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LUDWIG OF BAVARIA.
“The mo— Whe '—-a
The

mysterious circumstances sur-
vounding the desth of King Ludwig I1. of
Bavaria would be mysterious no longer,
the Pittsburg Dispatch, if the story of
mun. of Forbes street, this city, is
accredited. This man was for nearly four
years King Ludwig's private body-guard.
He claims that during all that time he was
never over an hour away from the royal
personage and he asserts he can make an
affidavit to all he says. Erlanger was born
in the Bavarian mountains. He entered
the Royal Life guards as a private soldier,
but one day on parade Ludwig 11. was at-
tructed by the handsome young soldier
and singled him out from the regiment to
attend upon him at his castle, near the
lake at Starnberg. Mr. Erlanger while
at the house of a friend on Gist street last
evening told the following story :

“First of all, let me tell you that Ludwig
11. was not mud at all. He was as ul\n:;
as ever any man was, He was the soul «
gooidness. 4 It is true he withdrew from the
rociety of the world and preferred to live
by himself. But he did not do that be-
cause he hated the world or the people,
but because he had to hide himself 1o es-
eape the dagger of some mysterions assan-
sin or the pistol of a hired murderer.

“The cause of all his trouble can be

back to two points—-he was an
enemy of Bismarck and he refused to
marry a woman who had been relegated
to him by royal relatives. He was in a
constant controvery with the minister of
war in Berlin, Various innovations were
proposed by Bismark to be intraduced in-
to the Bavarian army, but Ludwig 1I.
always refused to sanction them.  Poliu-
eally he was always at variance with Bis-
mark, and several of the pet schemes of
the iron chancellor had to be abandoned
because King Ludwig refused to be o party
to them.  For that reason several conspir-
acies were formed to remove the king in
some way. At first the machinery was set
o work to replace the trusty Bavarian ser-
vants surrounding the king by Prussians,
Then = ician was obtained to
examine the mental condition of the king.
Nobody had ever before thought such a
thing necessary, but his enemies suc-
ceeded, and a doetor, 1 forget his name,
pronounced Ludwig Il msance. The
next move was to have him placed in a
lunatic asylum. The plans had been well
aid. The carriage which was to carry
him to the doors of the asylum got within
the gate of the royal castle, when the plot
was discovered and the king refused to go
out. 1 remember the day well, Several
of us were standing around  his  majesty
when the announcement was made that
the carri » was awaiting to take him for
a drive. 1t no sooner had the door
closed again than Baron von Zeckingen,
the king's second physician, camme in. He
implored Ludw not to go o and
revealed the whole plot. The king arose
end quietly walking over to one of us,
-n{lng- ‘Command that carriage to be
taken away again, |1 donot eare to drive

“That settled it. The evil had been
averted that time, but his encmies were
not to be daunted by one failure. Baron
von Kudder, a Prussian, was next placed
in the palace, and soon gained the confl-
dence of the king. The meshes were si-
lently but cunningly woven by this man
whom I know to have been in the pay of
Prussin. How he succeeded the world
knows, but nuhm{ﬁlnmaht the wily baron
meant o drown king. However, the
facts are these:

“On the morning of that fatal day on
which the biddy of our beloved king was
drawn from the lake, Baron Kudder gave

order to the iards: *‘Unless the
king makes a special request for your
attendance, let him go unaccompanied
on his walk thruug:ll the grounds.®

“Of course we obeyed. The king went
out, never to return alive. 1 was at the
lake when they l.mﬂl’il his t
walter. The king's hand hac
hold of Dr. Kudder’s throat.
wo that the la
torn off and

~guerd

from the
n sitrong
In addition
)l of the doctor's cont was
is face was scratched in sev-
eral places.  All this pointed to the fact
that a severe struggle had taken place.
You must remember that the king was a
vn.::r strong man. He measured six feet
and four inches and weighed 275 pounds,
No sooner 1 we seeen this sight than we
knew that there had not been o suicide or
izl"l accidental death, but a foul assasina-
tion.

“The only redeemin
whole affair was that the murderer had
died with his victim. Preparations were
at once made to have the whole thing
kept a seeret. The attendants were im-
mediately discharged. A few days after
the catastrophe a number of us were sing-
ing in a beer den, when one of our num-
ber openly stated that the king had been
assassinated. A few minutes later he was
arrested and has never been heard of
since. This was a warning to the resi amnd
we escaped. | left the country without a
passport. We had at first intended to
make the whole thing public, but knowing
that we would all be imprisoned without
gaining our pwint we  abandoned  that
plan.”

