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My Lady Peggy
Goes to Town

g By FRANCES AYMAR MATHEWS |
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SYNOPRIS OF PREC

|
> [ insists npon installing the son of his oid fricnd, |

irti1 e Sir Httle
vwhende YAl nckguard from Kent
oyt ; :

1 ) rry de- |
P y o s v with Chockey a= her
chaperor Fhe discovery that her serving mar

Bickers, delayed a letter written by her to Sir
Perey over & week makes her desperate Per-
haps, too. Lady Diana 18 in Loudon. 11—
Closely veiled, Lady Peggy and Chockey ride to

Loudon in the public coach. At the King's Anus
see Lady Diana, gorge

iy of Kenbpaston's ging=, at Holy-
we!ll road and Lark Laue, tells them the twinas
ont with Sir Percy and adds that Sir Perey is vo-
ing the pace all on acconnt of a besutiful heiress
all London is dangling after.
tra clothing in the sleeping loft, intending to
await Kennaston's return, when they are startled
by & hullabaloo in the street. IV—Kennasion
and sir Percy, with several companions, come
in in a merry mood. Lady Peguy sends Chockey
just across the street to huy a wig )1\:\(4-?![:1;: the
focks of =ir Robin McTart. Donuing this, with
a suit of her brother's clothes she waits in a
corner of the hall for the gallants to pass to their
room, With a letter introducing Sir Robin Mc-
Tart 10 her brother, which she herself had writ-
1o and not delivered, she presents herself as
that person.  Sir Percy picks a quarrel with the
incidentally showing his love for
sir Robin's doubie declares that
gov'e eyes and hanyle and lips are his,
and they cross swords. Lady Peggy is cut in the
wrist, but makes a good fight. While the men
pledge a bumper to the supposed Nir l{uh‘m.
Lady Peggy snswers a knock at the door. The
real Sir Robin is below in a street chair. V—
Sir Robin is sceking news from Eennaston of
his sister, and the incognito tells him that Lady
Peggy is supposed to be at home. He goes to
seek her there. Lady Peggy returne to the
room and wins heavily at carde. \H!ile the
revellers are asleep Lady Peggy sends Chockey
to the King's Arms, promising to join her
there and go home. On the way Lady Peggy
encounters Lady Diana in her chair. The heir-
ess is in love with her twin. Lady Beau Brum-
mel runs Lady Peggy down with his coach and

le fdon with the Kentish lover

wisly arrayed. The |

EDING CHAPTERS. ‘

Sir Heetor Melurt, 1 his own apartmoents,  His
extraordinary conduct wis due to envy of the |
incogmito’s cravat, which he wished to copy

VI-=ir Robin finds Chockey at Kennaston
(ustie. She supposes Lady Peggy is o Ken',|
and he goesin senreh of her. At=ir Robin's
heels comes Lord Perey’s man, Grigeon. Sve- |
ing the real Stir Robin. he goes back to his |

muster convinced that Lady Peggy is in Lon |
Vil—-Lady Peoygy |
Beau

resolves to disclose her identity. but

| Brumme) sends his tailor to mensure her for a |

man’s =it and <he chanves her mind, even eut |
ting off ber laor - Both she and Sir Perey have |

an excess of walousy on account of their sup |
posed rivals, =ir Robin and Lady Diana. VII]
Sir Perey, sull in the dark, accuses Lady Pegoy

of running off with herself. Kennaston flour
ishes a belated letter from his sister as proof
that she is at home. Lady Peggy’s troubles
increased by an invitation to a gentlemen’s
horseback party. IX—Lady Peggy starts for

