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l¢ dy Pegey and Chockey ride to
Londou in the e conch. Atthe KinZ's Arms
they see Lady Diana, gorgeously arrayed. The
Iandlady Kenuaston's fzings, at Holy-

wd and Lurk Lane, tells them the twin s
U Sir Percy and adds that Sir Percy i= co-

is dangling after. They put their ¢x-
tra clothing in the sleeping loft, intending to
await Kennaston's return, when they are startled
by & hullabaloo in the street. 1V
aud sir Percy, with several companions, come
inina merry mood.  Lady Peguy sends Chockey
just across the street to buy a wig matching the
Jocks of Sir Robin McTart.  Douning this, with
asuit 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 8ir Robin Mec-
Tart ®o her brother, which she herself had writ-

ten and not delivered, she presents herself as |

that persou.  Sir Percy picks a quarrel with the
newcomer, incidentally showing his love for
Lady Peggy. Sir Robin’s double declares that
Lady Peggy's eyes aud hande and lips are his,
and they cross swords. Lady Peggy is cut in the
wrist, but makes a good fight. While the men
vledge & bumper to the supposed Sir Robin,
Lady Peggy answers & knock at the door. The
real Sir Robin is below in a etreet chair, V—
Sir Robin is sceking news from Kennaston of
his sister, and the incognito tells him that Lady
Peggy is supposed to be at home. He goes to
seck her there. Lady Peggy returns to the
room and wins heavily at carde. While the
revellers are asleep Lady Peggy sends Choekey
to the King's Arms, promi=ing to join her
there and go home. On the way Lady Peggy
encounters Lady Diana in her chair. The heir-
¢s8s is in love with her twin. Lady Beau Brum-
mel rune Lady Peggy down with his coach and
insists upon installing the son of his old friend,
Sir Hector McTart, in his own apartmeats, His
extraordinary conduct was due to envy of the
ineognito’s cravat, which he wished to copy.
VI—sir Robin finds Chockey at Kennaston
Castle. She supposes Lady Peggy is in Kent,
and he goee in seareh of her. AtSir Robin’s
heels comes Lord Percy’s man, Grigson. See-
ing the real Sir Robin, he goes back to his
master convinced that Lady Pc-'ggy is in Lon-
don with the Kentish lover. VIl—Lady Pegsgy
resolves to disclose her identity, but Beau
Brummel gends his tailor to _measure her for a
man’s suit, and she changes her mind, even cut-
ting off her hair. Both she and Sir Percy have
an exess of jealousy on account of their sup-
posed rivals, Sir Robin and Lady Diana.

CHAPTER VIII.

T this precise moment Lady Peg-
gy, scarce able to contain
herself longer and reckless of
every possible consequence,

being about to cast herself upon her
quondam lover’s protection and to be
rid forever of being a man, is stopped
short of her purpose by the words that
now fall slowly from the young man’s
lips.

“To deceive, to lie, to scheme and
plot and bring shame and trouble upon
lier father and mother! Gad’s life!”
Sir Percy brings his clinched hand
down with a thump upon the card
table. “I had never believed that of
Peggy! I'd have felled him that had
hinted she could even plan a lie or run
off to a secret marriage with the best
man that lives.”

At which speech my lady’s color
burned as never before since she was
born, and her choler rose at the double
charge, both the one that was true as
to her deceit and the one that was not
as to her secret nuptials.

Palpitating with rage and wounded
sensibility, with remorse and wretched-
ness, brought to bay with a situation
she could not endure, Peg now utterly
forgot her breeches or her shame at
these, and, stepping boldly forth into
the small circle of light shed in at the
doorway from the candles in the cor-
ridor, she saluted Sir Percy and spoke:

“I bid you good evening, Sir Percy
de Bohun, and, having had either the
good or the ill fortune to unintention-
ally overhear your remarks concerning
Lady Peggy Burgoyne, I feel it my
duty and pleasure alike to defend her
from the unjust and unworthy attack
which you, sir, have just been pleased
to make.”

“Sir Robin McTart!” exclaims Percy,
with a start and in a prodigious an-
ger. “I deny your charges, sir, and
would remind you that eavesdroppers
are ever the cumberers of dangerous
ground.”

