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A SLIM BANQUET. |

Mr. Spoopendyke Fergets That 1t IsE
Wash Day. t

Brooklyn Eagle. :
“Say my dear,” whispered Mr.
Spoopendyke, closing the door care- |
fully and approaching his wife with al

broad grin on his visage., * Say, my

|

dear, Specklewottle’s down stairs in
?

the parlor.  He has come to take
dinner with us!” |

“Great gracious'™ exclaimed Mrs. |
Spoopendyke, dropping her work and

bustling up to the glass to arrange
her hair. “What did he come to-day |
for? Don't e know it’s wash day?”

* He came for dinner!” retorted Mr.
Spoopendyke, turning pale around the
lips. “What d'ye s’pose he came for,
to be washed? What's wash day got
todo withit? Think the mancanto be
soaked in a tub and hung over al
clothes line with a measly wooden pin |
astride the small of his back? Well,
he didn't, he came for grub, and you
want to hustle around and get it
pretty lively for him, or I'll began to
serve up things myself before long!”

*“But, my dear,” remonstrated Mrs.
Spoopendyke, ¢ there’s nothing in the
house! The clothes—"

“Then serve up the clothes!” roared
Mr. Spoopendyke, who had utterly for-
gotten the day of the week when he
invited his friend, and now wanted his
wife to get him out of the scrape
someliow, and at the same time not
let him down with Specklewottle.
“ Just put the clothes on a platter and
set ’em before him! You can explain
to him that we only eat three times a
week, like a dog in hot weather!
That’ll satisfy him, so long as he has
the clothes to eat!”

“You don’t imagine he would want
to eat the clothes, do you?” asked Mrs.
Spoopendyke, enraged at the idea of
being taken literally. “Just try him
and sling in fome of the natural grace
you always put on the table! ¢Mr.
Specklewottle, have some of this
fricaseed petticoat’ ” and Mr. Spoopen-
dyke held out the legs of his trousers
as a woman hol'ds her skirts, and
waltzed around the room. “‘Mr.
Specklewottle, have a little of this
poached nightshirt! Now, Mr. Speckle-
wottle, do try one of these fried socks
and a slice of the pillow sham! Dear
Mr. Specklewottle, pray let me help
you to a piece of this shirt collar and
pair of stuffed cuffs! Imadethem my-
self, though they are not as good as—'
that's the way to do it!” continued
Mr. Spoopendyke, suddenly concluding
his remarks with a war whoop, and
presenting himself before his wife
all out of breath. “ Think you've got
that bill of fare all right? See your
way clear to a successful dinner party,
now?”

“There’s some cold shad down
stairs, and 1 think there is a raw ham
in the cellar,” ruminated Mrs. Spoopen-
dyke, regarding her husband with a
startled look of inquiry, as if asking if
he thought Specklewottle would mind
the meat being raw and the fish a
trifle cold. “I don’t think he has
anything home on Mondays except
cabbage and beans. Or perhaps he
may have doughnuts and pie,” she
continued, hastily, seeing her husband
swelling with a retort. “And I'm
sure they are good.”

“That’s what he wants!” howled
Mr. Spoopendyke. “ Bring forth the
shad that froze to death in the house
of Spoopendyke! Develop the measly
banquet and let joy be unconfined!
Ain’t ye got any more sense thana
bunghole? Think I'm going to bring
the aristocracy here to fatten on dead
fish and live hogs! Ilow long are you
going to let that man sit down stairs
in a state of starvation? Where’s that
roast beef I brought home the other
day?’

“I think we ate that all up the day
it came home,” sighed Mrs. Spoopen-
dy¥® “Do you mean that roast with
the queer little sticks in it?”

“The same,” replied Mr. Spoopen-
dyke, nerving himself for another
ordeal. “Did we eat the sticks? Am
I to understand there is not one little
dodgasted stick left of all that affluent
luxurious mess? Lift theimpenetrable
veil of obscurity of the secluded bower
of the shrinking sticks,” he yelled, as
it dawned on him that Specklewottle
was in the parlor waiting to be fed,
and that the social problem was no
nearer solution than when he started.
“Let us unravel the mystery that
hangs like a pall over the fate of the
unhappy sticks, that they may come
forth and fructify Specklewottle,” and
in the excess of his emotion Mr. Spoop-
endyke grasped for breath and resting
his hands on his knees, looked as if he
were inviting his wife to a little game
of leapfrog.

