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CHAPTER V.
THE PURSUIT—SELF EXILED,

1, %L
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“He is killed!"

A cry of horror escaped Dan Riggsby's
lips as he saw the blood running from
the wound in Bud Ropes’ head, and for
& moment he stood there helpless and
stupefied at the sight before him.

“He is killed!" he gasped in achoking
voice, *‘and | shall be accused of his
murder."

A cold perspiration broke out on his
brow, and a groan escaped him as he
thought of his parents at home, What
would they think of the deed and what
great calamity would it bring upon them
as well as upon himself?

At that instant he heard shouts in the
distance, and lifting his eyes he beheld
Ben Ropes riding furiously toward him,
followed by a half dozen cowboys. He
saw the gleam of pistols in their hands
and knew they had witnessed the en-
counter between himself and Bud, and
would visit speedy vengeance upon him.

He well knew the impulsive and des-
perate character of those with whom he
now had to deal, and he realized that he
was in a most dangerous and desperate
gituation. That the men who were ap-
proaching would shoot him down with-
out giving him the slightest opportunity
to explain the situation of affairs he
was fully convinced, and he recognized
the fact that his only chance of life lay
in instant tlight.

As this thonght occurred to him he
turned quickly to where he had left his
horse, but the animal had taken fright
and was galloping wildly across the
prairie a hundred yards away, followed
by the horse that had been riddem by
Bud Ropes.

Dan realized the utter impossibility of
overtaking his retreating horse, and
without a moment’'s hesitation he turned
and ran toward the timber that skirted
the creek a hundred yards away. His
gun had been carried away upon the
horse and he was without the slightest
weapon to defend himself.

Reaching the cover of the brush, Dan
cast a quick glance behind him and saw
theMursemen reining in their horees at
the spot where Bud Ropes lay. Some of
them hastily dismounted, while three
others spurred their horses in pursuit of
the fleeing youth.

Dan crept through a dense thicket of
dogwood and greem briars and sped
swiftly through a heavy growth of paw-
paws that skirted the stream. He knew
that the horsemen could not urge their
horses through the thicket without con-
siderable loss of time, and he resolved to
use every moment in putting distance
between himself and his pursuers,

For a quarter of a mile he ran with all
the speed he could muster, and then,
with a sinking heart he made the dis-
covery that the woods were growing
more open, offering him but little chance
of concealing himself.

With this discovery came the sound of
rapidly advancing hoofs behind him,
and he knew that his pursuners would
soon be upon him. It was useless for
him to attempt to escape by continning
his course up the creek, and he glanced
rapidly about him for the purpose of
discovering some place of concealment.

There was no available thicket near at
hand, but happening to glance toward
the creek he saw a mase of driftwood
lodged on the bank and overhanging the
water. There was not a moment to lose,
and letting himself into the water till he
was almost submerged he crept forward
till he reached a spot beneath the over-
hanging driftwood.

He did not gain his place of conceal-
ment & moment too soon, for in a few
seconds he heard the tramp of horses'
feet as the cowboys galloped wildly
along the creek.

“Shoot the young murderer wharever
you see him,” he heard one of them ex-
¢laim with a bitter oath as they rode by.
Buddenly one of the horses was reined in
on the bank not ten yards away, and the
same voice continued: “Two uv ye go
tip the crick and Il take a look fer
tracks about hyar. It may be that he
hain't left the thicket."

Dan’s heart almost stood still with
fear as he heard the words. Would he be
discovered? He heard the man dismount
and walk along the bank of the stream.
Then the steps ceased within three yards
of the driftwood where he lay.

There was a moment of thesnost pain-
ful anxiety for Dan; then to his relief
the man walked away, and a few min-
utes later the youth heard the sounds of
his horse’s feet as he rode back down the
stream.

Though chilled to the bone in the cold
water, Dan did not venture to leave his
hiding place for some time after all
sound of his pursuers had died away,

