to Boston.

“Oh, yes—one thing more. When 1
got back to my shanty that morning I
wiped the ¢balk mark off the door. 1
kind of figgered that I'd paid that debt,
with back Interest added.”

When Valor Balks.

A couple of Kansas men were talls-
Ing of fearlessness the other day. *“All
this talk,” said one of them, “reminds
me of a peace officer I knew a number
of years ago in western Kansas. This
officer was entirely fearless—in 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 feliow's hand
was as piacldly accepted an affair for
him as to Heht his pipe. He was sent
for one day.

“*What's the matter? he asked.

**Cowboy in that room.” said a citi-
zen, designating - o place. “He's wild
and dangerous. !e's locked himself in,
and we're afraid he'll break out and
do us harm.’

“So this oflicer opened the door of
the room and looked In. The cowboy
had a 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 into the room. The oflicer 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 too persistent,” said a
charity official. *They remind me of
a summer resort episode. A young
man went there for his two weeks’ va-
cation. He put up at a cottage. Ie
paid about $V a week. Well, when he
came to depart this young man said
to the boarding mistress:

**‘Madam, you have been most atten-
tive to we 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 in the house, if I may say so—
has been most perseveringly attentive
to me day and night, and, madam, to
show my appreciation 1 am going to
offer you a small present.’

“*‘How very kind!" said the landlady,
and a bright, expectant smile lit up
ber face. Then the young man thrust
into her extended hand a packet of in-
sect powder and retired hastily.”

"Puzzling Orchid Imitations.

Orchid imitations are a puzzle to
flower scholars. The whole appear-
ance of the flower is suggestive of
some insect, sometimes to quite a re-
markable degree. It does unot seem
easy to find any rea! purpose that
could be served by this resemblance,
yet no one Imagines that it can be
accidental. Any one who knew of the
bee orchid, a native of Europe, and
came upon it for the first time would
at once recognize it. It seems to be
a large, velvety brown backed bee
variegated with yellow. The two pet-
als might serve well for the wings of
the lnsect. In the center of the lip of
the fly orchid there is a small bluish
spot like the body of a fly. The two
lateral petals are slender and curiously
like the antennae of an insect. The
whole illusion is complete and sug-
gests to the casual glance that a few
flies are hanging on the stem of some
plant which has cast its lowers.—Chi-
cago Tribune.

Why She Posed.

As a New York photographer bowed
a sallow, tottering woman of middle
are out of his studio he closed the
door gently and turned to a waiting
customer,

“That beats the Dutch,” said he.
“There's a woman who has been in
bed two weeks and whose doctor sup-
poses she ix there at this moment.
She 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 we in order that she may
leave a photograph to her husband.
who is a traveling man and now in
the far west.

“When a woman will she will. But
that's a queer gamble with the big
shadow, all right.”—New York Globe.

Ours and Theirs.

““A play on names unconsciously per-
petrated by my youngest son was very
funny,” saild a Flatbush man yester-
day. “We live next door to a family
named Feitenour, and the other night
while my family was busy reading in
the library we heard a racket on the
back porch. My son went out to in-
vestigate, and on his return my wife,
always inquisitive, asked what had
caused the noise.

“*‘Nothin’ but a couple of cats,’ Jim
told her, and then I heard her ask,
‘Did you see whose they were?

“+‘Yes; one was ours and the other
was Feltenour's.’ ”"—New York Dress.

Knew What Was Wanted.

Miserly—So that woman doctor
charged you $2 a visit. Well, what did
she say? His Wife—Said I stayed in-
doors too much. Here's her prescrip-
tion. Miserly (reading it)—“For exter-
nal use only. One nice walking dress;
one new hat; one pair of gloves to
match. Apply every afternoon between
$ and 5.”—Boston Transcript.

Envy.

Madge (proudly)—Did you see that
bandsome man I just danced with?
Kate—Yes; he has a jealous wife, who
wiil allow him to dance only with the
plainest girl in the room.—Boston
Transcript.