“But you have not explained to me wh?-
the king so strenuously refused to marry.™

“*Simply for this reason: The king was
in love with a miller's beautiful daughter
and he would not give her up to please
even his mother. His family wanted him
to marry the Princess von Darxes, a lady
of the royal house of Bavaria, but he dd
not want her and that settled it,”

feature in the

Do you know anything about his rels-
tionship with the miller’s danghter 7*

*1 know all about it. Often have 1
gone to her house with baskets of flowers,
wine, f{:‘it; un;l other ldn-li--m-h-'n;fur ‘flui
youn . She was the most beautifu
xlrilf ever saw. The king became ace-
quainted with her while hunting in the Ba-
varian Alps.  Her father had o wind-mill
on the top of a hill, about five miles from
the Starnberg castle. He was lame and
walked with a erutel, =0 we called himt he
“Crooked Mlller,” The youn ¥y was
born May 24, 1864. She was tall afud dark,
with deep, dreamy, black eyes. She had
a remarkable gift of writing poetry, and 1
had a_whole volume of verse written by
her. The king was passionately fond of
her, and had it not been for the fact that
he would have angersd all the crowned
heads of Europe e would have married,
Her first name was Ellapenia. [ do not
remember her other name, because we
always called her Fraculein or Ellapenia.

*All the stories that have been told
about King Ludwig's eccentricities are
false. He never ordered the Royal op i o
company of Munich o play betors him
alone, ¢ never ordered them to come to
his castle in the middle of the night, and
be never askaed them to act before him in
a state of nudity.

*It is also untrue that he would jump
out of wil at night and ride over the
mountains by himself. [ can assure you
he never went anywhere alone. He was
too careful. ‘1l am sorry 1 have to bother
you so much,' he would say, *but some of

my good fri:.-:uulnucwn 1 me to have a
l‘(ﬂ)’ .lwd an TR
“His bedstead a battery of all kinds

of electrical machinery attached to it. If
he only moved from one side to the other
while asleep all the bells in our room
would ring. He was also particular with
his food. He never touched a morsel of
bread even unless one of us tasted it. He
knew that his enemies spies always
surrounding him and he meant to guard
lrimself as well as possible,

*1 also think that the report of his ex-

-:un died he - rich.
was
v are ﬂ things connected
the of the king that 1 might
but it is useless, You rest assured
the facts, however, t Em Ladwig 11.
of Bavaria was never and never
f, but was killed hy the
man who died with him.”
REBEL GUERILLAS.
An Incident that Vividly Reealla Methods
of Bushwhacking Warfare. X

Four times in my life [ have stood in the
shadow of death—death deliberately
planned for me by superior power—and
four times have I escaped it, says an old
stager in the New York Swun. [ therefore
assert that 1 have a right to my say in
answering the query always before the
public: “*How does a man feel in the
presence of death”® The question does
not, of course, apply to soldiers in action
or to men who face death by aceident. It
is only when the grim monster is slow in
his approach, and a man _is given to un-
derstand that his very minutes are num-
bered, that the guery has force.

In the summer of 1564, when the rebel
guerilla Joe Shelby and his band were the
terror of Southern Missouri, I was cap-
tured by a detachment of them while act-
ing as a regimental mail earricr. Atalone-
ly spot on the highway between the
union videttes and the camp, three men
suddenly sprang out of the woods at me.
The hour was 4 o'clock in the afternoon,
and as [ was within the Union lines 1 was
unsuspicious of danger. Just a minute
before the men betrayed themselves a
rabbit had crossed the highway ahead of
me, and I had drawn miv revolver, hopin
for a shot. 1 therefore had it in my hand
when the trio made the rush.  One sprang
for my horse’s head and the other two
closed in broadside. [ fired and killed the
fir=t man dead in his tracks. As 1 wheeled
to fire on my right, my horse made a
spring and my bullet struck the man in
l!u- left shoulder. Before 1 could make
another move the third man  pulled me
from my horse. We were only half a
mile from the Union camp, and they did
not do any shooting for ?o-nv- of creatin
an alarm. As I was pulled 19 the groune
the man struck me on the head with the
butt of a revolver, and for the next five
minutes I was inconscious,. When 1 came
to I had been dragged off the road
into the bushes, as had the dead
body of the guerrilla, and my horse
was standing near by, he one whom

