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Hi Sl i S l averted by the necessity which all felt
A 1S oo | of preserving some sort of composure

{ till the ceremony for which they had
tassembled

had been performed, for
simultaneously with this discovery of
death in the library there had come

d fromw above the sound of the approach-

R SO1 one
.

e euters, whil

nome and

11 detective
and af‘ter a view from the outsid
thut there is some one in the house  Summon-
ing aid, he enters, while Uncle David retires
withiu his own home and begins playing the
organ. The detective finds the body of & woman
on the floor in front of a wsettle which has
played a partin previous trucedics, A pistolis
attached to her wrist by a ribbon. 1I1—1In an
upstairs room the detective tinds burned matc hes,
candles, a rich wrap lying with the bridal bou-
quet and & handkerchief marked * Veronica,”

with dust upon it,

recently been dusted.  IV—Veronica’s half sister,
Cora Tultle, is strangely affected on the scene of
the tragedy. The dead woman's watch had
fallen and =topped at 7:13.  Jeflrey comes in with
# note from his wife sayin~ that she did not
love him as she thought. M-<s Tuttle evidently
loves him. V—Uncle David takes the news
almly. He has candles in the house, althongh

ct ie lit by gas.

i
N burning questions of the hour—

the rapid mobilization of the

army and the prospect of a speedy ad-
vance on Cuba—were forgotten in the
engrossing topic of young Mrs. Jef-
frcy’s death and the awful circum-
stances surrounding it.

Though I was the hero of the hour
and, as such, subjected to an infinite
number of questions, I followed the
lead of my superiors and carefully re-
frained from advancing any theories
beyond the obvious one of suicide. The
moment for self exploitation was not
ripe; I did not stand high enough in
the confidence of the major, or, I may
say, of the lieutenant of my own pre-
cinet, to risk the triumph I anticipated
ultimately by a premature expression
of opinlon.

I had an enemy at headquarters; or,
rather, one of the men there had al-
ways appeared peculiarly interested in
showing me up in the worst light.
The name of this man was Durbin,
and it was he who had uttered some-
thing like a slighting remark when on
that first night I endeavored to call the
captain’s attention to some of the small
matters which had offered themselves
to me in the light of clews. Perhaps
it was the prospect of surprising him
some day which made me so wary now
as well as so alert to fill my mind with
all known facts concerning the Jef-
freys. One of my first acts was to
turn over the files of the Star and
reread the following account of the
great wedding. As it is a sensational
description of a sensational event, I
shall make no apology for the head-
lines which startled all Washington
the night they appeared:
“STARTLING TERMINATION OF

JEFFREY-MOORE WEDDING.
The Traditional Doom Follows the

Opening of the Old House on
Waverley Avenue.

CHAPTER VI.
SXT morning the city was in a
blaze of excitement. All the

One of the Guests Found Lying Dead
on the Library Hearthstone.

Letters In His Pocket Show Him to
Have Been One W. Pfeiffer of Denver.

No Interruption of the Ceremony Fol-
lows This Ghastly Discovery, but
the Guests Fly In All Direc-
tions as Soon as the Nup-
tial Knot Is Tied.

“The festivities attendant upon the
wedding of Miss Veronica Moore to
Mr. Francis Jeffrey of this city met
with a startling check today. As most
of our readers know, the long closed
house on Waverley avenue, which for
nearly a century has been in the pos-
session of the bride’s family, was open-
ed for the occasion at the express wish
of the bride. For a week the prepara-
tions for this great function®have been
going on. When at an early hour this
morning a line of carriages drew up in
front of the historic mansion and the
bridal party entered under its once
gloomy but now seemingly triumphant
portal, the crowds, which blocked the
street from curb to curb, testified to
the interest felt by the citizens of
Washington in this daring attempt to
brave the traditions which have mark-
ed this house out as solitary and by a
scene of joyous festivity make the
past forgotten and restore again to
usefulness the decayed grandeurs of
an earlier time. As Miss Moore is one
of Washington’s most charming wom-
en and as this romantic effort natural-
ly lent an extraordinary interest to the
ceremony of her marriage, a large
number of our representative people
assembled to witness it, and by high
noon the scene was one of unusual
brilliancy.

