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i UAI l Kit I?l.a<lv iv?v» Burimyru' i» the
? I .'tiler <>f the bankrupt Karl of Kxham of

Cavtie. HC< U»«'* b*T It»V«T, Sir
IV:? y tie liohuti, of neglectitie her iu favor of
I.Hilt Diana Weston and eenda him away. 1!
I.h ! \ lvgjy*n tv\in brother, Keiinaclou. haa
left'boiue to win fame and fortune by Lib peu in
London. !!«* write* Lady IVggy that Sir Percy
i* \vi h him L: Loudon and i* carousinu and
nam ujji drown bis sorrow and accuses ber :
of flirting with Sir Kohiu McTart, a' little \u25a0
I«JW headed \u25baprat" ami

"

blackguard fr«»n* Kent." !
IVirgy'a maid. I'hta key, Miggeat* a for inul w-it
to lot'vu to win back Sir Percy. Lady Peggy tie- .
rice- to go tiirreptilioualy \\ ith I'huekey a- her
chaperon. The discovery thai her aervlnsr man.
IL.kerf, delayed a letter written by her to sir,
Percy over a week make* her desperate. Per
hapfi too. Lady Diana is in Loudon. 11l
closely veiled. Lady Peggy and ('hot key ride to

London in the public roach. At the King's Arms
they M-e Lady Diana, gorgeously arrayed. The
landlady of Kenuastou'* lodgings, at Holy-
ue roa I and Lark Lane, telle them the twin is

out with Mr Percy and add* that Sir Percy i* go-
ing the pace all oil account of a beautiful heiress
a i London i* dangling after. They put their ex-

tra clothing in the sleeping loft, intending to
a wait K'huastoh'a return, wbeu they are startled
by a hullabaloo in the street. IV--Kennaaion ;
and sir Percy, with «ev« ral companions, come .
in in a merry mood. Lady Peggy send* ("hockey I
just across the street to buy a wig matching the t
Jock* of sir Kobin McTart. Donning thin, with j
a suit of her brother's clothe* ahe wail* in a|
corner of the hall for the gallaut* to pass to llielr ,
room. With a letter introducing Sir Itobin Mc-
Tart lo her brother, which *he herself had writ i
ten and not delivered, she presents herself a*

that person. Sir Percv picks a quarrel with the .
newcomer, incidentally showing hi* tow for.
Lady Peggy. Sir Robin's double declares thai
Lady Peggy's eyes aud hands aud lip* arc his, |
and they cross swords. Lady Peggy is cut in tlie
wrist, but makes a good fight. While the men
pledge a bumper to the supposed Sir Kobin,
Lady Peggy auswers a knock at the door. The
real Sir Itobin is below in a street chair. V
Sir Kobin is seeking news from Kennaston of'
liis sister, aud the incognito tells him that Lady
J'eggy is supposed to be at home. He goes to
seek her there. Lady Peggy returns to the
room and wins heavily at cards. While the
revellers are asleep Lady Peggy sends Choekey
to the King's Arms, proini*ing to join her
there and go home. On the way Lady I'eggy
encounters Lady Diana in her chair. The heir-
ess i.» iu love with her twin. Lady Beau Brum-
mel runs I-ady Peggy down with his coach and
Insists upon installing the sou ofhis old friend,
Sir Hector McTart, in his own apartments. Ills
extraordinary conduct was due to envy of the
incognito's cravat, which he wished to copy.
VI? Mr Kobin finds Choekey at Kennaston
t antic. She supposes Lady Peggy is in Kent,
and he goes iu seareh of her. At Sir Robin's
heels com» s Lord Percy's man, Urigaon. See-
ing the real Sir Kobin, he goes back to his
master convinced that Lady Peggy Lon-
don with the Kentish lover. Vll?Lady Peggy
resolves to disclose her identity, but Beau
Brummel sends his tailor to measure her for a
mail's suit, and she changes her mind, even cut-
ting off her hair. Both she and Sir Percy have
an exes* of jealousy on account of their sup-
posed rivals, Mr Kobin aud Lady Diaua.

CHAPTER VIII.

Al'tliis precise moment Lady Teg
gy, scarce able to contain

i 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 beiug a man, is stopped
short of her purpose by the words that
now fall slowly from tbe young man's
lips.

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

" 'Slife, sir, I ask you as one gentle-

man to another nay, I implore it of j
you," cries Sir Percy, rent betwixt |

; clioler, love and apprehension, "most!
humbly?is Lady Peggy your wife?"

