
That a wooden shocd, simple
mind«../ goose girl should plunge
*?: ricrehs and monarchies into a

m ystcri< 'tis confusion of af-
fairs is a novelty. Vet the love?
7v Cretchen, the heroine of this
fc-teinating old world novel, did

thai, for no one can deny
thai Ehrenstein is a Innd of ro-

r tnce. There Carmichael, the
dashing young American Consul,
learned of the dangers of falling
in love with a princess; there
Hcrbcck, the - ily chancellor,

tried a master stroke, evilly de-
signed, to change the history of
a throne; ihcre royalty in dis-
' vise wandered and plotted and
learned to know fellow human
beings; there the treacherous
Magyar gypsies lurked in the
shadows to abduct a princess.
And through all the little goose
girl trod her lowly way toward
a fate that the magic wand of
chance had destined she must

f:l!-?a fate as amazing as it is
fascinating to read about.

CIIAFTEIt 11.
FOR lIEH COUNTRY.

?« f must I tell yr.u again

i not to broach that subject?
1 « There can be no alliance be-

\u2713 tween Ebrenstelu and Ju-
gendheit."

"Why?" asked Count von Ilerbeck,
chancellor.

"One of my reasons is that I do not
want any alliance with a country so
perfidious as Jugendhelt. What! I
make overtures?l, who have been so
cruelly wronged all these years? You
are mad."

"But what positive evidence have
you that Jugendhelt wronged you?'

"Fositlve? Have I eyes and ears?
nave I not seen and read and heard?"

"Your highness knows that I look
only to the welfare of the country. In
the old days It was a foregone conclu-
sion that this alliance was to be form-
ed. Now, you persist In averring that
the late king was the chief conspirator
In abducting her serene highness, aid-
ed by Arnsberg, whose successor I
hate the honor to be. I' have never
jet seen any proofs. Show me some-
thins which absolutely convicts them
and I'll surrender."

"On your honor?"
'?My word."
The duke struck a belL
"My secretary and tell him to bring

me the packet marked A. He will un-
derstand."

The duke was frank in his likes and
dislike. He hated secrets, and be
loved tin opponent who engaged hlni
in the open. It was this extraordinary
rectitude which made the duke so

powerful an aid to Bismarck lu the
days that followed. The man of Iron
noeded this sort of character as a cov-
er and a buckler to his own duplicities.

Herbeck was an excellent foil. He
was as silent aud secretive as sand.
He moved, as it were, in circles, thus
always eluding dangerous corners.
He was tall, angular, with a thin. Im-
mobile countenance, well guarded by
his gray eyes and straight lips. He
was a born financier, with almost lim-
itless ambition, though only he him-
self knew bow far this ambition reach-
ed. Twice had be eaved Ehreusteln
from the dragnet of war and with
honor.

The secretary came In and laid a
thin packet of papers on the chancel-
lor's desk.

The secretary bowed and withdrew.
The duke stirred the papers angrily,

took one of them and spread It out
with a rasp.

"Look at that. Whose writing, I
ask?"

Herbeek ran
over it several
times. At length
he opened a
drawer in bis
desk, sorted
some papers and
brought out a
yellow letter.
This he laid
down beside tbe
other.

"Yes, tbey are
alike. This will
be Arusberg.
D» AH
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that it is not a

cunning forgery?"
"Forgery!" roared the duke. "Read

this one from the late ling of Ju-
gendbelt to Arnsberg then if you still
doubt."

Herbeck read slowly and carefully.
Tben be rose and walked to the

nearest window, studying the letter
again in the sharper light.
.Herbeck returned to his chair. "1

wish that you had shown me these
long: ago. You accused the king?"

"Certainly, but he denied it"
"In a letter?"
"Yes. Here, read It."
Herbeck compared the two. "Where

did you find these?"
"In Arnsberg's desk," returned tbe

duke?"Arnsberg, my boyhood play-
mate. tbe man I loved and trusted and
ndvanc«d to the highest office in my
power. Is that not tbe way? Well,
dead or alive, 10,000 crowns to him who
brings Arnsberg to me dead or alive."

"You are very bitter," said Ilorbeck.
"And have I not cause? Did not my

wife die of a broken heart, and did 1
not become a broken man? You do
not know all, Herbeck?not quite all.
Franz also sought the hand of the
Princess Sofia. He, too, loved her, but
I won. Well, his revenge must have
been sweet to him."