“ There’s some lettuce in the house,
and I bought some strawberries to-day,
and I could cook the steak I had saved
over for breakfast,” murmured Mrs.
Spoopendyke, coming out triumphant-
ly in the end, woman like. “And I
will put on my new wine colored satin,
and we will give him a nice supper.”

“Going to put that wine colored
satin on the ham?’ howled Mr.
Spoopendyke, who had a man’s idea
that a dinner is not a dinner until it’s
roasted. “ Think I brought that man
here at 6 o’clock in the afternoon to
take breakfast? Got some kind of no-
tion that cold fish, raw ham, wormy
lettuce, green strawberries, and a fried
cow are going to satisfy the craving of
a man who has just won a bet of a
dinner on”—but here Mr. Spoopen-
dyke stopped short. The last revela-
tion was unintentional.

“Was it a bet, dear?”’ asked Mrs.
Spoopendyke, opening her eyes in
astonishment. “Did you bring Mr,
8pecklewottle home here on a bet?

If T had known that and you had
given me time, I would have had a
nice supper for you. I don’t suppose
that he would care for & cold meal,

under the circumstances. I really
think—"
“That settles it,” squealed Mr.

Spoopendyke, mad at himself for what

science on tap; Bock science a dime |
extra; free lunch from 11 to 1.”

And with this prospectus Mr. Spoop-
endyke flashed down stairs and ex-
plained to Mr. Specklewottle that,
owing to Mrs. Spoopendyke having a
severe headache they had better post-
poned the dinner,or go to a restaurant.
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SIX-SHOOTER SAM.

“Three more headstuns” gloatingly
murmured the landlord of The Miners’
Mecca, “which the same gives our
cemetery a good lead over Timber
Butte's ol’ Potters’ Field.”

“Great Scott!” ejaculated the Eng-
lish tourist “you don’t mean to say
there’s rivalry between towns out here
in regard to cemeteries?”

“Saartin! Y'see stranger, Timber
Butte beat us out on the popperlation
deal, though we did cut down ther ma-
jority from fifty to thirty by a leetle
judicious ghootin’, g0 some reppersenta-
tive citizens of Bloody Gulch meanin’
me an’ a few o’ ther boys, sent ’em
word thet ez we lived fas’ and died
early, not waitin’ fer dry rot ter carry
us off, ther same bein’ gospel in thar
case, we couldn’t hope ter win a census
deal, but could show more men under
ther groun’ than they ever dared to.”

The tourist’s teeth chattered so that
great flakes of dental enamel floated
to the floor.

“1 Suppose the three men buried
to-day met some violent death?”’ he
shudderingly asked.

“ Yer mistaken thar, stranger! It
was ez peaceable an’ gentlemanlike a
fight ez ye ever saw, the same hevin’
come about in this yere way; Bolivar
Bowlins asked Six Shooter Sam fer a
chaw’r terbaccer. In course, Sam,
bein’ a scholar an’ a gentleman,
handed ’im ther plug.”

“ Will it swell?” sez Bolivar, mean-
in’ will ther terbaccer enlarge while in
ther mouth, which in course the
moisture does fer it, though darned
leetle.

“Y’betcher!” sez Sam.

“Then,” guffawed Boliver, a-keepin’
uv ther plug, an’ handin’ Sam a
measly leetle chaw, “put thet in yer
mouth an’ swell yerself a plug fer ther
one I've got.”