{ home and discovers a plot between Sir Robin

and two outlaws to kill Sir Percy, She returns

! to Beau Brummel’s in her disguise bent on sav-
They put their ex- |

ing Sir Perey. X and XI-My lady joins the
riding party, sitting astride, in order to be near
i0 guard ~sir Perey. Tom Kidde’s highwaymen
attuck the cavalcade in Epstowe forest. Lady
Peggy shoots Kidde and mounts his horse
Homing Nell, which the outiaw had stolen
from Lady Diana's father, Lord Brookwood.
The horse makes for home in spite of his rider,
and is rounded up by the men of the castle, who
condemn Lady Peggy to the gallows as the
original Tom Kidde. XI11—S8ir Percy euts Lady
Peggy down from the gallows, and she rushes
off to’ London, Word reaehes Sir Perey from
Kepnaston castle that Lady Peggy is married.
X1lI—Lady Peggy shoots down Sir Robin’s
hirelings, who attack Sir Perey, but slips away
unscen by her lover. Str Robin believes that
his rivalis dead. Lady Peggy leads him to seck
for his missing sweetheart at a party to be given
at Vauxhall Gardens. XIV and XV—The gucsts
at Vauxhall are in masks. Sir Robin mistakes
Lady O’Toole for Lady Peggy and attempts to
unmask her. Challenged by Sir Percy, he
proves his identity and disappears, as does his
double XVIiand XVII—Sir Robin, Sir Percy
and Lady Peggy, en route for Kennaston, lodge
at the same tavern. Lady l'v’;gy falls in a fever
swoon on Farnham heath and 18 taken up by Sir
Robin’s coach. XVIII and XIX—Sir Perey
captures Sir Robin’s coach. In her delirium
Lady Peggy reveals her identity, and mutual
love avowals end in marriage.

CHAPTER XIX.

NTIL midsummer he rides over
to Kennaston twice each day,
morning and night, to find
out how it fares with her,

and ’twas not until then that the earl
gave him hqpes he might sce her, per-
haps, within the se’ennight.

Notes there had been daily as soon &=

Chockey had let him know that herl

mistress was in her head once more

bring herself to scribble one line to her
suitor or to send any message save
polite civilities by Chockey.

'Twas only after the buxom damse!
(having the night previous heard from
Grigson that his master was like to die
of suspense and having imparted the

poor long roan.” Peggy sighs. She
bhas heard much during her convales-
ecence by way of Mr. Grigson and the
abigail.

“Go yon down, Check, and, after a
suitable period of waiting—1 mean

such decent few minutes,” cries shé

| after the girl, “as may be occupied in

dutiful greetings to dad and her lady-
ship, you may send Sir Percy up to

! see me.”
but never yet had she been able tol

She hears his volce in the hall greet-

. ing her father and mother; she glances

over at the mirror, and, snatching her
pocket napkin from her bag, Pegg

| tips it to the top of the essence bottle

and rubs the red from her cheeks; she
flings the fan down, draws in Dber
splendid trailn to a crumpled heap

same to ber ladyship), together with ' about her, glves the hoop as smart a

the lady mother and the earl, had er
gued and preached into her the great
and chivalrons devotion of Sir Percv

that Peggy at last had brought her
mind into a condition of acquiescing in
his coming up to her morning room oL
the Thursday (being St. James’ day)
after the sixth Sunday after Trinity.
which same sbe carefully marked in
her prayer book with a dab of the
crimson her mother sent in to beautify
her pale cheeks with, against Sir Per-
cy’s advent.

“Oh, slitterkins, madam!” cries the
abigail under her breath. *“And asking
your ladyship’s pardon, but how can
1 do up your ladyship’s hair an’ it no
longer than the peltry of a meadow
mouse?”

*“True enough, Jane Chockey,” replies
her mistress, contemplating her coun-
tenance in the mirror. “Of a fact, ]
resemble nothing so much as one of
those weazen little vermin. My nose is
sharp, too, and my cheeks"—

“Stay, my lady,” says Chock, taking
up the rouge and putting on layer after
layer. Who'll say your ladyship ain’t
handsome now? Lawk, madam! Yon
look like an angel! What a blessing
of Providence the French is with their
nostrums!”

Peggy regards herself.

“Now, my lady,” cries Chockey,

“would you but borrow your lady
mother’s worked head, a cup of pow-
der and her ladyship’s pink feathers
atop of it, what a sight would you be
for Sir Percy to behold!”
" Peggy shakes her head. The three
feet of wire, wool, pomade. frizz and
plumage the handmaiden suggests even
causes her to laugh aloud as she figures
it above Ler own face.

“Chock,” says she, “I'll do as I am.
Sir Percy has seen my cropped head.
TMaith, he ’twas, you tell me, that fetch-
ed the tail of my locks to Kennaston
in his saddie pocket or tied upon him
somewhere ?”

