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My Lady Peggy

Goes to Town
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Tandlad, {~ Kennaston's lodgings, *at Holy- |
well road and Lark Laue, tells them the twinis
out with Sir Percy and adds that Sir Percy is co-
inz the pace all on account of a beautiful heirces |
all London is dangling sfter. They put their ex- |

tra clothing in the sleeping loft, intending to )
await Kenuaston's return, when they are startled
by & hullabaloo in the street. IV—Kennasion
and sir Percy, with several companions, come
in in & merry mood. Lady Peggy rends Chockey
just across thestrect to buy a wig matching the
focks of Sir Robin McTart. Donning this, with
a suit of her brother's clothes she waits in a
corner of the hall for the gallants to pass to thelr
room, With a letter introducing 8Sir Robin Mc-
Tart 80 her brother, which she herself had writ-
ten and not deiivered, she presents herself as

tuat persou.  Sir Percy picks a quarrel with the
newcomer, incidentally showing  his love for
Lady Pegey. Sir Robin's doubie declares that

8 cyes aud hands and lips are his,
and they cros= swords. Lady Peggy is cut in the
wrist, but makes a good fight. While the men
pledge & bumper 1o the supposed Sir Robin,
Lady Peggy answers a knock at the door. The
real” Sir Robin is below in a street chair, V—
Sir Robin is seeking nmews from Kennaston of
his sister, and the incognito telis him that Lady
Peggy 18 supposed to he at home. He goes to
seck her there. Lady Peggy returns to the
room and wing heavily at carde. While the
revellers are asleep Lady Peggy sends Choekey
to the King's Arms, promising to join her
there and go home. On the way Lady Peggy
encounters Lady Diana in her ehair The heir-
iess is in love with her twin. Lady B a1 Iram-
el runs Lady Peggy down with his coach and
neists upon installing the son of his old friend,
Sir Hector McTart, in his own apartments. His
extraordinary conduct was due to envy of the
incognito’s eravat, which he wished to copy.
VI—Sir Robin finds Chockey at Kennaston
Castle. She supposes Lady Peggy is in Kent,
and he goes in seareh of her. At Sir Robin’s
heels comes Lord Percy’s man, Grigson. BSee-
ing the real Sir Robin, he goes back to his
master convinced that Lady Peggy is in Lon-

don with the Kentish lover.
s shrewd and an altogether
IM kindly personage as well. He
: had easily, on alighting from
'his carriage and assisting Lady Peggy
‘to do the same, espied the disreputable
looking parcel which the supposed son
of his dear old friend vainly tried to
conceal, and the Beau was not long of
putting two and two together and of
concluding that young Sir Robin had
lost his all at play and had even per-
haps pawned his wardrobe, saving the
11l looking bundle, for the price of his
last few days’ food. Therefore it was
that in the most obliging manner he
not only installed Sir Robin in an ele-
sant and spacious apartment, but vow-
ed he would at once send for both his
tailor and perruquier to wait upon
him and ended by assuring his guest
that his own man Tempers would be
up presently to make the young gen-
tleman’s toilet for him.

“Your pardon, sir, Mr. Brummel,”
quoth Peggy, while her maiden heart
set off at such a race horse flutter as
it seemed must never quiet down, “but,
pray you, remember I am country bred,
unused to town ways, have never had
a man to wait upon me in my life” (the
solemn truth) “and should never know
how to comport myself in such altered
conditions.”

The Beau shrugged his shoulders in
the French fashion, lifted his eye-
brows, thought ’twas amazing strange
that Sir Hector’s son should have been
80 ill educated and said: |

“Your pleasure, sir, whilst under my
roof shall be mine, nor can I misdoubt
but that one who has had the genius
to invent that tle is amply able to ar-
ray and perfume himself, even to the
dressing of his own wig.” f

“You flatter, sir; I protest!” answered
the guest. “I await with impatience
the moment when, in cleaner case, 1
may have the honor of instructing you
in the intricacies of the knot you are
good enough to admire.”

With any number of bows the dis-
tinguished host closed the door; and
my Lady Peggy was left to herself.