“Sam didn’t grasp the sitoowation
at all, an’ had shot Bolivar afore the
joke came t’him. While he wus laffin’
over it, Bolivar's brother shot him,
then up hops Sam’s father an’ kills
Bolivar’s, which the same ends ther
game, ez Bolivar hain’t got no more
brothers, though P’ison Pete wanted
ter take it up, swearin’ thet Bolivar
oncet said he loved ’im like a brother,
but bein’ ez nobody heard ’im, an’
Bolivar had cut Pete’s leetle finger off
some time afore in a frein’ly game, we
figgered ez how Pete wuz lyin’ fer ther
sake uv a fight, an’ so called all bets
down.

“Thet’s how the three stuns got
added!” concluded the landlord, gaz-
ing effectionately at the simple shafts
gleaming on the hillside, and mutter-
ing something about “ther boys ud
be glad ef they knew.”

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

Mice abhor camphor and will not
visit drawers or closets in which it is
kept.

Stale cake may be steamed over and
served for a desert with a nice sweet
sauce.

A squeeze of lemon improves scram-
bled eggs, and it should be added while
they are cooking.

A teaspoonfull of borax added to a
pailful of water, in which fine flannels
are washed, will keep them soft and
white.

Cake can be easily removed from
the baking pans if the hot pans are\
stood a moment on wet cloth when
they inverted easily.

Drooping flowers will freshen wonder-
fully if the tips of the stems are trim-
med off at the ends, then held in hot
water for a few minutes,

When making corned beef hash
moisten it with a little soup stock, if
you have it, in place of water. A
pinch of supar helps to bring out the
flavor of the meat.

" Kerosene is the best thing for mak-
ing your hard wood or stained floors
look bright and glossy. The odor dis-
appears quite rapidly if the windows
are opened for a short time.

A simple dessert for the children’s
table is any dried and sugared fruit
like dates or figs, chopped fine and
mixed with their oatmeal or farina,
or any cereal; then serve with whipped
cream,

When one is hurried in mailing a
a letter and the only available postage,
stamp is found to be without glue,
moisten the stamp, then rub it on the
gummed flap of the envelope, then
quickly press it in place upon the
letter; it will stick.

If two pairs of shoes are kept in use
together, wearing them alternately,
the shoes will give more service and
last longer than two pairs worn, one
after the other. Shoes, like many
other things, become tired and require
an occasional rest to do good work.

A writer in the Scientific American
says he has cleared his premises of
vermin by whitewash—yellow, with
copperas—and covering the stones and
rafters in the cellar with it. In every
crevice in which a rat might go he put
the copperas, and scattered it in the

complete disappearance of rats and
mice. KEvery spring the cellar is
washed with a coat of yellow wash,
as a purifier and a rat exterminator,

{he had divulged, and angrier still asjand no typhoid, dysentery or fever

he saw that he must explain to Speckle- | attacks the family. Try it.

wottle how he was tixed. “ When you i Corn Beef Hash.—Chop fine suf-
commence to think, the free list 1s en ) ficient corn beef to make one pint,
tirely suspended.  Some day when I'jnix with it an equal quantity of cold
| eatch you thinking I'm going to drive a Loiled  potatoes, chopped fine, put
|spiggot in your head and advertise | them in a frying pan, add one cup of

boiling water, one tablespoonful of
butter, a teaspoonful of onion juice
and three dashes of pepper, stir until
boiling hot, and serve on buttered
toast.

LABOR'S SHARE.

PROTECTION CAN GIVE NOTHING TO
WORKINGMEN WHILE LABOR
IS ON THE FREE LIST.

The Laborer Now Competes With Lowest
Responsible Ridder of the World—Low
Prices Stimulate Both Consumption and
Production—Example of Steel Rail Pool.

One of the best speeches made in the
house while the Dingley bill was being
discussed was made by John C. Bell of
Colorado. With facts which are indis-
putable and logic which is unanswer-
able he exposed many of the fallacies of
protection. His exposure of the absurd
claim that protection helps the work-
ingman is especially good. Here isa
part of it:

‘‘But our friends upon the other side
say that they levy a tariff for the bene-
fit of tho wageworkers. I say to you
that any tariff bill, I care not from
whom it comes, that does not contain a
provision for prohibiting the free in-
flow of immigration from foreign coun-
tries is oblivious of the rights of labor
and is opposed to the interest of all
wageworkers. [Applause.)

