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Did She Win or io;é in Battle

For the Answer Read

‘The Fighting Hope”

A REAL LIFE NOVEL THAT GRIPS AND HOLDS, WHICH
- _WILL APPEAR IN THIS PAPER
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forget like that. It's growing to be
} & babit with you, dear, and I hate—I
|/hate to have the children lose faith 1o

: ;s a b.-.

tifal young mother battling for a He interrupted with some sharp in-

: stainless name for her cousequence, and Anna’s wide, sur

: and for the fair name of their| ; prised eyes goaded bim into & tempest

' Jather—what more - interesting h 4, Voo b of words. 4 ;

’f themes than these could a novel- ‘ A’:L"“W_‘m‘mgﬂ
ist _ hood,” be cried, t you can’t even
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! = JOBERT GRANGER, Ji., who ‘Association * Aiiiia ” fidsbea™wBa * Wobleréd 1

1 L | had already learned “The Pur- she could have done to cause ‘this ex-

: ple Cow,” was endeavoring to | 7 = SR traordinary outbreak. Her first im-

master another gem from thef . - _ 5 & pulse always where Robert wzi con-
Burgess Nonsense book. The draw- | —Sentle, a winning. And | cerned was to try to ascertain where
ings appealed to him immensely, He | %entimental, too, I'm afraid,” added | ghie herseit had. been found wanting |
sat on the edge of the rug, his back | Anna, with a slow, eni sswile, ; In {he symphony of womsnbood she
against his father's chiffonnier, hig |8 She suipped off tbe with ber } had but played over and over again
Jegs of six years' growth stretched out, | 90und, perfect white | the largo of motherhood, this siim,
the book open upon his knee. Ocea- | Sbe rose to put the coat away. In| girlish figure with the exquisite fiow-

sionally he made 8 dash with his hand
at an inquisitive Aly. :

Across from him on a low rocker,
her shining head bent slightly over in
the serious operation of sewing a but- {
ton on a coat, softly hummed his y
mother. - Presently the boy shuffled
along the floor, still keeping the book
on his lap, till he got close to her and
lodged his chin on her knee. :

“See if 1 don’t know {t, muddie”
said be. And he began:

**The roof it has a lazy time
A-lying In the sun;
The walls they have—they have”—

An incipient dimple showed in his
mother’s cheek.

=*to hold him up:
They do not bave much fun,”

Finished she gayly. She pushed the
boy’s hair back from Lis brow and
kissed him. “Now run down into the
garden, honey, and play with nurse
end Baby Harold. Plenty of sun and
fresh air and deep breathing, you
know. That's what makes a little fel-
low into a big. strong man, eh—not
too many nonsense verses?”

Robert put his book away reluctant-
ly. “But I love po'try, too, darling,
dear,” asserted he, stroking her face
prettily, before quitting the room.
~ “"He's his father over and over again

erlike face, for her physical attitude
toward even her boyish, irresponsible
husband was largely maternal.

8he wondered, but in this instance

she was rather at a loss. There was
of fare. full of naufhty things to eat
and drink for two. It bore the date of
the day previous.

A dancing little spirit of mischief
played in the beautiful gray eyes.

“I'l_keep It forninst my lord's re-
turn,” quoth she. *“I'll cLAff him with
it a bit when he gets home this after-
noon, pretend I'm catty and jealous,
fujured virtue ‘through and through.
Ob, lordy, lordy, fancy me being jeal-
ous, and of dear old Bobs!”

Rebert Granger reached his subur-
ban home in Westfield early that aft-
ernoon. It was Saturday, a fine sum-
mer day, and he'd promised to take
Lis boys to Cranford, a few miles dis-
tant, for a sall on the river. -

*“Glad you have on that dress, Anna,”
said he. “It's awfully becoming, and
1 want you to look your prettiest. Bra-
dy is coming out this afterndon, and”—
“But the boys—the river?” ' Her
first thought was of her children’s dis-
appointment (though her dislike for Which even his wife knows 3
the man Brady, who always “got on _“Have you to fight?" asked she,
her nerves,” came in a close second).  turning around and laughing "'.!"‘]

come 80 exceedingly small in her eyes.
When she returned from “fixing
up” with the boys she crossed to
window and looked out into the
den. The sun was still shining,
had Jost its gold to her.

There was a-plenty of its
the ripples of her brown hailr,
ever. Robert noticed it. He maw,
that her slight figure, dressed in
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“I'm sorry 1 spoke like that,
said be, trying to- “A
bas a lot to fight against*—at the end
of several halting sentences—*“of

]
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“Robert, 1 wish—I wish you wouldn't | *

‘ of herself. “You don't look like a !
fighter, Bobs. You look like a man to
whom—well, to whom things come.”

“Nothing,” obLserved he, with befit-
ting gravity—“nothing comes without
hustling and exertion and perspira- |
tion, either of brow or spirit.”

