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Lock Wot's yer little game?
Bl d if | kin follow suit.”’
For the first time the major burst in-

all! Don't you see
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Bar who
into your
v God, whowouldn't

tnipk 1t was a rick of yours and mine

a rage. ‘‘Blast it

together. "’

“OUr, "’ interrupted the sheriff, slowly
fixing his eyes on his prisoner, ‘‘not a
man who would ever trust Major Over-
stone fo: a leader again.”’

‘‘Perhaps,’’ said the ms unt

-'di\-' again. *‘1 don't think either of
would ever get a chanoe of being trust-
ed again by any one. "’

The sheriff still kept his eyes fixed on
his prisoner, his gloomy face growing
darker under its grime. ‘“‘That ain’t
the reason, major. Life and death mean
much more to you than they do to me
in this yer game. I know that you'd kill
me guicker nor l;_'i,u, n if you got the
:-imnv».-. You know that I’m takin you to
the gallows.”’

““The reason is that I want to leave
Wynyard's Bar, ' said the major coolly.
‘And even this way out of it will suit
me.”’

The sheriff took his revolver from his
pocket and deliberately cocked it. Then
leaning down he unbuckled the strap
(rom the major's ankles. A wild hope
that his incomprehensible captive migh
selze that moment to develop his real
intent; that he might fiy, fight or in
some way act up to his reckless reputa-
tion sustained him for a moment, but
in the next proved futile The major
only said, “Thank you, Tom,’” and
stretched his cramped legs.

“‘Get up and go on,’’ said the sheriff
roughly.

The major began to sloavly ascend the
hill, the sheriff olose on his heels, alert,
tingling and watchful of every move-
ment. For a few moments this strain
apon bis faculties seemed to invigorate
bim, and his gloom relaxed, but pres-
ently it became too evident that the
prisoner’s pinioned arms made it impos-
tible for him to balance or help himself
on that steep trail, and once or twice
be stumbled and reeled dangerously to
one side. With an oath the sheriff
aught him and tore from his arms the
only remaining bonds that fettered him.
‘There!"’ he said savagely. ‘'‘Go on.
We're equal.”’

Without replying the major contin-
aed his ascent. It became steeper as
they neared the crest, and at last they
were both obliged to drag themselves
ap by clutching the vines and under-

brush. Suddenly the major stopped,
with a listening gesture. A strange
roaring, as of wind or water, was dis-

tinctly aundible.

‘‘How did you signal?"’
jor abruptly

““Made a smoke, "’
abruptly.

“‘I thought so.
wood on fire.'

They both plunged upward agaiu,
now quite abreast, vying with each oth-

asked the ma-
said the sheriff as

Well, yon've set the

er toreach the summit as if with the
one thought only. Already the sting
and smart of acrid fumes were in their
eyes and nostrilss. When they at last
stood on level ground again, it was
bidden by a thin film of grayish blue
haze that seemed to be creeping along
it. But above was the clear sky, seen
Sbhrough the interlacing boughs, and to
their surprise they who had just come
from the breathless, stagnant billside
a flerce wind was blowing. But the
roaring was louder than before.

““Unless your three men are already
here your game is up,’’ said the major
calmly. ‘“‘The wind blows dead along
he r;db-n where they should come, and
they can't get Ihrougu the smoke and
re. "

It was indeed true. In the scarce 20
minutes that had elapsed since the sher-
iff's return the dry and brittle under-

“Goon. It's our only chance
brush for half a mile on either side had
bean converted intoasheet of lame which
at times rose to o furnace blast through
the tall, chimneylike conductors of there
shafts, from whose shriveled sides bark
was crackling and lighted dead limbs
falling in all directions. The whole
valley, the gully, the bar, the very b
gide they had just left, was blotted out
by a creeping, stifling smoke fog that
scarcely rose breast high, but was beat-
en down or cut off cleanly by the vio-
lent wind that swept the higher level
of the forestt At times this gale be-
came a sirocco in temperature, concen-
trating its heat in withering blasts
which they could not face or focusing
its intensity upon some mass of foliage
that seemed to shrink at its touch and
open a scathed and guivering aisle to
its approach. The enormous skeleton of
a dend and rotten redwood mnot 100
yards to their right broke suddenly like
a gigantic firework into sparks and
flame.