“Protection is always asked in the
interest of others. Now, observe how it
is asked in behalf of the poor laboring
man—just enough to cover the differ-
ence between the European scale of
wages and our own. What hypocrisy!
Who ever heard of the laboring man
getting rich manufacturing? The sta-
tisticians clearly figured from the cen-
eus of 1880 that about 6 per cent on
our dutiable list would ocover the differ-
ence between the European wage sched-
ule and ours, or that about 18 per cent
ad valorem covered the entire labor cost
of our list of 1880. While the manufao-
turer then asked for the poor laborer
his 6 per cent he got for himself at the
hands of congress six times 6 per cent.

‘‘Is there any reason why a high tariff
affects wages injuriously? Yes; by en-
abling employers to build up a vicious
trust system for the manufactuver and
against the laborer. The high tariff
makes the manufacturer complete mas-
ter of the wageworker.

“In the review of R. G. Dun & Co.,
in their weekly review of trade, dated
Feb. 12, it is stated:

* ‘No other event of the week ap-
proaches in importance the disruption
of the steel rail pool. In two days,’ says
the report, ‘after it a greater tonnage of
rails was probably purchased than the
entire produotion of the last year, re-
ported at 800,000 tons. And instead of
$28 in December and $25 in January,
$17 is now the price at which works
east and west are secking orders. And
further,’ says the report, ‘the Carnegie
company has been selling at $17, Chi-
cago delivery. These sales will employ
many thousand hands, with an impor-
tant decrease in the cost of track laying
on renewal of railroads.’

‘“Now, my friends, let me ask you,
was it the rising or lowering price that
employed these thousands of men? Our
friend Mr. Hopkins of Illinois tells of
the benefits of a higher duty on iron
and steel. Did the steel rail pool need
mere tariff?

What is the difference in giving the
manufacturer a double profit through a
high tariff or throngh a pool? Do they
ever share the profits of the pcol with
labor? No. Will they ever share the
profits of a tariff? Never.

*‘It takes no polftical economist to
answer these questions. If the United
States munufacturers can reap twioe the
profit under a high tariff by limitin,
themselves to the home market an
running balf time, why should they
run full time and invade foreign mar-
kets? They never will. They will sit
down comfortably and sell their limited
supply of goods for increased profits,
making them more than whole, while
the laborer tramps the country in search
of work just as he now does under the
trust system.

‘It is unfortunate that the humdrum
of the tariff has been sounded in the
ears of the people until many of them
really believe that foreign trade is un-
important, if not a curse. Why did the
breaking of the steel rail pool put so
many men to work? It was because the
consequent lowered price for iron and
steel brought most liberal orders from
abroad as well as at home. Suppose
the tarif had been prohibitive and
we would have been confined to the
home market. Would the manufacturers
have made so many goods? No, but they
would have doubled their profits on
what they did make. The people could
not have bought so many because of the
increased price. Who would have suf-
fered? First, the workmen, because they
would have had fewer goods to make;
secondly, the oconsumer, because he
oould not bave bought s0 many at a
higher price. Who would have been ben-
efited? The manufacturer, becanse he
might have made and handled less
goods, made a double profit, and really
have gained, as he would have had few-
er to handle for the same profit.

“This bill will increase the manufao-
turer’s profits on the individual arti-
cles, but will lessen the power of the
people to buy or use his wares.

‘It is the poverty of the buyer, not
the producer, that must be relieved be-
fore things will thrive,

‘‘The manufacturer has every facility
to produce, but no facility to sell.

“It is tho consumption that must
first be stin:alated, and that will stim-
ulate produotion.

‘‘There are but a few crumbs in this:
bill to aid the oppressed farmer of the
interior or the laborer, but thousands
of things to further him. Higher
sugar, higher salt, higher lumber, high-
er clothing, higher manufactured prod-
ucts and absolutely nothing to raise the
price of labor—a high tariff on labor’s
products, limiting the demand for his
labor by narrowing the market, but
throwing the ports wide open for the
free importation of other laborers from
foreign ocountries to freely compete with
his work.