"But your daughter has been restor-
ed to her own."

"Due to your indefatigable efforts
alone. Ah, Horbeck. nothing will ever
fill up the gap between, nothing will
ever restore the mother." The duke
bowed his head.

Herbeck opened another drawer and
took forth a long hood envelope crest-

? ed and sealed.
"Your highness, here is a letter from

the prince regent of Jugendheit for-
mally asking the harfd of the Princess
Hildegarde for his nephew Frederick,
who will shortly be crowned. My ad- I
rice is to accept, to let bygones be by- |
gones."

"Write the prince that I respectfully
decline."

"Do nothing in haste, your highness.
Temporize.

_
_Sajr_that you desire sotpe
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nine ro tnniK aoout the matter, lou
cau change your mind at any time. A
reply like this commits you to noth-
ing. whereas your abrupt refusal will
only widen the breach."

"The wider the breach the better."
"No, no, your highness; the past has

disturbed you. We can stand war,
and it is possible that we might win,
even against Jugendhelt, but war at
this late day would be a colossal blun
der. Victory would leave us where
we began thirty years ago. And an
Insult to Jugendhelt might precipitate
war."

"Have jour way, then."
The duke departed, stirred as he bad

not been since the restoration of the
princess. lie sought his daughter.
She was In the music room. "My
child," be began, taking HUdegarde's
hand ard drawing her toward a win*
dow seat, "the king of Jugendhelt asks
for your hand."

"Then I am to marry the king of
Jugendhelt?" There was little Joy Id
her voice.

"Ah, we have not gone ao far as
that! The king, through his uncle, has
simply made a proposal."

"It is for you to decide, father.
Whatever your decision is I shall abide
by it."

"It is a bard lesson we have to learn,
my child. We cannot always marry
where we love. Diplomacy and poll-
tics make other plans. But fortunate-
ly for you you love no one yet, and
the king Is young, handsome, they aay,
and rich. Politically speaking, it
would be a great match."

"I nm in your hands. You know
what Is best."

The duke was poignantly dlaap-
jolnted. Why did she r.<<t refuse oot-
lulu, as became one of the house of
£hrensteln?

"What Is he like?" she asked.
"That ll<> lIHC seems to Know, lie

nas been tu bis eupltal but twice In \nn
|vears. The young king lias IHHMI lu
i'aris most of Hie time. Thill's the
?ay lliey educate these days.
I'hey tenet) tliem all the vl.es. Your
father loves you. ami II you are Inclin-
*ri toward li.s majesty, if It I* In your
heart to tie<-ouie a <|iieeu. I shall not
let my prejudices si and In* t lie way."

She caught up his baud with a
Mrange passion ami kissed It.

"Father. I do not want to marry auy
>ue." wistfully, "tlut a queen.'" slie

lddcd thoughtfully. "Would it be for
;be good of the state?"

Here was reason. "Yes; my objec-
Jons are merely personal," said the
luke.

"For the Rood of uiy country I am
?eady to uiake any aacriflce."

"Very well, but welgb the matter
:arefully. There la never any retrac-
ng a step of this kind." He paused
ind tben said:

"You are all I bare, girt."
"My father."* She stroked bis cheek.
The restoration of the Princess Hllde-

farde of Ebrensteln had been the sen-
latlon of Europe, as bad been In the
?arller days her remarkable abduction.
?or sixteen years the search bad gone
m fruitlessly. In a garret In Dresden
JM agents of Herbeck found ber. a
linger In tbe chorus of the opera. The
lews papers and Illustrated weeklies
raged about ber for awhile, elaborated
:lie story of ber struggles, tbe mystert-
>us remittances wblcb bad from time
JO time saved ber from direst poverty,
ler ambition, ber educatlou wblcb by
lint of bard work she h id acquired.
The duke accused Kraut of Jugendbelt.
Search aa tbey would, the duke and
:be chancellor never traced tbe source
>f tbe remittances. Tbe duke held
itubbornly that the sender of these
aenefactlons waa moved by tbe Im-
pulse of a guilty conscience and that
this guilty conscience waa In Jugend-
tselt

And was the girl happy with all ber
aew grandeur, with all these lackeys
and attentions and environs? Some-
times she longed for the freedom and
lack care of her Dresden garret, ber
musician friends, the studios, the
craab and glitter of the opera.

