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BKOADWAY BALKHBOOTH A

Jewelry and Silverware
Choice 25c

OXF. OF THE PRINCIPAL sale* events tomorrow In thin
sensational s< lllmu at J- w<J*» «nd HiWerware at Ibis re-

markably low price. There «re hundreds of useful, dealr-

•hie Items Involved In thl* "ale. Yon will find them diit-

played on Broadway Sale* H<M>th A, rixln in front of the

main entrance—you can't iiilns it and you'll be some time
getting by itwhen you set eye* on these remark- 9R A

able l>»r«Hin«. Your cholre of the lot tomorrow at. . tJI»
—Broadway Hales Booth A

BItOADWAY SAl.is BOOTH C

New Wirthmor Waists
Will Be Here Tomorrow

They Probably Won't Be the
Day After- They Go Rapidly

, J \Y Iff^^y™ 1, _LV*> |
These Four New Models have just arrived. As :

Always—Priced at just $1.00. ;

Tillsi WIItTIIMOIt WAISTS have the habit of always ',

li;i\inu our vtoip (nst shortly after their arrival.
They are liked hy .so many thrifty women and Kirk who

want their companionship that they are never allowed to '
reiimin with us except f<»r a very brief time. •

They are liked for many MMM—but print ipally because •
of their charming simplicity and entire "unlikeness" to all ',

other |mi|iiil;ii.|iii. ( <l \\ Hints. ;

Your Choice at $1
(Wirthmor Waists Sold Here Kv< liislvily.)

—ltrondway Hales Booth C '

|t[j]iji|[l|g| HOSIERY j
Mi]4b!iLi Wanted Kinds \u25a0

C^MB \u25a0B I* Ij£j WOMKX'S sll.lv I Illltl ;
™ Stockings ivltli lisle

These Items on sale from tops—come in colors which '
0 to 12 only—Xo Mail or , . . . •
Telephone Order* Killed— "*\u25a0\u25a0 "«ht gray mcd urn

\u25a0 tight to limit quantities re-« «r ay'.y' * "'"""'r^., lw
' l>ink' •

sei .vwi mai/e, gold. Nile green. <
champagne, old rose and '>i\ KLEANIT Ivory. All sizes, of course. ;

POLISH A bl* vallle s»turday at 59c ;
V\ iavvr* l>er l>a'r- '

V\ MOP, Women's silk fibre boot '
TpS^S^ 19c 'enKt'» Stockings, In pink, '

- \lwa£>^- ""k> l>luei I'alm Beach and '•/^i^AXpfes \>^ black—a well made rein- ;
jB&mwOT~~SSS^i forced hose—rtimeo in nil ;

\u25a0^WfIHRJSBii-Tp^SjV si/l"- \u25a0»>'l Is '"' undatable "

Ak \u25a0< W<TF?7*^";(722*^ value mi :t.-.c per i»air. Three j

\^ i%liiikijii[kyAii§!en Women's lisle Stocking in \u25a0

*st|^Jf;V> pink. st : I :_,.,, \u0084|,aiii. 1- *ikl±^USW pagne, tan, black and white •.

A WELL KAMI Polish —liave double heel, sole and •
Mop tha, has heen treat- "^ 5

ed with Kleanit Polish. It CNMna*l fine rlblwHl lisle "
In a small size Mop that will Stockings in pink, blue. '
net into places tliat your black and white—liave re- ',
In .mm Mop never touches, inforced toe and heel and •
thi sale Hal inday from IQ/» "-"'I "• -"•' Per pair, j
oto 12 only a«. each. IjU QREAT BARGAINS(11—M Ito a customer. See

__
TTnoTwntr m/\ '•tbe Broadway Window Dis- I.W JIUoItKY TO- ,

S*.) MORROW. ]
-Fourth Floor BROADW'Y SALES I

Men's Underwear 45c BOOTH D, ;
MruN fine riblied cotton —Broadway Floor '

union suit: white only— ——•—. :
short sleeve, ankle lenuih, A% * INW
nitem .ft to 44—On saJe Sat- W*\ 111 JJ V '
nrday from » M II AZp *^ * '•only at, per Rarment. *TJ U _ . J