“Halls which had moldered away in
an unbroken silence for years echoed
again with laughter and palpitated to
the choicest strains of the Marine
band. All doors were open save those
of the llbrary —an exception which
added a pleasing excitement to the oe-
casion—and when by chance some of
the more youthful guests were caught
peering behind the two Corinthian pil-
lars guarding these forbidden precincts
the memories thus evoked were mo-
mentary and the shadow soon passed.

“The wedding had been set for high
noon, and as the clock in the drawing
room struck the hour every head was
craned to catch the first glimpse of the
bride coming down the old fashioned
staircase. But five minutes, ten min-
utes, a half hour, passed without this
expectation being gratified. The crowd

above and below were growing rest- |
less when suddenly a ery was heand |

from beyond the gilded pillars framing
the library door, and a young lady was
seen rushing from the forbidden quar-
ter, trembling with dismay and white
with horror. It was Miss Abbott of
Stratford Circle, who in the interim
of waiting had allowed her curlosity
to master her dread and by one peep
into the room, which seemed to exer-
cise over her the fascination of a Blue-

beard’s chamber, discovered the out- |

stretched form of a man lying sense-
less and apparently dead on the edge
of the hearthstone. The terror which
instantly spread among the guests
shows the hold which superstition has
upon all classes of humanity. Hap-

| as Miss

| exquisite fizure appeared between the
| the staircase was lined.
| the murmur to go about: ‘Spare the
b- | bride!

voo cludes

On & mantel are finger |
marks in the dust. and a picture on the wall has |

“of Miss Moore's friends either by Mr.

| fng bridal procession, and cries were

hushed and beating hearts restrained
Moore's charming face and

rows of tlowering plants with which
No need for

Let nething but cheer surround
Lier till she is Jeffrey’s wife!” The look
of joy which irradiated her counte-
nance and gave a fairylike aspect to
her whole exquisite person would have
deterred the most careless and self
centered person there from casting a |

| shadow across her pathway one min-
| ute sooner than necessity dcmandod.!

The richness of the ancestral veil

which covered her features and the
natural timidity which prevents a |
bride from lifting her eyes from the
floor she traverses saved her from ob- |
serving the strange looks by which her !
presence was hailed. She was consé
quently enabled to go through the cere-|
mony in happy unconsciousness of the
forced restraint which held that surg-|
ing mass together. !

“But the bridesmalds were not so,
happy. Miss Tuttle especially held!
herself upright simply by the exercise|
of her will, and, though resplendent in
beauty, suffered so much in ker anxi-|
ety for the bride that it was a matter|
of small surprise when she fainted at
the conclusion of the ceremony.

“Mr. Jeffrey showed more composure, |
but the inward excitement under which!
he was laboring made him trip more
than once in his responses, as many
there noted whose minds were not fix-
ed too strongly on flight.

“Only Dr. Auchincioss was quite|
himself, and by means of the solem-|
nity with which he invested his words
kept the hubbub down, which was al-
ready making itself heard on the out-
skirts of the crowd. But even his in-
fluence did not prevail beyond the mo-
ment devoted to the benediction. Once
the sacred words were said, such a
stampede followed that the bride show-
ed much alarm, and it was left for Mr.
Jeffrey to explain to her the cause of

this astonishing conduct on the part

of her guests. She bbre the disclosure|

well, all things considered, and once!
she was fully assured that the unhap-|
py man whose sudden death had thus|

interrupted the festivitles was an in-|

truder upon the scene and quite un-|
known, not only to herself but to her
newly made husband, she brightened
perceptibly, though, llke every one'
around her, she seemed anxious to!
leave the house, and, indeed, did so as!
soon as Miss Tuttle’s condition war-
ranted it.