She waa lovely enough to Inspire
fervor and homage and love in all
masculine minds. She was witty and
talented. Carmichael said abe was one
of tbe most beautiful women In all
Europe.

She was still In the window seat
when the chancellor waa announced.

"Your highness," he said, "I am
come to announce to you that there
waits for you a high place in the af-
fairs of the world."

"The second crown In Jugendbelt?"
"Your father"?
"Yes. He leaves the matter wholly

la my hands."
"It is for the good of tbe state. A

princess like yourself must never wed
an Inferior."

"Would a man who was brave and
kind and resourceful, but without a
title?would he be an Inferior?"

"Assuredly politically. And I regret
to Eay that your marriage could never
be eise than a matter of polltica."

"I am. tben. simply a certificate of
exchange?"

"Tbe king of Jugendheit Is young. 1
do not see how he can help loving you
tbe moment he knowa you. Who can?"
And the chancellor amiled.

"But be may not be heart whole."
"He will be politically."
"Polltica, politics?bow I bate the

word! Sometimes 1 regret my gar-
ret"

Tbe chancellor wrinkled hla Hps.
"Willyou consent to this marriage?"

GIRL
Would It do anv good to reject itV

??(»u the contrary. It would do Eh-
reustelu great harm."

"Give ine n wot-k." wearily.
"A week!" Tb<-re was Joy on the

chancellor's face now, unmasked, un-
concealed. "Ob. when the moment

comes that 1 see the crown of Jugend-
heit on your beautiful head all ray

work shall not have been In vain.
There Is one thing more, your high-

ness."
"And that?"
"There must not be so many rides In

the morning with his excellency llerr

Ciirmlrhiiel"

There was a sinister note of warning

In the chancellor's voice.
? »?????

The Black Eagle (Zum Schwartzen

Adlen in the Adlergasse was 200 years
old and had been in the Bauer family

all that time.
Had the manager. Kntu Bauer, or

Frau Wlrtln. as she was familiarly

called, been masculine she would have

been lightly dubbed Bauer VII. She

was a widow. She wai thirty-eight,

plump, pretty and wise.
Tonight the main room of the tavern

awam In a blue haze of smoke, which
rose to the blackened rafters, bung

with many and various sausages,

cheeses and dried vegetable®. Dishes
clattered, there was a buzzing of
\u25bcolces, a scraping of feet and chairs,
a banging of tankards.

Gretcben came in. a little better
dressed than in the daytime, the
change consisting of coarse stockings
and shoes of leather, of which she was
correspondingly proud.

"Will you want me, Frau Wlrtln, for
a littlewhile tonight?" she asked.

"Till 9. Half a crown as usual."
Gretcben sought the kltcheu and

found mi apron and cap. These half
crowns were tine things to pick up oc-
casionally. for It was wnly upon occa-
sions that she worked at the Black
Eagle. In an obscure corner sat the
young vlutner. His face brightened
as be saw the goose girl. In the very

corner Itself was the mountaineer who
possessed a Swiss watch and gave

golden coins to goose girls. He waa

busily engaged In gnawing the leg of
a chicken.

Cairiuichnel wan often a visitor at

the Bliirk Eagle. Later he stepped
into the big hull 111 his evening clothes.

"Good evening. Kruii Wlrtln."
"Good evening your excellency."

She was unite fluttered when this One
young man spoke to tier. "Wbat Is on
your mind?'*

"Many things." lie saw Gretcben.
"The goose girl." lie murmured sud-
denly. "Is Gretcben one of your wait-
resses?"

"She comes In tm.-e In awhile. She's
a good girl. I'm glad to help her."

Gretcben saw Carmichael and nod-
ded.

"I shall lie at yonder table." be said.
Indicating the meant chair. Carmi-
chael made his way to the table.
Across the room he had not recognized
the vintner, but now. be remembered.
He had crowded him against n wall
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two or three daya before. Tbe vint-
ner turned back tbe lid of hla stein
and drank slowly.

Carmicbael sat down. Now, this
vintner's face waa something familiar.
Carmicbael stirred hla memory. It
waa not In Drelberg that be bad acen
him before. But where?

