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Mr. and Mis. Farmer

Prices for farmn ]»I'ml'zl('l.\‘,
are dropping, just as ave
the prices of everything
clse.  All the more neces-
sitv for conservation of
vour resources. Invest a
small amount with the

Capital Savings and

- Loan Association

Corner Fifth and Wash.
Olympia i

Phone 335

E. C.TEW

ESSEX & HUDSON
MOTOR CARS

Storage and Supplies

600 E. Fourth Olympia

WHAT DO YOU WANT?
Use the Classified Ad Column of
the Twice-a-Week Washing-
ton Standard
Rates 10c¢c per line; 3 lines, 25¢.
(No ad taken for less than 25c )

Always a Bargain

JACKSON'S
Cash Furniture Store

We have an expert upholsterer
Stoves connected and rebuilt

Coils made.. Quick service

" 'We-exchange goodl
Work guaranteed

. Fourth and Adams Phone 613

-

Palace Market
Wholesale and Retaiy
GOVERNMENT

INSPECTED
MEATS

I You Want Quality
We Have It

PHONES 93 AND 94
THOMAS P. GIBBS

#04 MAIN 8T.

MONUMENTS

Now is the time to placn
your order for that monu-
ment for spring delivery.

Call and let us talk it over.

OLYMPIA MONUMENT
WORKS
Opp. Masonic Cemetery
Olympia, Wash. Phone 1029J3

Berry Plants

at wholesae prices.

Marshal!, Gold Dollar, Clark
Seedling, and Paxton strawber-
ry plants, $5 per 1000.

Also Loganberries,
4 Caps, and Raspberries.

Black

It you wish to plant next
spring, place your order carly.

Brigg’s Fruit Ranch

Olympia, Wash.
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CHAPTER 1I1.-7u crothes that Uriah
has brought Tony finds a baby's picture
1 a notification of a reward for its
return to a Doctor Pendlehaven. She
goes to return the picture,

CHAPTER IV.-—~-With the Pendlehavens,
a family of wealth, live Mrs, Curtis, a
cousin, her son and daughter, Katherine |
Curtis and Reginald Brown. Katherine {s |
deeply in love with Philip MacCauley.

CHAPTER V.
Doctor John Has a Visitor.

After remaining hidden in the for-
est for some time, Tonnibel stole
along toward Ithaca in the gathering
gloom, her heart filled with hope. To |
get some medicine for Edith, and to |
take back the picture to the father
who had offered money for it, were'
the two things she wanted to do now, |
Her young mind was busy with plans |
for her mother. If she could find some
work to do, and Edith would go with |
her, she would get well again. |

That evening, just after dinner, Dr, |
John Pendlehaven was sitting in his |
oftice, his mind disturbed, his hem't|
aching for the sick brother upstairs. |
and he remembered that the first three !
or four years after the disappearance
of Paul's daughter had been spent in
a frantic search. All those working
on the case had finally decided that |
Edith Mindil, a young nurse who had |
cared for the child most of the time |
since her mother had died and was de-
voted to her, had left home with the
baby.

He sat up suddenly, for distinctly
there came to him from the wide front
porch the patter of feet llke the soft
footpads of some stealthy night-ani-
mal. He turned his eyes on the open
door that led to the porch—and then
he rose. There before him stood a girl, |

a silent girl looking at him beseech-
ingly—a curious demanding expres-
sion in her eyes, and she was bare-
footed, too. He didn't speak, nor did
he move forward. She was not a pa-
tient, that he knew, for only the rich
came to him for treatment,

Suddenly she smiled and took two

steps toward him. *“Good evening”
he managed to say.
“Paul Pendlehaven?' came In a

There Before Him Stood a Girl—a
Silent Girl.

breath, and Doctor John shook his
head.

“Oh! I hoped you were!” was the
swift reply. *“lI want to see the doc-
tor.”

The volce was filled with touching |

pathos, and the young face had grown

“I'm one Doctor Pendlehaven,” he
sald. “Won't you sit down?”

Tonnibel shook her head. She
down in all this royal

“I'm kinda mussed up,” she sald in
“I've come to make a dicker
with—with Dr. Paul Pendiehaven.”

“Teu me what you want of my
gently., “Do you!
waut him te help you?”