“Aye, my lady, Mr. Grigson says
never, since Adam and Eve began
courtin’ under the fig tree. has any
Young nobleman been seen in such a
frenzy as Sir Percy about your lady-
ship. Lawk, Lady Peggy! Whbhen a
young gentleman goes off his feed,
ceases swearin’ and cursin’ his man
and stops down in the country nigh
three months in the season, a-readin’
loud to bis deaf aunt, there ain’t no
sort of doubt as to the quality of his
passion!”

Her ladyship smiles as she spreads
her train and glances at it over her
shoulder.

“Chock,” says she, “look you now,
while I cross the room. Does the pa-
duasoy stand out well over my hoop?”’

“Like the dishclout, my lady, when I
spreads it to dry over one of the big-
gest hencoops. ’'Tis monstrous fine;
finer, I should swear, than anything
Lady Diana could have!” Chockey
sighs, lost in admiration. “Though be-
dike Lord Kennaston wouldn’t think
”-”

“And, Chock, look again.” Her lady-
ship crosses back to the divan. *“’Tis
thus the town ladies give the true
quality sweep to their trains. Give me
the trinket Sir Percy sent me last
night.” Peggy takes a fan of most
beautiful feathers from‘a mother-of-
pearl box and waves it back and forth.
*“'Tis so, Chock, the London fine ladies
flutter the fan, as 'tis called, and every
wriggle hath a different meaning!”

“Oh!” Chockey is well nigh speech-
less as she watches her mistress sidling,
bridling, agitating the fan back. forth.
hither and yon. *“Madam, ’tis amazin’

grand! A glass of port now, my lady,

as by the orders of the surgeon?”’

“Nay,” says Peggy; “I ain’t in need
of such.”

“A mug of ale? Cider? Milk?”

“I'll none of ’em, Chock,” returns her
ladyship, seating herself on the divan
and spreading out the paduasoy as
’twere a tail and she the peacock own-
ing it.

“Set my etul beside me on the stand.
Place that large chair off yonder by tkhe
window for Sir Percy, that he may not
disturb my furbelows, and”—

“Hark, madam! Hoofs!”

“Lud!” cries her ladyship. “His new

horse’s hoofs! I've learned the ring of |

'em as well as I once knew that of the

-

thrust as her feeble strength will per-

“Ah, Peggy, my adored one.”
mit, hears a footstep and promptly
buries her shamed face in the cushions
of the divan.

She does not answer the light rap
on the half open door, nor does her
lover wait. He enters, and in a second,
kneeling at her feet, his two arms
about her, he raises her sweet face and
lays his yearning lips on her ladyship’s
own beautiful mouth.

“Ah, Peggy, my adored one,” says he,
devouring her pale face with his happy
eyes, stroking her cropped head with
caressing fingers.

“Oh, Percy!”says she, with real roses
blooming in her cheeks.

“I know a deal,” whispers he, “but
one thing I must ask. You'll tell me at
once, will you?’

“What is’t?” says she, smiling, as
she leaves her two hands in the hold
of one of his.

“Why did you adventure so much?
For what, for whom? Whose sake?
Wherefore?' The young man's voice is
feverish with anxiety.

She hangs her head; ralses it proud-
ly; wishes she had him at a distance,
and, so, leave to swing her train and
use her fan indifferent.

“My beloved!” cries he. “Answer me!
'Tis your own Percy, him that wor-
ships the ground you tread upon, who
bas never had a thought apart from
you, to whom every other lady on
earth’s but a puppet, that asks. Eb,
Peg, for whom, who?’ coaxes he, with
eyes, lips, hands, heartbeats.

“For your sake, sir, and none other,”
she answers. “’'Twas because I knew
I'd done wrong and sent you from me
careless. I would not give in; but you
up in town, Ken writing me as he did,
I could abide it no longer, and I went.”

“Now, heaven bless you,” says he,
taking ber in his arms and at the same
instant pulling from his waistcoat
pocket the scrap of a note she'd writ-
ten him in the eye of the scaffold.

“Peg, Peg! I'm not worthy to mate
with you, and when I learned of all
your hairbreadth ’scapes, your twice
saving of my life—when I read this,
*slife! My lady, what's a man like me
to such as you?”