~In that case,” said she, still regard- |
ing him reflectively, *1 ought to know
about this perspiration and the other
accompaniments. With two children
it's quite time I began to face things.” |
She came nearer asd laid her hand
on his shoulder. *Things might sirike
me differently, you see, if | Kaew
more. Your odd, puzzling little moods |
—I could make allowances for them.”

He grew confused beueath her cap-
dor.

“My 1l temper,” he biurted out,
“was of course, inexcusable. Still"—

“Oh, nonsense! 1 don’t mind the {ll
temper in the least. I've heaps of my
own to match it. It's the freakish-
ness of the thing, the—-the weakness
of such a twisted, untrue mood that
bothers me. How would you feel,”
she added quickly, *“if you got some
remote hint that your mahogany cab-
fnet was a veneered imitation or if
the smallest doubt came to you about
the genuineness of thiat Inness land
scape there? You'd have forty fits on
the instant. Now, that’s how 1 feel
about you and the chiidren—my small
collection. If 1 should discover:one
day that you were sham products of
a bad period instead of being originals
of the best—oh, deary me!”

“But, Anna, you want perfection.
Now, a man"—

“Perfection? Not a bit of it! To live
in the company of three angels would
be a nightmare. It would demoralize
me to feel myself so abject an out-
gider. As to temper, you may even
on oceasion storin because you've mis-
laid your gloves or your commutation
tickets or tLrow the soup at Bridget's
head if it's not hot and well seasoned.
In those cases, you see, I should un-
derstand your motives and your modes
of action would not be bafling. It's
the—the illusive, twisted moods, as I
say, that confuse me, make me think
of bad periods and things.”

Here the bell rang, and Bridget ush-
ered in Miss Mary Graham.

“You've just come in the nick o
time,” sald Anna, greeting her guest
warmly with a score of engaging pret-
tinesses. “Robert and I were in the
thick of a sanguinary encounter.”

“Well,” returned Miss Graham, smil-
ing, “you do your fighting artistically.
I see no signs of vulgar strife.”

“We thought,” explained Anna, “we'd
save our scalps for future use, since
‘Robert expects a guest this afternoon.
Now tell me about yourself, dear,”
added she, as her husband laughingly
strolled out upon the porch. *“It was
most awfully nice to hear you had se-
cured such a fine secretarial position—
somewhere up the Hudson, isn't it?
Must be nice and cool for this hot
weather.” :

“It's just a bit below Ossining.
Those horrid prison walls are the only
‘disturbing feature about the place, and
the people are all that one could wish.
Mr. Temple—be's just been made pres-
‘ident of the Gotham Trust company,
nd T'm his first home secretary, I be-
ve — although wholly businessiike
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was making for the back

importunate little voices
whimper as she appeared.
two dear red turkéy cocks,
it all about?’ cried she cheer-
with a pretty gathering in sort
gesture.
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burying his baby face in her
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30 DAYS

way.

last long.
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It costs, ordinarily, from 2c to 4c an hour to
operate the large size irons, and it costs you
twice this for wood. The iron costs only $4.00.
Don’t delay—order now—our new stock won'’t

CALL UrP MAIN 23

And order an ELECTRIC 1RON on

FREE TRIAL:

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

i

OLYMPIA LIGHT & POWER CO.

F. H, Scott

329 Fourth St.

Scott’'sGrocery

C. A. Marshall

.... DEALERS IN ..,

High Grade Groceries

Flour Feed, Hay, Wheat, Oats, &c.

:00DS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

Higkest prices paid for Farmers’ Produce.

Telephone Main 171

Your Choice of a Monoment

is not limited toa few designs if
youcome here.. We have a book of
nearly a thousand designs, any of
which we are ready to execute for
you.
The Price of the Monument

doesn’t make it tasteful or artistic.
We can execute and erect a really
beautiful memorial for a very mod
est sum.

CAPITAL CITY MARBLE AND
GRANITE WORKS.

C. J. Roberts, Prop.
Op. Masonic Cemetery. Phoae Slate 291.

is a busy man.

the Bell Telephone Service.
ping point.

freight agent.
going to town.

gives him opportunity.
Consult our local manager.

“Best plan would be not to ery at
Even clean crying makes ugly, red Iit-
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"“I saw a look on Mrs. Granger's face
awhile ago,” he said, half :to himself,
**“a look that surprised me, I believe
there are very few things she couldn’t
do once she set. her'mind to action.”

-An uncomfortable, prickly: sensation

-} ran down Robert’s back:/his smile of

satisfaction weakened. Then over their
: to talc eof other
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An’Economizer
Of Time and Labeor

JFROM seed time to harvest, the farmer

4 even Mary

~

That’s why the shrewd farmer appreciates the value of

He may be miles from the railroad and the nearest ship-
He is expecting a freight shipment—what
does he do? With his Bell Telephone he calls up the
If the shipment has not arrived—no use in

There’s always plenty at hand to do. The Bell Service

THE PACIFIC TELEPHONE AND
TELEGRAPH COMPANY

EVERY BELL TELEPHONE IS THE CENTER OF THE SYSTEM.

impression that mhost women wore
more than that At least, one wo-
man whom he knew wore more. He
remembered her hands distinctly. He
bad made her a birthday present of a
diamond ring only a few days before,
and when she thanked him for it later
‘he bad noticed that her hand fairly
flashed with diamonds.