—Broadway Floor SpeCldl lOC LP.
Val LaCeS 7C Royal Mkoi Candy—a pure ,

A large assortment of fine delicious confection — it's
Val la«e« in widths from relished by old and young—
% to 2 inches, suitable for Saturday, very *pc- 4 Q
trimming < ;i|.-. siprons, rol- cial, per pound IOC
lars. cuffs, dre«Mr*> and un- —Broadway Floor
derwear—a fine line to -"\u25a0"~~~-—

choose fruiii—"ii -ale Sat- \u25a0\u25a0 • rr\ •
ur.la.N from »to 12 7 IWI fXTi7O TipO
only, at, per yard iC M±.^lL O A ICO

—Broadway Floor
#

Kerchiefs 5c Special 39C
Fine quality plum linen ker- -\u25a0—A— ____^^_

chiefß—with l-K-inch hem QCARFS OF THK SAMK
—an uuusnnl vnlne—r>n O QUALITY, made and
sale Saturday from 9 C« proportions have sold in
to 18 only, at, each. . . Jl* our own stock«—hundreds

(Limit 10 to Customer) of them—at considerably
—Broadway Floor higher prices.

Pnn^nnnflt mL.-.j The Silks are of fine quali-Cordonnet Thread tlwli the pMnpPns cnolce
2 BallS 15C figured and allover designs,

; Ilevter's Silko Tordonnet ™l 1UlPre ls f 'T***1 r""(lt«

IT.K-liet aad Tattln X thread "' I*ll*™»"«' •**."« 'hf1

—a complete line of colors Bn>, wl '"" ckl>r
and .b-e^-lay In your sup. J"'1 "\u25a0WW««Iy sattsfled.
ply while the line is com- Tll« 1" aIT "" •» lßrfe-
pleto—on sale Saturday "I*?1-*1"1 four-in-hand styles

, from 9 to 12 only. Ir' and tie a k,ot that I. popu-
, «t, TWO BALI.H for. .I DC |*r w!th ™>Ht men- J1***

(Limit « Balls t<, (\u0084stonier) thrm, ln «he Broadway show

—Broadway Flo'H- wia<lov.* and come toraop.

* row take your OQmStationery 14c omrj at JaC
line box writing paper— —Broadway Floor.-

--24 sheets and 21 envelope* Outinff Flannels <*V.C
bl a lK)\—excellent quality UUtm6 T lanneiS tf/4 C

to give a,s a gift—wallet flap Hxcellent <inality new fall
MTelopes—ribbon liAl—on Onttng I lannels In • big

\u25a0ale Raturday from 0 f j|« variety of colorings in
to f'J only, per box.. l*rC stripes and checked patterns

—Broadway Floor —on nale Haturday from

Peanut Brittle 13c lb. U?£i °nl7t. .**!....9*o
IMi<|ou.« roaniit BrlttJ*— —Eleventh Street Floor
the kind for which our

__
camly maker I* faiii«i»—a Hat Bail(linffß 24C
par* molaxse* randy with Sport Hc4 ilandiiiga In a
lota of fine fresh roawted good line of patterm and
peanut*—specially redared color romUaatloas — fl>«
Saiurday, oto 12 only, per quality ribbon—on aaJe Hat-
pound ISpj^T'WO nC c nrday from 9 to IS r)#

» BPV»W8T««»» t . • fc3l« ««ly, at, per yard. . . .£4C
—Hiuadway Floor —Broad tray Floor

Rhodes firofhers
|l tLrtrj DettH Ttcooit'i Ifdk*nt^i EctabtittMacat

CHAPTER VIII.
Only a Hquaw.

Good Indian came out upon the
rim-rock, and looked down upon
the ranch beneath him, when hit
arm waa caught tightly from be-
hind. He wheeled about aud con-

|fronted Rachel,
"You go quick," she murmured

gravely. "Ketehum you cayuse,
go to ranch. You no tellum you
be this place."

Good Indian stood still and
looked at her. She stood with
her arms folded in her blanket,
regarding him with a certain
yearlng steadfastness.