“Yep, a hull lot,” she responded, “a
great lot. My mother's awful sick.
But I can’t tell how she got that way,
so don't ask me. But—but I thought
mebbe {f 1 brou _l t Doctor Paul's baby
back—" She paused, drew out of her

ouse the picture and handed it out,

i | H:m.::‘n if 1 didn’t take any money
for it, he'd help me, and mebhe wouldn't
tell where 1 got it.”

John Pendlehaven made no move to
touch the little card she was holding
out to him,

make me

fer fingers let go their

picture, and it fell to the tloor. And
there before the startled man's eves
she dropped down and began to sobh |
long bitter sobs such as ]uhx. Pendle

haven bad never
his own wq

heard from any of
ymen kind.

“I wint some one to help my muminy |
came to him from among the

so bad,”
curls,
Then he shook himself,
pathy striking at him.
“Listen to me, my dear;
my brother the
world by bringing back this picture.
He stooped and picked it up. L

| loved it dearly; no money could have

bought {t.”

Tonnibel's eyes,
gazed up at
trembled.

“I don’'t want money,” she faltered.
“But my poor little mummy's sick. 8o
I said to myself if the picture was
worth cash, then mebbe I could gei
some medicine as a change off.”

“We'll go to her instantly,” sald
Pendlehaven. “Wait until 1 get my
hat und coat, and I'll tell my lnolnul
you brought this to him.”

In a few minutes he was back, find-

filled
him, and

with tears
the red lips

”»

| ing her standing where he had left her.

Without a word they walked out ip-
to the night. :

As they passed the Salvation army
quarters the girl turned her head and
looked at it. But she made to remark,
and so rapid did she walk that Pendle-
baven found himself taking long
strides to keep up with her.

To say he was surprised when they
aurned from the boulevard road to a
path leading to the west shore of the
lake would be putting it lightly. Bat
he didn't ask where .they were going;
somehow it made no difference to him,
His strong, warm hand held the small
brown one, and something in the touch
of the girl's fingers made him thrill
with pleasure. He found himself vow-

_ing that anything this strange child
should ask of him, he’d do, no matter
what it might be.

They passed over a culvert through
which water, in tumbling roars, took
its way down the hill. Just on the
north side the girl stopped.

“Here we are to the ragged rocks,”
she said. “There's the boat where my
mummy {s. See that little light? Stand
here a minute till I come back and get
you.”

It had suddenly occurred to Tonnl-
hel that perhaps her father might
have ventured home, If so, then ghe
must prepare him for the doctor's com-
ing.

She went immediately to her mother
and looked down upon her. The
swollen lids were still closed and the
wun white face brought a rush of
tears to the girl's eyes.

“I've brung some one to help you
darlin’,” she whispered. but the wom
an made no move, if by chance she
Heard.

Clambering up the steps. Tonnibel
was back at the doctors side before
he scarcely s

“Mummy’s alone,” she said. *“Come
on.”

Pendlehaven stooped over Edith De-
voi, gently taking her wrist in his
4 gers. For some time he sat beside
ier. then mixing a draught, succeeded
u pouring it down her throat. The
veary lids didn’t lift, but one thin arm
ane rigidly upward, then fell back
Hmply.

“Nome one struck her, eh?’ asked
the doctor.

“Yep,” replied the gi®, and that was
all. :

P’endlehaven didn't ask anything
more. In accepting the picture he had
tacitly promised not to question her.
What did it matter to him how the
woman had come into her present con-
dition? He would do his utmost, his
very best for the sake of the trembling
child who had brought back the baby's
picture which might bring a new de-
site to live in his orother, Paul,

“Come outside,” he said at length,
rising. “I want to talk to you. She'll
sleep a long time, perhaps until morn-
ing.”

“She'll get well, huh?”’
Tonnibel, in a whisper.

“Surely,” he responded. “Of course.”

The thought of her father
hothe drunk flashed across the girl's
mind, “I don’'t want you to stay if
she's all right,” she said with a back-
ward bend of her head. “You sald
she'd get well, didn't you?”’ At the
doctor's affirmative nod she went on:
“Then Tl take you back up the hill,
£0 you'll be safe.”