“QOonsistency, thou art a jewel!’

“A StrTcH IN TIME.”— A dose of
Ayer's Pills has saved many a fit of
sickness; but when a remedy does not
happen to be at hand, slight ailments
are liable to be neglected, and the re-
sult, frequently, is serious illness;
therefore always be supplied with

corners of the floor, The result was a

Ayer’s Pills.
- <<=
THINK twice; act once.
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With the com-
ing of night wo-
men are careful to
bar the doors of
their homes against
the intrusion of
robbers and assas-
sins. There are
more dangerous
> enemies than
A | either the burglar

: or murderer
against which few wo-
men take proper precau
tions. A woman may

~.own the most magnifi-
cent jewels and the cost-
liest plate, but after all
is said and dome, her health is her most
precious possession.

It is this that she fails to guard against
the dangers of weakness and discase of the
distinctly womanly organism. Nearly every
complaint from which women suffer has its
inception in troubles of this nature, and is
continually aggravated by them.

An unfailing remedy for all weakness and
disease of the organs distinctly feminine,
and the multitude of ills that follow in this
train is found in Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre-
scription. It acts directly on these organs
and makes them strong and healthy. It
prepares for happy, healthy wifehood and
capable, almost painless motherhood.
Over 90,000 women have testified to its
wonderful merits. No honest druggist will
offer something else as ‘‘ just as good.””

‘“*While T was living at Eagle Rock, Botetourt
Co., Va.," writes Mrs. G. A. Connor, of Allegh-
dny Spring, Montgomery Co., Va., *a lady
friend came to me and said: * My daughter, aged
15 years, has repeated hemorrhages at the nose,
and she has never the necessary indispositions
of womanhood.’ I advised her to get Dr. Pierce's
Pavorite Prescription. The lady purchased one
bottle and it cured her daughter. She was well
and happy when I left there.”

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Ad-
viser is a physician that is always in the
house, ready to give advice and assistance
any moment, day or night. It contains 1,008
pages, 300 illustrations and several chap-
ters devoted to the reproductive physiology
of women. Over a million women own
and valae it. A new edition is just out and
for a limited time copies will be given away
absolutely FREE. If you want a copy in
a heavy manilla cover, send 21 one-cent
stamps, to cover cost of mailing only, to the
World’s Dispensary Medical Association,
Buffalo, N. Y. If you prefer a fine cloth
binding, send 10 cents estra, 37 cents in all.

NEVER COME SINGLY.

A Common Superstition Among Engineen
About Collislons.

Of the superstition of sailors, fisher
folk and others we have all heard, bur
that such a distinguished characteris
tic should have attached itself to rail
way men would not appear to be gen
erally known. It savors somewhat o1
he anomalous that such a preemi-
anently practical classof men should be
the victims of credulity regarding the
supernatural. ‘Such, however, is the
case, says a writer in the London Tid-
Bits.

I recently had occasion to interview
a prominent railway oflicial, and in the
course of the econversation that ensued

that gentleman ineidentally alluded te
two collisions which had lately oe
curred in the ncighborhood, following

up his remarks with the anjlouncement
that the local men would be in a state
of subdued excitement and *‘flurry”
till a third mishap took place. Suchis
the superstition of the railway man.
Upon expressing considerable astonish-
ment I was assured that this kind of
thing was notorious among railway
men in general, and in this particular
instance, it was known that the cir-
cumstances of the two previous aceci-
dents were the chief topics among the
workmen in all departments, who were
also counting on the possibilities of a
third disaster. Curiously enough a
touch of realism was lent to the infor-
mation just imparted by the explana-
tion that the second of the two colli-
sions referred to was due to the driver
of one of the engines—a reliable serv-
ant, noted for his alertness and preci-
sion, with an honorable record with
some forty years' service—who being,
it was believed, so disturbed over the
‘“‘omens” of the first occurrence and so
engrossed with what he felt would be
two other catastrophes that he com-
mitted the slight error of judgment
which caused his locometive to crash
into another coming in an opposite di-
rection. The statement is given as the
conviction of one who spent upward of
8 quarter of a century among railway
men of all classes, and who has known
the driver alluded to for a long period
of years. So came about a second col-
lision. Surely superstition could go no
further than this. But here isa tragic
sequel—a sequel which, unfortunately,
will, in all probability, do much to
strengthen the reprehensible beliefs
of these men. Two days after the in-
terview above mentioned, within fif-
teen minutes’ drive from the scene of
the second collision, an express mail
failed to take the points, a portion of
the train with the tender of the engine
was violently thrown across the rails
and one stoker killed. This is what
the railway men will term their “third
mishap.” *‘There's the third,” they
say, and now perhaps they will breathe
freely for a season.