"You all time think why," Bhe
hiiid. shrewdly reading his
thoughts, "1 no take shame. I
glad. Bad mans no more try for
shoot you, melibyso."

Good Indian reached out, and
caught her by both shoulders.

"Rachel —if you did that, don't
tell me about it." He spoke ln
tbe grip of his ftrtit impulse to
shield tier from what she had
done.

"You no glad? You think
Hhame for me? You think [—all

time—very—bad!" Tragedy was
in her voice, and ln her great,
dark eyea. Good Indian gulped.

"No, Kachel. I don't think
that. I want to help you out of
this, if I can, and I meant that if
you didn't tell nip anything about
it, why—l /ouldn't know any-
thing alout it. You sabe?"

"I sabe." Her lips curved Into
a pathetic little smile. You know
for why, me thinkum. All time
Man-that-coughs try for shootum
you. All time I try for—" She
broke off to stare questioningly
up into his face. "1 no tell, you
no like for tell," she said quietly.
"All same, you go."

Good Indian turned, yielding to
th j pleading of her eyes. The
heart of him ached dully with the
weight of what she had done, and
with an uneasy comprehension of
her reuson for doing it. But there
was nothing that he might say to
her. It was not words that she
wanted

Xv.itina rallied him upon his
inoodineßs at breakfast, pouted a
little because lie remained preoc-
cupied under her teasiiiK, and lat-
er was deeply offended because
he would not tell her where he
had been, or what was worrying
him.

Saunders died that same morn-
ing. The coroner and sheriff were
sent for and inspected the stable
and its vicinity, looking for clews.

At the inquest that afternoon
the sheriff laid upon the table a
battered old revolver of cheap
workmanship and long past its
prime, and testified that he had
found it ten feet from the stable
door, and that one shot had been
fired from it.

The coroner showed the bullet
which he had extracted from the
body of Saunders, and fitted it
into the empty cartridge which
had been under the hammer in
the revolver, and thereby proved
to the satisfaction of everyone
that the gun was intimately con-
nected witli the death of the man.
So the jury arrived speedily and
without further fussing over evi-
dence, at the verdict of suicide.

Good Indian looked in the ham-
mock, hut Evadna was not there.
He went around to the niilkhouse,
where was a mumble of voices.

THE TAUUJ&A TIMJSS.

•GOOD INDIAjN'
And, staßding in the doorway
with her Aunt Phoebe, he saw
her.

She wag facing courageously
the three Inseparables, Hagar, Vl-
ney and Lucy, and she was speak-
ing her mind rapidly and angrily.
Good Indian knew that tone of
old, and he grinned. Also he
stopped by the corner of the house
and listened shamelessly.

"That in not true," she was
Baying very clearly. "You're a
bad old squaw and you tell lies.
Don't you mind a word she says,
Aunt Phoebe."

Hagar shook her head violent-
ly, and her voice rose shrill and
malicious.

."Ka-a-ay bueno, yo'!" Her
teeth gnashed together upon the
words. "I no tellum lie. Good
Injun him kill Man-that-coughs.
I go tell sheriff mant Good In-
dian killura Man-that-coughs. I
tell urn —"

"Why didn't you, then, when
the sheriff was ln Hartley?"
Evadna flung at her angrily.
"Because you know,.lt's a lie.
That's why."

"Yo' thinkum Good Injun love
yo', mebbyso." Hagar's black
eyes sparkled with venom. "Yo'
heap fool. Good Injun go all
time Squaw-talk-far-off. Love
Squaw-talk-far-off. No love yo'."

"Don't you listen to her honey."
It was Phoebe's turn to resaasure.

Good Indian took a etep for-
ward, his face white with rage.

"So you've got to call me a
murderer!" he cried, advancing
threateningly upon Hagar. "And
even that doesn't satisfy you.
You —"Kvadna rushed tip the steps
like a crisp little whirlwind, and
caught his aim tightly in her two
hands.

"Grant! We don't believe a
word of it. You couldn't do a
tiling like that. Don't we know?
Don't pay any attention to her.
We aren't going to." She was
speaking in a torrent of trepida-
tion lest he break from,lier and
do some violence which they
would all regret. She did not
know what he could do, or would
do. but tbe look of his face fright-
ened her.