“The fact that the bride went
through the ceremony without her
bridal bouquet is looked upon by many
as an unfavorable omen. In her anx-
fety not to impose any longer upon the
patience of her guests, she had de-
scended without it.

“As to the deceased, but little is
known of him. Letters found on his
person prove his name to be W. Pfeif-
fer and his residence Denver. His
presence in Miss Moore's house at a
time so inopportune is unexplained.
No such name is on the list of wedding
guests, nor was he recognized as one

Jeffrey or by such of her relatives and
acquaintances as had the courage to
enter the library to see him.

“With the exception of the discolored
mark on his temple, showing where
his head had come in contact with
the hearthstone, his body presents an
appearance of natural robustness,
which makes his sudden end seem all
the more shocking.

“His name has been found registered
at the National hotel.”

Turning over the files I next came
upon the following dispatch from Den-
ver:

“The sudden death in Washington of
Wallace Pfeiffer, one of our best
known and most respected citizens, is
deeply deplored by all who knew him
and his unfortunate mother. He is the
last of her three sons, all of whom
have died within the year. The demise
of Wallace leaves her entirely unpro-
vided for. It was not known here
that Mr. Pfeiffer intended to visit
Washington. He was supposed to go
in quite the opposite direction, having
sald to more than one that he had
business in San Francisco. His intru-
sion into the house of Miss Moore
during the celebration of a marriage
in which he could have taken no per-
sonal interest is explained in the fol-
lowing manner by such as knew his
mental peculiarities: Though a mer-
chant by trade and latterly a miner in
the Klondike, he had great interest in
the occult and was a strong believer in
all kinds of supernatural manifesta-
tions. He may have heard of the un-

Ia the hotel reading room

|

And below, separated by the narrow-
est of spaces:

“Mr. and Mrs, Francis Jeffrey have
decided to give up their wedding tour
and spend their honeyrmoon in Wash-
ington. They will occupy the Ran-
some house on K street.”

The last paragraph brought me back
to the question then troubling my
mind. Was it in the household «f this
newly married pair and in the possible
sgecret passions underlying their uirion
that one should look for the cause of
the murderous erime 1 secretly im-!
rined to be hidden behind this seem-
ing suicide, or were these parties In-,
nocent and old David Moore the one
motive power in precipitating a trag-|
edy the result of which had been to
cnrich him and fmpoverish them? Cer-|
tainly a most serious and ifmportant
question and one which any man might
be pardoned for attempting to answer, |
especially if that man was a young de-
tective lamenting his obscurity and
dreaming of a recognition which would
yvield him fame and the wherewithal|
W marry a certain clever but mis-|
chfevous little minx of whom you are
destined to hear more.

But how was that same young de-|
tective, hampered as he was and held !
in thrall by a fear of ridicule and a |
total lanck of record, to get the chance|
to push an inquiry requiring opportuni- |
ties which could only come by special
favor? This was what I continually |
asked myself, and always without re-|
sult.

True, I might approach the captain|
or the major with my story of the|
telltale marks I had discovered in the |
dust covering the southwest chuu)bor;
mantelshelf, and, if fortunate enough |
to find that these had been passed over |
by the other detectives, seek to galn
a hearing thereby and secure for my-
self the privileges I so earnestly de-
sired. But my egotism was such that
I wished to be sure of the hand which
had made these marks before I parted
with a secret which, once told, would
make or mar me. Yet to obtain the
slight concession of an interview with
any of the principals connected with
this crime would be difficult without
the aid of one or both of my superiors.
Even to enter the house again where
but a few hours before I had made
myself so thoroughly. at home would
require a certain amount of pluck, for
Durbin had been installed there, and
Durbin was a wat:hdog whose bite
as well as his bark I regarded with
considerable respect. Yet into that
house I must sooner or later go, if only
to determine whether or not I had
been alone in my recognition of cer-
tain clews pointing plainly toward
murder. Should I trust my lucky star
and remain for the nonce quiescent?
This seemed a wise suggestion, and I
decided to adopt it, comforting myself
with the thought that if after a day
or two of modest waiting I failed in
obtaining what I wished I could then
appeal to the lieutenant of my own
precinct. He, I had sometimes felt as-
sured, did not regard me with an al-
together unfavorable eye.