“Sir,” responds Lady Peggy, her tem-
per rising the more at the sense of the

“Tell me, or I'l brain you where youw
stand I

injustice and falseness of her whole
tenure, “you coupled just now the name
of a lady with that of Sir Robin Mec-
Tart. I demand how you dare to as-
sume such a responsibility, sir, until
at least either the lady in question or
I gives you our confidence or our
leave.”

*“‘Our,’ forsooth; ‘our! ” comes fierce-
ly from between Sir Percy’s clinched
teeth, while his hand flles to his sword
hilt.

“Why the devil, sir—an you’ve been
80 lucky as win the lady for your bride
—make off witk her i’ the dark, shut
ker up in some unfindable hole, cheat
her parents and go strutting like some
wain peacock up and down other la-
dies’ drawing rooms? Be a man, sir,
and publish your triumph broadcast,

nor let the town presently go gossiping ‘

and countryside wagging with the
scandal of an elopement! Zounds! Sir
Robin MecTart, that”—flipping a stray
card from the table almost in her lady-
skip’'s face—“for your gallantry and
Yyour honor!”

“What do you mean, sir?’ cries Peg-
gy, struck with horror all a-heap.and
with terror as well, yet keeping up a
brave show with her drawn rapier and
sparkling eyes.

“Whatever you please, sir,” returns
Percy, now white heat, too, and most
reckless of time or place.

“I've too much regard for Lady Peg-
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|
}
|
|

| his opponent with his fist, but merely

gy. sir, not to postpone the climax of
this matter until our next meeting
Let it be when you see fit!” cries Peg,
with woman's wit and wisdom too.

«*Slife, «ir, I ask you as one gentle-
man to another—mnay, I implore it of
you,” cries Sir Percy, rent betwixt
choler, love and apprehension, “most
humbly—is Lady Pegey your wife?”

Her ladyship was now like to laugh,
80 near akin are mirth and sorrow, but
she replied very loftily:

“I decline to discuss ghe matter, sir, |

|

er direction.”

“You know where Lady Pegzy Bur-
goyne is at this moment?’ says Sir
Percy botly, determined to push his |
matter to its ending this very night,;
and almost crazed by his passion and
its balking.

“That I do, sir,” returns her lady-
ship, with a covert smile.

“Tell me, or I'll brain you where you
stand!” Percy makes an ugly lunge at
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as a threat.

“That will I not,” says she firmly.

What might have further ensued is
at this crisis put out of the question
by the entrance of XKennastom, who,
espying Percy the first, cries eut joy-
fully:

“Percy, Percy, Lady Diana hath given
me leave to tell you she consents”—

“Tush, sir!” interrupts Percy, jerking
his head toward the other occupant of
the room. “Sir Robin McTart and I
have come near to blows, and must
fight of a surety on the subject of your
sister, sir, and ’tis for you to know
without more delay that Lady Peggy is
up in London, unknown to her parents;
that Sir Robin hath her whereabouts
and absolutely refuses to reveal the
same.” Percy crosses the room, strikes
a tinder and lights the candles on the
mantelshelf.

“You are cursedly badly mistook, gen-
tlemen, both of you,” says Kennaston
quietly enough. “I've got a letter which
1 found upon my table this very night
Just come from my sister at Kennas-
ton,” with which her twin pulls my
lady’s most ill spelled and crumpled
missive from his pocket and holds it
up before the four astonished eyes that
are staring at it.

Peggy in amaze recognizes the letter
sbe had written to her brother the day
long since in the buttery and which she
had taken up to town in her reticule
and must have dropped when she Jad
paid her ill starred visit to KenWhs-
ton’s chambers in Lark lane.

“Frowse, the charwoman’s daughter,
vowed she'd found it a-lying in the
entry under the water tub. There’s an
end of your dispute, sirs, I trust,”
glancing from one to the other. “Come,
come, Sir Percy, and you, Sir Robin,
whom indeed the letter you brought
me from Lady Peggy the other night
doth most highly commend to my good
offices, must be friends,” taking a
hand of each. “Nor let Dame Rumor
split ye asunder with her lies about my
little twin’s being up in town. Gad-
2zooks, sirs, the child’'s not a notion of
a difference betwixt Mayfair and—
Drury lane! I beg of you, Mr. Brum-
mel,” as this one now comes mincing
in together with Lord Escombe, Sir
Wyatt, Mr. Jack Chalmers and others
for their game, “for you've the graces
I lack in such matters—these two gal-
lants have had a difference, and ’tis
you, Mr. Brummel, can set ’em straight
again.”