For a moment she stood quite still,
her heart yet a-clapping madly in her
bosom, her eyes wandering about the
princely room in which she found her-
self and at last resting on the mirror
wherein was reflected her own slim
figure, tricked out in Kennaston’s suit
of gray velvets and in the yellow wig,
which was indeed the counterpart of
the real Sir Robin's pate. Her coun-
tenance—sure none would recognize it
since neither twin nor quondam suitor
hag—was dark with the coffee stains;
her eyes were ringed with sleepless-
ness and unaccustomed wine; her gen-
eral aspect that of a young gentleman
very much the worse for whatever his
most recent expeniences might have
been.

Peg laughed, then she cried, then ran
to the door and fastened it securely,
then untied her bundle, when out fell
nightrail, green hood and kerchief,
powder, patch box, lavender, musk,
pins, needles, red silken hose, Levantine
gown and veil of brussels lace. She
shook the skirt out of its wrinkles, laid
off her wig and ’broidered waistcoat,
unpinned her long plaited hair from its
coil and was stoutly making up her
mind to brave all, get into her pettl-
coats and confess everything to Mr.
Brummel; but as she was about to
wash the dark stains from her face|
comes there a “rap-a-tap” at the door,'
and Peg, dropping the ewer, calls out
fiercely:

“Who’s there?”

“An it please you, Sir Robin, Mr.,
Brummel bids me say to you that Mr, |
Chalk, the tailor, a person of the best
fashion, will have the honor of wait-
ing upon you for your measurements
in a quarter of an hour, if you'll be
pleased to see him then, or later.”

Peg hesitated. There was a battle;
fought within her those sixty seconds |
wherein all that was noblest and best |
struggled and strove to know whlch!
was the right thing to do, nor could she |
determine, save that-at second thought
of confiding her sex to Mr. Brummel it
appeared to her she could not.

“I shall be ready to see Chalk, I
thank you, in fifteen ghinutes, more or
Jess,” humming a tune with elaborate
carelessness, rolling up the Levantine,
the hood, veil and nightrail into a ball
and pitching them into the chest of
drawers; disposing the powder and per-
fumes and pins on the dressing table,
throwing the needles and patches into
the fire, untying the kerchief and tak-
ing out soap, scissors, brushes.

“’Tis clear as water I'm to be a man
yet awhile,” whispered she. “Heaven
grant it may not be long! So!” seizing'

Lady Pege
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was once vain of, because a vile de-
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And off came DPeg’s hair, the which
for silly liking of she stuffed into the
drawer beside the Levantine and let
fall a tear or two. Then snip, clip

| again, as she had often done for her

twin, so that in no time at all her
Lead. with its short curly locks brush-
ed back at this side and that of her

, broad forchead, had all the aspect of

a man's.
“There,” eried she, sweeping the last
litter of her black tresses into the

flames, “an I be a gentleman, I'll be a
gallant one. I sighed once to taste the
sweets of belng of tother sex foronly
one-half an hour. Zouwnds, as daddy’d
say, would that I'd never quit my
frocks! What hath it bettered me?
To behold with mine own eyes the
charms of her who's routed me from
bLis heart; to hear him a-pledging me
Just to please my brother and for the
sake of spiting Sir Robin McTart; to
get myself into a position that makes
me bursting with shame and feeling
sure I can never hold up my head
again in this world—me that's always
Joathe@ a hoiden. ‘And even have I the
muscle of a lad, and can I stride @
horse and jump any ditch was ever
dug—yet, yet—oh, how did I ever bring
myself to put on these?’ And my
Lady Peggy slaps her breeches with o
whack and promptly falls upon her
knees a-praying for her father and
mother and brother and Sir Percy and
Chock and Bickers.

“And, O God, high up in heaven, for
give me for all my willfulness and
Jealousy and foolhardiness, and steal-
ing my twin's clothes, and deceit, the
which has got me into this foul station,
wherein I bhave told naught but lies.
And I do despise lies—they are most
disgusting and utterly wicked. Forgive
me for all the horrible sins I've com-
mitted”’—

Footsteps now resound in the corri-
dor, and the voice of Mr. Brummel's
own man says blandly, “This wa_~, Mr.
Chalk,” as he raps gently at the door.

—*“and for all those I shall have te
commit!” concludes her ladyship as
she springs to her feet and unfastens
the door, admitting the tailor a la
mode.

That night, the suit of grays well
brushed, her wig recurled and her
pocket napkin richly perfumed, her
mothier's brussels vell stripped up and
made into a cravat of so ravishing a
device as caused her host almost a

“Snip, cip, and away with you!"
spasm when he beheld it, Sir Robin
McTart sat at honor place at dinner and
was, to make a long story short, the
cynosure and toast of the occasion.