Her ladyship was now like to laugh,

| so near akin are mirth and sorrow, but
she replied very loftily:

"I decline to discuss matter, sir,
and would remind you that report hath!
your attentions engaged in quite anoth- :
er direction."

"You know where Lady Peggy Bur-1
goyne is at this moment?" says Sir
Percy hotly, determined to push liis j
matter to its ending this very night, 1
and almost crazed by his passion and
its balking.

"That I do, sir," returns her lady-

i ship, with a covert smile.
| "Tell me, or I'll brain you where you

stand!" I'ercy makes an ugly lunge at
his opponent with his fist, but merely
as a threat

i "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 Kennastoo, who,
espying Percy the first, cries »ut joy-
fully:

"Percy, Tercy, Lady Diana hath given
me leave to tell you she consents"?

"Tush, sir!" Interrupts I'ercy, jerking
his head toward the other occupant of
the room. "Sir Itobln 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 Loudon, unknown to her parents;
that Sir Robin bath 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
I found upon my table this very night
Just come from my sister at Kennas-
ton," with which lies 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
she 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
paid her ill starred visit to KenWas-
ton's chambers In Lark lane.

"Frowse, the charwoman's daughter,
vowed she'd found It a-lylng 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. Gud-
zooks, sirs, the child's not a notion of
a difference betwixt Mayfalr and?
Drury lane! I beg of you, Mr. Brurn-
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. Bruminet, 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 band.

"Split me, but 'tis 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 toilet, 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 yon
both adore, stood here, what would
ber pleasure be? Robin, my lad, an-
swer me, for of brawling there can be
none bere and fighting no more. Speak,
sir!"

"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
longs hollow applauding and praising
his still hated and still suspected rival.

Feace 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 Llllle. at the corner
Of Beauford Buildings in the Strand,
hath engaged to publish it at once."

But this Lady l'cggy, at a distant ta-
ble. engaged in picquet with his grace
of Escombe, hears not. There rings in
her eara naught save the words Ken-
naston uttered when he came into the
card room?"Lady Diana hath 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 these
ten years, since, boy and girl, Sir Ter-
ty and Lady Di had played, ridden,
ronqied, quarreled as brother and sis-
ter together?

I "Consents!"
It echoes aDd 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

j and with sly looks congratulates her
ladyship on the happiness she has this

! night conferred on a very gallant gen-

( tleman not so many miles away.
And quite In I.ady Diana's line of rea-

soning, having heard from Kennaston
that Sir Robin has come up to town
highly commended i* him by his sister,
and that, although he had been sorely
jealous aud distraught at the said Sir

"To deceive, to lie, to scheme and
plot and bring shame and trouble upon
her father nnd mother! Gad's life!"
Sir Percy brings bis clinched hand
down with a thump upon the card
table. "I had never believed that of
Peggy! I'd Lave 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 cboler rose at tbe 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 wonnded
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 tbe
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 bad either tbe
good or the ill fortune to unintention-
ally overhear your remarks concerning
Lady I'eggy 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 risiug the more at the sense of the

"Tell me, or I'll brain you where you
stand P'

Injustice aud falseness of her whole
tenure, "you coupled just now the name
of a lady with that of Sir Robin Mc-
Tart I demand how you dare to as-
sume such a responsibility, 6ir, until
\u25a0t least cither 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 baud files to his sword
hilt

"Why the devil, sir?an you've been
so lucky as win tho lady for your bride
?make off with her 1' the dark, shut
her up in some uufiudable hole, cheat
tier parents and go strutting like some
Vain 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 McTart, that"?flipping a stray
card from the table almost in her lady-
skip's face?"for your gallantry and
your honor!"

"What do you mean, sir?" cries Peg-
gy, struck with horror all a-beap and
with terror as well, yet keeping up a
brave show with her drawn rapier nnd
EpurUling 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-

R?t,ln-« good fortune In the matter of
the res. ue of her ladyship, lie still be-

lieved hlai to be head over heels in

love with his twin, etc., and so, her

ladyship argued, Kennaston had doubt-

ll*Sß O mtided to the said Sir ltobiu such

tokens of her favor as the said Lady ,
Diana had that evening seen tit to man-
ifest, never for a moment misdoubt-,
tng that any other swain was in the i
supposed Robin's mind any more than |
he was in her own.

"Consents!"