“Cards, cards! Spades, clubs, dia-
monds, hearts!” exclaims the Beau,
touching the queen of hearts with the
toe of his high heeled shoe as it lies on
the floor where it was shot from Sir
Percy’s hand.

“Split me, but ’tls them that are at
the bottom of every quarrel, sirs!
Whisk me, but if a spade or a club or
a heart, provided it be a lady’s, or a
diamond, ain’t the only causes for dis-
agreement in this world!”

“Correct as your own tollet, sir!” cries
Wyatt.

“Now, ’twas hearts of course, and
the queen of ’em, that’s roused both
Your tempers, but, zounds, gentlemen,”
taking now the hand of each, which
had slipped clear of Kennaston's fin-
gers, “bethink you, if the lady, whose
name I can’t even guess, whom you
both adore, stood here, what would
her pleasure be? Robin, my lad, an-
swer me, for of brawling there can be
none here and fighting no more. Speak,
'u!"

“Faith,” answered Lady Peggy, with
splendid valor and a rise in her color
and her heels, “to my certain knowl-
edge the lady 'd have her name put out
of the matter wholly, and she'd sooner
die, sir, than have any fighting over
her preferences by either Sir Percy de
Bohun or Sir Robin McTart.”

The which being taken to be, by all
present, a most prodigious and amazing
gentlemanlike and politic speech, Sir
Percy - was feign accept, mock-smile
and bow, while al! the rest blew their
dungs hollow applauding and praising
his still hated and still suspected rival.

Peace restored outwardly, whatever
else raged in the breasts of the two op-
ponents, the gallants sat to their tables,
Kennaston managing to whisper to Sir
Percy across the deal:

“As I was telling you when I entered,
Percy, Lady Di permits me to let you
know she consents to my dedicating
the ode to her, and Lillje. at the corner
of Beauford Buildings in the Strand,
hath engaged to publish it at once.”

But this Lady Peggy, at a distant ta-
ble, engaged in picquet with his grace
of Escombe, hears not. There rings in
her ears naught save the words Ken-
naston uttered when he came into the
card room—“Lady Diana bath given
me leave to tell you she consents.”

“Consents!” To what else but his
suit, which, egged on by his noble
uncle, has been pushing any time thege
ten years, since, boy and girl, Sir Per-
ey and Lady Di had played, ridden,
romped, quarreled as brother and sis-
ter together?

“Consents!”

It echoes and resounds in her lady-
ship’s head over and over again the
night through, and ’tis quite of a piece
with her mood that she seeks out Lady
Diana when tea and cakes are passing
and with sly looks congratulates her
Jadyship on the happiness she has this
night conferred on a very gallant gen-
tleman not so many miles away.

And quite in Lady Diana’s line of rea-
soning, having heard from Kennaston
that Sir Robin has come up to town
highly commended & Yim by his sister,
and that, although he had been sorely

| he was in her own.

jealous and distraught at the said Sir

the rescue of her ladyship, he still be-
lieved him to be head over heels in
Jove with his twin, etc.,, and so, her
ladyship argued, Kennaston had doubt-

Robin's goed fortune in the matter of

| Jess contided to the said Sir Robin such
| tokens of her favor as the said L:xdyl

Diana had that evening seen tit to man-
Ifest, never for a moment misdoubt- |
fng that any other swain was in tlw;
supposed Robin’s mind any more than

“Consents!”

"Twas reverberating in Peg’s ear and
a knocking at her heart for the hun-
dredth time when, returned to the|
card room, she learned that Mr. Brum-|

| mel was inviting the company for the |

Thursday to his seat Ivy Dene. "Twas |
to be a gentlemen's party only, out on |
horschack, the twenty miles, leaving |
the White Horse at 10 {n the morning, ‘
with lunch®n en route at the Merry |
Rabbit at Market Ossory, a look over
the stables and paddocks on nrrivlng;
at Ivy Dene, a quiet game, maybe, and |
such a dinner as only, the Beau swore,
his country cook could get up, with |
the ride back to town by the light of |

| the near full moon.

Lady Peggy was soon made aware |
that this festivity was solely in her
honor and succumbed to it as cheer-
fully as she might.