The duel with Sir Percy, the rescue
of my Lady Diana, the invention of a
cravat, the nimble wit, the handsome
face, soon bespoke Peggy into a favor
that, considering all other things, was
well nigh incredible, and when the
following day she appeared in one of
the suits Mr. Chalk had made, with a
dash of powder on her wig and a
bronzed complexion due to surrepti-
tious purchase at the players’ cosmetic
shop in Drury lane of sundry brown,
red and black pastes while making
feint of being a comedian, the satis-
faction of her host was unbounded.

“Robin, my boy,” said this one, with
a side glance at his guest, “an you're
a bit short of money I'll put a few
hundreds to your account at my bank-
er's. Young gentlemen will be wild
and spendthrift at times. London’s
new to you, I fancy, and”—

“I thank you, Mr. Brummel, from
my heart,” returned Peg, “but I've
£300 now idle in my pocket. That will
last me, I'm confident, until I reach
home, and, by your leave, I'm think-
ing I'll quit town this evening.”

But Mr. Brummel has no ears for
any such scheme. The Beau's erratic
fancy has not been caught by a new
object for the mere sake of losing it;
his joy in the dash and buoyancy, the
originality and naivete, of his latest
discovery is genuine, and no argument
of the very few Lady Peggy can offer
but he breaks down at once.

“Zounds, sir! Are you a fool, sir?
Your sire was not one before you. To
have half London a-talking about you,
all the prints a-chronicling your move-
ments, all the ladies a-dying for a
glimpse of you, and you only up in
town these few days, and a-proposing
to go back and bury your talents for
tying brussels in Kent! Fie upon you,
gir! I listen to no such whims. Here's
my basket loaded with invitations for
you already. Lady Brookwood’s rout
tonight!” with a sly glance at Peg’s
really blushing face. “Lady Diana
Weston’s mother, as you are doubtless
aware! The charity bazaar at Selwyn's
tomorrow, dinner at Holland House,
Almack’s, and my own little plan for
next Thursday, which is an outing to
my seat in Surrey a-horseback; dinner,
bowls, a look over the stables, and home |
by the light o’ the moon. ‘Back to!
Kent,’ forsooth! No, sir; not yet.”

A few hours later, as Lady Peggy
got into her magnificent sult of crimson
satin, gold embroidered, as she beheld
her image in the glass and caught the
hilt of her sword in her hand, the blood |
that surged over her face and throat
was ruby red, and, at her wit's endst
for what to do, the girl's tears forced
themselves to her eyes once again.

She was to be off soon to Lady!
Brookwood's. Here she should encoun-|
ter not only Lady Diana, but doubtless
Percy himself; maybap_XKennaston, if'

he haa opeen
coat to wear in place of the gray vel
vets, ) Doubtless, too, all those others
she had met in Lark lane.

Tor the hundredth time she cast

wildly about in her mind as to bhow she
could now at this present moment rid
herself of the hated disguise, get into
her Levantine, get home to her moth-
er's arms, hide her head forever, and
never, no, never, look into face of man
again!

But Pegey saw no road. Every path

geemued barred save those that would|

forever damn her in the eyes of foes
and friends alike.

“Qhb,” cried she in desperation, “how |

! easy ’tis to get into breechies, a coat, &

)

. | waistcoat and a wig; but, merey, will 1

ever be able to get out of 'em?”
It is to be put down to the credit of
my Lady Peggy's up bringing in the

country, with most times ouly a lad for

|
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ber playmate, that now she bore her-
gelf with not only a fine ease and grace,
but also with as splendid a swagger
and daring as any young macaroni that
carried a sword.

“An I'm to be a man, I'll be one!™|

“And if Lady Diada ogles| cyes and of the height of the d\\':lr‘f;"“‘“ always enjoyed for quality of goods, fair prices and promptness in filling or-

cried she.

able 10 get nim a aeceny
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‘Twere udle to j !
Sir PPerey’s state of 1 pd. Up to now
there had ever linzered in his heart the |
hope—nay, one of those unconscious be- |

at in the end Peggy
news that Grigsen
such

liefs men have—tl
would be his. This
brought ecrushed overy

from his brain, bnt put in its place
such a hatred of the young an now
tasting the swoeets of hero worship (in
Lttle) in the adjoining room as caused
his fingers to iteh for his steel and
t'other's flesh to wmeet once more, aud

to the death.