Tempers, and crave to know Ills pleas-
ure, tlie answer to which I'll send as
faithfully as Morpheus will permit by
you for Mercury, otf with you!" And
her ladyship softly stroked her locks
and for she thousandth time went
planning her esoape.

I'eals of laughter, rattling of rapiers,

click of heels, and now:
"Uat-n-tat-tat Tat-tat!" on the door.
"McTart! Mc'l'art! Up with you

from betwixt coverlets and into your
Persian ijuilt!"

"Out with ye. Sir 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

Twas reverberating in Peg's ear nnd

a knocking at lier heart for the hun-

dredth time when, returned to the

card room, she lenrned that Mr. Brum-
mel was inviting the company for the
Thursday to his seat Ivy Dene, 'iwas
to lie a gentlemen's party only, out 011

horseback, the twenty miles, leaving

the White Ilorse at 10 in the morning,

with lunchPon en route at the Merry

Rabbit at Market Ossory, a look over
the stables and paddocks on arriving

ut 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 towu by the light of
the near full moon.

I.ady I'eggy was soon made aware
that this festivity was solely in her
honor aud succumbed to it as cheer-
fully as she might.

God keep her! Ail the while staring
at the ribbon of her twin's wig, a-long-
ing to east her arms aliout his neck
and pray him cover her up in his wrap-
rascal nnd fetch her home, vowing
she'd run away from 'em all the next
minute. But where? How? Which
way could it be done so that capture,
discovery and humiliation would not
follow? Peggy could contrive no meth-
od, and the girl was literally terrified
both at the prospect before her aud by
the realization that, easy as it hud
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 an/1
reticule, how nnd 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 aud the
coach? 'Twould be out of the ques-
tion. Servants were up and about at
all Lours, aud were a woman seen
emerging from her room, what piece of
scandal would not the next day ring
from one end of the town to t'other!

"McTartl McTartl Up with you!"

you of beauty spelled with a I'-c-g g-y!"
shouts Sir Wyatt, chorused by the rest.

At lirst clap of voices Peggy stuck
her hair back into the drawer, jumped
up and stood, bund upon the dressing

table. Iter expression like nothing else
so much as that of n fawn caught in a

thicket.
"'Sdeath! Gentlemen, I pray of you,

a few moments' grace!" cries she. trem-
bling from the knees 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.

"Throo-nnd-thirty, an you like, Sir
Robin!" says Escombe, who Is soberer
than the rest.

"Give us the whereabouts of Lady
IVggy Burgoyue," shouts Mr. Chal-
mers, "and we'll trouble you no more
'tildoomsday!"

"Lady Peggy I'.urgoyne!"

"Lady Peggy Ilurgoyne!"
"Where's Lady l'eggy Burgoyue?"
"Where's I-ady IVggy BurgoyueV"
"Where Is the fair one for whom you

and Sir Percy de Bohun have fought
with blades and tongues twice now
Siuee this day last week?"

"Lady Peggy Burgoyue!" cried they
fu hot concert. Joined In most'lustily by
the Beau from his lied across the corri-
dor and accompanied by the poundlug
of fifteen rapier points ou the parquet
and thirty fists on the woodwork as
well as the dcnioniaral screams of tha
Beau's little uegro and the parrot on
bis wrist.

"Tell lis where she Is!" came high
staccato last from Sir Wyalt's exhaust-
ed Hps.

"My lords and gentlemen," answers
her ladyship, standing close to the door
euveloped from top to toe iu a sheet
over her uightrail, "would I could!"

There was a ring of heartfelt truth In

the reply, and its utterance was sue
ceedod by a second's surprised pause.

The young bucks regarded each other
with shrugs, pursed mouths and inter
rogation |iolnts 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 lndy with whose
name the prints and the coffee bouses
are ringing, for whose sake you came
near to fighting Sir Percy only last
night and did fight him in Lark lane
on Thursday last, ain't known to you?"

"Is she lu London?" pipes the Beau,
pinching the little black till he squeaks
again.

"That I cannot tell," responds her
ladyship. "Ido know she's not iu Kent,
and she's not at Kcnnastou castle.
'Sllfe, sirs," adds she, "I pray your
consideration. Guess what you will.
This matter of I.ndy Peggy sticks me
closer than you dream, nud I'd give
my life to know her sufe at home with
her mother."

With "consents" tattooing In her
brain, my lady recklessly put all tbe
heart there was left In her into tho
present moment, lost a hundred pounds
to Escombe with a flue grace, won five
hundred with no more ado, laughed,
drank a little xvlne, went home with
her host at 4 in the morning nnd fell
heavily asleep.