Meantime I spent all my available
time in loitering around newspaper of-
fices and picking up such stray bits of
gossip as were offered. As no question
had yet been raised of any more se-
rious crime than suicide, these mostly
related to the idiosyscrasies of the
Moore family and the solitary position
into which Miss Tuttle had been
plunged by this sudden death .of her
only relative. As this beautiful and
distinguished young woman had been
and still was a great belle in her spe-
cial circle, her present homeless, if not
penniless, position led to many sur-
mises. Would she marry, and, if so,
to "which of the many wealthy or
prominent men who had openly court-
ed her would she accord her hand? In
the :present egotistic state of my mind
I.secretly flattered myself that I was
right in concluding that she would say
yes'to no man's entreaty till a certain
newly made widower’s year of mourn-
ing;had expired.

Ee:But this opinion recelved something
of a check when in a quiet talk with a
reporter I learned that it was openly
stated by those who had courage to
speak that the tie which had certainly
existed at one time between Mr. Jef-
frey and the handsome Miss Tuttle had
beeg entirely of her own weaving, and
that the person of Veronica Moore,
rather than the large income she com-
manded, had been the attractive pow-
er:which had led bim away from the
alder sister. This seemed'improbable,
forithe charms of the poor little bride
were not to be compared:-with those of
her maturer sister. Yet, as we all
know, there are other attractions than
those offered by beauty. I have since
beard it broadly stated- that the pe-
r. twitch of the lip obgervable in
all¥the Moores had proved an irresist-
ible charm in the unfortunate Veronica,
making her a radiant image when she
I‘;nghed. This was by no means a rare

f?: Off to Alexandria

-

occurrence, so they said, before the
fancy took her to be married in the 1ll
starred home of her ancestors.

The few lines of attempted explana-
tion which she had left behind for her
husband:seemed to impose on no ane.
ffo those*who knew the young couple
well it:was an open proof of her insan-
ptl;'to those who knew them slightly,
ns well as to the public at large, it was
aywoman’'s way of expressing the dis-

tment she-fglt in her husband.

That I might the more readily de-
germine* which of these two theories

“the firmest basis in fact I took
! dvantage of an afternoon off and
glipped away to Alexandria, where, I

bride. I wanted a taste of local

happy reputation attaching to the
Moore house in Washington and, fas- |
cinated by the mystery involved, em-
braced the opportunity afforded byl
open doors and the general confusion !
incident to so large a gathering to en-i
ter the interesting old place and Inves- |
tigate for himself the fatal library. !

The fact of his having been found se- | |

cluded in this very room, at a moment's
when every other person in the houseI
was pushing forward to see the bride, |
lends color to this supposition; and his |
sudden death under -circumstances |
tending to rouse the imagination shows
the extreme sensitiveness of his na-
ture.

“He will be buried here.”

The next paragraph was short. !
Fresher events were already crowdlm;E
this three days old wonder to the wall. |

“Verdict in the case of Wallace
Pfeiffer, found lying dead on the
hearthstone of the old Moore house li-
brary. |

“Congussion of the brain, preceded
by mental shock or heart failure. 1

“The body went on to Denver today.” |

|

| of southern beauty. But when in the

Eé_]nn«told. Mr. Jeffrey had courted

, you see, and I got it. The air

¢ Wolnan.
| in his treatment of the youthful owner

| has since given that gentieman such’

deep satisfaction.
Why this

been so displea

should have
sinz to their friends re-
port says not; but that it was so is
evident from the fact that great re-
joicing took place on all sides when
Veronica suddenly deveioped into a
Lhealthy ehildl, and the probability of
David Moore inberiting the coveted
estate decreased to a minimum. It
wis not a long rejoicing, however, for
John Judsen followed his wife to the
arave before Veronica had reached her
tenth year, leaving her and her half
sister, Cora, to the gunardianship of a
crabbed old bachelor who had been his
father's lawyer. This lawyer was
morose and peevish, but he was never
positively unkind. For two years the
sisters seemed happy enough, when,