Old Hiißar grinned maliciously.
"Yo' tellum me shont-isham.

Mebbyso yo' tellum yo' no ketch-
um Squaw-talk-far-off in sage-
brush, all time Saunders go dead!
Me ketehum hair—Squnw-talk-
far-off hair. You like for see, you
thinkum me tell lies?"

From under her blanket she
thrust forth a greasy brown hand,
and shook triumphantly before
them a tangled wisp of woman's
hair —the hair of Miss Georgle,
without a doubt.

CHAPTER IX.
IV.it«tul Iteturns.

"Ifyou've said all you want to
say, you better go," Good Indian
told her after a moment of silence
while they glared at each other.
"I won't touch you—because
you're such a devil I couldn't stop
short of killing you, once I laid
my hands on you."

Viney and Lucy shrank from
the tone of him, and, hiding fliafr
faces In a fold of blanket, ujuilk
silently away. Even Hagar arew
back a pace, hardy as was her un-
tamed spirit, and waddled after
the others.

"There's nothing on earth can
equal the malice of a;i old
squaw." said Phoebe, breaking
into the silence which followed.

THE EVENT YOU HAVE BEEN WAITING FOR

TurrelPs Mid-Summer

SHOE SALE
In spite of the steady advance in the wholesale price of shoes, we

are going to offer our summer footwear at prices as low as in our former
sales. The reason for such great reductions is that we are greatly
overstocked on account of the extremely backward season. The season's
smartest styles in Ladies' Colonials and Pumps and Men's Oxfords are
all included in this great sale.

LADIES' I MEN'S
Women* While Wash Kid, O Inch top, Johnson & Murphy and MMnA Tan

ivory and Kray. .ace and buHon. M. ~? «« \u25a0£« **«*« —" *"» Jjg
«mm> ami 910.00. on or h.oh mmd fo.Jo

"*I>r"e *°133 MenM *r, Tan «ml Black *0 A C
Women's bronze and matt kid, Colonial, Oxfords. Hale price $Oi*t*J
value 97.50. CC QC 94 and $4.r>«> Tan and Mark DO QCs,,lt- price fUiUU Oxford*. Hale, price

Women's liatent matt and dull kid, colon- Men's Tan and lUack KngMxh bals; values

ial, plain and piped; value $r,. »Q QC ** and f4.80. f»Q
Haie price S»U.oD Sale price $0.^3

Men's Tan and Black Kuttou and I,ac«
All women* white can»*,, lare and but- s|loeK . valups and ,l-3() aq QC
ton sliix-- and Colonial)*; value CO QC Sale price f4iuu
*5.00. Hale price 00.DJ 1)(O PalrH ot Boys' Hho«,, ti QC
Growlnff girln' patent and niiiiiiuinlMary %.t valaes. Sale price y Ii«V

.inin-.. Itemt xraden in welt* #Q QC ,
•nd turned. Hale price «Jt. Jd
mhhi (mils of broken lines in patent, tan There is not space in this ad to enu-
and KunmeUl, o*fw*.. and pnn,,». merate Qf the m h&J.
Value* to 95.00. •« QC . ,
Hale price >Z.oD gains thia sale offers. Come to
.WO i»air» of broken linen Pnmp« and mOITOW ittd yOU Will be convinced
SSS fc aIIHIS:thpri7. $1.45 this is th* greatest shoe offering of
.-.»() pairs of broken linen and m/.-. rumptt the SeaSOfL
and Colonial, all leather*; » 1 AA
value to ».\u25a0>. Hale price 11 "U" <»
\u25a0"»«." palm cf broken llnea la imiall -i/i-« and

_ _ _
narrow width*, Pomp, aad Colo- Cfl. S^lP StflriSnialn; raloen to «5. Hale price 3UC wOIV iJiUI It 9
Women. Ooodyear Olor. PUza Pnmp.. TAIIIArPAU/ 0 9 HIrobber «ol«, spring lieel*. white with lUlllUllUW, 0 d* 111.

kprte ltag.;. f".riar fc. $1.65 No Befunda or Exchanges
SaTprteS! 1 h**l"•"*T--r- $1,85 During Thia 8»le.