God keep her! All the while staring
at the ribbon of her twin's wig, a-long-
ing to cast her arms about his neck
and pray him cover her up in his wrap-
rascal and fetch her home, vowing|
she’'d run away from ’em all the noxtl
minute. But where? How? Which
way could it be done so that capture,
discovery and humiliation would not
folow? Peggy could contrive no meth-
od, and the girl was literally terrified
both at the prospect before her and by
the realization that, easy as it had
been to jump into man's attire, it was
well nigh impossible to get out of it
again. Should she on returning to Pe-
ter’s Court lay off her satin suit, wig
and rapier, and resume her Levantine
gown, hood, petticoats, patches and
reticule, how and of what hour of the
day or night could she in safety leave
the mansion and find her way un-
suspected to the King’s Arms and the
coach? ’T'would be out of the ques-
tion. Servants were up and about at
all hours, and were a woman seen
emerging from her room, what plece of
scandal would not the next day ring
from one end of the town to t'other!

With “consents” tattooing in bher
brain, my lady recklessly put all the
heart there was left in her into the
present moment, lost a hundred pounds
to Escombe with a fine grace, won five
hundred with no more ado, laughed,
drank a little wine, went home with
bher host at 4 in the morning and fell
heavily asleep.

At 2 of the afternoon the Beau usually
held an informal levee attended by the
more noted of the bucks and macaronis
of the town—vastly entertaining half
hours, wherein, while soundly abusing
the newspapers for their being stuffed
with lies, the company still eagerly de-
voured every scrap of gossip they con-
tained; where the amount of friz tow-
ering above Lady This’ brow was
measured and scanned, the better ap-
pearance of Lady That in the new
fashioned gown discussed, and the hor-
rid aspect of the Hon. Miss So-and-so's
toupee and her general resemblance to
a malt sack tied in the middle talked
over. This couplet and that comedy
were torn to pieces by as many pretty
wits as chanced to be present, while
Tempers dressed his master’s wig in a
corner and a footman and a negro page
handed chocolate round in silver trays.

The Beau himself reclined on his
great bedstead with its fine tester, a
half dozen of pillows richly laced at
his head, a flowered gown about his
shoulders, his nightcap on, a coverlet
embroidered by the Chinese over him,
his snuffbox at hand, reading aloud
from the damp and freshly arrived
print whilst 8ir Wyatt, Lord Escombe,
Mr. Jack Chalmers and a dozen more
sat or stood, cup in fingers, 'twixt lip
and saucer, harkening, eager, to the
news.

“'Tis by this on the tip of every
tongue in town that there occurred last
night at Lady B—d'’s rout an encounter
the second within a se’ennight) be-

ixt Sir P—y de B—n and a certain
young gentleman from Kent, whose
handsome face, genteel manners and
dashing behavior have “conspired to
place him in so brief a time at the very
height of favor in society and more
especially in the eyes of Lady D—a
W—n. 1§ had been supposed that tbe
affair recounted in these pages as hav-
ing taken place in the chambers of
Jord K—n of K—n was on account
solely of the above mentioned adorable
young scion of a noble house. We are
in a position to assure the world of
fashion that such is not the case and
that both the unfortunate disputes be-
twixt these two gallants are to be laid
to the door of Lady P—y B—e, sister
to Lord K—n. Report hath it that her
ladyship is in London; rumor contra-
dicts report and avers that the falr
one has not stirred from home. The
issue is awa'‘ed with interest, as the
verbatim account of an unspspected
elopement may be looked for at any
moment. Safe to say the vivacious
Lady P—y B—e, whom the town hath
never had the pleasure of beholding,
has succeeded in stirring Mayfair to
its depths and has been the cause al-
ready of a very pretty pair of quarrels
between two young gentlemen of the
first quality.”

“’Slife!” cried Beau Brummel. “Who,
now, the devil’'s Lady P—y?"

“By the dragon himself, I never
heard that Kennaston had a sister,”
said Lord Wootton and Mr. Vane at
once.

“Yes!” exclaims Sir Wyatt, tapping
his forehead recollectively. “I do re-
call that Sir Robin McTart, the night
Wwe were at Kennaston's chambers, en-
tered with the presentation of a letter
of introduction from ‘Lady Peggy Bur-
goyne to her brother,’ and, ’sdeath,
'twas, 1 believe, she about whom they
fought too.”