At last he drew himself cautiously
upon the bank, and glancing rapidly in
every direction to assure himself that
none of his foes was lurking in the
viginity he rose and hurried across the
creek. Walking rapidly for a quarter
of amile he suddenly left the timber
and concealed himself in the tall grass
that grew in the valley and crawled for-
ward some forty rods. This he consid-
ered a better hiding place than the
woods afforded. on account of there be-
ing less likelihood of his pursners search-

ing for him there. Now that he had
gained a place where there was but a
small chance of him being discovered,
he felt a certain sense of security. But
now that there was no immediate dan-
ger threatening him he found time to re-
flect over the tragic events of the morn-
ing, and with these reflections came the
keenest remorse and anxiety, How
earnestly he regretted his encounter
with Bud Ropes, and now in his cooler
moments he blamed himself for his
hasty actions. He might have avoided
the youth by riding away from him, but
the deed was done now and there was
nothing to do but make the best of it.
That Bud Ropes had been killed by the
shot from his own pistol Dan hnl.r but
little doubt, and that he would be ac-
cused of his murder was already demon-
strated by what he had overheard frown
the men who were in pursuit of him, yet
in his own mind he knew he was inno-
cent, and it was only in an attempt to
save his own life that the fatal bullet
had been directed against his opponent.
But he knew the desperate character
of the men with whom he had to deal
well enough to realize that anything he
could say in his defense would be treat-
ed with scorn. That they would visit
sure and speedy punishment upon him

should he fall info their hands he had
not the slightest doubt.

What should he do? To return home
would not only subject him to the great-
est danger, but would doubtless result in
placing his father in a similar situation,
The more he thought over the matter the
more convineed he became that it would
be best for him not to return home, at
present at least.

That the cattlemen, bent on vengeance,
would watch his father's house waiting
for his return, Dan was sure, and he real-
ized the danger he would encounter in
trying to reach the place.

To stir from his present hiding place
before nightfall would be hazardous in
the extreme, since he was convinced
that the cattlemen would be routing the
country in every direction with the hopes
of running him down.

There was nothing left for him to do
but remain in his present position till
night set in, when he had decided to
make his way to the settlement on the
Mormaton river, several miles to the
north.

Having settled his course of action in
his own mind, he once more glanced in
every direction about him to see if any
of his pursuers were in the vicinity.
Seeing no sign of the foe, he took off his
garments, and wringing the water from
them soon had them dried in the sun,
which was now high in the heavens and
shining down with considerable warmth.

Having dried and replaced his gar-
ments, he crept beneath a small bunch
of sumachs close at hand, where he
found protection from the now hot rays
of the sun.

He had had nothing to eat since the

evening before, and now began to feel
exceedingly hungry. But having noth-
ing with which he could satisfy his
craving for food he was compelled to
content himself till night, when on his
journey to the north he would doubt-
lessly come across some cabin where
food could be obtained.

It seemed like an age to wait to Dan,
and it appeared to him that he had
never known a day that passed so slow-
ly. At last, however, the sun went
down and night settled rapidly over the
broad waste of prairie.

There was no moon, and as the shad-
ows deepened Dan rose from his place of
concealment and began his journey to
the north.

CHAPTER VL
BTARTLING NEWS—WAITING FOR THE AT-
TACK.

That his temporary absence from that
vicinity was an absolute necessity Dan
Riggsby felt fully convinced, for to re-
main under the existing circumstances
wounld be but to bring the summary
wrath of the cattlemen, not only upon
himself, but upon his father as well.

But if he could go away and remain
for a week or two till the excitement
subsided he might then retuw n with some
assurance of being dealt with in a just
manner. [f Bud Ropes had really been
killed, he reflected, the fact of it having
been done with his own weapon wouald
tend to acquit him in the eye of justice.

But meantime what was going on at
the Travelers' Rest?

The stagecoach for Fort Scott, which
carried away the scheming Suggs and
Dill, had been gone an hour, and it was
not far fromn nine o'clock when Simon
Riggsby walked into the yard and gazed
searchingly across the prairie to the west.

“Wonder what can be keepin Dan?" he
mnuttered. **Reckon he must ‘a' went
ter tell the settlers about the trouble with
the cattlemen, but it's time he was back
an hour ago.”

Scarcely had he finished speaking when
the pony that Dan had ridden that morn-
ing came trotting from behind the stable,
the broken bridle reins trailing beneath
his feet, while across the horn of the
saddle still hung the rifle where Dan had
placed it.

“W'y, that's quare,” commented Mr.
Riggsby, going forward and catching
the pony. “Wonder how he come ter
git away from Dan? Must 'a’ left him
hitched somewhar an he broke loose.
Reckon I'd better go see about him,”

“W'y, that's quare.”

Hitching the pony to a post near by,
he was about to enter the stable to sad-
dle his own horse when he caught sight
of some one coming across the prairie on
horseback and riding at a gallop.

' New York Herald.

In a few minutes the horseman drew
rein at the stable. It was [ke Baker,
the settler whom Dan had visited early
that morning.