had wounded had his knife in  his
hand and wanted to  finish me, but the
other protested and held him off. 1 was
finally ordered to mount, my feet made
fast under the saddle, and, after going
through the woods about thirty rods, we
came to the spot where the guerillas had
left their horses, They mounted, struck
into a bridle path, and after going about
three miles we came upon the guerilla
camp. There were from ecighty-lfive to a
hundred men, and things looked as if they
had been there several days. They had no
tents, but some of them had erected brush
shelters. While [ heard the name of Shelby
many times, he was not in the party.
do not know for sure that it was a portion
of his command, as there wore several
bands raiding through that scction, but
the impression [ got was that it was a

arty sent out by him. The only name 1

ward given the captain was *Cap'n Bill,”
and the lieutenant was referred to as
sLieutenant Jim." They were a tough-
looking lot of men, dressed in all sorts of
clothes and armed with all sorts of weap-
ons, and 1 gave up all hope as soon as I
wet eyes on them. The rebel guerillas of
Virginia occasionally spared a prisoner,
but the western guerilla had 1o pity.

As soon as it was known that I had
killed one man and wounded another
they were for killing me at once. A dozen
ways of doing it were saggested, but it
was now growing dark, there was a la
mail to be opened and read, and *Cap'n
Bill" ordered that 1 should be tied ton
treo and guarded thre h the night, and
added that my case would be disposed of
before they moved in the morning. 1 was
lashed to a tree in a sitting position, a

guard took a seat on a stump near by,
and they | n the night. The guerillas
cooked and ate supper, but refused me
both food and drink. When 1 protested
at this treatment the guard was ordered
to blow my head off if I didn't shut up.

The man sentenced to be hanged doubt-
less hopes for a reprieve until the noose
is placed about his neck, While 1T was
satisfled that my hours were numbered, [
had nothing to hope for, It was an extra
mail [ was riding with, and my failure to
appear would not be noticed. The reports
of my revolver could not have been heard
by any of my friends nor was the presence
of the guerillas, so far as I knew, even
suspected. 1 turned the matter over and
over in my mind and I could not satisfy
my=elf that I had one chances in a han-
dred, How would they kill me? 1 had
seen a dozen vietims of guerilla vengeance,
and they had either been knifed or the
muzzle of a revolver held elose to the car
to deaden the report. In either case the
auffering was of brief duration, After 1
had Agured it ont that 1 was to die 1 felt
relieved.  Indeod, there was a fecling of
elation about it. 1 was young and robust
and life was sweet, but [ did not eling to it
as you might expect.  T'he thought of be
ging them to spare me never occurred,
I'ulﬁ(l I have got loose and armed myself
I should have fought the whole crowd in-
stead of running nwuf.

Soon after mudnight 1 fell asleep, and
that with considerable noise going on
aroumd me. It wasdaylight when [ awoke
and the men were turning out.  They
cooked and ate breakfast, offering me no
lmﬂ. and [ knew that every minute

ht me nearer death. 1 was not nerv-
ous, but I was curious to know what
method they might adopt. After break-
fast had been disposed of the men gath-
ered about me and “*Captain  Bill"! said to
man whom I had wounded in the shoulder:

“He's your meat, of course, but the boys
want to see some fun out of it. You kin
erack him off hand.”

The man had his left arm in a sling.
He drew a heavy revolver and walked ol
a distance of fifteen paces, and then
turned and leveled on me. shut my
eyes and counted. 1 got to “*seven® when
the report came. The bullet hit the tree
six inches above my head, amd to the
ri.|iht. and there was a general laugh, He
raised his arm again, and this time [ had

only ecountxl  *“s=ix" when the report
came. He made a line shot, but was
seven or eight inches too high. The

|]min of his wound had unnerved him.
Che men laughed and jeered, but he shuat
his teeth hard, raised his arm slowly, and
now I felt that all was over. | felt the
wind of his bullet and then heard the re-
port. The ball passed my right car by no
more than half an inch.

“That's bully!™ shouted half a dozen
men in chorus. “One more shot and
you'll hit the bull's eye!™

He was just lifting his arm when a mus-
ket cracked, followed by a volley, and
bhalf a dozen men fell dead around me.
No resistance was nuude by the guerillas,
and out of the band not over fifteen es-
caped,. My *sapture had been witnessed
by two of our men who had been out for-
aging, and the guerilla camp had been lo-
eated soon after daylight. About 300 of
our infantry were quietly brought up
through the woods, and when in position
opened fire, and it was just in time tosave
me.  When our troc pours<d into camp
they found about 2 wounded men. It
was an eye for an eye, amd a twoth for a
tooth in the wost.  When we rode away
we left none but dead men, and not one

of them got burial.