“Ha! ’Tis not only Lady Di, then,
that's at the bottom of their quarrel
after all,” says Mr. Brummel reflec-
tively.

“Where is the fair one?’ asks Es-
combe. “Who knows that?”’

“Faith, no oue. Stop! Sir Robin must
know, since ’tis for her he unsheathes
twice in a week!” cries the host.

“Where is he?”

“Bring him in.”

“Send for Sir Robin!” is the cry of
!.he company.

“Zooks, sirs, but our reputations as
gallants are broken up an we've not
seen her of whom the prints speak
thus,” says the Beau, adding at once:
“Tempers, my compliments to Sir Rob-
in McTart, and beg of him to join us
for,at the least,a few moments. I know
he's averse ta early rising, but pray
inform him to skip across in his dress-
ing gown and slippers and nightcap;
we've no ladies hereabout to ogle him.”

The which message, being conveyed
to my Lady Peggy a-sitting by the
pulled out chest of drawers mourn-
fully contemplating her long shorn
tresses with barred door, arouses in her
such a fever of sorrow as well nigh

! Tempers, and crave to know his pleas-

ugre, the answer to which I'll send as

i fxithfully as Morpheus will permit by |

you far Mercury. Off with you!™ And
ber ladyship softly stroked Lier locks
and for <he thousandth time went
planning her escape.

Peals of langliter, rattling of rapiers, | £

click of heels, and now:

“Rat-a-tat-tat-tat-tat!” on the door.

“McTart!  McTart!  Up with you
from betwixt coverlets and toto your
Persian quilt!”

“Out with ye, Nir Robin, or, sir, we'll
in, the fifteen of us, and rout you up
from Morpheus’ arms!”

“Come, Sir Robin, dally no longer
with sweet sleep. Up, sir, and bethink

x'

“McTart! McTart!

you of baiuty spelled with a P-e-g-g-y!”
sheuts Sir Wyatt, chorused by the rest.

At first clap of voices Peggy stuck
her halr back into the drawer, jumped
up and stood, hand upon the dressing
table, her expression like nothing else
80 much as that of a fawn caught in a
thicket.

“’'Sdeath! Gentlemen, I pray of you,
a few moments’ grace!” cries she, trei-
bling from the Lnees down, for ’tis
quite of the temper of the manners of
the day that in a second more the
whole company should batter down the
mahogany and burst in.

“Three-and-thirty, an you like, Sir
Robin!” says Escombe, who is soberer
than the rest.

“Glve us the whereabouts of Lady
Peggy Burgoyne,” shouts Mr. Chal-
mers, “and we’ll trouble you no more
'til doomsday!”

“Lady P'eggy DBurgoynel™

“Lady Peggy Burgoyne!”

“Where's Lady P'eggy Burgoyne?”

“Where's Lady Peggy Burgoyne?”

‘“Where is the fair one for whom you
angd Sir Percy de Bohun have fought
with blades and tongues twice now
since this day last week ?”

“Lady Peggy Burgoyne!” cried they
fn hot concert, joined in most'lustlly by
the Deau from his bed across the corrl-
dor and accompanied by the pounding
of fifteen rapier points on the parquet
and thirty fists on the woodwork as
well as the demoniacal screams of the
Beau’s little negro and the parrot on
his wrist.

“Tell us where she is!” came high
staccato last from Sir Wyatt’s exhaust-
ed lips.

“My lords and gentlemen,” answers
ber ladyship, standing close to the daor
euveloped from top to toe in a sheet
over her nightrail, “would I could!”

There was a ring of heartfelt truth o
the reply, and its utterance was suce
ceeded by a second’s surprised pause.

The young bucks regarded each other
with shrugs, pursed mouths and inter
rogation points bristling in their eyes.

Mr. Chalmers, recovered of his sur-
prise sooner than the others, says:

“Do you mean to say, Sir Robin, that
the whereabouts of the lady with whose
name the prints and the coffee houses
are ringing, for whose sake you came
near to fighting Sir Percy only last
night and did fight bhim in Lark lane
on Thursday last, ain't known to you?”

“Is she in London?” pipes the Beau,
pinching the little black till he squeaks
again.

“That I cannot tell,” responds her
ladyship. “I do know she's not in Kent,
and she’s not at Kennaston castle.
'Slife, sirs,” adds she, “I pray your
consideration. Guess what you will
This matter of Lady Peggy sticks me
closer than you dream, and I'd give
my life to know her safe at home with
her mother.”