procecding

. suddenly and somewhat peremptorily,

they were separated, Veronica being
sent to a western school, where she
remained, seemingly without a single
visit east,"till she was seventeen,
During this long absence Miss Tut-
tle resided in Washington, developing
under masters into an accomplished
Veroniea’s guardian, severe

of the lurge fortune of which he had
been made executor,
pectedly generous to the penniless sls-
ter, hoping perhaps in his close, pee-
vish old heart that the charms and ac-
quired graces of this lovely woman

sole

| would soon win for her a husband in

the brilliant set in which she naturally
found herself. Dut Cora Tuttle was
not easy to please, and the first men
of Washington came and went before
her eyes without awakening in her
any special interest till she met Fran-

¢is Jeffrey, who stole her heart with a

Yook.
{TO BE CONTINUED.]
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For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the M——Z'f

Signature of

“It's a bad time
to swap horses when
you are crossing a
stream.”

That was Lincoln’s famous reply to
those who urged him to make a change
in generals at a critical period of tge
Civil war.

Lincoln’s saying is worth remember-
ing, especially when you are asked to
“swap” Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical
Discovery for a bootless bargain, de-
scribed as *just as good,” at the critical
time when health is at stake.

Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discov-
ery is a medicine which has a record of
ninety-eight per cent. of cures. It isan
absolutely reliable family medicine, non-
alcoholic and non-narcotic. It always
helps; it almost always cures. Why
should any one who is seeking a cure
for sickness, and is persuaded that the
“Discovery ” will cure him, “swap” the
substance for the shadow at the risk of
health?

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discov-
ery cures diseases of the stomach and
other organs of digestion and nutrition,
What is popularly termed *weak ” stom-
ach is the common cause of various forms
of physical weakness,—such as “weak”
heart, “weak ” lungs, “weak ” or slug-
gish liver, “weak ” mnerves, etc. The
entire body and its several organs are
dependent for strength upon the food
prepared in the stomach. The “weak”
stomach cannot provide the food-
strength for the various organs, which
in their turn become " weak ” and unable
to accomplish the work for which they
were designed, "Golden Medical Dis-
covery ” cures through the stomach dis-
eases which have their cause in a dis-
eased condition of the stomach and the
allied organs of digestion and nutrition.

It enables the perfect digestion and
assimulation o: food by which the body
is built up into a condition of sound
health. It purifies the blood, drivin:
out the poisons which breed and fe
disease.

Preferred to Die.

" Have taken Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Dis-
covery aud it did me more good than anything I
could get,” writes Mrs. Julia A. Wilcox, of Cyguet,
Wood Co., Ohio, Box 25. "I doctored with three
different doctors for weak heart, but they did
me no good. I wasso tired and discouraged if I
had had my choice to live or die I would have

refered to dic. My hushand heard of * Golden

edical Discovery' and he bought me a bottle.
. I'took that and the first half seemed to help me.
1 took six bottles before I stopped. I am per-
fectly well and am cooking for boarders (I have
six), and am taking in washing besides. I will
truly say I thiuk your medicine will do all it is
recommended to do, and more. It has been a
God-send to me. I will be willing to answer
any letters of inquiry that any one wishes me to.
If you think this will be the means of helping
any poor luﬂ'crh:i; woman to obtain relief you
may print it and make any honest use of it
you wish to.”

Was Bedfast.

*I had been sick for more than a year with
kldnegolrouhle." writes Mrs. Lucy Havter, of

acksboro, Jack Co., Texas. "Several different

octors treated me, but none did me any good.
One doctor said I never could be cured, that I
had Bright's Disease. I suffered nearly death
st times; had spells the d called sp
Was bedfast most of the time for six months.
My mother begged me to try Dr. Pierce's Golden
Medical Ducovc\;{. With but little hope I wrote
to Dr. Pierce and he said he could cure me. I
bosln to take his ‘' Golden Medical Discovery’
and although I had given up to die, 1 a to
improve from the start, and by the time I had
taken twenty-two bottles I was entirely cured.
1thank God for the ‘ Golden Medical Discovery.’
1 weigh more than ever before in my life, and
believe I am entirely well.”