TURRELII'S »

liy B. M. Bower.

opyright. 1912, by Little, Browfr
ft Co.

"I do hope she don't go around
peddling that story—not that any-
one would believe it, but—"

Good Indian looked at her, and
at Evadna. He opened his lips for
speech, and closed them without
saying i\ word. That near he came
to telling them the truth about
meeting Miss Georgie, and ex-
plaining about the hair Hagar had
prated about. But he thought of
Rachel, and knew that he would
never tell anyone, not even Evad-
na, so he only laughed and caught
her by the arm.

"Come on over to the ham-
mock," he commanded with all
the arrogance of a lover. "We're
making that old hag altogether
too important, it sems to me.
Come on, Goldilocks—we haven't
had a real satisfying sort of ecrap
for several thousand years."

That afternoon when the four-
thirty-five slid to a panting halt
beside the atation platform.
Peaceful Hart emerged from the
smoker, and nodded through the
open window to Miss Ueorgie. Be-
hind him perspired Baumberger.

"Howdy, Miss Georgie?" he
wheezed, as he passed the win-
dow. "Ever see such hot weather
in your life I never did."

Miss Georgie glanced at him
while her fingers rattled her key,
and it struck her that Baumber-
ger had lost a good deal of his
oily amiability since she saw him
last. She gave him a nod cool
enough to lower the thermometer
•several degrees, and leaned for-
ward so that she could see Peace-
ful just turning to go down the
BtepH.

"Oh, Mr. Hart! Will you wait a
minute?" she called clearly above
the puffing of the engine. "I've
something for you here. Soon as
I get this train out—" She saw
him stop and turn back to the
office and let it go at that for
the present.

"I sure have got my nerve,"
she observed mentally, when the
wheels werp beginning to chink.
Hut she smiled at him brightly,
and waited until Baumberger had
gone lumbering with rather un-
certain steps to the store.

"I lied to you, Mr. Hart," she
confessed, engagingly. "I haven't
a thing for you except a lot of
questions. I'm not just curious,
you know. I'm horribly anxious.
I've been waiting to have a little
talk with you, and I simply
couldn't let the opportunity go
by." She talked fast, but she was
thinking faster, and wondering if
this calm, white-bearded old man
thought her a meddlesome fool.

"You just about awear by old
Baumberger, don't you?" she be-
gan presently, fiddling with her
lead penci] and going straight to
the heart of what she wanted to
say.

"Well, I dunno. I've kinda
learned to fight shy of swearing
by anybody, Mils Oeorgte." His
mild blue eyes settled attentively
upon her flushed face,

"That's some encouragement,
anyhow," she sighed. "Because
he's the biggest oldl>lackguard in
Idaho and more treacherous than
any Indian ever could be if he
tried. I'm certain as I can be of
anything, that he's at the bottom
of this placer claim fraud, and
he's just digging your ranch out

from under your feet while he
wheedles you into thinking lie'a
looking after your Interests. I'll
l>et you never got an injunction."
she hazarded, leaning toward him
with her eyes Bparkling as the
subject absorbed all her thought*.
"I'll bet anything he kept you
fiddling around until those fel-
lows all riled on their claims. And
now It's got to go tillthe case Is
finally settled In court, because
they are technically within their
rights in making lawful improve-
ments on their claims."

• Yes, they've all filed—twenty
acres apiece—the best part of
the ranch. There's a forty runs
up over the bluff; the lower line
takes in the house and barn and
down into the garden where the
man they call Stanley run his line
through the strawberry patch.
That forty's mine yet. It's i>art
uh the homestead." Peaceful |
spoke slowly, and there was a
note of discouragement in his
voice which It hurt Miss Georgie
to hear.

"Well, they've got to prove that
those claims of theirs are lawful,
you know. And if you've got your
patent for the homestead —you
have got a patent, haven't you?"
Something in his fuce made her
fling in the question.

"Y-es—or I thought I had one,"
he answered dryly. "It seeni3
now there's a flaw in it, and it's
got to go back to Washington
and he rectified. It ain't legul till
that's been done."

"Who found that mistake?"
she demanded. "Baumberger?"

