
pring and SummerCatalog
Ir %'tWiw beiulg isued and is altagether the largest and miost complete we-bave yet

publised It describes sud lilustrates the newest and most popular styles that are

no*w being woa by the fa$hÏoiiably, dressed n'en and womnen of New York and

Paris. It also gives our prices' which aïe thie lowest that goods can. be sold for after

al mldd1e-mnen'asýprofl±a bave 1n liiiatd

'Xhe goode whicb ame aescribed'and illustrated are exactly suited to the needs

*of the- Western people and our prices, considering the sharp advances that have

'taketi place ln ail Unes of goode wifl be found, if anything, more reasonable. Take

itieu'8 clothing. for instance. Trhough'tweeds and worsteds have advauiced fuily a

thifd in pric e &charge the saine prices as of yore for, aur çelebrated Il Eatonia,"

s.erge suit. , The saie is true of boots, the 11Eatonia " -boot for either men or womnen

seils for $3.00, although an- other inakes of boots are seiling for 50c. or 75c. more
tbau a year ago.

GET OPU BINDER TWINE PRICES
We have purcbaaed a large quantity of binder twine, and we have made

arrange ments for dîstributïng it ta aur customers with the least possible trouble and,

at the lowest possible price.
- The twine bas been mnade apecially for us. Ii la known as

Goldeii Manila Diamond E T wine
It la 50 per cent, or over pure Manila. It measures 550 feet ta, the Poiund and

la eveuly woven and stroni. It is adapted ta auny pattân knotter and is so0 weil

voventbat it will mu evenly and smootbly.

OUR. LIBERAL GUARANTEE
Von take absolutely no risk iiibuying from US. Should yourcrop becdestroyed

-by bail, nist or exrcessive'rain, or should the twine be unsatisfactory for any reason,
zeturu it ta us and we will refund yonr money.

write to us for Ml pai"cu1ai!s and doWt buy your twine until you.,
bavec heard from un.

* We issue a special Grocery Catalogue every twa months. If you have not seen

a çopy let us know and we will send you one. It is well worth having for it tells

what groceries should be sold for.
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you 1) beahpokt Give me thereinsl
drive by Mir. Jukes at -a pretty gooci
ps.e,, and if -yop ahould happen ta
hntt hlm-may the Lard have mercy

on hiil I
Shaking off' Brad's rçstraining

toucli, and deaf ta bis expastulatians
she put'the whip ta the poules, anai
the buckboard lurched forward on
tht deeply-cut traiEJ. ukes was bear-
ingý down upon them, bis face in-
fizmed with 'drunken rage. Two or
tb.ree shcits' whistled past thèmn Miss
Gardon held the 'reins tightly ýand
ducked lier head. Brad flred re-
peatedly as they passed, sand -just
beyond them, Jukes reeled heavily
from the *saddle. With an effort the
woman. brouight the team ta a -stand-

1=I' glad, I fastened -Poliy's cage
on gaod and tightl " was. her first
excamation. Then, naticing a broken-
check-tein: "l'Il get a piece of twine
out af ýny pocket ta lie up that strap.
Why, yaur sleeve's ail bloody, I do
believe that nasty wretch bit you t"

" Jest my arxù, I guess, Miss Gar-
doti." replied the muan,. a little un-
certain1y; "but I ho pe-that is, l'mn
afeerd Ive dane ferJukes "

They loakel back. The ýaut1aw lay
*matianless by the trail, bis bridie-
rein stii aover his nerveless arnu.

As the rays af the setting sun siant-
ed level across the. prairie, a strange
procession stopped at Turkey Creek
Ranch. Miss Gordon stili d&ave,
superintended- by Jeremny Taylor,
who thrust bis bead throu ge a hale in
the jid of bis basket and glared bale-
fully at the universe in general. Be-
side ber sat Brad, pale under his
tan, with bis right arin swling from
bis neck. At the tai! ai their chariot,
so ta speak, was tied the horse oi
Bill Jukes, and fastened in the.saddle.
plentifully bandaged and besmeared
with blaad, was the man himself.
Hie manner was drooping in the
extreme, while from an- apening in
the cage-ca~ver Polly bestowed an.

unbroken succession of choice cpi-
thets pan the captive.

Miss Gardon,' of thenu.ail, was un-
ruffled, ahd she explained with a
cheer'fulneàs that was -almost airy:

"Jukes. rode down on us, shootin'
and swearin' dreadful, and Mr. Mer-.
reil bad to defend us, of course, 50o
I took, the lines. Then ýrc couldn't
go off and leave the man layin' there
maybe ta die, sa we went back, anti
I bandaged him up, and we brougbt
him along. Yau can do what you
want ta with bim. I don't recko
hie feels very spruce, sein' that hie
was shot tbrough the bing, an' that
Poliy's been swearin' at bim every
step of the way. Mr. Merrili, here,
got a builet in bis arm, and has bled
consid'able, though it's only a flesh
wound."

The -goýs on Olympus may bave
been surprised ta see Minerva spring
full-panaplied fram the brain' ifJ ave,
but that was the merest gh<ast ai an
emotion compared with whar the-
men oi Turkey Creek Ranch feit
when this splendid apparition in
dusty black cashmere dawned upan
theni, with ber nonchalant tale of
'duelry, leading as caplive one of the
,deidiiest ouUlaws Pf the countrY. For
a minute there were miurinurs andcx-
clanuations an d glances -of amaz!-
ment; and then, as Miss Gardon,
bearing Jeremy Taylor, Iclamberedt6 te gound, Paper-Collar 3e, thé
ChesterField of the ranch, gracefully
advanced.

«« Ellow me ta ersist yc, mo'ddam!"
he 'began sweetly, but the visitor
waved him back.

"Don'î yau touch Jeremy Taylor,

My good young mani" she wamned.
"I1 reckon he's. bad al bis nerves-
will stand for ône while."

And Brad, being tenderly helped
aver.,the wheel, drawled shakily, with
a flourish of his hand:,

"'No use, Jae. It was too g.iod a
chance to lase, Sa I jest impraved
il.- Miss Gordan's going ta corne up
Turkey Creek, ta my place, an' live
witb me-the future Mrs. Merrill,
genta3!"

Polly crarxed- his head arcound the
back of the seat and ejaculated
fiercely: "You be blamed!" while
Miss Gordan's Wae flushed a deepeir
red as she bridled and exclammed:

"Oh, pshawt Ain't yôu ashamed ofypurself, Brad?"
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