Gretchen arrived with the tankard,
which abe sat down at Carmlchael'a
elbow.

"Willyou not Join me. herrT" he in-
vited.

"Thank you," said tbe vintner.
Gretchen took up tbe empty tankard

and made off. Carmichael was first to
apeak.

"She is tbe handsomest peasant 1
ever aaw or knew."

"Ton know ber?" There was a spark
In tbe vintner's eyes.

.

"Only for a few days. She Interests
me." Carmicbael produced a pipe and
lighted it.

"Ah, yes; tbe pretty peaaant girt al-
ways Interests you gentlemen." There
was a note of bitterness. "Did you
come here to seek her?"

"You aeem to possess a peculiar In-
terest"

Tbe vintner flushed. "I have that
right," with an ah- which rather mys-
tified Carmicbael.

"That explalna everything. Ido not
recollect seeing you before In the
Black Eagle."

"I am from tbe north; a vintner, and
there Is plenty of work here in tbe val-
leys late in September."

"Tbe grape," muaed Carmlcbaeel.
"You will never learn how to preaa it
as they do In France. It la wine
there; it la vinegar this aide of the
Rhine."

"Frafice," aald the vintner moodily.
"Do you think there willbe any France
in tbe future?"

Carmicbael laughed. "Franca Is an
Incurable cosmic malady; It will al-
waya be. It may be beaten, devas-
tated. throttled, but It will not die."

"You are fond of France?"
"Very."
"Do you think It wiae to aay so

here?"
"I am tbe American consul; nobody

minds my opinions."
"Tbe American conaul," repeated the

vintner.
Gretcben set the tankards down, and

Carmlcbael put out a silver crown.
"And do not bother about tb(

cban^e."

"All Americans are rich." she said
soberly.

The viutner laughed pleasantly.

CBAITBU 111.

THE YOUNG VINTNER.

CAUMICHAEI.
thirstily drank

his first tankard, thinking: "Sc
tVis vintner Is in love with
our goose girl? Confound my

memory! I would give l! 0 crowns to

know where I have seen him. A One
beer," lie said aloud, holding up the
second tankard.

The viutner raised his. There was

an unconscious grace In the movement.
A covert glance at his hand satisfied
Carmlchael in regard to one thing. He
might be a vintner. but the hand was
as soft and well kept as a woman's.

Could a man with hands like these
moan well toward Gretchen? l!reU- hen
was both Innocent and unworldly. To
the light man she might be etisy prey:

neviT to a man like Colonel von Wal-
leustoin. whose power and high office
were alike sinister to any girl of the

peasantry. Hut a man In the guise

of her own class, of her own world
and people, here was a snare Gretchen
might not be able to forescr.

A tankard rapping n table nearby

called Cretchen to her duties.
"Gretchen Is beautiful enough to bo

a queen, and yet she Is merely a Hebe
In a tavern." remarked Carmlchael.

"Ilcbe?" suspiciously.
"Ilebe was a cup bearer to the myth-

ological gods In olden times," Car-
michael explained. He had set a trap,

but th« vintner had not fallen Into It.
"A fairy story." The vintner nodded.

He understood now.
Carmlchael would lay another trap.

"What happened to her?"
"Ob." said Carmlchael. "she spilled

wine on a god one day, and they ban-
ished her."

"It must have been a rare vintage."

"I suppose von are familiar with all
the valleys M.well?"

"Yes. Tlint IK u tine country."
The old man In tatters snt erect In

his cbalr.
"You have served?"
"A little. If I could be nc officer I

should like the army." The vintner
reached for Ills pipe, which lay on the
table.

"Try this," urged Carmlchael, offer-
ing his |H>lK'h.

"This will lie good tobacco. I know."
The vintner tilled bis pipe.

Carmlchael followed this gift with
many questions about wines and vin-
tages. and blddeu in these questions

were a dozen clever traps. But the
other walked over them unhesltant,
with a certainty of step which cha-
grined the trapper.

By aud by the vintner rose arid bade
his table companion a good night. He
hat? not offered to buy auythlug. This
frugality was purely of the thrifty
peasant. But the vintner expressed
many thane*. On his way to the door
be stop|>ed and whispered Into Gretch-
etfs ear. .