RAIN IN JAPAN.

How the Natives Try to Briug the Showe
ers Down.

During the summer season in Japan
droughts are very frequent, and the
rice fields, before so beautiful, pre-
senting as they do all the different
shades of green imaginable, gradually
lose their brilliancy of color, turn yel-
low and parched, and threaten the
total destruction of the crop. Not
only does the rice suffer, but the wells
dry up and necessitate the carrying of
water from long distances. So a
irought in Japan is, indeed, a great
salamity.

After waiting and hoping in vain for
« downfall of rain, the people turn en
masse to evoke the power of their dei-
ties to send them the saving showers.
A procession is formed of perhaps two
hundred men, all nearly naked, who,
sarrying straw emblems representing
the sun with the rain pouring from it,
tnd with long streamers having
prayers written on them flying in the
wind, proceed to the nearest river or
hay, where the whole company wade
nto the water until they are waiste
leep, and, surrounding the emblems,
pray aloud and throw water on the
anages with both hands.

After doing this several times, says
the New York Journal, the procession
isreformed, when it proceeds to the
temple to pray again. This ceremony
is repeated several times, and should
the rain come in abundance prayers
are offered in thanksgiving; should it
be only a shower they blame theme
selves for not having prayed fervently
enough, and continue their devotions
antil a downpour takes place.

Another form of devotion for the
same purpose takes place at nightfall,
when a long boat is filled with men
and paddlcd s\, . Gy across the harbor,
accompanying the prayers by the reg-
alar beatings of tom-toms and gongs.
Sometimes at night, away down the
bay, may be heard the weird sound of
the tom-toms and the voices of the
men gradually growing louder and
louder as the boat approaches, sach
man bending to his paddle in pe
time as it passes us swiftly and gradu-
ally disappears in the darkness, angd is
voon lost to sight and hearing,

—_— -

REMEMBER — only such medicines
were admitted for exhibition at the
World’s Fair as are accepted for use,
by physicians, in the practice of
medicine, Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral, and Ayer's Pills be-

ing included in the list. The e
standard medicines, low
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We Havehj’usrt Receivéd a Consignment of Semi-

'Porcelain Ware Direct from the Manufactory.

|

| - ---NOTE THE PRICES - - - )

Pie Plates, per set..................35¢
Tea Plates, per set.................. 45¢
Breakfast Plates, perset............. 60¢
Dinner Plates, per set........ < e e OC
Soup Plates, perset................. 60¢
Tea Cups and Saucers, per set....... 60e
Coffee Cups and Saucers, per set.....75¢
Fruit Dishes, perset................30¢
Individual Butter Dishes, per set ....20¢
7-inch Nappies, each................ 25¢
8-inch Nappies, each................30¢
9-inch Nappies, each................ 45¢
7-inch Bakers, each.................20¢c
8-inch Bakers, each................. 25¢

Bowls,each....ccoviiueniinnnennnn..
Oat Meal Dishes, each........

Covered Butter Dishes, each

Sugar Bowls, each.................. 45¢
{ Covered Dishes, each............... 63c
P ODeAmers, €8CR. ... ..cvucvossoisinss 20¢
{ Pitchers, from 20c to................ 40¢
| Gravy Boats, each. ................25¢
| Pickle Dishes,each................. 20¢
! Platters, 10-inch, each............... 25¢
Il Platters, 12-inch, each...............35¢
{ Platters, 14-inch, each...............50¢
{ Covered Chambers.................. T5e
i Bowls and Pitchers................ $1.25

NEW AND SECOND-HAND GOODS

Bought, Sold or Exchanged.

