
Fire Insurance!

SIX OF THEBEST
COMPANIES IN
THE WORLD - -

J. A. Blackler.
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j MONTANA BAR i

1*
J. H. HOLMES, Proprietor t

FINE WINES, IrIQUORS I
AND CIGARS I

I I
\u2666 OROVILLE WASHINGTON I
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| SALOON I
11 GOOD THINGS TO |j|
M DRINK AND SMOKE jj
||| W. E. PROP.

OROVILLE

LIQUOR
COMPANY

THAT?S

ALL.

\u2666 h Oroville News Depot X
X BERTMILLS. X
£ Sole Agency for the Spokesman-Review, Spokane Chronicle,
a and other leading Dailies, Weeklies and Monthlies, and for J

the famous ? HAZELWOOD? Ice Cream. The largest and
best line of Fruits, Confectionery, Stationery, Cigars, Tobac- Jcoes and Notions, to be found in the county. Spokane St. J
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I BANK OF OROVIIfLE R
Q J. J, Urownk, iTes. Kaki.k P. Browne, Vice-Pres. g

I IHELAWQUARDS YOUR INTERESTS I
In handling our depositors' money, the law indicates the
actions and responsibilities of our directors, and in order

te 1° I e sure that we act STRICTLY within the law, our
Bg.. bank is regularly inspected by the authorities. C?
r OIR BOOKS ARE EXAMINED AND EVERY TRANSACTION INVESIGATED 5

Hence, yon may feel absolutely certain that your money pj
deposited in this bank will be much safer than hidden PI

Pi about the house, and that you can get a portion, or all of
it, the moment you want it.

p|s Don?t have money hidden about the house. C&
V-, Bring it in and deposit it.p; Interest paid on time deposits. |||

k Open an Account Today! I

?UTS? LITS?LOTS'H
Oroville I
Townsite Company I

OFFICE TWO BLOCKS NORTH OF THE DEPOT!

Oroville Weekly Gazette Last Tuesday evening was in-
stallation with the Women of
Woodcraft.

Presbyterian church ser\ices
at the usual hour in the Peer-
less hall Sunday evening.

DR. VINTON
OF THE

KING CO.
Will be at the

PEERLESS HOTEL
January 19, 1909.

We wish to call
aUent ''on t0 the fact
that we are accom-

x"-?- plishing some wan-
derful result;- in nervous troubles,
caused by eye strain, by our new
treatment of eye mi;-. - witn
glasses. We are espe - ...u-r-
--ested in nervous con.iu-ous of
children, such as Chorea St. Vitus
Dance, Ricketts, or Epilepsy. In
fact it you are suffering from any
nervous trouole, we would like to
see you.

Established 19 Years in Spo-
kane.

Notice is horeby given that
Linnie 13. Hart,

of Wehesville, Washington, who,
on Nov. 19, 1908, made timber and
stone entry, No. 11« 12, (Serial No
01515, for the of the sec
19, Ny2 of the swj{ sec 10, Tp 39
n, k 26, e w m., his filed notice of
intention to make final proof to es-
tablish claim to the land above de-
scribed, before Fred J Fine, lT S
Commissioner, at his office at Oro-
ville, Wash., on the sth day of
March, 1909.

Claimant names as witnesses:
John F Samson, of Oroville,

Wash; Frank Arnold, Fred G
Hart, W B Reilly, all of Wehes-
ville, Washington.

W F Haynes, Register

By FRED. J FINE

Issued Every Friday. §1.50 a year

Entered at the poatoffice at Oro-
ville, Washington, as second
class matter. TsTliat you, Louise?? he whispered.

Sibvl started to scream: then she
leaned against a friendly pine tree and
in a weak voice claimed the identity.

?Is she wise?? asked the man.
?Is who wise?" reiterated Sibyl, her

voice still trembling.
?Why. Miss Stevenson, your mis-

tress,? stammered her companion.
"Don?t stand there like a mummy, you
stupid bit of French humanity! Speak
up and tell me has she forgiven me
and have you arranged a"?

lie gi>t no further In his inquiries.
Sibyl picked up her little black skirt
and ran for home. Once she was safe-
ly closeted with Louise she felt vague-
ly that the echo of a man's hearty
laughter had followed her flight.

?Louise,? began Sibyl In a most ma-
Iren-like tone, ?what do you mean by
flirting with Mr. Judson? Now. do
not interrupt mo, for it was Mr. Jud-
son who met me.?

?Mr. Judson! Impossible!? cried the
astonished Louise.

?Xo other,? emphatically assured
Sibyl. ?Those things may lie nil right
In France, Louise, but no nice Ameri-
can girl will??

A knock at the door Interrupted the
end of this sentence. A gentleman
was waiting to see Miss Stevenson.
The hallboy did not know his name.
Sibyl had changed her somber black
frock to one of her Paris creations
and went to meet her caller.

She glanced into the public parlor,
but he was not in sight. Upon inquiry
she learned that her guest was waiting
on the corner of the piazza for her.
She went to meet him, and Harry dud-
son put forth his hand as she came to-
ward him in the dim light.

?\u25a0Sibyl, you must hear me,? .ludson
'began

?M.v dear Mr. Judson.? said Sibyl,
with stinging sarcasm, ?that is just the
trouble. I've heard 100 much from you
already.?