The press In the room was thinning.
A carter sauntered past and sat down
unconcernedly at the table occupied by

the old umu. whose face Carmlchael
had not yet seen A little later a
butcher approached the same table and
seated himself. It was then a dusty
baker came uloug and repeated tills
procedure, and Carmlchael'a curiosity

was enlivened. Undoubtedly they were
Socialists, and this was a little con-
clave. and the peculiar manner of their
meeting, the silence and mystery, were
purely OctltlomU.

Had Carmlchael uot fallen a-dream-
Ing over his pipe he would bave seen
the old man pass three slips of paper
across the table. He would have seen
the carter, the butcher and the baker
pocket these slips stolidly, fie would
bave seeu the mountaineer wave bis
hand sharply aud the trio rise and dis-
perse. Carmlchael left the Black
Eagle, nursing the sunken ember In
bis pipe.

Intermediately the mountaineer paid
bis score and started for tbe stairs
which led to the l>edrooms above. But
he stopped at tbe bar. A very old man
was having a pall fllled with bot cab-
bage soup. It wns tbe auclent clock
mender across tbe way. Tbe moun-
taineer was startled out ofbis habitual
reaerve. Tbe clock mender bad tbe as-
pect of a weary, broken man. He
shuffled noiselessly out. The moun-
taineer followed blm cautiously. Once
In bis shop the clock mender poured
tbe steaming soup Into a bowl, broke
bread in It and began bis evening
meal. Tbe other, his face pressed
against the dim pane, stared and
stared.

"Gott in blmmelt It Is bei" he
gasped chokingly.

? a a ? ? ? «

Krunierwen waa Indeed a crooked
way. It formed a dozen elbow* and
ragged half circles aa It alunk off from
the Adlergasse. It waa tialf after 0
when Uretcben and tbe vintner picked
tbelr way over rubbles pitted here and
there with mudboles. Tbe/ were arm
In arm.

"Only a littlefarther." aald Gretcben.
for tbe vintner bad never before paaa-
ed over tbla way.

"Long a* It la and crooked, beaven
knows It Is abort enoagb!" He en-
circled her with bis arms and kissed
her. "Ilove you! I love you I" he said.

Her bosom swelled, her heart throb-
bed, and she breathed in ecstasy tbe
\u25a0weet chill air that rushed through the
broken street.

"After tbe vintage," she said, giving
his arm a pressure. For this hand-
some fellow waa to be her hue band
when the vines were pruned and fresh-
ened against tbe coming winter.

"Aye. after tbe vintage," he echoed.
But there waa tragedy In his heart as
deep and profound as bis love.

"My grandmother?l call ber that, for
I haven't any grandmother?ls old and
aeldom leavea tbe bouse, i promised
that after work tonight I'd bring my
man home and let ber see how hand-
some he Is. Bbe is always saying that
we need a man about, and yet I can
do a man'a work aa well as tbe next
one 1 love you, too. Leo!" She pulled
his hand to her lips and quickly kissed
U. frightened but unaahamed.

"Gretchen. Gretchen!" «

She stopped. "What ia Itr* keenly.
"There was pain in your voice."

"The thought of bow I love you hurts
me. There la nothing elae. nothing,
neither riches nor crowna. nothing but
you. Gretchen."

They proceeded until they on me to
the end of tbelr Journey at No. 40 in
the Krumerweg. It waa a house of
hanging gabies, almost aa old aa the
town ltaelf.

Frau Scbwarc, Gretcben'a grand-
mother, owned the bouse. It waa
all that barricaded her from poverty's
wolves, and, what with sundry taxea
and repairs and tenanta who paid In-
frequently, It waa little enough.

Gretchen opened the door, which waa
unlocked. There was A light In the
ball. She pressed her lover In bar
arms, kissed him lightly and puabad
blm Into the living room. Gretcbeu
ran forward, lighted two candies, than
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Reasonable prices. Satisfaction guar-
anteed. Examination free.

Permanently located.
325 East 4th St. - Olympia, Wash.
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NOTICE OF SALE OF COUNTY PROP-
ERTY.