“Howdy, [ke" greeted Mr. Riggsby.
“Seen anything of Dan? He rode over
your way this mornin.”

“Yes; he was at my house this mornin
and told me to come over hyar, as ye ex-
pected ter have some trouble with the
cattlemen,”

“Wal, his hoss jist come back without
him,"” replied Mr, Riggsby, “an | was
jist thinkin of goin ter see about him.
Hoss got away, | reckon, from whar he
left him hitched.”

“1 don't know; [ hain't seed him since
he wor at my cabin.”

“If he don't come perty soon I'll ride
over an see what's happened ter him.
Better 'light an hitch yer hoss, an we'll
talk over the matter about the cattle-
men."”

For a half hour the two men con-
versed in low tones. Suddenly they
were interrupted by the sound of ap-
proaching hoofs, and turning they be-
held Ben Ropes riding toward them at
a gallop, followed by a half dozen cow-
boys. They halted a short distance away,
and Ropes spurred his horse forward to
where the two men stood.

|TO BE CONTINUED, |

TIGHT SQUEEZE FOR SMITH.

All Because He Wanted to Return & O
He Was Tuken For a Bunko Man,

Not to be provided with small eoin |If

sometimes leads to embarrassing sit-
uations on the surface cars. A friend
of mine, whom 1 shall ecall Smith,
had an experience the other day
which he will not soon forget, and
more than a dozen passengers on a

Broadway car will go through life, |

if they do not read the story, believ-
ing they saw a genuine bunko man
trying to sccure prey in the leading
thoroughfare in the city.

This Mr. Smith boarded a Broad-
way car at Twenty-third street to go
to Canal street. When the conductor
psked for his fare, he searched
through all his pockets for a small
coin. Failing to find one, he took out

his pocketbook and handed the con- f~

ductor a $10 bill.

“I ecan't change that,' said tho
conductor coldly. Smith asked some
persons in the car to give him
change for the bill, but none seemed
able to do so.

“Do you want me to leave the
car?’ asked Smith.

“You nead not do that,’' said the
conductor, ‘‘but you should not ex-
pect a conductor to give change for
so large a bill."’

Then an old lady—one of thoso
good old souls you meet every whera
—made her presence known. *‘Here,
Mr. Conductor,” she said, *I'll pay
the man's fare. I don't like to hawv
you stand it, as I'm afraid you will.’

She handed the conductor a 5 cen
piece. He rang up the fare, ang
Smith thanked her for her kind acts
Then he again started out to get
change for his bill. He had asked a
half dozen men to accommodate him
and had reached thg forward end of
the car before he found one who
could or would make the necessary
change. Small bills and coins were
counted out in his hand while he
still held his own #10 bill. Just as
the last dime had been counted, and
before he had handed over his $1(
bill, Smith happened to see the kind
old lady leaving the ear. Hoping &
catch up with her, he started for
ward with his own and the othe
man’s money held firmly in his
hand.

‘*Hold on; you don't get away with
my money 80 easily as that!" shout.
ed the man who had furnished the
change, while he grasped Smith by
the arm and pulled him roughly
around. Every passenger looked af
Smith with suspicion, and he was s
embarrassed he could not say a word
for himself.

“You are a bunko man,” was
plainly written on the face of every
one in the car, and Smith read the
words as plainly as though they
been actually written. The n
seemed ready to assault him, apd
the women crouched as far awiy
from him as possible. |

“But I only wanted to give tio
lady her nickel,"” Smith finally maj.
aged to say. ‘I had no thoughtq'
taking your money."' |

“Well, she's gone now,’’ sald
man, who had not relaxed his grasy
‘‘and the best thing you can do is ©
give me back my money. I want m7
own, too, not your bill, which ma’
be spurious.”’

Smith gave him his money, sg
down in a far corner of the car anl
for the rest of his journey tried b
appear unconscious of the withering
glances cast upon him. Ashealigh-
ed at Canal street he heard a di-
tinet sigh of relief from every pa.
senger in the car.—New York He)
ald.

He's Not a Cannibal. |

In Jersey City there lives a coj-
tractor of Hibernian extraction. He
is a gentle and amiable person, bit
deceives his employees into beligy-
ing him cannibalistic by his methyd
of expressing himself.

