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SYNOPSIS.

A drtnchmcnt of the Klshtocnth In-

fantry from Fort Hetliuno trapped by
liullaim tn n narrow rotkc Amonfi
In u Htranwer who ItiiroUucrii lilnmclf liy
the nnnii) of Hampton, also (llllla tho
post trailer, ami Ills ilnui;litcr. CJIllls ami
a majority of the solillvra itro Ulllcil dur-
ing a throe ilayn' bIcbc. Ilamiilon una
tlm t:lrl only uacnpo from Urn Indiana.
Tlioy fall cxluiUHicil on the nlalnn. A
company of tlio Hevontli cuvulry, l.lcnt.
Brant In command, lltid thorn. Hampton
and tlio Rlrl atop at tho Miners' Hnmo In
CSIencnld, Mrs. Duffy, propi-lt-lrcim-

. Hump-to- n

tnllta tlio fiituru over with Miss
Kid. Bho shows him her ninth-ci-'- b

picture and telN him what shn can
of her parcntnKO and life. They ilpolile
sho shall live with Mrs. Herndon. Muda
tho Kid runs nwuy from Mrs. Horudon's
tind roJolns Hampton. Ho Induces tier to
Ko hack, and to have nothing more to do
with him. Hampton plays his last Kiimo
of cards. Ho announces to Kcd Sltivln
that he lias quit, and then leaves Glen-cnl- d.

Miss l'hoebo Spencer arrives In
Glencald to teach Its llrst school. Ml3
Bpcncer meets Nalda, Ucv. Wynltoop,
etc. Sho hoards at Mrs. Hermlon's.
Nalda and Ilrnnt nunln meet with-
out his knowing who she Is. Bho Informs
him of tho comlnc Uachelor eluh ball In
honor of Miss Spencer. I.luiit. Unir.l
meets Silent JIurpliy, Custer's scout. Ho
reports trouble brewing uinonK tho Sioux.
Social dllllcultlea arlso at tho Hache or
club's ball nniotm tho admirers of Miss
Spencer. I.leut. Urant meets Miss Spen-
cer but she Is not his acquaintance of the
day before. Sho tellB him of Nalda, and
lib accidentally meets her nsaln as ho Is
rettmilnt; to tho ballroom with a fan for
MIjs Spencer. Ilrant accompinles Nalda
homo from the dance. On tho way she
Informs him as to who sho Is, and that
she Is to meet Hampton. Hrant and
Hampton meet. Hamilton lntorms tile
lieutenant thut his attentions to Nalda
must cease, and proclaims an authority
over her that Justifies the statement.
Ilrapt tells Hampton of the presence of
Silent Murphy, and of the fact that Ucd
SlHVln receives covernment iiicssiiros for
Iilm. Miss Spencer called on Uob Hamp-
ton. Tells him of n red-face- d strunKur
inlstiiUInc her for Nalda. Urant Inter-- v

lews lied Hlavln. Kinds that ho Is an
In tho Seventh cavalry. It was

Sluvln's and Murphy's testimony that
more than ten years before had convicted
Kobert Nolan, then u captain In tho Sev-
enth, of tho murder of MnJ. Hrant, Sr.
Hampton attempts to force a confession
from Slavln. Slavin Insists It Is Murphy
lie wnnts. and Murphy had left. In a
soufllu Slavln is hilled by a Knlfo thrust.
Hampton surrenders to Buck Muson,
mui'shal. Mob attempts to capture him.
Mason and hla jirihouer cseupu to a hill
and defend themselves. Mob llshts tiro
t burn them out. Brant tells Nalda that
ho loves her. She tells him there Is un
Insurmountable barrier between them,
but that she does not fully understand
It. Brant und his troop rescues Hampton
and Mnoon from tho tires set by the
mob. Brant cartles the unconscious
tfiimbler through the lines of fire. Hamp-
ton Is taken to the hotel and Nalda comes
to nurse him. Miss Spencer uccepts tho
heart and hand of Uov. Wynkonp.1 Hrant
In ordered to tako tho field. Before he
fines Naldu tells him she loves him. but
cannot become his wlfo or offer an ex- -

He insists ho will return tofilanntlo;i. coes on tho trail of Silent
Murpiy, then at Cheyenne, as the one
mail who can clear Capt. Nolan of tho
chaKe of murder of MnJ. Brnut 15 years
before. Hampton arrives at Cheyenne
ufter Murphy had left with dispatches
for Custer.