Notice is hereby uiventhat the Hoard of
County Commissioners will meet on the
12lh day of September, IHIO, at the hour
of 10 o'clock *. M., al the rooms of the
County Commissioners In the Court
House at Olympia, Washington, for the
purpose of hearing anil determining the
adviMatiility of making a sale of all the
County's interest in the following de-
scribed resl estate, to-wit: Lots 72 and
73 of Orchard Hark Addition to the city of
Olympia, Washington: when and where
all purlieu interested may appear and be
heard upon the propriety and advisabil-
ity of making su<-li proposed sale.

C. B. MANN.
11. A. RAYMOND,
J. A. VAN EATON.

Board of Countv Commissioners of Thurs-
ton County, Washington.
First publication, Aug. 19, 1910. -it.
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Scientific JlnKrican.
A handeomaly niaatrated weekly. I<anraet cir-
culation of any eelenttSe }oumal. Terms, 13 a
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SUMMONS.

IN the Superior Court of the State of Washing-
ton In and for the Conaty of Tharston.

C. H Robblna, Plaintiff, vs. James F. Fiisgerald
and Jalia M. Fltxgerald, baabtnd and wife, aud
Andrew Eldred and Jane Doe Eldrcd husbtnd
and wife, Defendants.
State of Washington to the aald James F. Fltx

Herald and Julia U. Fltxgerald, aud Jatae Doe
Eldred:

You are hereby summoned to appear within
elaty (60) daye after the date of the flrst publlca
tlon of this Summons to wit within aixty
dsys after the l»th day of August. 1910, and de-
fend the above entitled action In the above en-
titled Court and anawer the complaint of the
plaintiff and serve a ropy of your answer upon
the undersigned Attorney* for plaintiffat their
office below stated, and in ease of your failure so
to do Judgment will l>e rendered against you ac-
cording to the demand of the complaint which
haa been Bled with the Clerk of said Court.

Thla Is aa action of plaintiffagainst defend-
ants for the rrcovery of (3.1UU.H0 and for the
aettlng aside of a deed to the following de-
scribed real estate In ThuralonCounty, Washing-
ton, to-wit: 10S feet off from the South end of
Block four (4), Town of Yelm, Thurston County,
Washington, for fraud, and to subject the same
to such Judgment aa plaintiff may recover from
tbe said James K. Fltxgerald and Julia M. Fltx-
gerald. TKOY ii HTUKDKVANT,

Attorneys for Plaintiff,
Poat Office Address: Box 555. Olympia. Waah
Date of Urst publication, Aug. 19 1910 7t.

R. J. PRICKMAN

Artistic Tailor*
Main Street, between Fifth and Sixth

kissed the oTd vfoman seated In tne one
comfortable chair.

"Here I am. graudmother!"
"And who Is with you 7"
"My man!" cried Gretchen gayly.

"Not always, my friend. Now, Ido
not believe that It was absentminded-
ness which made you step In between
me and that pretty goose girl the other
night."

"Ah!" Carmlchael was all alertness
"It was not, 1 believe?"
"It was coldly premeditated," said

Carmlchael, folding his arms over his
cane, which he still held behind his
back. "But that happens to be nu in-
nocent girl, colonel. You're no Herod.
Jfci really annoyed her."

"Pretense. They ahvays begin that
way. 1 do not wish auy quarrel, my
captain. Ilut that girl's face has fas-
cinated me. 1 projiose to see her as
often as 1 like." .

"1 have no objection to offer. l»ut I
told Gretchen that If any oue. uo mat-
ter who. ever offers her disrespect to

report the matter to nie at the con-
sulate."

"Well. In case she Is wliat you con-
sider Insulted what will you do?" a
challenge In his tones.

"Iteport the matter to the police."
Wallenstelu laughed.
"And If the girl tinds no redress

there," tranquilly, "to the chancellor."
The colonel laughed harshly and

\u25a0trode abruptly away.

Carmlchael saw a carriage coming
along, lie recognized the white horse
os it passed the lamps. lie stood still
for a space, jpidecided. Then be sped
rapidly toward the side gates of the
royal gardens. The vehicle stopped
there Itut this time no woman came
out Carmlchael would have recog-
nized that lank form anywhere. It
was the chancellor. Well, what of It?
Couldn't the chancellor go out In a
common hack If he wanted to? But
who was the lady In the veil? As
soon as the chancellor disappeared

Carmlchael hailed the coachman and
engaged him for a drive for 3 crowns.

Carmlchael slid over to the forward
seat and touched the Jehu oil the back.