"Y-es, Baumberger."
They talked awhile longer, and

then Peaceful went in search of
Baumberger and together they
drove away in the direction of the
Hart ranch.

The cloud of dust raised by
their horses' feet had scarcely
lilted when Mies lieorgie was con-
fronted by three callers, Haßar,
Vlney and Lucy. Unsuccessful at
making trouble at the ranch, the
old squaw now came with her
story to the next person it was
likely to annoy the most. But
here, too. she got little satisfac-
tion. Miss (Jeorgie listened quiet-
ly until her tale was finished,
then she locked the station, re-
gardless of consequences, bor-1
rowed a horse of Pete and gal-
loped off toward the Hart ranch.

Haumhcrger climbed heavily
out of the rig.^pnd went lurching
drunkeiily up the patli to the
house. He had not gone ten
.steps from the stable when he met
Clood Indian.

"Hullo," he growled, stopping
short and eying him malevolent-
ly with lowered head.

Good Indian's lips curled si-
lently, and ho stepped aside to
pursue his way. liauinbergtv
swung his huge body toward him.

"1 said hullo. N'othin' wrong
in that, is there? Hullo--d'yah
hear?"

Good Indian stopped, and
faced him, coldly angry. "I
think," he said meaningly, "I
wouldn't press the point if I were
you."

"Giving me advice, hey And
who the devil are ydu?"

"I wouldn't ask, if I were you.
But if you really want to know,
I'm the fellow you hired Saund-
ers to shoot. You blundered that
time. You should have picked a
better man, Mr. Uaumbcrger."

Baumberger glared at him,
and then lunged, his eyes like an
animal gone mad.

"I'llmake a better job, then!"!
he bellowed. "Saunders was a
fool. I told him to get down next
the trail and make a good job of
it. I told him to kilt you, you
lying renegade Injun—and if he
couldn't, I can! You will watch
me, hey?"

Good Indian backed from him
in sheer amazement. Epithets
unprintable poured in a stream
from the loose, evil lips. Banm-

I berger was a raving beast of a
iman. He bellowed forth threats
iagainst Good Indian and tbc <

I Harts, young and old. and vaunt-1
ed rashly the things he meant to'
do.

Heat-mad and drink-mad he I
was, and it was as if the dam ofi
big wily amiability had broken
Md let loose the whole vile reser- j
voir Of his pirate mind. He tried
to strike Good Indian down where
he stood, and when Ins blows
were parried he pulled a gun, and
fired without really taking aim.

Another gun spoke then, and
Haumberger collapsed in the s;ind,
a quivering heap. Good Indian
K.tood and looked down at him
(ixedly while the smoke floated
away Cronl the muzzle of his ovrn
gun. He heard Evadna scream-
ing hysterically at the gate, and
looked over there inquiringly,
l'hoebe was running toward htm,
and the boys—Wally and Gene
and Jack. At the corner of the
stable Miss Georgie was sliding
from her saddle, her riding whip
clenched tightly In her hand as
she hurried to him. Peaceful
stood healde the team, with the
lines still in his hand.

It was Miss Ueorgie's words
which reached him clearly.

"You Just had to do it, Grant.
I saw the whole thing. You had
to."

"Oh, Grant —Grant! What, have
you done? What have you done?"
That was Pheobe Hart.

"D'you kill him?" Gene ainv.it-
ed excitedly, .is he ran up to the
spot.

"Yes." Good Indian ;lanced
once more at the heap before
him. "And I'm liable to kill a
few more l>efore I'm through with
the deal." With the gun still in
his han*-, he walked quickly ( n
the direction of the garden.

"He's mad! The boy's mad!
He's going to kill—" Pheotie
gave a sob, and ran after him,
and with lier went Miss Gcorgle
and Evadna, white-faced, all three
of them.

"Come on, boys—lie's going to
dean out the whole bunch!"
whooped Gene.