CHAPTER XXVII. Continued.
Tho memory of his old plain craft

would not permit any neglect of tho
few necessaries for tho trip. Ho
bought without haggling over prices,
hut Insisted on. tho best. So it was
four in tho afternoon when he finally
struck Into tho trail leading north-
ward. He rode a mettlesome, half-broke- n

bronco, a wicked-eye- d brute,
which required to bo conquered twice
within tho first hour of travel; a sec-

ond and more quiet animal trailed be-

hind at the end of a lariat, bearing tho
necessary equipment.

Ho had, by persistent questioning,
acquired considerable Information, dur-
ing that busy hour spent In Cheyenne,
regarding tho untracked regions lying
before him, aB well as tho character
and disposition of the man he pur-

sued. Doth by instinct and training
he was able to comprehend those brief
hints that must prove of vast benefit
In the pathless wilderness.

Tho night was already dark, but
stars wero gleaming brilliantly over-
head, and tho trail remained easily
traceable. It becamo terribly lonely
on that wilderness stretching away
for unknown leagues In every direc-
tion; yet Hampton scarcely noted this,
to watchful was ho lest be miss the
trail. To his judgment, Murphy would
not bo likely to rldo during the night
until nftdr ho had crossed tho Fourcho.
There was no reason to suspect that
there were any hostile Indians south
of that stream, and probably therefore
the old scout would endeavor to con-serv- o

his own strength and that of his
horses, for the moro porllous travel
boyond.

About midnight, tho trail becoming
ob.'.cure, tho rider mado camp, confi-

dent he must have already gained
heavily on the man ho pursued. Ho
lariated his horses and flinging him-

self down on somo soft turf, almost
Immediately dropped asleep. Ho was
up again before daylight, and, after
a hasty meal, pressed on. The nature
of tho country had changed consider-
ably, becoming moro broken, tho view
circumscribed by towering cliffs and
deop ravines.

Late in tho afternoon Jio reined up
bis horse nnd gazed forward Into a
broad valley, bounded with precipi-
tous bluffs. The trail led directly
down toward where a considerable
stream of water shone 'silvery in the

un, half concealed behind a fringe of
willows, And yonder, close in against
those distant willows, some black dots
wero" moving. Hampton glued his
anxious eyes to the glass. Tho lovolod
mhos clenrly revealed a man on horoe- -

pucr., leading nnomer norse. ino ani
mrJs were walking. There could be lit--

doubt that tltl3 was SUwt Murour, cd c ut.

Hnmnton larlntcd Ills tired horsca
behind tho bluff mid returned to the
summit, lying Hat upon tlio ground,
with tho Hold-glas- s nt his oyoH. Tho
distant figures passed slowly forward
Into tho midst of tho willows, and for
half tin hour tho patient watcher
scanned tho Bttrfaco of tho stream be
yond, but thovo was no sign of at
tempted pacsasc. Tho sun sanlf lower
and finally disappeared behind tho3C
desolate ridges to tho westward
Hampton's lcnowlcdgo of plainscraft
rendered Murphy's actions sufficiently
clear. This was tho Fourcho; beyond
thoso waters lay tho terrible peril of
Indian raiders. Further advance must
bo made by swift, secret night riding,
and never-ceasin- vigilance. This was
what Murphy had been savin;; himself
and his horses for. Beyoti 1 conjec-
ture, ho was resting now within tho
shadows of thobo willows, studying
tho opposlto shore and making ready
for tho dash northward. Hampton be-

lieved ho would linger thus for some
time after dark, to see If Indian fires
would afford any guidance. Confident
of this, ho passed back to his horses,
rubbed them down with grass, and
then ate his lonely supper, not ventur-
ing to light a fire, certain that Mur
phy's eyes were scanning every Inch
of skyline.

Darkness came rapidly, while Hamp-
ton sat planning again tho details of
his night's work. Then, with the two
animals trailing cautiously behind, ho
felt his slow way on foot down tho
steep bluff, into tho denser blackness
of the valley.

CHAPTER XXVIII.
The Haunting of a Crime.

Murphy rc3tcd on his back in tho

His Eyes

midst of a thicket of willows, wide
awake, yet not qulto ready to ford the
Fourcho and plungo into the dense
shadows shrouding tho northern shore.
Crouched behind a log, ho liad so far
yielded unto temptation as to light his
pipe.