“I'll tell you,” says she, laying her
head on kis shoulder. “He's the man
she loves.”

“Will you marry me in a fortnight,
Peggy ?” asks he, rapturous.

“Nay!” answers she, laughing. “I've
another suitor to consider, sir.”

“And who is he?”

“Sir Robin McTart. He was over
yesterday to ask my hand from daddy.”

“The devil!”

“Nay, sir, not enough courage for
that!”

“Peggy, sweet lips, will you be mine
the Tuesday after Transfiguration?”

“Lud, mno, Sir Percy! That will 1
not!”

“When will you, then, love?”

“Next Christmas.”

“Split 1t!” cries he imploringly.
“Make it the first quarter of the Octo
ber moon?”’

“Well,” she answers, looking up to
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BY ANNA KATHARINE

AUTHOR OF

*The Mystery of Agatha Webb,”
Etc.

«“Lost Man's Lane,’

Will Be Published Secrially in This Papcr
Watch Our Columns for Further Annouvncements

Sherlock Holmes probably would have been able to tell at a
glance just how Veronica Jefirey came to her death in the
i - house'” and who was the guilty person.

? fess Annu Katharine Green, in her new detective story, ‘“The
Filigree Ball,”” kept us guessing until the precise point near
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end of the tale when she

dead bride
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GREEN

ANNA KATHARINE GREEN

But we con-

wished to let us know just
who committed the crime.
When the was
cleared up—we shall not in-

mystery

dicate here the way the sto-
ry turns out—we had more
thrills than one could hope
to expect from a detective
story written in these days.

—New York Press.

mother cousent, you shall have your
way, sir.”

The young man glances up, follow-
ing Peggy's eyes, springs to his feet,
raises her from the old divan and leads
lier before theimn.

“My lord and your ladyship,” says
he, “will you consent, as Peggy has, tc
our being made man and wife on Oc-
tober the Oth, and will you give my
lady and my unworthy self your bless-
ing?”

They kneel down, and the earl puts
out his hands above thelr heads, the
words stumble, for there are drops in
his old eyes as he looks and beholds
about their faces that most splendid of
all aureoles, the light of love and faith,
honor with youth, and hope and whole
some minds to guide. -

.TIIE END.

The Gentle Englishman.

Mortimer Menpes, tiie English artist,
in a book on India tells of the brutal
conduct of some British soldiers to-
ward the natives in the Victorian era.
He writes: “One day a subaltern got
into a first class ruilway carriage and
found sitting there a ‘colored gentle-
man.’ In a fit of rage he seized the
poor man by the shoulders and shouting
out to him, ‘Out you go, you black
beast! pitched him and his portman-
teaus on the platform. This, to his
great astonishment, caused consider-
able disturbance, and when he inquired
what the people meant by putting
themselves out over a black man, ap
Englishman who was passing by an-
swered, ‘Well, perhaps you don't krrow
it, but yeu have thrown one of her
majesty’s judges out of the train.’”

where her father and mother stand in
the doorway, “an_daddy and my lady

ON THE FARM.

There’s many a successful business
man who sits in his city office and lets
his mind slip back to his boyhood days
on the farm. How good it felt to live!
What an appetite he had! How good
everything tasted! How sound his 5ecp
was! How eagerly he rose with the sun
and raced with him through the long
day. And now he's a successful man.
But he can’t sleep. He doesn’t enjoy
his food. His stomach is weak, his
nerves are shaken, and he no more rises
with the sun to race enﬁerly against him.
His vitality is low and now and again
his heart seems to plunge in his breast
as if it would bteag loose. That's the
price he has paid for success.

The mischief of the whole business is
that he buys “tablets” of one sort o:
another to “aid” his digestion, and in-
dulges in bromides and other nerve
stimulants, just to hold himself together,
and wonders why he seems to be getting

worse.

The whole trouble with such a maa
generally lies in what is called a * weak.”
stomach. The food he eats does not
nourish him because it is only partially
digested and assimilated. No man can
be stronger than his stomach, because it
is in the stomach and allied orgars of
digestion and nutrition that strengih is
made from the food which is eaten.