“No,” said Pendlehaven, firmly.
“No, I won't let you. I can find my
way all right, but I can't leave you
like this”

Tonnibel extended her hand, “T sald
I was going with you,” she answered

demanded

you've done |
greatest favor in the |

coming -

r A an Romqncé oP fho btorm Cou_“h'" '

and Tonnibel came nearer. |
hold on the | B

deep sym- | B

We Carry a Complete Line

automobile accessories
oils, grease, tires and tubes

WE INVITE YOUR INSPECTION
DISTRIBUTORS DIAMOND TIRES

ALL GOODS GUARANTEED

Olympia Auto Supply Co.
H. N. STICKLIN

FOURTH AND FRANKLIN STS.

crisply. “Come on, it'll be all hours
before you get home now. I ain’t say-
in’ T would love to have you in the
Dirty Mary with mummy and wme, but
you might get killed if you stay.”

“And what about you?’ demanded
Pendlehaven,

“Oh, 'm used to i1t,” she responded.
“Somebody might give me a swat or
two on my bean, but that won’t count
for nothin'!”

When they reached the boulevard,
he dropped hes hand.

“Now go back,” he said gently, “I1
can find my way. Will you come to-
morrow at two, and let me know how
she is? Or shall I come down?”

“I'll hike to you.” answered Tonni-
bel.  “If you're sure now you won't
get lost, I'll run back to mummy.
But—"

“1 shall get home perfectly safe,
child,” came in quick interruption,
and “Good-night. Thank you for
bringing me the picture and allowing
me to come to your mother.,”

(To Be Continuved)

WEARY WILKINS APPEARS
UNITED CHURCHES NEXT
WEDNESDAY EVENING

Champion Thrift Stamp Seller Will
Tell Why Americans Should
Save to Be Happy.

W. A. (Weary) Wilkins of Seattle,
whoduring the war earned the title
of champion thrift stamp seller o!
the world, will share the program
next Wednesday night at the United
Churches with Dr. T. H. Simpson.
“Thrift and Americanism” will be
the title of Mr. Wilkins talk, and Dr.
T. H. Simpson will give an illustrated

PHONE 256

lecture on “Why there is no excuse as ‘Weary’ Wilkins, the man wko
t’ur poverty in he United States.” I preaches ‘Thrift and Americanism’ as

In private life Mr. Wilkins is pro- ardently and successfully as Billy
prietor of the Pucific Bindery, 501 Sunday exhorts sinners to repent,
Collins block. Because he could n-ni
enter the army he took up the work| Complimenting Dr. and Mrs. W. L,
of selling thrift stamps on downtown Taylor, who will leave shortly, M
street corners in Seattle. He m-':t!and Mrs. W. A. Filsinger and Dr. and
with such signal success that when|Mrs. W. L. Gregg entertained with a
the armistice ended his stamp selling | card party Saturday evening at thelr

activities, he was called upon to t»lllhome on Main street. Those present

the business men of Seattle how heswere Dr. and Mrs. Taylor, Dr. and
did it. This resulted in his being|Mrs. Melcum, Mr. and Mrs. DeFore
called to the public schools and tne|Cramblitt, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur

churches to speak on “Thrift and/ Walker, Mr. and Mrs. Filsinger, and
Americanism,” a purely gratultousi‘ Dr. and Mrs. Gregg.

service on his part. The sobriquet |
‘Weary' was conferred upon him byi

Mrs. Percy Sinclair, wife of Sena-

«|his friends and business associates|tor Sinclair of Pacific county arrived

while he was selling thrift stamps. iin the city Wednesday and is regias-

Now he is known all over the state|tered at the Hotel Olympian

Ground Gripper News

We announce a reduction of $2.00 per pair on Women's
Ground Grippers, and $1.50 per pair on Men's. These are the
original and only ‘‘Ground Gripper’’ Shoes. y

Everyone who enjoys walking, or has to stand on their

feet most of the time, will find this shoe a source of rest ,and a
practical eure for foot troubles.

GOOD SHOES

Powell’s

GOOD SERVICE

LADY KILLERS

The old-fashioned washtub and board is one of the greatest
little killers of them all.

Why put up with them, when you can get a modern Elee-
tric Washing Machine at the

THE ELECTRIC SUPPLY HOUSE FOR OLYMPIA

of course
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