He drew Grigson in from the vesti-

bule and, unobserved in the crush,
down the corridor to the darkness of
the card room, where Pegzgy still sat
| @isconsolate in her faroff corner.

|  She for the moment is even uncon-

| scious that auy one has entered until
| the voices arrest her attention.
|  “RBy gad!” Sir Percy cries in a low
T tone, falling into a seat and clapping
his brow. *“Up in London! The wom-
| an, vowing Sir Robin Liad crossed your
| entrance, inquiring for her ladyship!
I Your meeting not Sir Robin, but an ill
conditioned little popinjay with squint

thought |
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I'll give as good as she sends. Little] that waits upon my Lady Brookwood?’ | ders.

Lim as I love ’ll know 'tis of his some-
time Peggy he’ll be jealous.”

So it was with a prodigious fine flut-
ter of her napkin and a mightily impu
dent twirl of her eyeglass (purchased
not two hours since) that her ladyshiy
made her bows and kissed the finger
tips of Lady Brookwood's handsome
daughter.

“I am your most grateful, Sir Rob-
in!” eried this one, “and more pleased
than I can express to welcome you. 1

| only regret ¢hat Lord Brookwood is at

Brookwood Hall and not here to thank
you for rescuing his daughter.” And so
forth and on, with presentations to

| a dozen of fine ladies, dowagers and

damsels, and a precious lot of fine gen-
tlemen, and it seemed to Peggy, in her
slmplicity, as if the whole of Mayfalr
were a-bowing and scraping and mak-
fng her out a hero, which indeed was
not far off the fact.

Two watched her as she came in on
Beau Brummel's arm. These were Sir
Percy and Kennaston—one green with
anxiety for Grigson’s return from his
errand, jumping at every sound, hav-
ing left word both at Lark lane, his
coffee house, as well as at home, where
he had gone, that Grigson should re-
pert to him at once he arrived; the oth-
er green with envy of Peggy and any
other who neared his divinity, yet
afraid and too diffident to approach
her closer than with the devouring
gaze of his eyes.

“That puppy again!” cries Percy un-
der his breath as he surveys Peg in her
satins. “By gad, sir, ¢very lady in the
room’s turning spite eyes on t'other,
your incomparable Diana inciuded, for
fear ke won't stop and pay her a com-
pliment.”

“Ah,” sighs the young poet. “Percy,
an you loved like me ’twould be bliss
to even gaze upon your fair. Think
you 1 dare make bold now to cross and
make my bow ?”

“Why not?” returns the other gloom-
ily. “Forgive my humor, Kennaston.
Truth is, sir, I'm magd, mad for Peg,
and my ears are cracking and my
brain splitting until that rascal Grig-
son gets back with answer to my let-
ter. Ile’s been gone long enough to
have made the journey four times
over.”

“Oh, Percy,” returns Peg'’s twin. *“I
love you as a brother, an’ could I but
physic your lady into complaisance I'd
give my life for it. What owe I not to
you?” adds the young man weth deep
feeling. “You've fed me, and, zooks,
sir, tonight you've clothed me, for since
the scurvy Kknaves that frightened
Lady DI stole my suit of grays and my
sword and hat, what had I left?
Where would I be now were 't not for
you?’

“Tush, Ken, lad; I love you for your-
self and ten thousand times more for
her sake. Ken, I love her so that, as 1
told her, it Sir Robin were a better
man I'd cry off an she said she loved
him.”

“What said she?”

“Not that she loved him, but that she
might,” he continues with sadness as
his eyes follow Peg on her almost roy-
al progress about the drawing rooms.
“’'Tis a proper fellow enough, and I'd
always heard he was a fright and a
coward.”

Kennaston presently took heart of
grace and crossed to pay his duty to
Lady Diana, who, 'twas plain to be
seen by every other than this bashful
swain, was by no means the indiffer-
ent to him she would feign play off.
Her color came and went as Ken-
naston, blushing to match his lady,
ventured to spout his ode to her, and,
leaving the pair to gallop on this pleas-
ant path, Sir Percy at a distance un-
consclously followed Lady Peggy, at
least with his gaze.

Peggy meantime, denying right and
left the story of her prowess, with
quips and jests and ogles of the fair,
still kept her eye on Percy. Not yet
had she seen him approach Lady Di-
ana. Yet hold! Even now, catching her
own gaze fixed upon him, he turned
and was presently bending over the
little beauty’s fingers.