Presently Anna got up, and, leaning
lightly against the mante! shelf, watch-
ed him oddly. Sbhe might as well out
with it

“Robert,” said she, “you like Mr.
Brady through and through?”

“Like Brady? Why. yes, and he’s
a decidedly useful man to know-im-
terested in all sorts of big concerms,
nothing of a snob, and™—

“]—I rather wanted to compare notes
with you. You're so quick and sensi-
tive. I wondered if you had noticed—
things.” She flushed botiy.

“Nothing at all, except that he seems
to approve of my selection of a wife.
Would you prefer, then, not to be ad-
mired?’

“l like belng admired. of course. 1
like it most awfully. But it depends,
doesn't it, on the way it's done. Why,
rabam noticed"—

“You surely don't mean to 1mply
that my friend Brady means any
harm?’

* With a vehement gestuce Anna drew
her fingers across her eyes.

“No one except the stage villain ever
does mean apy harm, 1 suppose,” she
said. “The others do'it from absence
of mind. perhaps. Oh, I dare say I'm
horrid,” added she softly, seeing a hurt
look on Robert’s face—"horrid and not

- ¥sufficiently grateful for my privileges.

Probably it's all vanity and self con-
sciousness. You'd bLave noticed all
these unpleasantnesses naturally, since
I belong to you?" She put out both
hands to him with friendly, irresisti-
ble grace. At that moment the long-.
ing to feel protected was very strong
within her.

“Of course 1I'd have noticed,” reas-
sured Robert, looking at her in his
boyish, ingenuous fashion. and with a
brilliant, ready smile. 1t was this look
and this smile that had first won his
way into the sympathies of her heart.

Suddenly, under the spell of his ca-
regs, Anna remembéred something. The
dimples stirred in her cheeks as she
disengaged herself.

“Wait. Bobs, I'll be back in a sec-
ond,” she said and ran lightly upstairs,

“Now, sir.” standing before her Hege
lord in meck accusing fashion and
bauding him the French bill of fare,

“gince you refuse to be jealous of me
I'm most mightily inclined to be jeal-
ous of you. Who did you lunch with
yesterday? Defend yourself!”

[T0 BE coNTINUED.]
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GROCIRY

| .
| . f - PROVISION ST(2E
f i‘. _ = - ~.: 2”7_::—-—_*""“—

» Fourth Street

PROPRIETORS
THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

'REDER T&hl’H]L-l]’ |
l ——
StapleiFancy Groceries

Teas and Coffee

|
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§ BUY YOUR GROCERIES

FLOUR AND FEED OF

M. E. GEORG:

Up-to-Date Grocer

And you will always get the finest quality
and lowest prices.
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Telephone Main 116. Cor. Fourth and ColumbLia St.
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“ITMAKES YOU STRONG.”

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

Olympia Malt Extract

A pure non-intoxicating.extract of barley-malt and hops. Higher >‘
in extract and lower in alcoholic content than any other malt p
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 BREWING CO

—— TELEPHONE MAIN 10 —
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CHAMBERSMARKET

CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST. TELEPHONE 44
FULL LINE OF MEATS FOR THE

WHOLESALE 2 RETAIL TRADE.

We solicit a share of your trade and will strive to please.

Victrolas from $50 to $200
Amberola $200
Columbia Grafonola Regent $200

A beautiful Library Table will talk and
sing for you. Call ot our store
and let us show it to von
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RABECK’S MUSIC HOUSE {

OLYMPLA MARBLE WORKS

BESTABLISEED 1889,

* * *

| ‘Monuments, Markers
, Headstones, Etc.

: Fourth and Jefferson Sts.
~ OLYMPIA WASHINGTON

mwarm}wwn%

g Talcott Bros. :

)
, THE OLDRSY JEWRLRY BOUSR IN WASHINGTON. ESTABLISEED 1373 *
- —DBALERS IN —
% MANUFACTURERS OF
i

g NOTARY AND LODGE SFALS

WATCHES, DIAMCNDS, JEWELRY,
¢ LEKf'i'HER Goonssfw%%&' O OVALY
: OVELTIES
SEWING MACHINES, SUNDRIES

AND UMBRELLAS
Repairing in All Departments.
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Olympia, Wash.

ROHACH IR RO GROS I D06 o o o8

I ¥, DOCHERTY ==

OFFICE WITH DARLING'S SHOE STORE, WEST FOURTH STREEI
Phones—Office, 412J Residence, 425Y.

Blovertise in the Standard

HOUSE MOVING AND DRAYING
PIANOS HANDLED WiTH CARE
FURNACE AND DOMESTIC COAL

X

J. R. DEVER, Proprietor
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