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical
Adviser, containing 1008 pages, and over
700 illustrations, is sent free on receipt
of stamps to defray expense of mailing
only. nd = one-cent stamps for the
book in paper cover, or 31 cents for the
book in cloth binding. Address Dr,
R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

was fully charged with it, and, being
careful not to rouse antagonism by an-
mouncing myself a detective, I readily
picked up many small facts. Brought
intoshape and arranged in the form of
a;narrative, the result was as follows:
i John Judson Moore, the father of
yeronica, had fewer oddities than the
ersmembers of this eccentric family.
it was thought, however, that he had

shown some strain of the peculiar in.
dependence of his race when, in se-
lecting a wife, he let his cholice fall on!
a widow who was not only incumbel'edl
with a child, but who was generally
rggarded as the platnest woman in Vir.
ginia—he who might have had.the pick

course of time this despised woman
proved to be the possessor of those vir-
tues and social graces which eminently
fitted her to conduct the large estab-
lis.hment of which she‘had been made
Inistress he was forgiven, his lack of
taste. Little more was said-ofghis pe-
culiarities until, his wife having died
and his child proved weakly, he made
the will in his brother’s favor .which

JOB PRINTING

At theoffice of WASHINGTON

LIPPINCOTT'S
MONTHLY MAGAZINE
A FAMILY LIBRARY

The Best in Current Literature

12 CompPLETE NOVELS YEARLY

MANY SHORT STORIES AND
PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICS

$2.50 PERYEAR; 25 CTs. A coPy
NO CONTINUED STORIES
EVERY NUMBER COMPLETE IN ITSELF

BYRON MILLETT
Lawyer
Notary Public, Olympia, Wash

Byrne Block,
NEATLY

EXECUTED
STANDAKD,

REveER & PHIPPS,
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01d and Reliable

GROCERY

—ANID—

: PROVISION STORE

119 Fourth Street.

PROPRIETORS

THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

Stagpie:Fancy Groceries

n the city, and the constant endeavor is to maintain the reputation this ! ounse
calways enjoyed for quality of goods, fair prices and promptness in filling or

wers.

THE FULLEST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF

CUROCKERY AND GLASSWARE

IIN STOCK.
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< THE OLDEST JEWELRY HOUSE IN WESTERN WASHINGTON. ESTABLISHED 1872 ;o’
—DEALERS IN — ﬁ
<«
WATCHES, DIAMONDS, JEWELRY, *‘ Jj
CLOCKS, SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS, )
LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES,
SEWING MACHINES, BICYCLES, SUNDRIES

MANUFACTURERS OF

Notary and Lodge Seals. ~ Rubber Stamps and Unbrellas
REPAIRING IN ALL DEPARTMENTS.

Racycle, Imperial Craw.ord, National

AND YALE BICYCLES.

424 and 426 Main St., . - -
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Olympia, Wash.
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Only 28 Cents a Package.
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BAKING POWDER

Is equal to any ot the high
priced brands.
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SAUBP & Fl3U.

CORNER FOURTH AND MAIN STREETS.
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Good Shoes for Everybody!

. No matter what you want in price or style, in leather or shape—
light or ..eavy—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.
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OLYMPIA SHOE STORE
A. C. STEVENS & CO.
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All Kinds of Eastern Béer
CHATAS

Family Wine and Liquor Store

321 MAIN STREET
PHONE MAIN 12

GOODS DELIVERED TO
ALL PARTS OF CITY

46900006000 00040 900604004

OLYMPIA MARBLE WORKS

ESTABLISHED 1889,

J. R. DEVER, Proprietor.

MARBLE ANDIGRANITE * % «

Monuments, Markers
. Headstones, Etc.