A pang shot through Peg’s heart,
and the tears were like to force their
way. She made an excuse and left the
long drawing room, taking refuge in a
small apartment where the tables were
ready for cards. She sank into a chalr
and buried her face in her hands. The
candles were not yet lighted, and she
was totally unobserved. Dashing the salt
drops from her lashes with her hand
she cried in her bitterness: “What am
I that I cannot abide to even see
him a-bending over her hand? Ain’t
you no spirit, Peg? No pride? He’s
not thinking of you, my dear. Didn’t
he say plain if Sir Robin was the bet-
ter man he’d give up to him? What
kind of a suitor is that,” Peg? Lud!
I'd not give him up to any one, whether
they were my betters or no!”

Could my lady but have postponed
her exit for a few brlef moments she
would have beheld Sir Percy, at a word
in his ear from the footman, quit Lady
Diana’s silde with but the smallest cere-
mony, dash out into the vestibule, seize
with a viselike grip the man who stood
there pale and trembling and gasp out:

“At last! The letter, the letter?”

Grigson shook his head and got even
whiter.

“No letter?” Percy saye in a dazed
way.

“Only your own, Sir Perey,” handing
back the missive. “Her ladyship was
from home, sir.”

“Well, what of that? You infernal
rascal, did I not command you seek
her, if ’twere at the other end of the
world ?”

“Aye, sir, and the quickest way of
settin’ about findin’ her ladyship was
for me to get back to town, sir, as fast
@8 the cursed beast I was cheated into
hirin’, sir, would fetch me.”

“Speak out! Is her ladyship up in
London?’ asked Sir Percy, actually
:::ﬁng with impatience and astonish

Grigson nods and without more ade
proceeds to give an exact if somewhat
rambling account of his entire experi-

eyve and a proper height.”

Sir Perey nods. .

“Then,” speaking as if to himself and
motioning the man away, “since she's
up in town without her parents’ knowl-
edge and with a cock and bull story
stuck into her abigail’'s mouth, it must
be she's eloped with the scoundrel out
of Kent!”

Grigson, going, ventures to ask: “Any
more horders, Sir Percy? Will I cover
the town, all the inns and taverns,
sir?”’

The young man shakes his head, and
* the servant bows himself away.

[TO BE ONTINUED.]
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PLANOS

Just received from the factory at Ottawa, Illi-
nols, This being the second carload shipped to
Olympia iuside of five monthe. The Merrifield
wins on its own merits, Itis built to last. We
now have 14 beautiful pianos in our swore, rang
iuﬁln price from $250 to $450, according to style
and the amount of discount for cash. The best
people buy Merrificld Pianos.}

Rabeck's Music House,

411 FOURTH STREET.

lN the Superior Court of the State of Washing-
ton for Thurstou county,
Anuie D'Oyly,
Plaintifr,

Ve.

Thornton A Snider and ,
Mary B. Snider, husband
and wife, Mary E. Snider,
and Adrian H. 8nider, hus-
band and wife, and all of
the unknown heirs of W,
M. Francis, deceased, and
M E. Snider, wife of
Adrian H. Snider, former-
ly wifeof sald W. M. Fran
cis, deceased; also all oth-
er persons or parties
unknown, claiming any
right, title, estate, lien or
interest in the real estate
described in the complaint
herein, Defendants. )

State of Washington to Thornton A. Snider and
Mary 8. Snider, husband and wife, Mary E.
Snider and Adrian H. Soider, husband andf
wife, and all of the unknown heirs of W. M.
Francis, deceased, and Mary E. Snider, wife of
Adrian H. Snider, formerly wife of sald W. M.
Francis, deceased; also all other persons or
parties unknown claiming auy right, title,
estate, lien or interest in the real estate de-
ecribed in the complaint herein, Defendants:

You are hercby summoned to a| r wi
sixty days after the date®of the nn? p::bucngg:
of this summons, to-wil:gwithin sixty days after
the 19th day of February, 1904, and defend the
above entitled action in the above entitled court,
and anewer the complaint of the plaintiff herein,
and serve a copy of your answer or other pleading
ngon the undersigned, attorneys for plaintiff, at
their oftice below stated; and in case of your
fallure 80 to do, judgment will be rendered
against you according to the demand of the com-
20:‘(:& which hae been filed with the Clerk of said
The object ot this action is to foreclose a trust
deed conditioned as a monn&e between the de-
fendants, Thornton A. Snider, ary 8. Snider and
Mary E. Snider, to one N. D'Oyly, deceased, the
&lu:}mﬂ‘ having succeeded to the rights of said

'Oyly upon land i .
inglon.’ Y upol n Thurston county, Wash

Summons.

