
OLIVES STEP-MOTHER.
"b e 1W te oweeteo, dmare etetMewl

Imt woasr" amid OUve OtUvi, eatlU -
ela stle-- 

M** m, hi m u- Jan ,. w ,emrna.
Ip•1S da Y 't ato mi n d p ~inP

SImemh u s mU doa."
*"rthem, eim me," wr ete d til,., wth
e eir o emf who eetseseally oile"w em me

g et, Tdthewe mever wae esaetigy mseb a
rwl - bMewoIbe."

"Ithe'lu m tnom yemss lder thlen yur-
emJt," al MiL Jame Bearrirgtm.

"A miamt Is the vew reason that abe
aimpatlinmes tb all i latet and pue

Memit mm herarv."
"*ede inrried voe pao, dear pa for a

hoeuss Ad to avod the meeemity of going
t asU a gieremms." eres Missm Jane

ae-- w• with amerWty.
"Nt i tarl•" eted Olinve. "•he mane

trld hi btcumos Sre loved him."
**b nl" aid Midse JMIae Ba•ingtoe.

YeUe •Hhslsed, I oee. You're under
beleitamour. it woman ever was. Blut

you'll have a disamres•etle wakening
a•ume day, MimL Oilvie ; ma I o domlI.

efrarre haven't noticed -- "
"Noed what " exclaimed Olive, with

spirit as the nUa l m spinster pau•rd a

"Oh, *l ver inl." sak• Mils Jane B•ar-
ugtenan tanninf bernelf slid illanc up

her e•en. "l not onIe to nlake maislie.
I you Iaven't peri•ivel 1t---"
"P•eilived what ?" demandedli Mimse

Ogilvie, impatiently. "O)h, dcsar, how I
do hbts them nmysteious hiasts and dark
Inuensadao If you*ve got anything to
say. Mi- Barr•lgtsw. do nay it out and
have done with it. If sent, I'll go down to
the rever and se s-how the children are get.
ting on with their stose r"otto."

Tbus driven to the wall, Mus Jane Bar-
rington maid her may. with a relith in the
reonmunuanitions which can scarcely be do-
s•rihed.

"As I remarked before," sad Miess Bar-
rlatm, "Iq ta the last one to promulgate

es rseprmi but is e quite plain to all die-
Itameeeted eyes that your young step.
mother, the erm widow, whosedee
weeds ma no ea _inlu oing--

"Do go an! " oried Oliy In a agony of

"It isshe the gossip of the lae."
wea te bmackbiter, "that Mrs. Hayden

vie is ae arrying on a lively flirtation
witAlbert tanld."

"With Albert Stanfleldt Imposible"r'
sted • Olive i .

Just what I ahould yve aid myself,"
aid Miss Jane Harrington, pk•luy "if I
hadn't been an eyewitnesu to al her
gl-asm with her poor, dear. Irst hua-
bad ot yet cold in bhis rave, and -"

s"Be nest" cried olve. springing la to
her fret so smddenly that Miss Jane Bar-
erlnoa started backward and tumahled
with mor prpitaption than grace over
a squas o4man. "How dare you utter
smL slanderous falsehoods And to
mer. of all other persons In the worlt, who
owe erling to br loving ca ere, her
mnat L kibuZem t I desplse myself for
stead here to listen to it r"

And h swep awad y with the royal face
of a priers her eerkms dyed carmuine
and er aes glittering like wrathful stars.

ttra t a aan arrow she went to the
salt of apartmen~nt occupied jointly by
herself and her young step-mother at the
Crowa hotel, a summer resort of some
elbrity among the mountains that well

Sthe blue waters of a Cumberland lake.
The door was open, he sofat Augu

breese blew the muslin window draperies
to and f. a•m a paet ot emed s l
ea the oea with s e p rele yet
la I•d faldaemd the thimble beside It. A
them tke4e of a r mat presence were
these, but the wrom was empty.

"She has taken her book down to the
little woodland spring," said Olive to be.-
selfi and she ran down the cool, secluded
path. where lastermainled sunshine and
shdow made a movi obecker-work at
her feet, callng: "Mammal where are
gsou, mamma?" as she went.

Bdut e answer came. The woodland
spring bbbled out in co drop over te
Sars that shadowed Its poo, the birds

'erhad, andml that was ll.
~ sdear' said Olive to herself,
"where can she he '""Wher. eat" se te 'Tr

b. wandered along further down the
l en, .wimgi her ha by its Sriar as she

oUt thee velvet tu unteil auddemly she
pmaused, strirketa to heart as if a harted
arrow had rd her quiverl• flesh.
For bhdn away• l the lea caovert of

tremnuloum birches atld white pae.s, upon
the momm.eoverls trulnk of a fallln tree
eat Mrs. Ogilvie, in her deep auarmllnhai
stab, her Irare urael wistfully uspwa
while in an attitude of the inteeneut dev••
tona Albert tamnlield leanedu over her.