A Changed Girl.

“How is It that Julla is so jealous
and quarrelsome? She used to have
such a sweet disposition!”

«] know, but the past year she has
been singing in a church choir.”—Bal-

timore American.

-

| *“Then I walked up the path to the
|

She has my sywmpathy, |

her dad. And now I hear she's en- |

Coddling the Siomach.

| Do not pumper the children with hot-
house methods; there is a common-sense
method. If the children or the man or
woman show a tendency to be “off their
{ feed,” if they begin to lose flesh, their
stomach should be toned up with a harn-
less tonie which will increase th

tions of ti:edigestive tract. A

+
wohien

of native medicinal roots which will i
vigorate tie stomach into greater activ-
[ty and increase the sceretion of
i phosphates from the food — o reme

}\xhinh will do this is one wiich has
{ stood the test of publie approval for
{ nearly forty ycars, and contains no ale
hol or narcotics. We refer to Dr. Pieree's
{ Golden Mcdical Discovery. It can i«
{ given to the smallest child with perfoct
{ freedom. 1f the blood is impure, if pin.-
| ples, boils, headaches oceur, if the stom-
ach is weak—first eradicate the poisons
from the Llood.

AX IMITATION OF NATULL'S METIIOD

| of restoring waste of iz
ishment of the bleod and
used whon you take an ¢ )
of native roots, made without the

aleohol, ke Dr. Pieree’s Golden M
Discovery.,  This  veretal lo medicin
coaxes tae digestive funciions and helps
In the assimilation of food, or rntler takes

from the food just tlo nuiriment the
blood reguires,

Along with its use one shousd taso
exercise in tl:3 outdoor air, get all one
can of God’s sunlight and oiv; jractice

a deep breathing exercise cvery
This *Medical Discovery” gives no false
stimulation, beecause it does not contain
aleohol or a marcotic. It helps digestion
and the assimilation of such clements in
 the food as are required for the blood.
Unlike a cod liver oil, against which
| the already sensitive stomach will declare
{ open rebellion, this tonic has a pacifying
action upon the sensitive stomach and
gives to the blood the food elements tho
tissues require. It maintains one’s nutri-
tion by enabling him to ewt, retain, digest
and assimilate nutritious food. It over-
comes gastric irritability and symptoms
of indigestion, and, in this way, fever,
night-sweats, headaches, ete., are done
away with.

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery
purifies the blood and entirely eradicates
the poisons that breed and feed disease.
It thus cures scrofula, eczema, erysipelas,
boils, pimples, and other eruptions that
mar and scar the skin. Pure blood is
essential to good health. The weak, run-
down, debilitated condition which somany
people experience is commonly the effect
of impure blood. Dr. Picrce’s Golden
Medical Discovery not only cleanses the
blood of impurities, but it increases the
activity of the blood-making glands, and
it enriches the body with an abundant
supply of pure, rich blood.

A consideration of first fmportance 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 the
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,Bloodroot,Mandrake and pure triple-
refined glycerine. Concerning Golden
Seal the highest medical authorities agree
with Prof. John M. Scudder who says,
*It stimulates the digestive processes,
and increases the assimilation of food.
By these means the blood i8 enriched, and
this blood feeds the muscular system. I
mention the muscular system because 1
believe it first feels the increased power
fmparted by the stimulation of increased
nutrition. The consequent improvement
on the nervous and glandular systems are
natural results.

“In relation to its general effects on the
system, there i8 no medicine in use about
which there is such general unanimity of
opinion. Itisuniversally regarded as the
tonic useful in all debilitated states.”

Concerning Bloodroot The 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 h{lsiology of life, anatomy, hygiene,
simple home cures. etc., in The Common
Sense Medical Adviser, a book of 1008
pages. For cloth-bound copy send 31
cents in one-cent stamps, or for paper
covered 21 stamps. Address Dr. V.
Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

lay
day.

For Sale!