TROY & FALENOR,
Attorneys for Plaintiff,
Suite 4, Byrne Building, corner
eireets, Olympia, Wash.

Oftice address:

Fourth and Mala
N the Superior Court of the State of W

I ton for Thurston county, ——

In the matter of the estate of John Muckle, an
insane persoun.

Order appointin

application to sel

notice to be given.

=On reading and filing the petition of P. M.
Troy, guardian of the estate of John Muckle, ,i‘n
ineane pereon, praying for an order to sel} at pri-
:::lt ;a::ieor"mt:ret llge,Tthhe following described
8 situal n ureto -
‘"gll!“"’ ““"V“:SE reton county, Wash
s of the X, Section 20; S 1 of th
i, aud the SW ¥ of the SE X, ot B ?1,:us|vz
Towuship 18 North, Rnnﬁe 2 West, W, M.,

It is Ordered: That all persons interested in
sald estate appear before the Judge of the Sn-
perior Court of Thurston county, State of Wagh-
lngton, at the court-house in Olympis, Thurston
2\;?):. lW;ahlnztotg. on ".':”3 Xuy of April, 1904,

o'clock A. M., then and there to sh
wliy anﬁhlo;derhllf08£ .o('i be made, L -
n s further ered: Thata co|
?rde’rbe ;:iugllllahed in the mln?er prgzig:dthb‘;
aw in sal urelon eounty at least
previous to the said date. o e
Dated thie 29th day of February, 1904.
O. V. LINN,

time and place for hearing
real property and directing

ences from the moment he hagd quitted
his master until the present.

“Ave, Sir Perey.” returns Grigson. |
“No more like Sir Robin, which, sir,
begging your honor's parding, Is a very

pretty young nobleman, with a good |

THE FULLEST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF

4

IINN STOCK.

RS S0 AT, "R SET S SR BE S0 S BE SN I Y
2 : s
¢ "T'alcott Bros.
& wJe 2
. »
{°1 THE OLDEST JEWELRY HOUSE IN WESTERN WASHINGTON. ESTABLISHED 1872 ;ol
: —DEALERS IN — ¥

i <
) )
e  WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY, *
L) CLOCKS, SILVERWARE, CUT GLARSS, tJ
& __LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES, @&
4. SEWING MACHINES,  BICYCLES, =~ SUNDRIES S
tJ L)
{’1 MANUFACTURERS OF &
* ¥
vy \ \ : L y 1 L Y
o Notary and Lodge Seals. Rublier Stamps and Unbrellas
'if REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS. ?")
b . : &
* R b
< ndGYGI6, IMperiai, Lrawlord, Nauonal -
e ) ) ) 5

e

-9

L

- AND YALE BICYCLES.
424 and 426 Main St., Olympia, Wash.
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Only 28 Cents a Package-

31333 OUR &€ce

BAKING POWDER

Is equal to any of the high
priced brands.
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SAWuer & Filleu.

CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.

AAAAAAAAAA

! PROVISION STORE

PROPRIETORS

Staple: Fany Groceries

{In the city, and the constant endeavor is to maintain the reputation this house

CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE

All kinds of fresh and
cured MEATS will be
found in this market.

POULTRY and GAME
of all DESCRIPTIONS
when in season

HE

PalaceT Market

CRANE & TINKHAM, PROPRIETORS.

(Suecessors to Walter Chambers & Co. and C. E. Crane & Co.)

Phone Main 93.

Corner Fourth and
Washington Streets.

Good Shoes for Everybody!

. No matter what you want in price or style, in leather or shape—
light or heavy—fancy or plain, you'll find it here or you'll find it
isn’t worth looking for.

* All Kinds of good shoes.”
That's our motto.

‘“ At prices good for you to pay.”
That's our principle.

THE OLYMPIA SHOE STORE

A. CO. STEVENS & CO.

PIONEER IRON WORKS

OLYMPIA, WASEL.