The sherif had grusped the full
meaning of their situation. In spite

of his first error—the very carelessness
of familiarity-=his knowledge of wood-
craft was greater than his companion'’s,
and be saw their danger.

“Come, " he said quickly, “‘we must
make for an opening, or we shall be
caught. "'

The major smiled in misapprehen-
slon,

‘Who could catch uws b
be sheriff pointed to the
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expanee already burped
gight. Here and there
nly through the drifting smoke
the scattered embers that still strewed
the forest floor in weird, nebulous spots,
ke will-o'-the-wisps. For an instant the
major hesitated. The sheriff cast a
siguificant glance bebind them.

““Go on. It's our culy chance,’ he
said imperatively.

They darted on, skimming the black-
aned or smoldering surface, which at
nes struck out spark and flame from
r heavier footpriuts as they passed.

beir boots crackled and scorched be
aeath them. Their shreds of clothing

cre on fire 'l'l;ur breathing became
more diffic ntil providentially they
fell upon an ..\TJ*L.HT fissurelike depres-
sion of the scil which the fire had leap-
ed and into which they blindly plunged
A moment of relief

wWiér-—camné 1n

and rolled togethe

ud covlness followed as they crept
along the fissure, filled with damp anc

I."d\-L‘:,

not stay here?’
ted prisoner
Apd be roasted like sweet potatoes
when these trees catch?'' returned the
sheriff grimly. ‘‘No."” Even as he spoke
a dropping rain of fire spattered through
the leaves from a splintered redwood
re overlooked that was uow blazing
fiercely in the upper wind. A vague
and undefinable terror was in the air.
The conflagration no longer seemed to
obey any rule of direction. They scram-
bled out of the hollow and again daah-
ed desperately forward.

Beaten, bruised, blackened and smoke
grimed, looking less human than the
animals who bad long since deserted
the crest, they at Mmst limped into a
“wind opening’’ in the woods that the
fire haa skirted. The izajor sank ex-
haustedly to the ground. The sheriff
threw himself beside him. Thelr strange
relations to each other seemed to have
been forgotten. They looked and acted
as if they no longer thonght of anything
beyond the present. And when tho sher-
\ff finally arose, and, disappearing for
several minutes, brought his hat full of
water for bis prisoner from a distant
spriug that they had pussed in their
flight, be found bim where he had left
him, unchanged and unmoved.

He took thc water gratefully aod
after a pause fixed his eyes earnestly
upon his captor. “‘l want you to do a
[avor to me,"’ be said slowly. *‘I'mnot
going to offer you a bribe to do it either

oe

nor ask you anytbing that isu't in line
with your duty. I think I understand
you pow if I didn't before. Do you
know Briggs’' restaurant in Sacramen-
to?"’

The sheriff nodded.

‘“Well, over the restaurant are my
private rooms--the finest in Sacramen-
to. Nobody knows it but Briggs, and
he has never told. They’ve been locked
ever since I left. I've got the key still
in my pocket. Now, when we get to
Sacramento instead of taking mestraight
to jail I want you to hold me there as
your prisoner for a day and a night.
I don’t want to get away. You can take
what precautions you like—surround
the house with policemen and sleep
vourself in the antercom. I don't want
to destroy any papers or evidence. You
can go through the rooms and examine
everything before and after. I only
want to stay there a day and a night.
I wanot to be in my old rooms, have my
meals from the restaurant as I used to
and sleep in my own bed once more. 1
want to live for one day like a gentle-
man, a8 I used to live before I came
here. That's all. It isn't much, Tom.
Yon can do it and say you require to
do it to get evidence against me or that
you want to search the rooms. "

The expression of wonder which had
come into the sheriff's face at the begin-
ning of his speech deepened into his old
look of surly diesatisfaction. “‘And
that's all you want,'’ he said gloomily.
““You don’t wantmo friends—no lawyer?
For I tell you straight out, major, there
ain’t no hope for ye when tho law once
gets hold of you in Sacramento.”’