Three 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, H0c¢ per
dozen birds. C. T. McCLELLAND,

Olympia, Wash.
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FOR SALE!
A 4o-acre ranch, 18 "

acres bottom land
cleared, 4-room plas-
tered house, large
barn, root-house and
out-buildings. Fine
trout - stream runs
through the place.
Enquire of
JOHN MEIXNER,

Tony Faust Restaurant. %
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Notice to Creditors.
IN the Superior Court of the State of
Washington, for Thurston county.

In the Matter of the Estate of J. N
Sumpter, deceased.

Notice is hereby given that Sarah C
Sumpter has been appointed executrix of
the estate of J. N. Sumpter, deceased, by
the said Superior Court. All persons
having claims against the said J. N.
Sumrwr or against his estate, are 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 office of Daniel Gaby in the city ot
Olympia, Thurston County, Washington.
That being the place for the transaction
of the business of said estate.

SARAH C. SUMPTER,

Executrix of the Estate of J, N, Sumpter

eceased.

First publication, Feb. 18, 1910. 5t.
| e ————h g
STICKLIN UNDERTAKING PABLORS
H. N. STICKLIN, Paor. ::
Professional Funeral Director and :»
Embalmer. Lady Assistant. 4:
Office and Residence: 414-16 Frank- :»
lin Street. Phone 212. 4:
4

Fred Weiss

Merchant Tailor

€07 Main St,

Phone 343)

—

THAMPLIRUMADL 1709
CHAMBERNMARK] TS
(,> CHAMBERS l’:LL)iJ‘K'V I»U\<.g’ i s
| WHOLESHLE = RETAL T04LE
We solicit a share of your trade and will strive 1o |
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PROPRIETORS

REDER & LEWIS - .

THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

g

StapleiFancy 6roceries

THE FULIEST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF

Teas and Coffeeoe
[ ] WWIUWWWWIWIUJWI Y 2PV 24 |

§ BUY YOUR GROCERIES

FLOUR AND FEED OF

M. K. GEORGE

a, THE g

Up-to-Date Grocer :

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

Telephone Main 116. Cor. Fourth and Columbia St.
So o o Fo oS P oo oS s Ts
“ITMAKES YOU STRONG.’:V%

If you need a tonic to build up your system, drink

f Olympia Malt Extract

Alpure non-intoxicating extract of barley-malt and hops. Higher
in extract and lower in alcoholic content than any other malt
extract on the market. Only 15-100 of 1 per cent. alcohol.

VYV OV 0 L0 LAl BT &
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)

The price is $1.75 per dozen or $3.50 for two-dozen case

OLYMPIA BEREWING CO.

—— TELEPHONE]MAIN_10 —

IT.GIVES;THE BEST,RESULTS.
LIGHT,

AR The SMITHSONIAN |

CORRECT

IN ANY
POLITIZN.

HEe H.c BTN E_N_. YSPERE da d dD.
PHONE. MAIN 52. FREE DELIVERY.

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

ESTABLISHED 1889.

J. R. DEVER, Proprietor

—_——————

MARBLE AND GRANITE * *x X

Monuments, Markers

i Hecadstones, Etc.

Fourth and Jefferson Sts,
OLYMPIA - - WASHINGTON

Rambler, Excelsior, Dayton and manv othe: W
W
W
W

makes. See our line before buying.

NEESEEEEETES 3:

W . W
WA GREAT LINE ¥
* Not a fish-line, although we have them, but the 3:
W Finest Line of Motorcycles and Bicycles ever )y
W placed on sale in the city is now coming in.
W The Leader the world over in Motorcycles is
1] THE EXCELSIOR. In Bicycles we carry such \M
W well-known makes as the Racvcle, Columbia, WY
W

W
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SESTEETTER

R. J. PRICKMAN | GEO. C. iSRAEL
|
‘Attorney at Law

Artistic Tailor,

Main, Bet. Sth and 6th Streets

OLYMPIA,

l Office: Funk-Volland Bldg. Sth and Man
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