Silence ensues. The disappointed fif-
teen get them back to the Beau's bed-

Up with you!”

ment as to the mysterious Lady Peggy.
|TO BE CONTINUED.]
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Bears the
Signature of A M'w
_»___—7__«__ — T——
N the Snprerior Court of ‘the State of Washing-
ton for Thurston county.
Anuie D'Oyly,
Plaintifr,
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Thornton A Snider and
Mary 8. Snider, husbhand
and wife, Mary E. Snider,
and Adrian H. Bnider, hus-
band and wife, and ell of
the unknown heirs of W,
M. Francis, deceased, and
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unknown, claiming any
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Adrian H. Snider, formerly wife of sald W. M.
Francie, deceased; also all other persons or
parties unknown claiming any right, title,
estate, lien or interest in the real estate de-
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the 19th day of February, 1904, and defend the
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and answer the complaint of the plaintiff herein.
and serve a copy of your answer or other pleading
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their office below stated; and in case of your
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inst you according to the demand of the com-
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The object ot this action is to foreclose a trust

deed conditioned as a mortgage between the de-

fendants, Thornton A. Snider, Mary S. Snider and

Mary E. Snider, to one N. D'Oyly, deceased, the

ghin‘tlﬂ‘ having succeeded to the rights of said
.D l(,)yly upon land in Thurston county, Wash-

ingto
'l‘ROY'.& P‘ALl}N%llL( .
Attorneys for Plaintiff.
Office address: Suite 4, ByrneyBulldmg, corner
Fourth and Malus etreets, Olympia, Wash,

If You
Have Trouble

With your eyes or your glasses,
we are confident we can overcome
the difficulty.

. We make r:lo charge for exam-
Ining eyes, and guarantee a perfect
fit in both lenses and frames.

O. R. SIMENSON,
Optician and Jeweler
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CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.
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cured MEATS will be
found in this market.

POULTRY and GAME
of all DESCRIPTIONS
when in season.......
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CRANE & TINKHAM, PROPRIETORS.

(Successors to Walter Chambers & Co. and C. E. Crane & Co.)
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‘“ At prices good for you to pay.”’
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A. C. STEVENS & CO.
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MANUFACTURER OF
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MILL MACHINERY, BRASS AND IRON CASTINGS.

Logging car equipments of all kinds. ) Vrought Trom YWorls
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Highest market price paid for old cast | attention. Prices moderate.
iron scrap, brass and copper. 2L nird Street. _ oemsmmty

Comolly & Chambers,

CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST.

TELEPHONE 441,

FULL LINE OF MEATS FOR.THE

WHOLESALE = RETAIL TRADE.

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

' PROVISION STORE

Fancy Groceries

CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE

RS0 S0 AT B SE 0 SRR SN SY 6 BY S S S S S
o o |
¢ "T'alcott Bros.
8 . =
- R
o THE OLDEST JEWELRY HOUSE IN WESTERN WASHINGTON. ESTABLISHED 1372 P
54 A
* — DEALERS IN — G
", &
¢, WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY, o
L CLOCKS, SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS, 0
& LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES, (&
* SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES &
t 'y
vl MANUFACTURERS OF ol
» *
' Notary : v Stamus and Umbeellas &
o Notary and Lodge Seals, Rubber Stamps ad Unbrellas o
‘r:*.‘ REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS. ‘g’
s A . ° J
* 0}’
' ndCyCIe, mperiai, urawlord, National -
A {
._:,1; ) ’ ) *
: AND YALE BICYCLES.
' 82% and 426 Main St.,, - - -  Olympia, Wash. j*
5 | I rA -, A N NA, N, ped 2 N NA N ¥, . -i 3,
R JES e E R R SR SR SE R S 6 S S 6 ¢

F.H.SCOTT"

ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE STOCK OF

STAPLE AND

FANCY....

GROCKERIES

I E R EEE R

.

!
i
|
|

329 Fourth St.

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

teeee e

GUODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

ITighest price Paid for Farmers' Produce.

Telephone Main 171,

I M&#**ﬁf##’Q*HQO*O*#QHMHQOOOQOQO6000#004000:

|
|

TGO T HE

SIXTEEN OUNCES

POUND

We give 16 ounces to the po
sold over our counter.
belief that druggists give apot
Cream of Tartar, Borax, Sulpht
sold by the pound.