“That's all. Will you do it?"

The sheriff’s face grew still darker.
After a pause be said: ""1don’tsay 'no,’
and I don’t say ‘yes.’ But,'’ he added
grimly, *‘it strikes me we’d better wait
till we get clear of these woods before
you thinkof your Bacramento lodgings. '

The major did not reply. The day had
worn on, but the fire, now completely
encireling them, opposed any passage in
or out of that fateful barrier. Thesmoke
of the bunring underbrush hung low
around them in a bank equally impene-
trable to vielon. They were as alone as
shipwrecked sailors on an island girdled
by a horizon of elonds.

“I'm going to try to sleep,”’
major. ‘‘If your men coms,
waken me.”’

“And if your men come?"’
sheriff dryly. ‘‘Shoot me."

He lay down, closed bis eyes, and to
the sherifl's astonishment presently fell
asleep. The sheriff, with his chin in bis
grimy hands, eat and watched him as

darkened around them

said the
you can

said the

the day slowly
and the distant fires came out in more
lurid intensity. The face of the captive
and outlawed murderer was singularly
peaceful; that of the captor and man of
duty was haggard, wild and perplexed.

But even this changed soon. The
*ping man etirred restlessly and un-
easily, his face began to work, his lips
to move. ““Tom!" he gasped suddenly.
- il.‘. :..

The sheriff bent over him eagerly.
The slecping man's eyes were still
closed. Beads of sweat stood upon bis
forehead. He was dreaming.

‘Tom,”" be whispered, ‘‘take me out
of this plac cg—take me out from those
dogs aud pimps and beggars! Listen,
Flum—lh(}".D Sydney Duck’s ticket of
leave men, short card sharps and eneak
thieves! There isu’tagentleman among
‘em., There isn’t one I don’t loatne and
bate and wouldn't grind under my
heel elsewbhere. I'm a gentleman, Tom
—yes, by God—an officer and a gentle-
man! I've served my country in the
Ninth cavalry. That cub of West Point
knows it and despises me, seeing me
here in such company. That sergeant
knows it—I recommended him for his
first stripes—for all he taunts me, d—n
him!"’

*‘Come, wake up!"
harshly.

The prisoner did not heed him. The
sheriff shook him roughly, so roughly
that the major's waistcoat and shirt
dragged open and disclosed his fine silk
undershirt, delicately worked and em-
broidered with golden thread. At the
sight of this abased and faded magnifi-
cence the sheriff’s hand was staid. His
eye wandered over the sleeping form be-
fore bim. Yes, the hair was dyed, too;
near the roots it was quite white and
grizzled; the pomatum was coming off
the pointed mustache and iriperial; the
face in that light was very haggard;

said the sheriff

did his companior
not. The sleeping man
, awoke to full consciousness and

hand
stirred
sat up

‘‘Are they here? I'm ready,”’ he said
calmly.

“ sheriff deliberately
to say that I've been
you asked of me
if we get to Sacramento .ul right, why,
I'll do it and give you that day and
gight at your old lodgings

Thank you

I'he maj
sheriff he
own. The

ly woke v

thinkin over what and

r reached out his hand
yd and then extended his
bands of the two men olasped

for the and, it would ses
last time
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For the “‘cub of West Point’’ was,
like most cubs, irritable when thwarted.
And having been balked of his prey, the
deserter, and possibly chaffed by hia
comrades for his profitless invasion of
Wynyard’'s Bar, he bad persuaded his
commanding officer to give him permis
sion to effect 8 recapture. Thus it
came about that at dawn, flling along
the ridge, on the outskirts of the fire,
his heart was gladdened by the sight of
the half breed, with his banging l:_m;-
mock belt and tattered army tunic, evi-
dently still a fugitive, not 100 yards
away on the other side of the belt of
fire, runniong down the hill, with an-
other ragged figure at his side. The
command to *‘balt’’ was enforced by a