Fourth and Jefferson Sts.

OLYMPIA, - - - WASHINGTON.
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A. H. CHAMBERS

(Successors to Connolly &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,
)

F.EH._.SCOTT’ v

‘n
I

ALWAYS CARRY A COMPLETE STOCK OF

STAPLE AND
FANCY....

GROCKRIK

Also Flour, Feed, Hay, Wheat, Oats, &c.
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GOODS DELIVERED PROMPTLY

Ilighest price Paid for Farmers’ Produce.

329 Fourth St. Telephone Main 171,

FEEPEP 0000044444000 0040004400044 4 4400000

SIXTEEN OUNCES
TO THE POUND

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 vou AVOIRDUPOIS WEIGH'T,
sixteen ounces to the pound. The apothecary OUNCE is heav-
ier, but avoirdapois POUND is Leavier by 210 grains, because it
contains 16 avoirdupois ounces. You get a 7,000-grain pound
hereof the finest quality drugs that money and skill can prmlu(-“

B. L. HILL DRUG CO.

0Odd Fellows Temple, Olympia, Wash.
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A HOT DAY ON THE RANCH :

e ®
&
)

OLYMPIA §
BEER

%

Will not be half so unpleasant if you
keep a case of

EXEHF

In the cellar where you can get at it 4
when you are hot and thirsty. 3
Olympia bottled beer will keep for 4}

months and is a delicious and refresh-
ing hot-weather beverage. Take a case VO
home with you the next time you are
in town.

OLYMPIA BREWING CO., #

Office near N. P. Freight Depot. Phone Red 31.
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JAP=A=LAC
A P. J . O'BRIEN & _Co_i R ———

@>~THE MODEL<Y
o ==THB==
HORSESHOEING

FHEXFEFHEEEES

Woodwork, Metalwork and Furniture.

IT WEARS LIKE IRON.

pioxe 20~ THE OLYMPIA HARDWARE CO.

PHEEEPP PP P 000000000

$

5

ALOON

Tonr favst

AND

“ CARSTENSEN & GRESL, Proprietors
. . 3 — s
General Blacksmithing, |% 5
v The Largest Glass of Beer ’%
— o—— X in the City. g‘
GIVE US A TRIAL. 0 3
e} Sx
I.-‘olc agents for Olympia and Thursicu county é’i GAlIF URNIA w a2
for the celebrated 3 INES X
;{ A QPR - X
STUDEBAKER ¥ S i
¥ 420 Main St.’ Olympia, Wash. 22
Wagons and Carriages. |¥as soes ssas6s +: sssssssso

50 YEARS’
EXPERIENCE

Cor. Third and Columtia Sts., Olympia, Wash

If You
Have Trouble

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

. We make no charge for exam-
ining eyes, and guarantee a perfect
fit in both lenses and frames.

O. R. SIMENSON,
Optician and Jeweler

429 Main Street.
KICIK!!
f o0 0
If you don’t get

PURITAN RYE
On sale at -:- -:-

T OXFORD
3 ROGERS & TAYLOR, Props.,

116 Fourth Street,

TRADE MARKS
DEeSIGNS

COPYRIGHTS &cC.

Anyone sending a sketch and descripthn may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
fnvention is probably patentable. Communica-
tions strictly confidential. llandbook on Patents
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents,

Patents taken :ﬁn-uuh Muna & Co. recelve
special notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir-
culation of any scientitic journal. Terms, $3 a
year: four months, $l. Sold by all newsdealersa,

MUNN & Co,zsrsroaewar. New York

Branch Office, 625 ¥ St., Washington, D.

OLD HOMESTEAD

Bakery and Lunch Room

FINE BREAD,

Olympia. | CAMNES, PIES, ETC

T. M. VANCE. J. R, MITCHEIL.

VANCE & MITCHELL,
Attorneys at Law

OLYNIPIA, WASHINGTON.

« A specialty of Cotlee and Cake and
Short Orders.
ADAM WILLIAMS,
Pro prietor,
110 West Fourth Street,