In engaging his employees he ar-
ranges to either board them or piy
them greater wages and let them
furnish their own food. This is the
innocently sinister way in which he
states the proposition:

"1 pay yo #6 a week and ate yo or
$0 a week and ye ate yerself '—

THE TUSCULAR SYSTEM
of every weary,
thin or thin blood-
ed person does its
work with
stant difficultyand
fatigue. They feel
“worn,"” or tired
out, “run-down "
OT nervous,
Feeble  people
who are dyspep-
tic, find that ex.
ercise after a meal
is sure to cause
lessened power to
digt‘&l food — be-
cause there is so
little blood, and
what there is, is
carried off from
the gastric organs
to the muscles.
What is needed
is plenty of blood,

W
and that of the

Vi ——
right kind Dr,

Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery makes
pure, rich blood, and to gain in blood is
nearly always to gain in twholesome flesh up
to the healthy standard.

Every one should have a certain surplus
of flesh to meet the emergencies of sick-

grip, malarin and fevers. Thin blooded
people are always getting sick, and none of
the organs of the body can get along with-
out the food they require for work, which is,
| prre blood, To gain and to keep strength
| and flesh is the secret of health, usefulness
Lapnd happiness. With new blood and te-

| freshed nerves a confident feeling of return-

ing health comes also,
Nervous manifestations, such as sleep-
ess, pervous de and nervous
tion are {n nine cases out of ten ** the
fcry of the starved nerves for food.” [f you
eed the nerves on pure rich blood the
nervous symptoms will cease, It is bad
practice to put the nerves to sleep with so-
called celery mixtures, coea compounds or
malt extracts ; what is needed 1s a blood
maker, The “ Discovery " is composed of
vegetable ingredients which have an es-
grﬂnl effect upon the stomach, liver, and
lood making glands. For the cure of
Hyspepsia, indigestion, liver complaint,
eakened vitality, and for puny, pale peo-
ple, Dr. Pierce's Golden Mnll‘n':tr Discav-
ery cannot be equaled. Thousands have
testified to its merits,

el

A GREAT JOURNAL.

" Locomotive Engloeering ' is one of the first

sclentifle journals of this country, Of the Wil

Hams Typewriter it says: ** We use it in com-
titlon with the Caligraph snd Remington and
nd it “the best, Lo Lo one.’

THE WILLIAMS STANDARD TYPEWRITER
is o great lmprovement over the old *1ift and
peek” machines." You see your writing while
writing it. No lifting of platen. No dirty rib
bou. Perfect alignment. Welghs but 18 pounds
Does the finest work., Kaslest learned, No ex-
eriment. In use 3 years.  Adopted by Britisk
VNar Department over all the old-fashloned
bliod " machines. Write for sample work and
flustrated eatalogue and testimonials.
PACIFIC STATES TYPE FOUNDRY,

#W Washington St., San Franeisco
Sole Agents for Californin

N/

BATENTS

F. MURDOCK.
Han Francisco,
B8 Market 8t

. ",
Washington, ), «
817 SBeventh St

QArAl Dr. LIEBIG & CO.

EN Special Doctors for Chronie, Pri-
vate and Wasting Diseases.
Dr, Liebig's Invigorator the greatest remedy
for Wenknesses, Loss of Strength, and all
Diseases of Men and Women, Overcomes Pre
maturness and prepares all for marringe life's
duties, pleasures snd responsibilities: #1 trial
bottle given or sent free to anyone describing
symptoms; call or sddress Geary St., pr
vate entrance, 46 Mason St., San Franeisco,

Shooting Stars.

According to Camille Flammarion,
a current authority, the shooting
stars are small bodies, weighing at
most a few pounds and consisting
mainly of iron and carbon. They
traverse space in swarms and also
revolve around the sun in long el-
liptical courses, like the comets.
When these little bodies enter the
earth’'s orbit, they are deflected to-
ward the earth, and great numbers
aro seen in a single night. Their
brightness is due to tho heat engen-
dered by the energy of their motion.
Their speed is enormous—viz, 42}
kilometers a second, whilo the speed
of the earth on its orbit is ~mly 20
kilometers a second forward.

Consequently when a shower of
them approaches the earth in the di-
rection opposite to its course the in-

| dtial speed is 72 kilometers a second.

en they follow on its course, they
gain 16} kilometers a second on it,
their mean rate of approach being 30
to 40 kilometers a second. The fric-
tion engenders a temperature of 8,000
degrees C., subject to whick they
burst into flames. If and:r theee con.
ditions their substance is not vapor-
ized, they pass through snd Leyond
the upper strata of oar atmosphere
and pursue their proper ocourse
around the sun, but as a rule they
are vaporized, in which case the va-
por mingles with the atmaosphero, to
fall later as meteoric dust. Ia this
manner we come in contact aanual-
ly with 146 milliards of shooting
stars, which add considerably to the
earth’s substance.—Brooklyn Eagle.