Murphy had been amid just such
unpleasant environments many times
before, and tho expcrlenco had grown
somewhat prosaic. Even Indian-scout-ln- g

degenerates into n commonplace
at last. So Murphy puffed contentedly
at his old pipe.

But suddenly thero was the faint
crackle of a branch to his loft, and
one hand Instantly closed over his pipe
bowl, tho other grasping tho heavy re-

volver at. his hip. Thero came a plain,
undisguised rustling In the grass,
somo prowling coyote, probably; then
his tenso muscles Immediately re-

laxed, and ho cursed himself for being
so startled, yet ho continued to grasp
tho "45" in his right hand, his oyes
alort.

"Murphy I"
That slnglo word, hurled thus unex-

pectedly out of the black night, startled
him moro than would a volloy of rifles.
Ho sprang halt orect, then as swiftly
crouched behind a willow, utterly un
able to articulate For the Instant hlu
vpry blood ran cold; ho appeared, to
shrivel up.

"Oh, como, Murphy; speak up, man,
I know you'ro In hero."

That terror of the unknown Instant-
ly vanished. This was tho familiar
lanRitago of tho world, and, however
the fellow came to be thoro, It was
assuredly a man who spoke.

"Who tho holl aro ye?" he blurt- -

Tho visitor laughed, the burtes
rustling as be pushed toward tho
sound of tho voice, "It's all right, old
boy. Onvo yo tiulto a scaro, I reckon."

Murphy could now dimly porcclvo
tlio c;!icr advancing through tho Inter-
vening willows, nnd his Colt shot up
to the level. "Stop! yo tako another

step an' I'll lot drive Yo tell mo
first who yo be,"
Tho Invader paused, but ho realized

tho nervous finger pressing the trigger
and made hasto to nnswor. "It's all
right, I toll yo. I'm ono o' Terry's
scouts."

"Yo nro? .list the same I've heard
yer voice afore."
"Likely 'notigh. I saw service In tho

Seventh."
Murphy was still a trlflo suspicious.

"How'd yo git yero? How'd yo como
tor know whar I wus?"

The man laughed ngaln. "Sorter
hurts yer perfcsslonal fccllns, don't It,
old fcljci', to bo dropped In on In this
unceremonious way? Hut It was dead
easy, old man. Ye sco I happened
thro' Cheyenne only a couple o' hours
behind ye, with a bunch o' papers for
tho Yellowstone. Tho trail's plain
enough out this far, and I loped 'long
at a pretty air hickory, so thet I was
up on tho bluff yonder, and saw yo go
Into camp yero Just nfore dark. You
wus yer eyes skinned across
tho Fourcho, and naturally didn't ex-

pect no callers from thcmhllls be
hind. The rest wus nuthln', an' hero I
am. It's a darn sight pleasanter ter
hov company travelln', ter my notion.
Now kin I cum on?"

Murphy reluctantly lowered his Colt,
every movement betraying annoyance.
"I reckon. Hut I'd a damn sight
rather risk It alone."

The stranger camo forward without
further hesitation. The night was far
too dark to reveal features, but to
Muruhy's strained vision the new-

comer appeared somewhat slender in
build, and of good height.

"Whar'd ye say ye wus bound?"
"Mouth o' tho Powder. We Uln ride

tcrgcther fer a night or two."
"Yo kin do as ye please, but I

ain't a huntln' no company, an' I'm
a' goin' 'cross now."

He advanced a few strides toward
his horses. Then suddenly he gave
vent to a smothered cry, so startling
ns to cause the stranger to spring
hastily after him.

"Oh! My God! Oh! Look there!"
"What Is it, man?"
"There! there! The picture! Don't

you see?"
"Naw; I don't see nuthln'. Yo ain't

"Hampton Glued Anxious to the Glass."

gone cracked, hev ye? Whoso pic-
ture?"

"It's there! O Lord! It's there!
My God! can't ye see? An' It's his
facc all with green, llames

Holy Mary an' I ain't seen It
nforo in 15 year!"

Ho seemed suddenly to collapse, and
tho stranger permitted him to drop
limp to tho earth.

,. "Darn If I kin seo anythln', old
man, but I'll scout 'round thar a bit,
J.st tor ease yor mind, an' see what I
kin skeer up."