1IIst, m, the

single rifle shot over the fugitives
heac bat tl still kept on their
Bight. Then the b officer suatched &

carbine from one of .':'-. men
raug out from the little troop—
of tl ) 111‘.:1 8 mercifual 1\ h],:: i

A volley

th
wounded pri of l» iberate
purpose. The half t-‘.‘H-rl it-li. s0 did his
companion, and, rolling over together
both lay still.

But between the hunters and their
fallen guarry roared the cheval de frise
of flame and falien timber, impossible
to crosse. The young officer hesitated,
shrugged bis shoulders, wheeled bhis
men and left the fire to correct any ir-
regularity in bis action.

It did not, however, change contein-
poraneous history. For, a week later,
when Wynyard's Bar discovered Major
Overstone lying beside the man now
recognized by them as the disguised
Eberlff of Biskyou, they rejoiced at this
unfailing evidence of their 10- leader’s
unegualed prowess. That be had again
killed a sheriff and fought a whole
posse, yielding only with his life, was
never doubted and kept his memory
green in Sierran chronmicles long after
Wyn_varls Bar had itself become a
memory
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>d a momeut by hia
rlowing, molten metal
lond deep voice he cried

Then in a
again:

‘*Pour off !

Don, the foreman of the foundry,
turned with impatience to three young
fellows who were sorting metal chips
out of a barrel of foundry swoepings,
and who were all smoking clay pipes.
““Pat, Jack and Mike, when you hear a
molder call ‘pour off,’ you get to bhim
lively,'’ he said shortly

The foreman’s eyes sparkled cminous-
ly as he watched the trlo bustling over
copper ingots and pileﬂ of zine, dodging
now and then stacks of flasks. *“‘Shut
the window there, Mike. You'll bust
your cylinder,’” he roared.

‘““Water, ' called the molder

‘‘Here, you, Pat, why don't you hn
the watering pot always full? The fi
boards will burn to cinders while you're
fetching it. You'readandy!" Thefore-
u;..n t:;ruul away d 1471 'tc 1

'uult:. prcp..lf_.d fn‘. it. l\,n_ ues of L\..u‘
tifully colored flame darted from the
beds of sand, and the smoke, full of
ashy flakes, rose in billowe. Bang!
There was an explosion louder th
usual. The molder and his helper langh-
ged. They always liked to hear a good
round report. ‘‘That will be a fine cyl-
inder ring,”’ said Don. ‘‘Now go belp
the care boys; they are crowded And
look alive,’’ he added, glancing sharp-
Iy at the three.

“*Apd what did ye hear at the mis-
gion the night, Mike McCoy?'' asked
Luke Reardon of his benchmate.

““The mission, Luke? Father Gogar-
ty's after askin where the likes of you
bees,”’ responded Mike. ‘' ‘Luke’s a
hard one,’ says Father Gogarty. ‘He's
traveled many a mile banging on un-

“How much are your wages a week, Don-
oghuet”

der a freight car, and be's piver & bit

consarned for his sowl that’ll go to pur-

gatory some day by way of a header,’

says Father Gogarty. "’

“*Come off now, '’ laughed Luke. ‘‘Fa-
ther Gogarty niver said that. But
what did ye hear at mission, I ask ye,
Mike McCoy?"”