K. C. Bickford & Co.

F. W Crombie |

BOCEEAIEXE OISO

-

w DRUGGIST %

Store.

426 Talcott Block, Main Street, Olympia.

PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED @’

The leading Proprietory Medicines, Per-
fumery, Oils, Dye Stuffs, and all the arti-
cles usually kept in a well appointed Drug

—
XX
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DEAL

STOVES anp

MARK W. JONES

ER IN

TINW ARE.

424 Fourth Street, Olympia, Washington,

PLUMBING, STEAM and GAS
Fitting, Roofing, Lining, Etc.

Repairing Neatly Done and Promptly Attended To.

FLOUR Anxp FEED,

Of best quality at Specially Low Prices for
Om. CASH. s ©®

JOHN BYRNE,

418 Fourth 8treet. Telephone 39.
AN PO Y Y YN W Y QP

Y Y OV Y YY"
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— WHOLESALE

W. Chambers &.Co.

AND REram —

Meat Dealer.

Beer, LamB, PORK,

VeEaL AND MuTTON

v Highest price paid for all kinds of fat stock.

Fourth and Washingten Streets, -
Telephone No« 93.

Olympia, Wash.

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

SIZER & DEVER,

Proprietors.

Scotch and American Granite Mouumengs.
designs and prices.

Fourth and Jefferson Streets, -

Monuments, Tompstones, Heads(ones

Mantles, Grates & Tiling.

Call on or write to us for

Olympia, Wash.

PIONEER IRON WORKS

S. G. LISTER, Proprietor.

A specialty of concaved tram wheels.

iron scrap, brass and copper.

MANUFACTURER LOF

MARINE 2 STATIONARY ENCINES
MILL MACHINERY, BRASS AND IRON CASTINGS.

Logging car equipments of all kinds.) VWrought Iromn Worlk |

Repair work given prompt and careful

Highest market price paid for old cast | attention. Prices moderate,

322 Third Street. ..oy

Here We Are Again!
WALL PAPER.

Stationery. SeloolzBlank Books

TOYS, DOLLS, ETC.

Pictures Framed.

Agent for Butterick Patterns.

1 IVE. O°CONNOR

Grainger Block, Main Street, Olympia, Wash.

——... MANUFHCTURERS OF THE .

"OLYMPIAN STANDARD”|

* AND EXPORT *x

LAGER BEER.

YOUR PATRONAGE IS SOLICITED.

T.I. McKENNY,

DRUGGIST. |

=—— DEALER IN —7—

Fine Imported # Domestic Cigars

MANUFACTURER OF

Absolutely Pure Baking Powder,

Made from Power & Weightman’s Cream of Tartar and Englisb Biear-
bonate of Soda.. Guaranteed to give satisfaction or
money refunded.

Also

ure Extract Vanilla, from the Vanilla Bean only, and Pure
Extract

mon, from the Sicillian Oil, free from the bitter principle.
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g BICYCLE S  ———
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CRESCENTS VICTORS
FEATHERSTONES
DEFIANCE  MONARCH
WHITE FLYER
BARNES REMINGTONS

% L. M. HALL.

v ey

LOOK
THEM OVER.
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ART STUDIO.

MRS. 1. B. SMITH, Propriestor.
MAIN STREET, BET. FIFTH AND SIXTH.

~ bt
The latest in the Art of Photography, the
Beautiful

Platino Work.

Call and leave your
order.

..... BON TON.....

Restaurant and Oyster Parlors

@>Best 15 Cent Meal in the City.<Y
3826 Main Street, - Olympia, Wash.

MRS. ALICE FISHER, Proprietress.
Try one of her Pan Roasts.

Clam Chowder a Specia]ty.

J.S.DOBBINS
>{UNDERTAKER# <

320 JUAIN STREEL, BETWEEN THIRD 3 4
TIAIN N THIRD BXD FOURTH

o A