He had hardly taken a half dozen
steps before Murphy called after him:
"Don't don't go an' leave me It's
not thero now thet'B queer!"

Tho other returned and stood gazing
down upon his huddled figure. "You're
a fine scout! afeard 6' spooks. Do yo
take these yere turns often? Fer if
yo do, I reckon as how I'd sooner bo
rldln' alone."

Murphy struggled to his feet and
gripped tho other's arm. "Never hed
nuthln' Ilka It afore. But but It was
thur ell creepy an' green ain't seen
thet face In 15 year."

"What face?"
"A a fellow I know once. He

ho's dead."
The other grunted disdainfully. "Bad

luck ter see them sort," ho volun-
teered, solemnly. "Blamo glad It
warn't mo es seo It, an' I don't know
ns I koer much right now 'bout keep-I- n'

company with ye fer very long.
However, I reckon If either of us cal-
culates on doln' much rldln' tornlght,
wo bettor stop foolln' with ghosts, an
go ter saddlln' up."

Tbcy made rapid work of It, tho
nowcomur Droving sotuewkat lou- -

clous, 7t holding; his voice to a ;im
clous wblspnr. It was ha who led the
way down the bank, tho four horse?
slowly splashing through the shallow
water to tho northern shore.. Before
them stretched a broad plain, tho sun
face rocky and uneven, tho northern
stars obscured by ridges of higher
land. Murphy promptly gavo hla
horse tho spur, nevor onco glancing
behind, while tho other lrnlUled his
exam iile, holding his animal well in
check, being apparently th better
mounted.

They rodo silently. The way b
camo moro broken and 'rough as the
advanced, causing them to exercise
greater caution. Hying clouds ob-

scured tho stars, yet through tho rifts
they caught fleeting gllmpson sitfil-cln- t

to hold them to their course.
And the encroaching hills swept In
closer upon either hand, leaving them
groping their way between as In a
pocket, yet over advancing north.

Finally they attained to tho steep
bank of a considerable stream, found
the water of sufficient depth to compel
swimming, and crept up tho opposite
shore dripping and miserable, yet with
ammunition dry. Murphy stood swear-
ing dlsjolntedly, wiping tho blood from
a wound In his forehead where the
Jagged edgo of a rock had broken th
skin, but suddenly stopped with a
quick Intake of breath that left him
panting. Tho other man crept toward
him, leading his horse.

"What Is It now?" ho asked, gruffly.
"Hev' yo got 'cm agin?"

The dazed old scout stared, point-
ing directly across tho other's shoul-
der, his arm shaking desperately.

"It's thar! an It's his face! Oh,
God! I know It 15 year."

The man glanced backward Into the
pitch darkness, but without moving
his body.

"There's nuthln' out there, 'less Iff
a firefly," he insisted, In a tone of con
tempt. "You'ro plum crazy, Murphy;
the night's cot on yer nerves. Vha
is it yo think yo see?"

"His face, I tell ye! Don't I know',
It's nil green and ghastly, with snakj
flames playln' about It! But I know;
15 years, an' I aln t forgot."

He sank down feebly sank until he
was on his knees, his head craned for
ward. The man watching touched the
miserable, hunched-u- figure compas
sionately, and It shook beneath his
hand, endeavoring to shrink away.

"My God! was thet you? I thought
It was him for me. Hero,
let me take yer hand. Oh, Lord! An'
can't ye see? It's just there beyond
them horses all green, crawlln', dev
ilish but It's him."

"Who?"
"Brant! Brant 15 year!"
"Brant? Fifteen years? Do you

mean Maj. Brant, tho one Nolan killed
over at Bethune?"

"He he didn't"
The old man heaved forward, his

head rocking from sldo to side; then
suddenly he toppled over on his face,
gasping' for breath. His companion
caTiglit him and ripped open the heavy
flannel shirt. Then he strode savage-
ly across in front of his shrinking horse,
tore down tho flaring picture, and
hastily thrust it Into his pocket, the
light of the phosphorous with which it
had been rubbed being reflected for a
moment on his features.

"A dirty, miserable, low-dow- n trick,"
he muttered. "Poor old devil! Yet
I've got to do It for the little girl."