PRETTY GIRLS OF CUBA.
They Understand the Fine Art of Flirting
Keep Comfortable,

never exposing ves o the sun, sit-

ng indoors or in shaded riding
in covered v themselves
with large placing awings over

the sidewalks and even stretching canvas
acroas the narrow streets. Curiously
enough shade produces coolness, as Cuba
enjoys constant winds, blowing softly but
steadily, by which the people are fanned
and cooled. In direct confliet with the
sun's rays, these breezes amount to noth-
ing; it is the shade which makes them so
cooling, that stepping out in the sun-
shine in Havana is like going from
a New York sidewalk inte a eel
lar. Nobody walks in  the daytime,
Rickety, tumble-down victorins are so nu-
merous that there always seems to be a
vehicle in front of every fourth or fifth
house.  The ever-sleeping arivers must be
aroused with blows and endearing epi-
thets when one desires to use a victoria
for shopping, sight-seecing, making calls,
or even going from a hotel to a ecafe only
two blocks distant,

During my year's residence in Cauba 1
have been astonished at the number and
variety of cooling drinks in ordinary use.
On entering a cafe a Cuban will common-
Iy onder a glass of cocoanut milk, or a
glass of cocoa and gin or tanarind water;
or penales and water, which is merely the
white of an egg and sugar made into a
cake of frothy lightness and dissolved ina
glass of water. The number of drinks
made from water having the sting taken
out of it with wine, alcohol, fruit or sugar
is surprisingly great, and the amount o
good they do in cooling humanity is im-
mMense.

Old Sol preseribes the style of architec-
ture as well as the mode of life to such an
extent that were the Cubans not Chris-
tinns, they would doubtless be sun wor-
shipers. Cupid, too, has a hand in this
important matter. Eve afternoon a
Cuban town resolves itself into a beauty
show. As soon as the sun’s rays slant
enough to throw the streets into shade,
the girls, wearing their lightest costumes,
lounge in picturesque  attitudes in the
windows to enje the street scencs and
the admiration of the passers-by. Those
windows are cupid's own. They are as
large as stable doors while the cool mar-
ble sills, composed of China tiles, are as
wide as ordinary sofas and a foot or two
above the sidewalk. Here the large-
orbed, languid beauties repose at half
length, resting their bodies on the window
frames, slinﬁ{aylng their high art shoulders

and perhbaps an inch or two
of gay silk hiowse and mani-
fest an  entire surrender to dreamy
indolence and chronie languor, killing

time with an ease and grace that defles
Northern competition and rivalry. But
though so near the belles are yet distant,
for they are caged. Whether with or with-
out glass, the windows are protected with
possibly ornamental bars, which give their
seats a prison-like aspect. Every a

noon witnesses an amatory eampaign that
the beaux call *doing the bear,” and in
which the slaves of beauty walk up and
down the opposite side of the streets, like
bears in a cage, in order 10 attract atten-
tion and possible smiles of the fair ones,
and the smitten swain seeks an oceasion
to look his desire that his enslaver grant
him an estate in her thoughts, The win-
ner of a smile, after repeated success in
the preliminary skirmish, will suddenly
approach and dart to one side, and
fiattening himself up agaiust the wall
will edge up close to the cornor o
the window bar where senorita is sitting.
Nor is he empty-handed, but presses
through the bars a box of bonbons inte
the dimpled hand stretehed out to receive
it. With this he reaches up on tiptoe and
whispers in her ear a sentence or two,
which causes her to smile and nod her
head, while she replies to a question ad-
dressed to her by some member of tho
family. He will continue whispering to
her for some time, while she joins in the
conversation of her relatives with an air
of pretended interest that an  actress
might envy. One never sees a woman
reading in Cuba, and for that matter no-
bady weakens their eyes by such an
amusement. Every elub has its library,
but the collection of books is slender and
the volumes are dusty and abandoned-
looking. The women and girls some-
times hum a pretty Cuban  tune
or chat among themselves and
comment on the passers-by ; but
often they are content to loll lazily, as
they fan themselves with that graceful
mastery of their huge fans peculiar to
Spanish and semi-Spanish women. The
only women to b seen in € uba who pos-
sess energy, are the ballet-dancers in _the
theaters. But inactive as they are, their
listlessness does not exceed that of the
men, as no one allows himself to be dis-
turbed with work. By 8 o'clock in the
evening the main streets of a Cuban town
hum with activity. On the clear and cool
evening air the ladies come out in full
force, accompanied by their husbands,
mothers or duennas on their way to the
theater, or to sit in one of the parks and
listen to the musice of the military band.
Here the beaux and belles meet again,