Olive Oglilvie did not mnean to listen;
she was an honoorable girl. with a kIeem
arse of leklicay; hbut all volitolen einlleedl
gone frona her at the muoeu11t. •hIe klamled
pale and sebllhing, up lllagainst a tre, ald
could waut het hear the w ords spuken with*
in a staes's throw of her.

"Bek4ive ma, Albert. I apprwelate, the
tmeastare of yoar love," said Mrsi. Ogilvie,
ottl; "'hut I do not knlow whether I ais

justllerl irn a'erptilng what you olrer."
"'ear Mrs. )Ogilvie -
"No -utop!" maid the wkidow. resolutely

motioningl hin, away as lhe wotuld lmave
drawn neater to her. "Are you not pire-
mnature?7 Have you reflerteet*l Sow very
very brief a le ridl oef tiull. las elalmel
since Mr. Ogilvie was laid in lls grave ."

""I have forgtLttean mIotlaing." the ardent
lover made reply. "~Nor do I dkoenli it any
disreeqrlt to the dedl in thut I would
fain extend tlhe teladrenae•s asld lprS •lttinl
of mny love over tie o1ae who was learest
to him in life. Say that you will graent
my prayer. (;ive mie Inet one wold of eli-
coearagnement and I shall t• uIappy."

"I must I have time for retlectionl.L Mrs.
Oiilvie answered, hesitatingly.

LTi•el time!n " Sanlleld Iltuatiently r-e
sorted. "You have lhad time enouglh al-
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"But IisiL a mratter of sellhvital lsllnr-
Ianae. Albert, 7y04 must rest ieoitellatle if
I proenimo you yuur eanswer tiI-mUnorow."

"You will not furgit tlhe truth ased sin-
cerity of ny love -- the deep loyalty of aay
heart?"
"1 will rel,e.nliher It all. Albert; osnly let

us return to thie hote now. ()live will
anise us and it grows toward msunset."

So (tey panwed on, and Olive, waiting
in a sort of dull, tdead pasivenless' for
them to disappear through the green wil-
dernow of the leafy dell. took her languid
way back to the hotel.
"And I believed that he loved ame!"

she kept reatingll over and over to her-
smlt. '1 allowed myself to he duped by
the tender toner of his voice. the dark
I of his ee s! ()hl what a fool-a fool
I ve been Yet if it had bt•ese an other
hand thae bers to dash the bright cup
from ay lips! Oh. msamma! einammarl
And I loved and trusted you sn entirely!"

Poor (Hive! It was like' a new phase of
life's bitterness and treachery to this
petted darling to find out that theIre were
ither hopesa and joy•. and insterests in
the world clashing sharpely against her
own.

Bse sat down and looked helplessly
around her. Here was the bright tracery
of Aosele eembro•dery that she had cosn-
masred but a few short hours ago: it did
not seemn to her as af she could ever touch
it agala. There was the unftinished novel;
she did not care a pennay now whether the
here and heroine got married or not.

"Il go and live with Aunt Sarahb." saidk
Olive to herself. "it will be a monotonous
ie, bnt -bt It's all that's left me now. I

Ie-s -• nw as OtbrrrLmw•e."

late to do so mow. nowu. be• _ms' pe btoam.r d he wa~s

;I have something to ll So c OIvo."
Olive shrank away ftoma the aa m,

Soningg of her sop qborare.
"I know wat Is is. sid abtn fakt.

"You ar going to be marred."
"IT My deartebst hild what eould po-

siblyrpubt ainh am de o peour head
You a rthe oie whbo s tob e marred I

o - br n urelf to may VWud to Own

"Mamma I"
"He has been ml- me for emliem

to address you d l e tme -bs I have
woreely dared to e a at, Ltowig how
rseeet a date has elapse do the death
of yourdeurtr. Bt perhaps thave

th bilakng e of a tund owe Olive'stede andrmtruly. would lay downhin life ryou, and I believe bhm to eZail listeomny Ofvra. F toll I tell himyou w liste~n favorably to his suit?"
Uke a burst of renewed sunshine after

the blaekness of a tbundr-.bo. Olive's
face grew rilliant, and throwing her
arms around her step-mother's neck she
mobbed out: "Mammat mammat I have
been no wickld in my eart! 0 namnal
can you ever forgive me ?"

And then she told her story.
"Go to Albert, my dear." said her step

mother, smiling. "He will convince you
preeently that all i. right with your heart
anti his."

This was the end of Olive Ogilvie's
trihulation. And she still firmly persista
in her belief that bse has the best step.
mother in the world. And Miss Jane Bar.
rington is rather disappointed than other-
wisl. --New York EA'Nerm World.wise. -Pere rues iwe"us worse.

A WILD RIDE.

olew a Cewbkt Traveled Arers as Opae
Prairse.

Vram the Del Rio Reeord.
"Talk about your wild rkles." remarked

a stockman the other day, as he crossed
his legs and Jingled a Mexican spur with
a hand that had seen better days before it
had been maimed by a bullet, and squint-
ed one eye at the RI.ord reporter. "I wit-
nessed a wild ride down on theiuada-
lupe once that beat anything t t ever
wore hair.