He stumbled back through the dark-
ness, his hat filled with water, and
dashed It Into Murphy's face. "Come
on, Murphy! There's one good thing
'bout spooks; they don't hang 'round
fer long nt a time. Likely es not this
'un is gone by now. Brace up, man,
for you an' I have got ter get out o
here afore raornin'."

Then Murphy grasped his arm and
drew himself slowly to his feet

"Don't see nuthln' now, do ye?"
"No. Where's my horse?"
Tho other silently reached him the

looso rein, marking as he did so the
quick, nervous peering this way and
that, the starting at the slightest
sound. '

"Did ye say, Murphy, as how it
wasn't Nolan after all who plugged
tho major?"

"I'm damned If I Hi. Who else
was It?"

"Why, I dunno. Sorter blamed odd
though, thet ghost should be

ye. Darn If It ain't creepy 'nough
tor make a feller bellove most

Murphy drew himself up heavily
Into his saddle. Then all- at onco he
shoved tho muzzle of a "45" Into the
other's face. "Yo say nuther word
'bout thet, an' I'll make a ghost outer
yo blame lively. Now, ye shet up If
yo ride with me."

They moved forward at a walk and
reached a higher level, across which
the night wind swept, bearing a touch
of cold In Its breath as though coming
from the snow-cappe- d mountains to
the west. There was renewed life In
this Invigorating nlr and Murphy
spurred forward, his companion press-
ing steadily after.

When tho first signs of returning
day appearod in tho east, the two left
their horses In a narrow canyon, and
crept to the summit of a ridge. Below
lay tho broad valley of the Powder,
Then Murphy turned his head and
looked back into tho other's face,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

One Use for Catalogues.
Tho American consul at Nankin

a caution to his fellow country
men, who spend lavishly on Illustrated
catalogues on thick paper, handsome-
ly bound, which appear to be highly
prized by tho Chinese at Nankin.
whero the supply Is at fines unequal
to tho demand. As tho English lan
guage Is not yet a general accomplish-moo- t

among the citizens, tho consul
made Inquiries and discovered that
the leavcB.pt the catalogues were b
lag used ia lntlda sols for oboe.
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Wonders.
"We live In an ago of wonders," re-

marked tho Inventor. '

"Yes," answered his discontented
spouSo; "wondering when the money
went out and whero It's going to
come from."

HELPFUL

ADVICE

taw1 .il

You won't tell your family doctor
the whole story about your private
illness you are too modest. You
need not be afraid to tell Sirs. Pink-ha-

at Lrnn. Mass., the thines you
could not explain to the doctor. 1 our
letter will be held m tne strictest con-
fidence. From her vast correspond
ence with sick women during the
oast thirty years she may have
gained the very knowledge that will

case. Such letters as the f
from rrrateful women, es

tablish beyond a doubt the powerof

LYDIA ILPINKHAM'S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND
to conquer all female diseases.

Mrs. Norman li. Barndt, of Allen- -
town, Jfa writes :

"Ever since I was sixteen years of
age I had suffered from an organic de-

rangement and female weakness; in
consequence I bad dreadful headaches
ana was extremely nervous, my pnyst-cia-

said T must tra throncrb. an opera
tion to (ret well, a mcna toia me
about Lvdia E. Plnkham's Vegetable
Compound, and I took it and wrote you
for advice, following your directions
carefully, and thanks to you I am to-
day a well woman, and I am telling
all my menus oi my experience."

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.
For thirty years Lvdia E. Fink- -

ham's Vegetable Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been the
standard remedy for female ills,
and has positively cured thousands of

i i . i 1 1 1 1women wno nave rjeen trouuieuwim
displacements, inflammation, ulcera
tion, nbroid tumors, lrreeuianties.
periodic pains, oacKacne, mac Dear-ing-d-

wn feeling, flatulency, indiges- -

U0ii,uizzmess,oruefvuuspru3uiiuuu.

TOILET ANTISEPTIC
Keeps the breath, teeth, mouth and body
antiseptically clean and free from un-
healthy Scrm-lif- e and diialreeable odors.
which water, toap and tooth preparation
alone cannot d. A
germicidal, disinf-
ecting and deodor-
izing toilet requisite
of exceptional ex-
cellence and econ-
omy. Invalunblo
for inflamed eyes,
throat and nasal and
uterine catarrh. At
drug and toilet
stores, 50 cents, or
by mail postpaid.
Large Trial Simple

t.t.