‘*Are you still troubled by your
neighbor's chickens?'’ asked one
man of another.

“They are kept shut up now."
‘““‘How did you manage it?"
“Why, every night I put alot of

eges in the grass under the grape-

wine, and every morning when my
neighbor was looking I went out and

brought them in.""—Troy News.

con- |

ness ; tdresist the attack of consumption, |

TO AN ENGLISH FRIEND

An American Writer Heveals Some of the
Inside Workings of Our National Life,

Yankee ways of thinking and do-
ingare revealed by an American sign-
ing himself I'ranklin Eastman in a

letter published in The Atlantic and |

| addressed to an English friend. He
says that some of the English folk
whoarowarm friends misunderstand
l us almost as badly as the old Tories.
| You seem to think the United States
fre peopled by a set of philosophical
| radicals, whose true place is on the
Liberal benches behind John Mor-
ley. Your writers of this schonl
know we are a separate nation, but
| they are persuaded that it is a na-
tion of philosophers, right out of
Plato or Sir Thomas More.

Mr. Howells has a charming story
where a girl from the practical but
| still visionary *'west'’ thinks Boston
| is peopled with reformers, who re-
volve around the abolitionists as
bright stars. She is amazed to hear
talk an agreeable young gentleman
of Boston who never met these peo-
ple insociety, and as far as he had
| heard of them looked upon them as
dangerous eccentrics. Now, some of
your highly educated thinkers seem
to regard the average American as
largely occupied with reading or
writing treatises on the philosophy of
government, coming down in a long
catena from Jefferson, and as much
oconcerned with conventions, and,
referenda. My friend, we did that
once for all when we started, and,
though no doubt such things are
talked of more than they used to be
20 years ago, we are in the mass
anything but a sot of theorizing rad-
[ieals. We are very conservative,
| very humdrum, much attached to

existing machinery, especially in

| politics, and with a great distrust of

utopian and ideal schemes. Custom
is almost as great a tyrant with us
as in your Indian dominions. Eager
as weo are for novelties in dress and
buildings, we are hard to stir from
our accepted ways of letting our.
selves be governed, even when these
are tangled and muddy. Our philos
ophers complain that their specula-
tions do not make the impression
they onght on most of their fellow
citizens, who are engaged in the
mere work of living. T suspect Eng-
land is a good deal nearer female
suffrage than we are.

When Professor Brice was last
here, he rushed off from all his
friends to sece what he considered
the intensely interesting spectacle
of a constitutional convention in the
state of Kentucky, an institution to
which he had given much space in
his very valuable book. I do not be-
lieve that at this hour 20 members
of congress vutsido Keutuoky kuow |
whether the results of tha’, conven.
tion were adopted or mnot. We can
get half as big a vote again on the
pettiest election when the choico is
between persons as when the people
gsolemnly vote “‘yes'’ or “ne” ona
question of organic law.

No, my old friend, we are not
English provincials; we are not half
civilized pioneers; we are not uto-
pian radicals; above all, wo are not
naughty boys and silly girls; we
are not anything that you have de-
cided woe must be. There is one 1lib-
erty we claim as our English birth.
right—the liberty of being illogical
when we please and succeeding or
failing according to our own ideas
of working out our own problems,
whether they are yours or not.

Novel Use For Women's Jaws,

Among the Eskimo anovel use has
been found for woman's jaw. Bays
Mrs. Peary in her book, My Arctio
Journey:" *The native method of
treating the skins of all animals in.
tended for clothing is first to rid
them of as much of the fat as can be
got off by scraping with a knife.
Then they arestretched tight as pos-
sible and allowed to become perfect-
ly dry. After this they are taken by
the women and chewed and sucked
all over in order to get as much of
the grease out as possible. Then they
are again dried and scraped with a
dull implement, so as to break the
fibers, making the skins pliable.
Chewing tho skin is very hard on
the women, and all of it is done by
them. They cannot chew more than
two deerskins per day and are oblig-
ed to rest their jaws every other
day."

Taken at His Word.