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discov-
e{i cures diseases of the stomach aad
other organs of digestion and nutrition.
It restores the strength of the body in
the only way strength can be restored,
by food which is perfectly digested and
assimilated, when the diseased storiach
(with its allied organs) is cured of dis-
ease. It isa blood-making, body-bnild-
ing medicine, inasmuch as%lood is raade
from food and the body is built us by
blood. Itisnot a stimulant, containing
neither alcohol or any other narcotic:.

NO OTHER DOGCTOR FOR ME.

"Last spring, early, I wrote you my feeliigs
and condition.” says Mr. A. J. anderwater, 373
West Division Street, Chicago, Ill., "and y>u
advised me to take Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical
Discovery (a few bottles), and then write ycu
how I feit. I am happy to say I am getting to

1fine. Inall I have taken six bottles of tha
very' and four or five vials of the little
‘Pellets.’ " They have done me worlds of good.
All my friends say: *‘Vanderwater, how well
z:eu are looking. What in the world have you
sen doing?* I te!l them I have been doctoring
with Dr. R. V. Pierce, of Buffalo, N. Y. ‘Why,’
they say, ‘vou haven't been there?’ No, I
say, but I took his * Golden Medical Discovery®
and his little * Pellets.’ These medicines have
wrought the great change in me. From a slow
mope of @ man that could hardly crawl, tired
and sick all the time, and could do no work s
to a man who can work, sleep, eat, and feel
fine, and that tired feeling is all go}ng away.
I am very thankful that I wrote to Dr. Pierce.
His ‘ Golden Medical Discovery' and his little
liver ‘Pellets’ have almost made a new man
of me. I feel young as I did at thirty yesrs.
No other doctor for me, only Dr. Pierce.”

HAD GIVEN UP HOPE.

"I will express my thanks to for ‘he
kindly advice you have given me in regard to
my case,” writes Miss Carrie J. Wharton, of
Dunavant, Spottsylvania Co., Virginia. "When
I wrote to you last spring I was in a terrib.e
state of health. Had given up all hope of ever
being better. I spit up my food all the tims
and it seemed sour as vinegar. I would have au
bad sick headache every other week ; in fact
my head never felt clear, and I was perfectly
broken down under the strain of losin my food
constantly. I had read a t deaf in your
books of what your medicine had done for
others, so I wrote you and got your advice,
Bought two bottles of * Golden Medical Discov.
ﬁ. and the first dose I fook I felt better.

en I had finished taking the two bottles the
spitting up had entirel stopped and my h:ad
was much better. I belleve your medicines are
m:tlwlutf ygu havde said of them.

carefully read the books you sent me and

shall always speak a good word for the ‘Go'den
M;:d:cal DYnmvery ! whenever I have a chance.

You can publish this if you think it worth
while. It might induce some one else tc t
your medicine who was suffering as I did. It
was by the testimonials of others that I was
induced to try it. I shall always rely upon your
advice and feel safe to do as you tell me.”

| tants from evéyy part of the globe.

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets cure con-
stipation, its causes and consequences, _

Yankee Shrewdness.
Washington Post
“ Talk about Yankee shrewdness,”
said the traveling man.
little tavern up in Connecticut not
long ago, and a farmer came in with
eggs to sell. The transaction took
place in the barroom of the establish

“] was in a

ment. The proprietor agreed to take
two dozen, and when the farmer came
to count over the contents of his bas-
ket he found that he had 25 eggs.
The proprietor wanted the extra egg
thrown in for good measure.
farmer didn’t see it that way,and they
argued the matter. At last the pro-
prietor said he'd take the 2) eggs, give
the man a drink and call it square.
The farmer agreed, and pocketed his
money.

“‘Now what’ll you
the proprietor.

“The Yankee farmer was
with his reply.

“¢Sherry and egg,” ssid he.”

have?” asked

— e@e

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

e Dz
Twice-a-Week Republic

OF ST. LOUIS, MO.

The Leading Democratic
Paper of the Nation.

e —

Will be of exceptional interest to Depo-
crats from being published at the storm-
center of the next Great Political Conven-
tiou which will name the next President.

It is likewise the place where the great
INTERNATIONAL EXPOSITION will
be held this year, attended by inhabi-

Can you afford to pass by the offer of
the STaxparp to supply you with this pa-
peron a clubbing arrangement, for the
nominal cost of 25 cents?