*‘Ah, thin, Luke, tua father keopt say-
ing, ‘Stand up, now.’” Be the time I
was well up he said, *Sit down, now.’
It bein a new service, Futher Gogarty
had bard work to kape us movin, He
gave us & dressin down at the end
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" said young Dan
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i ¢ irisnuman taat ever

«d on ten t
‘Tin t, 1 is on nine
iver & ‘ 1 of ly O'Shea’s
1 ell ud ed on Dan’s

L Slavin, the oldest

us jacks,’

ing my wc
blew it in m;) locked like a
triped devil. Don was off to a picnic
Up comes the missis smiling. I wanted
to jump under me bench. ‘Mr. Flana-

» wind

LTad

ghau,’ eays she, ‘and will ye be baving
them hame balls ready to go on the
last express the night ‘Shure they're

ured and cooling there,’
you'll have to ask Mike
tumbling them.’
aghan,' says she.
me ‘mister’ before
She’s the lady for ye.

‘““Ye're long winded, Dick,’

says I, ‘but
if he'll be after
‘Theank you, Mr. Flan-
Anybody niver called

She did me proud

broke in

Don. “*Don’t ye see I'm waiting to lock
the door? Dump them grates, Pat
Must I tell ye ivery night to puat the

ires ont?
The men burried out om the street
clumsily h Mrs

meward.

end went

ad gone toward
Half an hour
af entrance she was seated at her
dainty dinner table. She bad changed
L { for a delicate tea
2 an English post-

ot to her he

ael

¥ L.I rhx' . An
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m,, by her Lh adr. was a.\\*.x_\':, pear
his mistress when she was at home

Between the courses she read the letter

“l am gome much longer, I.utﬂ.
iear,”’ her husband wrote, ‘‘than I ex

pected to be. Some litigation has arisen
nbout the patent and will keep me here
several months longer. But after we
win the case, as we shall, I can quickly
pegotiate the sale and return. The pat
ent is more valuable than I thonght
aud will greatly increase our we “'u
Can you hold the meu together?
are signs of renowed labor troubles.’’
Mrs. Sterns laid down the letter and
wused. It was a hard task set her
The molders and polishers, from big
Luke to little Joe, her office boy, were
devoted to her. They would not trouble
“‘the missis.'" But Parker, the book-
keeper, was hostile to her and resented
ber appointment as treasurer in her
husband's absence. Parker was an on
tried man, the trusty cld bookkeeper
having died a year before Mr. Sterns'
departure to England. Preston, too, the
anager, was against her and friendly

» Parker. Moreover, Parker was neph
ew to the the president of the
rpo : Starkey
waus not pleased wi lack of

confidence in his relatis
the latter’s cl 'aict- of as
Sterns had si 3 "
what extent uIl- terns did know
I'bat way might lie ruin. She would
do ber best, she replied to her husband'’s
letter, but she must know for what
amount he was on Starkey’s paper. *'1
am confident that Parker is dishonest, "
she continued, ‘‘though I cannot detect
any fraud. But I am continually oo
the alert and shall unearth it if any ex-
ists. '’

The pext morning at ® Mrs. Sterns
was at her desk. She opened the morn-
ing mail and passed the orders to Par
ker for entry, with the letters that must
be answered. Shea ln“*:iI ted the bills
that had been paid and placed the
checks in the bankbock. Looking up
just then, she eaw Moore, the foreman
of the polishing room, standing by hex
and waiting.

us shown by
stant treasurer
To

chawmbers off

hem air
: . ‘Jim’s

' be sald.

ou sick with the copper dust. It
busted his lungs, and they’re bleeding.
He’'ll bo all right tomorrow. Nobody
can do them so g«

I'm sorry for Jim,' answered Mrs
Sterns; ‘‘but, Moor _We must send the
large air chamber lay. It goes into a
great ocean bts_-nu:m that sails from New
rk Friday, and it will not get there

ment too soon

"' Moare said

zs, Mike.™
1esilf. 1 wears
said as be left the

he

The other foremen came for orders
¢y wonld not take them from Parker
Ley could avoid it norreport to him
Parker was unpopular with the men,
chiefly on acconnt of his curt way of
speaking to them.