Peaceful Rtared after them,
went into the stable, and got a
blanket to throw over Baumlier-
ger's Inert body. Then he went
to the house, and got the old rifle
that had killed Indians and buf-
falo alike, and went quickly
through the grove to the garden.
He was a methodical man, and he
was counted slow, but neverthe-
less he reached the scene not
much behind the others. Wally
wjs tiring to send hi* mother to
the house with Kvndna. and neith-
er would go. Mlhh Oeorgle wat
standing near Good Indian,
watching Stanley, with her Itpl
prfased together.

fltantor wan fritting with nli
back against a tree, but his rifle

Friday, July 28,1916.

; MONTH-END SALE OF

GROCERIES
YOl'H CHAROK PIIH'HASKS tomorrow go on August

stiiii-im-iiis. rendered September 1. If you can't net
here in person use your i>li •\u25a0•<- —service from 7:30 a. in.

to U p. in. Hdl unlay.

0 TO 12 VMM U TO 12 ONLY

MILK, 4 CANS 30c ROYAL BAKING :
Mt. mm Miik—j.pii-11- POWDER 39c

! did quality —lar«o si/.e ,
{<>yal , Jttkln<t pow,tPl

._ ;

ruiiH—Month l.nd Sale UUf ranN —Month |.; n,i .
IMUe l-'Ol II QO/» Sale Price, QQ.
CANS for «*Ul# percan UUO ;
(No .ii id or plume orders (Limit 2 to Customer— ;

—nonet sent 0. O. !>• no mail or phone, orders
—^———^«»——— —none sent C. O. l>.) '
KAXCV I i>< \l nt« I'O- I '
TATOKH—Month Knd Sale TKA

_
A s|M.,|al scllin« of ;

price, TKX ixiunds ORC our lllKh Rra<le T<'aK—•'"•'" 'f«r fcUw an (junpowder, Voiinn My- i

K\RO HVIUI*—Blue l.ii'x'l \u25a0\u25a0•i <><••<»»>?, Oylon, mid ;
5.1D. pails—Month Knd Knßlish llreakfnsl—Mould .

sale price, per O7« l:nd !l"'e.,iT.'f"' '"mJ^li!'^ '1 . i«»i m.s for <phl<U \u25a0

and N,veet — Month Knd ,

\u25a0>er |M)Uml J'U
xvAi/rii: iiAKKirs imik-

PABUM M\T('Hi:S--l«>xe« MffM BAKING ( H(H'O- ,
of ."»««—Month Knd Sale | jAT|,;—l£.||,. r«Ues—M»ntli ',
price, THKKK Irtp Kml Sale price, 4Q.

! IIOXKS for IUU | |(er cako Jlf i

OAMPBBUiti PORK AM» j (;|||l{AIiDKI.I.IS (lltdl.M) ;
\u25a0 HKANS—lai«e size cans— i CHOCX>LATE—Month Iml
I .Month i:n«l Sale price, |>er , |)rt,.(> \u0084n, \u0084,,„„ ;l(u.. Qft^ ;
, can »c; DOZEN C 1fJC | ;|.n,. c«M lor UUb

(' \\s for «j) I i U«J
1 ASTKK MII.K-flne .|.ial- | MEAT MARKET
I My—larjte MMW—>lontli Knd ; Hvtra Meat Cutlers to insure ;
• Sale price, KIVH OCp ' rnpfd Suturilay service—full ,. CANS for JUu stocks ol clioUe steaks. |«>iil-
i <()TTOI<KNK—Month Knd try and otlu-i' needs of your ',
, Sale price — h\rat' pails | Siinilny dinner.

$I.«H; inediiim pails (IKe; j yalu .y |. a t Hens, 00/»
small pails OC n pound tilt
for *'*'1' Choice Spring ChicU- 00«
FAXCV KI.MII> H.WVAI- eliSi p(,,i»cl 4L-JO

\u25a0 IAX IMNKAIMM.K—No. «Jj (W IVrk Shot liP.