“What! Youcharge 50 pfennig for
theso neckties? Why, they are not
worth a fraction more than 30 pfen.
ni]-,. "

“Alll can say is, if you can get me
some at that price I'll take any quan-

tity of them," said the shopkeeper,

[ “Veryglad to hear it. Iama trav- |

{ eler in ties and will take the liberty
[ to book you for a hundred dozen,""—
| Humoristische Blatter,

Indian Corn.
Botnnists say that the Indian corn
is a grass of the tribe of phalaridm;
that tlie leaves are linear lanceolate

“Not a bit.," was the answer, |[and pubescent, with a short ligule; |
that the inflorescence is monoecious; |

that the pistillate flowers are crowd.
od on the rachis; that the ovary is
| bifid, and that the withered glumes
and palet remain on the rachis, And
| if you do not know all about the sub-
| lect now it's your own fault

86 yd,

shape, white, wlack 'ﬁ

soft tinted colorings, A
q.ulrna glx yards for a woman's walst.
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ONE ENJOYS
Both the method and results whes
Syrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and act
enily yet promptly on the Kidneys,

iver and Bowels, cleanses the sy -
tem effectually, dispels colds, hea
aches and fevers and cures habitual
constipation. Syrup of Iigs is the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac-
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in
its action and truly beneficial in its
effects, prepared only from the most
healthy and agreeable snbstances, its
many excellent qualitie.
to all and have made it

yrup of Figs is for sale fn 60e%
and 81 bottles by all leading drug-
gists.  Any reliable druggist who
may not have it on hand will pro-
cure it promptly for any one who
wishes to try it. Do not accept any
substitute,

CALIFORNIA FI6 SYRUP CO.

SAN FRANCISQO, CAL,
LOVISVILLE, Ky NEW YORT M.V

THE LEADERS!

: tocks
Wl i Dins6

400 to 412 K St.,
Sacramento, Cal.
Largest General Reuwtl House on Coast,

Wearing )l\ml-nra;l of all kinds for men,
women, and children; Dry Goods, Shoes,
Hats &(lllilmr\" Valises, Furniture, énrp.u,
Crockery, Notlons, Statlonery, Silverware,
Toys, Howwehold Supplies, ete.

Catalogue Free.

A handsome f{llustrated catalogue
aboutour goods and prices sent free to
any address. Tens of thousands of cus-
tomers find it profitable and satisfao-
tory to buy through this book.

TERMS CASH.

Enclose money for goods with order, and U
10 be sent mail allow for postage Anmy
balance over will be returned,

I interested in any of the items be-
g. order promptly, giving item nume

B182. Washable Chambray walsts In
pink. lght blue, or black and whita

Tures, yoke back, large slonves nm;‘i}ﬂh

fastenings; 32 to 42 in. bust.

Bisg,
tan,

Price, >

All wool Ladies' Cloth jn PEOWN,
rey or garnet, 50 in. widef Frice.

Hats for
Tallyho
straw,
match.

BIS4. New rough straw dud
women and  missss, |n lates
navy }

~ding to

with ribbon bana
Price, 75¢ each.
Striped

Wash Filk In dellcate

width, 20 In.; re-

B18s5,

Price, 85¢ yvard.

Bi1s6., The very populad and genuine
La Blache Face Powder, white, flesh or
pink. Price 25¢ a box. U ly salls for
twlee as much,

B187. stout * Rough and M,’ " peb-
ble leather shoes for school or play, solar
tips, spring heels. Price, slges 6 to 8,
$1.00; slzes 8% to 11, $1.10; slzes 1134 to 2,
$1.35; postage, 8¢,

B188, The Kayeer black sllk gloves,
with double finger tips that will out wear
the rest of the glove. Prlee, 50c.

Send for our beawtiful
Catalogue (lilac  and gold
cover), and with hundreds
of illustrations of summer

goods, Sent free fto any
addreas.,
B1s9. Brown linen Shoe Bags, with
four pockets, stamped for outlining.

Price, 25¢.
WEINSTOCK, LUBIN & CO.,
| Sacramento, Cal.

CHICKEN RAISING PAYS

ifyouuse thie Petalum® ' 5

Incubators & Brooders

Make money while
others are wasting

time by old processes. '.-
Cataloy tells wll about g i‘\ Page
it.and describes every I 111usfrated |

Catalogue
FRER

The “ERIE”

p mechanically the hest
wheel. Prettiest model,
We are Pacific Coast
\gents. Ricycle cata-

article needed lor theld
poultry business

3 logue mailed free gives
full deserintion nrices rle, AGENTS WANTED,

PETALUMA INCUBATOR CO., Petaluma,Cal.
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