Bo the day went. Soon after 1 o'clock
Parker returned from the bank with the
money to pay off the men. Mrs. Bterns
had previously signed a check, which
he had cashed. He threw on the table
before him the heavy bag of silver and
bills, which he proceeded to count and
place in the pay envelopes. While he
was doing this Mrs. Sterns noticed a
peculiar flutter of the eyelids. It oe-
curred to her that she had been careful-
Iy excluded from the of the pay
roll. Bhe turned her chair round to her
desk and 1.:'\' ardly debated what course
to pet this business
a way that would

on Eh::;r- r's part.

work

After Parker bad fini
the men he was oblige
city on business for the cc
ing hurried to catch the t

1

shed lJ_h‘I'r' off
d to goout of the
npany. Be-
n, be inad-
book out of
ked be-

vertently left the pay ro
his desk, which he carefully loc
fore leaving.

Shortly after he had gone Don came
in to ask her to have some files ordered.
When she had made a memorandum of
the sizes and kinds, she inquired:

‘*How much are your wages a week,
Donoghuoe?"’

‘‘Eighteen dollars, ma’am,” he an-
swered.

“‘Can you give me a list of all the
men's wages per day, Don?"’

““Yes, ma'am.’

*“Will you keep dark, Donoghue?"’

an" m"?, g]ad {9.”

“I depend on you, Donoghue, ' said
Mrs. Sterns, looking keenly at the fore

You're safe, ma’am,’’ replied the
yreman and respectfully touched his
er cap

Sterns put the pay roll book into
handbag, and as she
vas leaving the foundry Don placed in
1er hand the daily wage list. Then she

black satin

neward
Kaiser was on the piapo looking se-
rions. It was the swill gatherers’ day,
16 he swill gatherers were at
objected on principle to
g removed so much a8 a
sather from the yard. He brighteued
up as he saw his mistress approaching
and marched majestically down the
walk to greet her.

““Good fellow, Kaiser,”" she said
lightly as the dog sprang joyfully up t
her face. ‘‘Have you been kind to the
pussies today?"’

After dinner Mrs. Sterns compared
the wage lists. Don reported himself as
receiving $8 per day. Parker's record
showed §8.75. According to Don's list,
avery employee received from 75 down
to 20 cents a day less than Parker's
book showed. On computation Mrs
Sterns found that Parker professed t«
pay out $200 weekly more than Don's
list called for. She was astonished and
frightened at her discovery. Her heart
beat rapidly. That night she telegraphed

the facts of the case to her husband and
isked instrnctions. Reply came: *‘Use
your judgment for present. Have writ
tem. "’

The next morning Parker was visibly
disturbed and remarked:

“I cannot find my pay roll book,
Mrs. Sterns.”’

‘““Where did you leave it, Parker?"

“In my desk, I thought. Iwentaway
in such a hurry that I may have left it
putside. "’

**Can you remember, Parker?
ved Mrs. Sterns

No, I cannot,’’ was the answer. ““If
[ had entered on the ledger the amount
of the pay roll, I would not mind the
\oss. "’

““How much have you in the safe?
Cannot you tell by that, Parker?”' Mrs
Sterns was lool DEINg direotly at Parker's
face as she put the last question

“Yes, very pearly.”

‘““How much have you?'' purs
Bterns.

“‘Fifty dollars, '’ said
pause.

““Thirty-six of

' contin-

ued Mrs
Parker after a

that came in this
morning. Did you have §14 on hand?"”’
‘“Yes,”’ replied Parker, “'I did.”’
Mrs. Sterns said po more. What had
he done with the §200 overplus? She
had found that for six weeks he had
falsified the pay roll
Tuo be Continued

Mexican
M ustang
Liniment

for

Burns,
Caked & Inflame
Piles,
Rheumatic Pains,
Bruises and Strains,
Running Sores,
Inflammations,

tiff joints,
Harness & Saddle Sores,
Sciatica,
Lumbago,
Scalds,
Blisters,
Insect Bites,
All Cattle Ailments,
All Horse Ailments,
All Sheep Ailinents,

d Udders.