"Where did you take the chancellor
tonight?" he asked

"Du liber Gott! Was that his ex-
cellency? He said he was the chief
steward."

"So be Is. my friend. I was only
Jesting. Where did you take him?"
"I took him to Kruroerweg. He was

there half an hour?No. 40."
"Where did you take the veiled

lady?"
The coachman drew In suddenly.

"Herr. are you from the police?"
"Thousand thunders, no! It was by

accident that I stood near tho gate
when she got out. Who was she?"

"That Is better. They both told ma
that they were giving charity. She
went into No. 40. You won't forget
an extra crown, herr?"

"No; I'll make It five. Turn back
and leave me at the Grand hotel."

On the return to the hotel the station
omnibus bad arrived with a solitary
guest.

"Your excellency." said the concierge,
rubbing bis bands, "a compatriot of
yours arrived this evening."

"What name?" indlffereutly.
"He Is Hans Grumbach of New

York."
"An adopted compatriot. It would

seem. He'll probably be over to the
consulate tomorrow to have bis pass-
ports looked Into. Good night."

So Ilans Grumbach passed out of his
mind; but. for all that, fortune and
opportunity were about to knock on
Carmlchael's door, for there was a
great place In history ready for Hans
Grumbach.

(To be Continued )
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rjIHE TELEPHONE is the Coal Man's Best Salesman,
Many of his customers he never sees, for their orders

bome by wire and their checks by mail,

If you move into a new house or have an unexpected need of
fuel, you can often save a day's time by telephoning your order.

In the mining and shipping of Coal, the Hell Telephone has
become an important factor. The wholesale markets and sour-
ces of supply are kept in constant touch with the Hell Long Dis-
tance Service, and the danger of a coal famine greatly reduced.

®
PACIFIC TELEPHONE AND

TELEGRAPH COMPANY
EVKKV BKLL VBLBPUOMI IS TIIK GEN'TEIJ QP Til E SYSTEM.

~Tni;^

Old si'
GROCEIt*.

AND-

mmim
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REDEK & LEWIS -

- I'JtOJ'JiIKTOKS
THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

Stapled Fancy Groceries
rilE FI'LI.EST ANI> MnST COMPLETE LINK OK

T3E" 40*. jo. "C3L o 'jt, iIT -^3

| BUY YOUR GIIOCEJiSES
A FLOL k AND FEED OF 3

\ M.E. GEORGK |

\ Up-to-Date Grocer
5 And you will always get the finest quality £

and lowest prices.

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

| "ITMAKES YOU STRONG?'^L Jr If you need a tonic to build up your system, drink j

\ Olympia Malt Extract \
p A pure non-intoxicating extract of barley-malt and hops. Higher 4
k in extract and lower in alcoholic content than any other malt /

[ extract on the market. Only 15-100 of 1 per cent, alcohol.
*

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

| OLYMPIA RREWLXJ CO.fh TELEPHONE MAIN 10
'*

| CHAMBERS MABKET
m CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH 6X. TELEPHONE MAIN 44
V FULL LINE OK MEATS FOR THE

\ WHOLESALE ?& RETAIL TRADE.
J We solicit a share of your trade and willstrive to please.

I LIGHT, ** JfTnAom m|I ISSTTmSMIHISPNIAnIICORRECT I1 vTRUSSI

1

I

PHONE MAIN 52. FREE DELIVERY.

OLYMPIA MARBLE WOESS
A ESTABLISHED 1888.

3 J". R. DEYER, Proprietor

I if MARBLE AND GRANITE * * *

\u25a0 W Monuments, Markers

Etc.
Fourth and, Jefferson Sts.

*\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0**
WASHINGTON

Bros. |
? TBI OLDEST JEWELRY BOISE 11 WESTERN WiSBIMTOS. ESTIBUSUU' !SW /

) ?DEALERS IN" f
) WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY. )
S CLOCKS. SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS, \
/ LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES /
\ SEWING MACHINES, SUNDRIES I
t MANUFAOTHSERB OF I

I NOTARY AND LODGE HE\LS
?

. RUBBER STAMPS jg UMBRELLAS ?

P Repairing in All Departments. C
S i'2l anJ 4'2G .'/lain St., ? Olympia, Umsli. C

Bfcverttec in tbe Stanfcarfc