MANUFACTURER OF

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

Loggi_rﬁ car equipments of all kinds., VWrought Yron YWorls
A'specl ty of concaved tram wheels. Repair work given prompt and careful
Highest market price paid for old cast | attention. Prices moderate.

iron scrap, brass and copper. 3221 nird Street
R - g

Lomnolly & Chambers,

CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST.

TELEPHONE 441,

FULL LINE OF MEATS FORITHE

WHOLESALE 2 RETAIL TRADE.

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

First publication, March 4, 1904, .
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; ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE STOCK OF

N

Y ¥

STAPLE AND

GROCKRIE

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

|
|

|
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CODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

ITighest price Paid for Farmers’ Produce.

329 Fourth St. Telephone Main 171,

AL P400 0000040004000 4400 4000400000949 0 0000400400004

4
SIXTEEN OUNCES
TO THE TPTOUND
:

We give 16 ounces to the pound, down weight, on all goods
sold over our counter. There seems to be a common error of
belief that druggists give apothecary’s weight when they sell
Cream of Tartar, Borax, Sulphur, and hundreds of other items
sold by the pound.

This is a mistake. We give you AVOIRDUPOIS WEIGHT,
sixteen ounces to the pound. The apothecary OUNCE is heav-
ier, but avoirdapois POUND is Leavier by 210 grains, becanse it
contains 16 avoirdupois ounces. You get a 7,000-grain pound
hereof the finest quality drugs that money and skill can produco

B. L. HILL DRUG CO.

Odd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash.
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AND THE
PRIDE
OF THE

Pacific Coast

We use a spring water }#}
that has made our beer
famous. -~ -« < « « *

O O %
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: 0LYMPLA BREVING (0
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OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

ESTABLISHED 18806.

DEVER, Proprietor.

B J
Ve

MARBLE AND GRANITE * % %

Monuments, Markers
Headstones, Etc.

Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

OLYMPIA, WASHINGTON.

50 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

Can be cured. If you want
a cure, which you should not

expect to get by using pain
ki'lers and medicine to re-

Kolits 0l of Eie

elaxes and opens the pores |
of the skin, peuetrates to the l
bone, dissolves and removes
all impurities of the external
system. from which discase
and pains are created : :

- SWwegt Spirits of Eden

Regulates the cirenlation of
the blood and strengthens
the nervous system, which
goverus the actions of the
Liver, Kidneys, Stomach, in
fact every organ of the body

They are not cheap remedies, j
but inexpensive cures. Are |
sold by the leading and best
wholesale and retail druggists
in the western States H

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS

COPYRIGHTS &c.
Anyone sending a sketch and descrt:tkm may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an

| favention is probably patentable. Communica-
| tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents
sent free. Oldest aﬁency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A hendsomely illustrated weekly. Largest eir.
culation of any scientitic journal. Terms, $3 a
year: four months, $1. 80ld byall newsdealers.

MONN £ Co.3e1arem New York

ranch Office, 625 F St., Washington, D, C.

OLD HOMESTEAD
Bakery and Lunch Room

FINE BREAD,
CAHNES, PIES, ETC

- B. L. HIL

Has been appointed Agent for
Olympia.

A specialty of Coflee and Cake anl
Short Orders.
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3 - g i ADAM WILLIAMS,

;.g ==THE==== 15 IMoprietor.
'9'; ;ES 110 West Fourth daect.

. Tony Faust Saroon @ o
%é 3{: We promptly obtain U. S. and Foreign

¥ CARSTENSEN & GRESL, Proprietors %

& i 2
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’3 The Largest Glass of Beer 3
| 2 i ity 3| ¢3end model, sketel hoto of invention for
& ek o | S i i
< 2 ow to Secure write
- | $wo St TRADE-MARKS i

CALIFORNIA WINES

A SPECIALTY.

CASNOWe

G L

L S DI

i | ¢ Opposite U. S. Patent Office
420 Main St.” Olympia, Wash, 3 WASHINGTON D.C.
| EE AAAAV VIV VRV e
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BYRON MILLETT
Lawver
Olympia, Wash,

Press Clippings Bureau
SPOKANE, WASH.

YEAD'Sall Northwestern Newspapers for Au

\ thors, Lecturers, State and Nuational Ofi
ciale, Finunciers aud Business Men,

References: Old Natioual an Traders’ Na
tional Bank

Notary Publie,
Byrue Block,
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