At 2 of the afternoon the Beau usually
held an inforuinl levee attended by the
more noted of the bucks and macaronis
of the town?vastly entertaining half
hours, wherein, while soundly abusing
the uewspupers for their being stuffed
with lies, the company still eagerly de-
voured every scrap of gossip they con-
tained; where tbe amount of friz tow-
ering above Lady This' brow was
measured aud 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 ns 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, n flowered gown about bis
shoulders, his nightcap on, a coverlet
embroidered by the Chinese over him,

his Bnuffbox at hand, rcuding aloud
from the damp and freshly arrived
print whilst Sir Wyatt, Ix>rd Escombe.
Mr. Jack Chalmers and a dozen more
sat or stood, cup in fingers, 'twlxt lip
and saucer, barkening, oager, to the
news.

"'Tls by this on the tip of every
tongue in town that there occurred last
bight at Lady B?d's rout an encounter
Ktbe second within a se'ennlght) be-
twixt 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
fW?n. U had been supposed that tbe
affair recounted in these pages as hav-
ing taken place in the chambers of
lord 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 tbe door of Lady P?y B?e, sister
to Lord K?n. Report hath it that her
ladyship is in Loudon; rumor contra-
dicts report aud avers that the fair
one has not stirred from home. The
Issue is awa'ted with Interest, as the
verbatim account of an unsuspected
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 Mayfalr 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."

" 'Sllfe!" cried Beau Brummel. "Who,
now, the devil's Lady F?y?"

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

Silence ensues. The disappointed fif-
teen get theui back to the Beau's bed-
side to talk over this latest develop-
ment us to the mysterious Lady Peggy.

(TO BK CONTINUED.]
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"Yes!" exclaims Sir Wyatt tapping
his forehead recollcctlvely. "I do re-
call that Sir Robin McTart, the night
we were at Kennaston's chambers, en-
tered with the presentation of a letter
of introduction from 'Lady Peggy Bur-
goyne to her brother,' and, 'sdcatb,
'twas, I believe, she about whom they
fougbt too."

"Ha! 'TIs not ouly Lady Di, then,
tliat's at the bottom of their quarrel
after all," says Mr. Brummel reflec-
tively.

"Where is the fair oner 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

the company.
Zooks, sirs, but our reputations as

gallants nre broken up an we've not
?eon 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. Iknow
he's averse to early rising, but pray
Inform htm to skip across In his dress-
ing gown aud 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
\u25a0uch a fever of sorrow as well nigh
chokes her utterance.

"Say to Mr. Brummel I'm asleep,
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Logging car equipments of all kinds, 'wrought Iron vfTorliA specialty of concaved tram wheels. Repair work given prompt and carefulHighest market price paid for old cast attention. Prices moderate,

iron scrap, brass and copper. Htroct.

[faiilly& ChaiSereTlr CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST. TELEPHONE 441. (

C FULL LINE OF MEATS FORITUE C

\ WHOLESALE 9 RETAIL TRADE.
J We solicit a Bhare of your trade and willstrive to please. /

I OLYMPIfI BEER 1
$ HOME PRODUCTS c |j
(*) j*9
+ AND THE We use a spring water W
J] PRIDE that has made ourheer

OF THE famous. V

&j Pacific Coast O <3> O jjjj

iraPMllw. j
w $

bcssssssssssssssssssssssssift

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

MT
EVER, Proprietor.

AND GRANITE * \u2605 *

Monuments, Markers

Headstones, Etc.
Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

OLYMPIA, -
- - WASHINGTON.

PRQVISioisTORE
REDER & PHIPPS, - - - PROPRIETORS

THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

Staple! Fancy Groceries
In the city, anil the constant endeavor is to maintain the reputation this house
has always enjoyed for quality of goods, fair prices and promptness in filling or-
ders.

TIIE FULLEST AND MOST COMPLETE LINK OF

CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE
lisr STOCK:.

f Bros. I
ft TUK OLDEST JEWELRY 1101SE 1\ WESTERS WASHINGTON. ESTABLISHED U72 ft
'ftf ?DEALERS IN
ft ft

WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY,
tj CLOCKS. SILVERWARE, CUT CLASS, Tj
ft LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES, ft
.«£ SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES
U rj
ft MANUFACTURERS OF ft

ft Notary and Lodge Seals. Rubber Stamps and Umbrellas ft
'£f REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS.

| Racycle, venal, Crawford, National |
V AND YALE BICYCLES. H

:Vy 424 and 426 Main St., ... Olympia, Wash. ft

IF. H- SCOTT
ALWAYS CARRY A COMI'LLTK STOCK OF

STAPLE AND
FANCY....