—— s

Those who pay a year in ade-
vance. old or new sabscribers, can
have the two papers at $1.7), for a
full year.

PR———

Now 1s the time to take advantage of
this extraordinary offer. Call or send
subscriptions to the WASHINGTON SZANDARD.

pasaasan s s SRR RT TR TNV

Cuierson & Guibersn

Pays Highes Market
Price for

Butter
| Ko

....AND SELLS....

GROCERIES

As cheap as the cheapest.
Give him a call.

902 Main St Telephone 82
MH#__& HNW
A CARLOAD OF

MERRIFIELD

—— AND——

Western Cottage
PLANOS

Just received from the factory at Ottawa, Illi-
nois, This being the gecond curload shipped to
Olympia Inside of five months, The Merrifield
wine on its own merits. Itis built to last. We
now have 14 beautiful pianos in our slore, rang-
lnxéln 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.

T. M. VANCE.
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J. R. MITCHELL.

VANCE & MITCHELL,
Attorneys at Law

REDER & PHIPPS, - - -

Staple:Fancy Groceries

The |

ready
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[ }5\4 !G\ A “"»] TRaDE MARKS CARSTENSEN & GRESL, Proprietors 2
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B SCOTT Y
mn alm Bﬂllanlﬂ ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE STOCK OIF

GROCERY |
awp— STAPLE AND
PROVISION STORE! FANCY....

o GROCTE RIS

PROPRIETORS
Also Flour, Feed, Hay, Wheat, Oats, &c.
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THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF
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In the city, and the constant endeavor is to maintain the reputation this house 1
has always enjoyed for quality of goods, fair prices and promptness in filling or GOODS DE LIVERE[) I)[{() \I l)'l‘LY
ders, ) 1

THE FULLEST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF

CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE

\

ITighest price Paid for Farmers’ Produce.

329 Fourth St. Telephone Main 171.

IIN STOCK.
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Talcott Bros.

THE OLDEST JEWELRY HOUSE IN WESTERN WASHINGTOS. ESTABLISHED 1872

TO THE TPTOUND

2 W A —— .
| DEALERS IN We give 16 ounces to the pound, down weight, on all goods
| sold over our counter. There seems to be a common error of
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JATCHES A DS "W r belief that druggists give apothecary’s weight when they sell
w A1.( H b ‘—'. DIA)IO'\.D.'\‘ = ~ JI““}‘]‘“‘. B Cream of Tartar, Borax, Sul|l)lmr, and hundreds of other items
CLOCKS, SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS sold b
| YA I ' NETY e Mooy SN $ y the pound.
| ‘ ol il l‘,l'. A I'Hluh' (‘-()Ol)b, ( l', TLERY, NOVELTIES, This is a mistake. We give you AVOIRDUPOIS WEIGHT
1 Q‘ SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES !;ixl(l’(‘ll.‘)l‘lnl'(“;i o m;-: P‘l:“\"‘li- Tll‘xe apotheca)ry ()l‘N(‘l}“ e lwm.';
P , but avoirdapois POUND is heav by 240 grains, because i
| O] MANUFACTURERS OF ) (OJL 1:)‘.nta:ins 1‘0.;l :«'u‘nr::;upnis nunc:s. ed\\'::lr x'i-l a 7.(K‘)(i-;:rain pound
o4 £ b, hereof the finest quality drugsthat money and skill can prod uce
o Notary and Lodge Seals. Rubber Stamps and Umbrellas 9
| b b 4
i : REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS. : - |
N | e (
;.; : * B. L. HILL DRUG CO.
< hdCyCle, IMperal, Lrawiord, National =
| ’4 3 3 3 S . 0Odd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash.
| 9 "
- AND YALE BICYCLES. "
b4 A 0| e ++
Bt 424 and 426 Main St., - - - Olympia, Wash. s
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§ A HOT DAY ON THE RANCH :

«® e WAL W W &;
A 3333 OUR &€te Kol

l Will not be half so unpleasant if you G‘"
keep a case of

OLYMPIA §
BEER

In the cellar where you can get at it (*\
when you are hot and thirsty. ¥

Olympia bottled beer will keep for (ﬂg
months and is a delicious and refresh- %
ing hot-weather beverage. Take a case ;
home with you the next time you are (*}
) _ in town. &

# OLYMPIA BREWING CO., *

1

: e (
Office near N. P. Freight Depot. Phone Red 31. A

)

¥
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P. J. OBRIEN & CO.