: rsJ^SLTiTE ir1-.;-"::1 , , c
XV <\\S for tdliOO H"«' ShouMer l.amh OA; rAKCT MUD FACKKD |^M»""»», j^U
TOMATOKS—Xo. S cans— »*»• ''<"« <•' fP** 0/1 p

! Month Knd Sale price, TWO I I*ii»»». pound «.tl*

cans NvflßC) DOfc <P1 /IE I I'ot Itoast of lleef, 1C«
KN OAJTI for . . . . «j> I•'\u2666J I pound IOU
MIXCKI* CliAMS—liiKhest Meat I.oaf—veal and heel' —1

quality—Month Knd Sale uncooked—lHc Hi.; OCp
price TWO cans for 2.V: TWO His. for. ....... JOli
I»O/KX <'AXS 01 AC Our lainoiis honie-niade siiii-
for y I i*t*l Knfte, fine for your Suisday

\u25a0^-^———\u25a0^-^—» moi ii\u25a0 n-i lircukliist, Oflr»
ALSO A HI'KCIAI, SAI,K pound Ciili

OK mm i: CANNBD ~ef „ , on T .
: doom. Coffee Sale 29c Lb.
•' -^———^—^———^—— ((„,. idHHlesa lUcnd, fine

K. 0. BAKIXti POWDKR — ,re sh roasted coffee. A sj»e-

-larßO W«L «uns —Month ( .|n j ,„„) cxr|u«ive hlend e\-

Knd Sale price, 10« I pertly calculated t«i tjivc the
per can lUU finest aroma, the most sat-

ISAAfiiJ UUUUD niimlier of cups to the
Our Uakery is rew'y for pound, lleiliired every Sat-

Saturday's trade with won- mday to, per 29**
derfully lar«e iissortnients I""1"'1 fcUlf

of fresh haked Breads. BEST PURE CANE
Cakes, I'ies, Cookies and TH'PTTTT CJTTP AP
other staple and fancy paw- XKUII OUWAIV

tries. These s| ecials— MONTH END SALE
Delirious IMiiiipkin IMe—re- PRICE
duced for .Mouth Bad IQA \u0084 , _ _,_, -r-, n -r, nn
suie to, HMk ioC 11 LBS. FOR 97c;
line fresh hnkcd layer cakes 25-LB. SACKS FOR— assorted frostings — re- a>n ie

dnced for Month Knd Ofl*» 9*'±O
; Hnle price to, each. . &UU —I-'lfth B.ir^ain KUior

Sf^fi^iri rr'9K~s3I.J nWI*M I X
I ExlratMen's Shirtsjk C

|UST IN TIME for a Saturday J^f|
J sensation this big shipment of |ta J

isPl Men's Shirts arrived. These are i^ii--3:1 the famous Bargain Store Special Hfl
I"';'' si Shirt of which we have sold hun- >fisMM',,l dreds. In spite of soaring prices yl

$£':? these willstillbe priced 59c each, g
;«i Come in blue»tan and pur?le «
p|§* stripe, also pin and heavy stripe »

f
combinations in blue, slate and jU^

jg,\ lavender, black and blue striped jpp
Ws-iV combinations and lavender and Jf^.;^L green. All siws to 17. \u00840]

If | p Starched cuffs. Cut j j5

i. full size. Fast colors. % Aim
mL ) Wonderful CQr ?UhJPJ N values at OVC 1 Ifj

\ m ilii'll ) 111 ,_ll A., cjl 1

I Rhodes brothers \
In Every Detail Ttcoma's Leading Retail Establishment \u25a0

was resting upon lilkknee In surh
a manner that he had but to lift
It and take aim. The three otherg
were upon their own claims, and
they, also, seemed ntiobstruslve-
ly ready for whatever might be
going to happen.

Good Indian appraised the slt-
uation with a quick glance aa he
came up, but he did not jUacken
his pace until he was jri^kß t<ln
r.-it of Stanley.

"You're arrow thr^B
m' m»n," aald Rtnnlny.B
significance. "And yo<M »
added fliokprlne a ulanß

Ueorgle.
"The dead line." said Good In-

dian coolly, "Is beyond the Point
of Rocks I'd like to see yon on
the other side by sundown."

"(lot the papers for that?"
Stanley asked, and laughed. .

"I've got something better than
papers. Your boss it dead, I I
shot him Just now. He's -lylm?
hack there by the stabio." Cjfod
Indian tilted hid head hankttttpl

Stanley's Jt.w droM
wtia surprise whlcb si A
musole*.
(fkWMilwdcd In Our N