Penetrates Muscle,
Membrane and Tissue
Quickly to the Very
Seat of Painand
Ousts it in a Jiify.
Rub in Vigorously.

Mustang Liniment conquers

Pain,

Makes Man or Beast well
again.

NOI‘ICE 01' SL[ERIFFS SALE

costs and

nd expen

above stated, and costs of -th‘ h sale,
Dated this the Sth day of January, A.D. 1895
W. G. HENDERSON, ]

Sherifl of Yamhill County, Oregon.

for Infants and chtldren.

HIRTY years' observation of Castoria with the patronage of

T millions of persons, permit us to speak of it without guessing.

It is unquestionably the best remedy for Iufants and Children

the world has ever known. __Children like it. It

gives them health, It will save their lives. In it Mothers have

l;*_lll_ﬂf:‘i_in{: which Is nhsp!_g_te]x_-;.fe_ﬁdwf perfect as a
child’s medicine.

__.I_t_ _i !__hﬂ.]f:l.

Castoria destrgys Worms.
Castoria allays Feverishness.
Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd.
Castoria cures Diarrhea and Wind Colio.
Castoria relieves Teething Troubles.
Castoria cnres Constipation and Flatulenecy.
Castoria neutralizes the effects of carbonio s acid gas or poisonons alr alr,
Castoria does not contain morphine, opinm, or other narcotic property.
Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach and bowels,
giving healthy and natnral sleep.
Castoria is put up in one~sire hottles only. It is mot sold h_:_l:‘_l_!.
Don't allow any ono to sell yon anything else on the plea or promise
that it u “iast as ez--"d and"wil] ANSWer every pulI_la
Sce that you get O-A-S-T-0-R-i-A.

The fac-simile is on every
signature of wTapper.

Children Cry for Pitcher’'s Castorla.

THE INTER OCEAN

Most Popular Republican Newspaper of the West
And Has 1he Largest Circulation.

DAILY (without Sunday)

TERMS [D-\:L\ (with Sunday)........

BY MAIL [T‘le Weehly lnter Oucan

i ¢.¢l.

. $0.00 per year
.. $8.00 per year

$1.00

S A NEWSPAPER THE INTER OCEAN keeps abreast of the times in all
respects. It spares neither pains nor expense in securing ALL THE
NEWS AND THE BEST OF CURRENT LITlR»\anl

The Weekly Inter Ocean
AS A FAMILY PAPER IS NOT EXCELLED BY ANY.
'H It has something of interest to each member of the family !‘

ITS YOUTH'S DEPARTMENT Is the very best of its kind.
ITS LITERARY FEATURES are unequaled. |

POLITICALLY iT i$ REPUBLICAN, and gives its readers the benefit of the
a;l;:tht dg;i‘:‘s‘;wns on all live political topics. it also gives them THE NEWS OF

IT IS A TWELVE-PAGE PAPER.

THE INTER OCEAN IS PUBLISHED IN CHICAGO, THE NEWS AND CONMNERCIA
CENTER OF ALL WEST OF THE ALLEGHANY MOUNTAINS, AND 15 BETTE
ADAPTED TO THE NEEDS OF THE PEOPLE OF THAT SECTION THAN ANY
PAPER FARTHER EAST.
It is ln accord with the people of the West both in Politics and Literature
Please remember that the price of The Weekiy inter Ocean is ONLY ONE DOL.

LAR PER YEAR. Address  THE INTER OCEAN, Chicago._
I'eh Inter Ocean and the Reporter one year for $1.36
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W. T. VINTOX,
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COPYRIGHTS.

p—" CAN 1 ﬂﬂ‘l'ﬂl PATENT? Fora

answer
CREDITORS, ! L n‘* o L‘&;whu hav
num strictly a
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