HORSESHOEING

AND
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¥ rocc & BAKINGPOWDER § 3
S¥. v 2
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Is equal to any of the high e*)
priced brands.
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Only 2 Cents a Package- (*

Sawyer & Filley,

CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.

GEE S

. OLYMPIA-TACOMA NAVIGATION CO.

Good Shoes for GREYHOUND AND FLYER

VNN

TIME CARD

General Blacksmithing,

isn't worth looking for.

4 Leave Olympia at 7.00 a. m. and 2,00 p. m.
- All} Kinds of good shoes.” Arrive Tacoma at 9.20 8. m. and 4.50 p. m.
That's our motto. Returning. SH
“ At prices good for you to pay.” Leave Seattle at 750 8. m and 3.05 p. m.
’ < = - Leave Tacoma at 9.45 a. m. and 4.45 p. m.
That's our prlm'l,l)/r% Arrive Olympia 1285 p. m. and 7.5 p. m. GIVE US a TRIAL.

Daily, Except Friday.
~

Sole agents for Olvmpia and Thursion county
for the celebrated

THE OLYMPIA SHOE STORE

A. C. STEVENS & CO.

§[Fare to Tacoma, 50¢; round trip, 75¢;
Seattle via Flyer, $1 00 ; round trip, $1.75.
Landings.

Flyer Dock, Tacoma; PERCIVAL’'S
Dock, Olympia. -
F. A. WILSON,
MANAGER.

. 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 yvou'll find it
2 STUDEBAKER

Wagons and Carriages.

Cor. Third and Columtia Sts., Olympia, Wash

50 YEARS® < %
EXPERIENCE

PATENTS

All Kinds of Eastern Beer

CHATSH»

. =—THEE—

:‘Touv Faust SaLoon ;

-

XS

HR Dt

The Largest Glass of Beer

invention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents

Family Wine and Liquor Store § | pSfssi irsnmartnes

A M » x4
sent free. Oldest ngeney for securing patents, ill “le th) - by
R Al I Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive St
321 MAIN STREET GOODS DELIVERED TO #pecial motice, without charge, in the 0 x
R crdegyss dra Scientific American X
A handsomely {llustrated weekly. Largest :tr §§

2000000000009 060 900000909 culation of any scientific .

urnal. Terms, $3 a
four months, §L. Sold by all newsdealers.

WINN £ Co,26 erwer. New York

Branch Office, 625 F 8t, Washington, D.
SR 420 Main St.” Olympia, Wash.

If You S S NN ReaarR e
Have Trouble L At P

CALIFORNIA WINES

A SPECIALTY.

P

B

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

ESTABLISHED 1889.

R. DEVER, Proprietor.
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We promptly obtain U. S. and Foreign

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

We make no charge for exam-
ining eyes, and gnarantee a periect
fit in both lenses and frames,

MARBLE ANDIGRANITE * % =%

Monuments, Markers
Headstones, Etc.

Fourth and Jefferson Sts,

OLYMPIA, - - - WASHINGTON.

PATENT

Send model, sketch or photo of invention for
freereport on patentability. For free book,

O.R. SIMENSON, | g
Optician and Jeweler| ;g RADE-MARKS *.

B CASNOW
ICICEKN! (i e

NS ALSCAS

A. H. CHAMBERS

(Successors to Connolly &Chambers.)

If you don’t get

OLD HOMESTEAD
PURITAN RYE
On sale at -:- -:-

Bakery and Lunch Room
}f‘.‘E OXFORD

| FINE BREAD,
ROGERS & TAY.LOR, Props., | CAMNES, PIES, ETC.

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.

116 Fourth Street,

Jlympia. : .
= A specialty of Cotfee and Cake and

M. G. I{O\'AL. Short Orders.

OLYMPIA, WASHINGTON.

ADAM WILLIAMS
Attorney at Law .

P roprietor.
Room 8 Byrne Building, Olympia. 110 West Fourth Street,

LYoV VW