This is a mistake. We give
sixteen ounces to the pound.
ier, but avoirdapois POUND is

There seems to be a common error of

contains 16 avoirdupois ounces.
here of the finest quality drugs that money and skill can produce

und, down weigzht, on all goods

hecary’s weicht when they sell
ir, and hundreds of other items

vou AVOIRDUPOIS WEIGHT,
‘he apothecary OUNCE is heav-
Leavier by 210 grains, becausa it
You get a 7,000-grain pound

B. L. HILL

e aasas s aasad o s s s e s s s e g

0dd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash.

DRUG CO.
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: OLYMPI

* 333A HOME
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Al BEER :

PRODUCTES¢ *

WIS

AND THE
PRIDE
OF THE

Pacific Coast;\l

TH

famou

We use a spring water )
that has made our beer (g

s.~~€~~(ﬁ

NOBRONRO *

OLYMPIA D

EXXIXTIXTT LS 3

REWING (0. &

EEXEFXEXEXEEEEXTEEEXEERTEEEEER

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORXS

ESTABLISHED 1889.

J. R. DEVER, Proprietor.

MARBLE AND GRANITE * % «x

Monuments, Markers

Headstones, Etc.

OLYMPIA, - - -

Fourth and Jefferson Sts,

WASHINGTON.

Can be cured. If you want
a cure, which you should not
expeet to get by using pain

killers and medicine to re-
SOWPME. : ' : : s 32 3

Kelltts Oil of Eden

Relaxes and opens the pores
of the skin, penetrates to the
bone, dissolves and removes
all impurities of the exterual
system. from which disease
and pains are created

- Sweel Spirts of Eden

Regulates the circnlation of
the blood and strengthens
the nervous system, which
goverus the actions of the
Liver, Kidneys, Stomach, in
fact every organ of the hody.
They are not cheap remedies,
but inexpensive cures. Are
sold by the leadiog and best
wholesale aud retail druggists
in the western States ;@

B. L. HIL

Ias been appointed Agent for

650 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

TRADE MARKS
DEesiGNS

COPYRIGHTS &cC.
Anyone sending a sketch and description may
\ qQuickly ascertain our opinion free wgether an
| lnvention is probably patentable. Communica.
tions strictly contidential. Handbook on Patentd
sent free. Uldest agency for securing patents.
Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest eir-
culation of any scientitic journal. Terms, $3 a
i year: four months, $1. Sold by all newsdealers.

| MUNN & Co,ze18reacmar. New York

| Branch Office, 625 F St., Washiogton, D, C.

"OLD HOMESTEAD

|
|
|
|

Bakery and Lunch Room

FINE BREAD,

Olympia. CAMRES, PIES, ETC
= ————— | A specialty of Coffee and Cake and
REN U SECECERSEOEsRsus sResee | Short Orders.

i & ADAM WILLIAMS,
2 Ve o
7 TR ;-2 1 toprictor,
% ‘3:. 110 West Fourth Street.
< Tonv Faust Savoon ;| -
e ) AN
3..{( ES We promptly obtain U. S. and Foreign
= CARSTENSEN & GRESL, Proprietors B '
P | PATENT
¥ The Largest Glass of Beer 3 ‘
B i ity 3| ¢8end ch hoto of inventicn f
: = the Chty. B i e e
’ ¥ s write
& o :*,., P:t‘e'ms nn(‘l‘m RADE‘ MARK to
l: *
g % &
% 3 e Ne
: & G
5 A SPECIALTY. & :
:| ¢ Opposite U. S. Patent Office
3 420 Main St.” Olympia, Wash., ¥ WASHINGTON D. C.
-, - B e e T N S S N N e T S S S e S T T
S R R R S R
i N ‘ 3 3 " .
| ————————————— | Press Clippings Bureau
BYRON MILLETT SPOKANE, WASH,
EADS all Northwestern Newspapers for Aue
Lawver R e Lacearers, thate cad Yonionss” o6
('ia];‘mE qum'lczll‘m\[ Il&unmi--. M(in.d s’ Na
N Publie, - Ed {eferences: d National an Trade 4
hou{iyyru: il.il(o\k, 0"um, “hh: tth;ul iuuk —
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