and exchange shots with the missiles
of the eye. At the band concerts
the swains *“*do not bear,” as assid-

uously as in the afternoon, while the senor-
ita never fails to look charmangly ancon-
scious that a young man has taken a seat
exactly oppositealthough the swain starcs
at her intently as if he feared that she
would suddenly vanish and he was re-
solved not to lose the last sight of her. At
length the concert concludes, and the

rand rush of ladies and gentlemen to
their carriages begins, during which the
timid maiden may py-ri.m;m drop her bhand
by her side to bave it pressed just a little
by somebody, or to have a note leftin it
by the bold wooer, who squeezes through
the crowd to do so.,The thin and withered
men with dark skins and hair almost in-
variably black, who have dyed their sys-
tems= with ineessant coflee drinking, and
tanned themselves with sunshine and to-
baceo, contrast strongly with the pink-
checked beauties who are nearly all on
their way to stoutness. Tobaceo has not
dried, nor coffee tinctured, nor sunshine
baked those faces, necks and arms _in the
windows, in the darkest of which there is

re-
splendant with its black and
ruby lips, turned another direc-
tion, -m n?'mm x of a
statue. There is probably more flirting in

Cuba than in any other ¢, but this is
doubtless to he attributed to the fashion
the women have of lolling in the windows
which is taken advantage of by the young
men, and to & curious custom.

If a youth is smitten by a maiden's
charms and d not know hef name or
how to become nequainted with her, he

walks by l‘wr wimllow of an afu-:i
OO, passing  am repassin an
directing side glances a.tl the >

of his admiration. She is gquick to no-
tice thin, and if inelined to encourage him.
she remains in her seat, In time he may
venture to speak to her, and may secure
an invitation to call upon the family after
a few whispered chats at the window, or
will have a way nted out to him for a
formal introeduction. But if his manners
amnd looks are distasteful and offensive to
the young woman she waits till she is cor-
tain that he sees her and then quits the
window with a show of great displeasure,
flouncing into the foom and banging the
window shutters behind her. Cuban girls
may not go into the street on shopping ex-
cursions, to make calls or for any purpose
unless they are attended by a servant or
an eld person.

Thus does the Cuban belle, from whom
the flirtations American girl may learn so
much in her favorite art, pass many
but easy graduntions up Cupid’s stairway.
The heated term is gliding swiftly away
and, with the advent of September, the
absent belles are returning to the eit
with an infinite unconsciousness and self-
ro'm ilnm-lwy of m.an:i(-rn th;ﬂ savours of
a falling mercury and coming mnrrlnﬁ:.
May they repose in the reflection that t
past is secure, and quafl the cup of as-
sured expectation until the flowers fade,
till winter, or perhaps till Easter, when
they may finally scale the heights of hap-
piness by the of love.

GEORGE F. CLARK.

John Morgan, the 8)-year-old Indianian
who announced that he would pay $5,000
for a wife, has been overwhelmed with
answers to his advertisement.

FURNITURE.

Just received at

TH.EHRET'S

100 Bedroom Suits,

One Carload of Springs. One Carlond of Mat-
tm.pr:m Bedroom Suits.

One Carlond of the Finest Parlor Furniture

ever brought to Montana.,

R FULL LINE OF OFFICE DESKS,

Rookcases and SBecretaries,

FRENCH CHOP HOUSE,

FIRST STREET, ANACONDA.

F. B. HUGHES & CO.,,

PROPRIETORS.

Bplendid meals served from 5 A. M. to 12 I". M.,
al prices from 25 cents up.

Good Lunches Served at any Hour
of the Day or Night.

Don't Forget the Place,
First Street, Near Oak.

BIELENBERG & CO

M@M
Wholesale and Retail Dealers

Beef, Mutton and Pork,

GCRME, ETC.

Anaconda, - - - - Montana.