?Now, please listen. The train was
late night before last, we were derailed
Just the other side of the draw, and I
couldn't very well swim all the way
here, could I?"

?Is that all you have to say?" in-
quired Sibyl, but the tone of her voice
was a bit softer.

?Fxcept that I love you and"?
?And my maid as well, 1 suppose ?

finished Sibyl.
?Don't be a foolish girl, dear. You

bale a prize* in Louise. Ifyou'll prom-
ise not to discharge her. Fll tell you a
secret. It was Louise who arranged
this campaign; it was she who suggest-
ed my writing her it letter that would
reach you. She's a brick, all right. Is
Louise.?

Sibyl opened her eyes wide and star
ed it Judson for a moment.

?Von mean to tell me that stupid
French girl planned all this to give you
a chance to explain,? mused Sibyl.
?But why?"

?I hunted her up and told her you
were angry with me because I kept
you waiting nearly two houfs. She un-
derstood it was not my fault. If vou
would not."

"But how can you explain about be-
ing with Miss Lawton?? suggested
Sibyl.

?Lasiiy," assured Jiulson. ?She wason (ho same train with me, and it was
Into and dark, and she was afraid, and
I offered to see that sin? landed safely
""dec her parental roof. Surely no de-
eenl American could do less, could he??

"Woll-but"- Sybil felt that shewas caught In a closely woven net and
was trying, though not very hard, to
find an opening. Harry looked very
penitent, and Sibyl knew that she
loved hint ns much as ho loved her

?Well, will you promise"?
?Anything, dear - anything!" cried

Harry without waiting to know what
It might be.

?Will you promise to give Louise a
pension for life?" asked Sibyl.

And as he took iter In Ids arras he
promised that and many other more
Important things.
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FOR ONE AND ALL, a
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We also wish to inform the public
beginning with January 3, we will
open on Sunday from 9 to 10 a. m.,1
Only! ff rt :o ,wc will be^|
closed lo ! .*cept doctors? prescrip-
tions. .. H

THE OROVILLE PHARiVuI
Oroville, Wash. I

Pensioned
For Life.

By JENNIE LEE.

Copyrighted, 190S, by Associated
Literary Press.

?If you pull my hair again. Louise,

I?ll discharge you without a moment's
notice!? snapped the lovely Sibyl
Stevenson to her French maid, who
was dressing her mistress? head.

?Miss Sibyl is very cross,? suggest-
ed the maid In meek reply as she
went on with her thankless task.

"Well, you'd lie cross, too, if"?

?Shall I dress the hair high or low
tills morning, miss?? interrupted Lou-
ise.

?The ugliest way possible.? said
Sibyl shandy. ?Make me tlT*--ugliest

woman on the beach. Make me so
ugly that no man will ever look at
me. Do you understand?? she contin-
ued. "I hate men."

Louise went on making pnfTs and
curls regardless of Iter mistress' direc-
tions. For a time nothing was said.
Sibyl was decidedly moody, and It
was the maid who again started the
conversation.

"Miss Sibyl, what Is a good looking
glass*'"

?Why, Louise, you are stupid not to

know that. A good looking glass is a
mirror which tells no lies. Now, with
the men?they are not so responsible?-
they do not always tell the truth, but
you can depend on a good looking
glass to be brutally frank. But why
do you ask?" inquired Sibyl.

?Well, I have here a letter from a
mysterious stranger, who asks me to

meet him at the Pine grove. He says
that I am a good looking glass. What
does he mean, Miss Sibyl??

?He doubtless says you are a good
looking lass?that is, a girl,? Sibyl ex-
plained. ?But let me see the letter.?

From the pocket of her dainty apron
Louise drew forth the note. Sibyl read
it through, hesitated a moment and
then turned to her maid.

"Louise, Fll meet this man In your
place. I don't want you to bo de-
ceived. ns I have been. Mr. Judson
has proved false, and?? A tiny tear
found its way on Sibyl?s check.

So it was arranged, and the season's
l»elle, Sibyl Stevenson, strolled down
toward the clump of tall pine trees

near the edge of the lake in the early
evening to meet the man who had paid
court to her maid. The trees, shaken
by the breezes, cast freakish shadows
on the ground, and Sibyl was not alto-
gether comfortable.

She was eager to meet this youth
who was trifling with the affections of

her maid and give him a piece of her
mind. She had not long to wait, how-
ever, liefore (he tall figure of a man
came down the winding path.

With long, swinging strides he ap-
proached, stopped a moment as If to
make quite sure of?something, she
knew not what. Then, to her great stir

prise, he turned quickly and disap-
pen red.

Sibyl waited until site felt it was no
longer safe for her to be out alone and
returned to the hotel to tell her maid
of the strange occurrence. They dis-
cussed the problem, and Iwth decided
that the gorgeous gown worn by Miss
Stevenson did not look like the simple
grooming of her maid. This fact had
probably frightened the man away.

The next evening Sibyl, dressed In a
?plain black frock, with white collar
and cuffs and a drooping hat, awaited
the mysterious Itomeo whom Louise
had notified by note to be there at a
certain hour.

Again the tall figure swung down the
road, a slouch hat pulled down well
oTlL*li? eyei. -

- _