K.J.
mimei.

CO., onio.

WITH HEALTH AND BEAUTY" BOOK SENT ml
THE PAXTON TOILET CO., Boston, Mia,

SPRINGS,

i. .. f. i

WARM

WEATHER

EMOLLIENTS

ForPreseniiig.Puil&ing
and Beautifying the Skin,
Scalp, Hair, and Hands,'
for Sunburn, Heat Rash,
Chafings, and for all the
purposes of the Toilet

Sold throughout the world. TJrpoU: London. 37.
Qurterbouse Hq.j Parts. 5. lino da u Fiu: Auatr-1- U.

It. Towns A Co, Bydoty: IndU, U. K. Pu.ofl- -
raixuia llong Kong unizoo.: Jipao. Marny.

TFoit-tr- Cutlcura Booklet oa tho Skin.
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What a 8ettlor Can Seoure In

WESTERN CANADA
1 60 Acm Graio-Crowin- Land FREE.
20 to 40 BuhU Wbt to Um Acre
40 to 90 BuhoU Oata to tbo Act.
SS to SO BhU BarUr to tho Aero.
Timber for Fondas oM Buddings FREE.
Good Law with Low Taxation.
Splendid Railroad FaeUtios and Low Rata.
School and Churches Conroalent.
Satisfactory Markets for all Production.
Good Climate and Perfect Health.
Chaacoa for Profitable Inreatmenta.
dame of the choicest g lands la

Saskatchewan and Alberta, mar now be ac-
quired In these most healthful and prosperous)
sections under the
Revised Hinestead ReguIaMiM
by which entry may be made by proxy (on cer-
tain conditions), by the father, mother, sob,
daughter, brother or sister of Intending home-
steader.

Entry fee in eachcaseist!0.0O. Forpamphlet,
"List BestWesVpartlculars as to rates,rontese
best time to co and where to locate, apply to

L S. CIAWrOIB. 125 V. Hislh SL. Ksasss City. M4
X. ;.UODGBTOrTa Booa 438 Qalary BIU--. Chlcat. DL

DAISY FLY KILLER prfaajwner.
B)k av. w auiu fusasi
Mil Hit. Ka.clcaivoniuMnw
coaTemeni1cn-s- i
JJlSleJ milIan. Ahsoltttarr

euutot
spill or tip OTatr;
will not boII orlaV
jara any thlti
ua&nnteed (? at-
tire, of u
ow ami ttrmatd ftov

290smf. IsUkUl aOaUUia, 14BlHBiM.tsVwUjBt iCt

SOLDIERS' WIDOWS
April lt.lWS. CongreM puaed It strliiff J1 wld-n-

of CI Til war Midlers, 90 dr honorbl Mrritt pfrnton of etf ia.OO per month. Wtite at for iXMffliVlNCiTON ft WIXsSON, Atty-- WaafclngYooVXa

secured or do fee. Money ao
ranced to securo patents.

iwwri umi - ent M nsa,
vu,i Washington, u. u.

WIDOWS'undr N EW LAW obtain
by JOHN W. MORRIS,FENSIOKS Washington. D. 0.

A. N. K. B (1 90S 23) 2233.

Simmons Ranch for Sale
95,000 Acres In the Most Fertile Part of South

Texas Now on the Market.

Tho Simmons ranch, located 36 miles south of San Antonio, ha
been divided into farms and Is now being sold to settlers. Yon bars
what Is probably the last opportunity to securo a farm of from 10
acres to 640 acres (Including two lots in town) for $210, payable f10
a month without Interest This land will double in value in a short
time.

Such an offer has never before been mado and may never b
again, as good land is getting scarcer all tho time.

Write for literature and views of the ranch.

DR. CHAS. P. SIMMONS,
215 Alamo Plaza. SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS.

You Can Order

Excelsior Springs Mineral Water
IN 3 and 5 gallon jugs, and in 10, 20, 25 and 50 gallon barrels.

We ship in bulk Regent, Siloam, Soda. Diamond Lithia,
Sulpherine and Relief Waters. Price, 1 5 cents per gallon,
f. p. b. Excelsior and 10 cents per gallon for jug and same will be
allowed if returned f. o.b. Excelsior. Send your orders to the

EMPIRE. MINERAL WATER COMPANY,
tea aVtJaWaM arL SkSBta)EXCELSIOR
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