FALR DEALING REASONARLE I'RICES

J. P. DUNN,

——DRALER IN—

CHOICE GROCERIES.

HAY, GRAIN

- AND-——

Produce of all Kinds.
FIRST ST. ANACONDA, MONT.

GOOD GOODS COURTEOUS TREATMENT

EXCURSION

TO

no hue, except that of the blending of the
olive and the rose.  But there is a love of
mischief in those orbs, which, for the
stranger, are full of revelations in the
possibilition of the pastime of flirting,
which Cuban girls have reduced to a so-
ence. But to be da rous she must bave
her fan, that deadly implement of Cupid,
':lil('h .ih‘l;i ul!tll':tll ‘{!?r u‘b vuu-lloy
with ravishin ney. thout her fun
she will not v‘ o » in the combat, as in
such a case Hirting becomes raw and
clumsy, while with one it is artistic, elec-
tric, and instead of requiring boldness
the effect is heightened by the suggestion
of modesty. 1If a man is inclined to has-
ten matters by seeking an introduction

to a Cuban girl, she has only to close her
fan and | at him with cool : o
make him away uncertain whether she

has been playing with him or his eyes have
deceived him. They add to the effect by
combining their fow signals with 8 mowve

ment of their fans. A glance of mira-

tion must be caught on the instant be-

COLUMBUS, O.

The Montana Central Railway
will sell tickets to Columbus, O.,
September 11 to 14 inclusive, at a
single fare (868.15) for the round
trip on account of the Sovereign
Grand Lodge 1. O. O, F. conven-
tion.

Good returning until Septem-
ber 30. For further particulars
apply to W. Pinkham, Grand Rep-
resentative  Sovereign Grond

Lodge, or M. C. ticket office.

FRASER § GHALMERS, |-

' MINING MACHINERY | |

._

And Machinery for the Systematic Reduction of Ores by Amalgamation,
Concentration, Smglting and Leaching, Builders of the Homestake, Gran-

ite Mountain, Drum mmon, Anaconda, Blue Bird, Lexington and Bi-
Metalic Companies® Reduction Works.

HOISTING ENGINES |

Geared and Direct Acting, . |-

Prospecting and Development Hoists, Builders of

IMPROVED AIR COMPRESSORS,

—AND—

e Wire Jramways -

True Vanning Machines and Embrey Concentrator. Electric Light Plants.
Agents for Rand Rock Drills and Compressors, Otis Elevators, Knowles’
Pumps, Root Blowers, Kingsland & Douglas Saw Mills. Pennsylvania
Diamond Drill and Mfg. Cc. Baragwanath Heaters.

SHAY PATENT LOCOMOTIVES;

United States Electric Light Co. New Haven Machine Tools. Masea ‘
Reducing Valves. (
—.—_..o__,_
(iI!NEltLA.;. %uTTEENE?IEan. SALT LAKE cml UTAH‘
S e s

Sole Western Agenta for \

Tyler Wire Works Double Crimped Mining Cloth.

E. C. FREYSCHLAG & CO.

LEADING SHOE DEALERS. X

Burt & Packard and Laird, Schober & Mitchell’s
FINE SHOES AND SLIPPERS.

CLOSING OUT SALE

- -

CLOTHING

AND—

FURNISHING GOODS.

RD,ScrRoOBERA MITCHELL.

Desirin
Goods and
continue our sale of Clot
sold.
prices before you buy and save money.

to close out our entire stock of Clothing aud Furnishin,

andle nothing but Boots and Shoes exc'fusivg:ly. we wi
Eing at Actual Cost until every garment is

If you need a suit, a pair of pants, or an overcoat. See our

>

E.C. FREYSCHLERERG & CO.. =g
Next Door to Bank, - - - -
JOS. F. MURRAY,
Saviog emstogad e Jatbiop ity SN I 1o s choiao

Domestic, Imported and Key West Cigars -

To be found in the city. s’

~
FRUITS AND CONFECTIONERY
Fresh and choice. A well assorted stock of STATIONERY.

JOS. F. MURRAY, - - Main Street, Anaconda.

Anaconda, Mont. =

J. E. PERKERS& CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS.
Suits Made to Order at Moderate Prices. Ladlegc L%

Jackets and Ulsters a Specialty.
FRONT STREET, - - - - - - - - - - ANACONDA

Three Doors Below Grand Central Hotel. Cleaning and Repairing Promptly Attended teo.