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

GOODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY
Highest price Paid for Farmers' Produce.

3'29 Fourth St. Telephone Main 171.

HHIIIHUMHHtI 11 M m M I 111 M Ml, 11 U U

I SIXTEEN OUNCES |
| TO TII E POU X]> I

T We give 16 ounces to the pound, down weight, on nil goods T
sold over our counter. There seems to be a eouunon error of X

4 belief that druggists give apothecary's weiuht wht n they sell X
X Cream of Tartar, Borax, Sulphur, and hundreds of other items 4
X sold by the pound. 4
X This is a mistake. We give von AVOIRDUPOIS WEIGHT, 1
X sixteen ounces to the pound. The apo'heearv OUNCE is lieav- X
\u2666 ier, hut avoirdanois POUNI) is heavier by 240 grains, because it 4

contains 16 avoirdupois ounces. You get a 7,(MXVgrain pound X
X hereof the tinest quality drugs that uiouey and skill can produce

\u2666 ?4

I B. L. HILL DRUG CO. !
\u2666 x

Odd Fellows Temple, Olvtupia, Wash. 7

RHEUMATISM
Can be cured. If you want S ;
a cure, which you should not \
expect to get by using pain 1 1 :
killers and medicine to re- I
lievepaiu. ::::::: '»

i Kellett's Oil of Eden fRelaxes and opens the pore* |
of the akin, penetrants to the I |
bone, diaaolvea and removes <
all impurities of the external I \
system, from which disease V 1
aud pains are created : : I

Sweet Spirits of Efleit:
Regulates the circulation of |>

, the blood aud strengthens / .
tlie nervous system, which V j
governs the actions of the ,
Liver. Kidneys. Stomach, iu \
fact every organ of the hodv. <?
They are not cheap remedies. V
but inexpensive cures. Are { *
Sold by the leadiug and liest i
wholesale and retail druggists <?
iu the western States : : : p i

13. L. HILL|
lias been appointed Agent for <'

Olympltt.

?AO"" ' ' .'WV.VA'.Y.V.M.V.YW> 'W.Mk < Mk« wt.yk

S«w*>
k«\AA>*(\Ak\fkAAoVkV»«oVV Vr\»VA'r

WV

ft Sg ft

I Tony Faust Saloon |
FC 9
W fARSTEXSO i GUESL. Proprietor. M
& Xi ?§
p Tlie Largest Glass of lloer j:

in the City.

I " I'
| CALIFORNIA WINES (

A SPECIALTY. |
ft ft

420 Main St.' Olympia, Wash. ft

fuu.uum <»<k"
*' «**nn/i m t.t.k.x "VnnWn *VWnX#

BYRON MILLETT
Lawver

NoU
B

y yrLu Xk. Olympia, Wash.

Adj 60 YEARS'

%9H
9 \u25a0 i \u25a0j l \u25a0 rTj
? I. v| I9 B 9%b

Al\u25a0\u25a0 k I 1
-

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS

COPYRIGHTS AC.Anyone tending a sketch and description may
qalckly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably patentable. Communica.
tlons strictly confldeutlal. Handbook on i'atwiusent free. Oldest agency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munu X Co. receive9pecial notice, without charge. In the

Scientific American.
A handsomely Illustrated weekly. I.araest cir-
culation of any srientitje Journal. Terms. S3 ayear; four raontua, SL Sold by all newsdealera.

MUNN & Co. 3G,Broad «' New York
Braucb Ufflco. 62S F St, Waahloutoii. I>. C.

OLD HOMESTEAD

Bakery and Lunch Room
FINE BREAD.

CAHES. PIES. ETC

A specialty of Coffee anil Cake and
Short Orders.

ADAM WILLIAMS.
l'lopi iclt'r.

110 West Fourth Street.

| Send model, sketch or photo ol iuvt iitnn for'J
r free report on patentability. For free book, J

TRADE-MARKS

< OpposlteuTSTPatentOffice i|

Press Clippings Bureau
SPOKANE, WASH.

I ">EAl>Sall Northwestern Newspapers for Au-
J 1 thors, Lecturers, stale and Natioual Ofli-
rials, Financier* and Business Men.

References: Old National uu Traders' Na-
tional Bank