"We were gathering cattle along the
Guadalupe, between Lieguin and old
Marion. That was before the days of
the funset railroad; before the cowbhoy
had been driven to the wilds of )Devil's
river and the Pee•e by the tramp of civil-
Isation.
"In those days the country was full of

Ave and six-*yearokl steers that never had
a mark on thema."

"Will you please explain bow they hap-
pened to hberone stee rs w.thout a mark

on them ?" asked the reporter.
"Well. none that we were bound to re-

spect.•" he replied. with a look out of his
eyes that indicated he didl not wish to be
insterrupted y impertinent questions.
"You see the drifted in there and ac-
cumulated fro all sectons during the
war, when they were not considered of
much value and there re few people to
look after them. When the market he.
gan to upe. up and the Kansas drives
coaummeced, everyjbody went to gathertng
cattle. These strays whose owners were
not known, were considered public prop-
erty, and there were hundreds of sr
cattle that had never been roped and
branded.bmrndd.

"W.ll, thee was a fellow in ur outfit
bIw he ~ maue ad DeverMu, a lesronturau,
trUse Louisiana. He was tolerably expert
with a rope. He had worked eattle on
the marsh prairies of Louisiasna and had
snoe idea of the bulassese. He was a
quit kind of cus. but full of adventure.
One day we got after a bi old y steer;
wlkl wiklest thing you ever saw-wild as
a Devil's river girl. Well. Deveraux soon
got the lead on the boae, adl It wasn't
longe before e mon tibhteded about that
that steers ores-hoa•s r that stood out
as lo as a store amount made out by a
Del Rso mnerhane.

"tieveremus's pony wa well trained
and met ha~self fur the struggle. When
that old bay steer timhte led tle strinls
ometbg popd. t was Dlevereaux a

saddle girt. O went the saddle right
over the pony's bead. D)evereau- wesnt
with it. The rope was fastened to the
buor of the saddle, and there was ion
slack ilt the rope. tor the steer dkidn't stop
long enough at stations for nlssemagers to
dasonoutat. Devereaux was te oanly tal.s
wseager aboard, and hie skinned alonag

across the praire behisad tlat steer as
swift au a 1nata moves when he is purmInad
by a churcI casuasaittee. It was atl open
prairie, and there wasn't nsach danlger ap-
paretlt ustil the ster hleaded for a live
oak nuitte. TheI had a good start of us.
But inow somethisng had to he don.e, asid
that quickly, or sone old vreicht another
i loulsianam would lose a darling buy
with hi • breeches about half tori off.

"leverans had lust til hilat his hair was
flyling like the news of msn electlues and his
eyes mseined to have a bulge oan the whole
country.

"We overhlaulud the s•ter Just before he
reachld tle timler. We filled his hike
full of halls andl brought hlt, to sacmh na
smddest, stop that there, was a eollisioil INe
tween stlee-r. VremIlnicain anid saddle.

L"Deverauax was Iusctued with a dis-
figtrel state of minlid and a few old

lothetl,. alboit ili places. He quit thei row
Iuslsiest after this and said ohe would fol-
low umonwthiiag wthere life was more sm-
cure. But te tlidn't. He settled downl
adll arririled a rel-aded girl over on
York creek."

A RIVAL ATTRACTION.

Mew a Ca•em ,.st Erbe up as Alabama
Funeral.

Fram the Wauhingts Putl.
'"While I was provost marshal in the

Selnma distrct,. in '1is" said (ol. D. C.
Layton tme other evenilg. "'I was ife
quesitly called oil to ofkfiiate at colored
fulllerals. Ole day a negro came to me
andl said his tbaby had died and the funer-
al was to be that afternoon. Would I
cone alnd deliver the mseron ? I always
made It a rule to grant these requests it
possible. No I went at the stated time.
The funeral was very simple. The father
shouldered the little eoflin and started for
the huryingl around. A couple of men
followed behild with spades. and then
came the women amld t mrest of the pro
eession. Arriving at the place the gave
was dug and tihe coan lowered il. Thren
I started to read the Episcopal burial
service. I had made a little progress
when I beard a dog barkil across the
field ad otiked an uneasy feeling In the
edge of the crowd. In a minute several
darkles sneaked from the outskirts and
made over toward the harking. Before I
had read a doen lines more there was a
general eaxldus and only the grave-digger
and myself were left.

" Whaut dote this mean?' I asked.
"'Marse LaytoIn, dt dawg done treed a

coon.' said he, apoligetically. 'an' dea
r"r niggers des ad ter go. Niuntn he'

"I closed the service right there, and
wenit over to the tree myself."

'"Did they get the coal ?"
"Well. they did and then wanted me to

go on with the servieo, but I drew the line
right ther."

TITLE• OP NOMILITI.
Usw emwmCe r as rwemamee s

Twose ULeMr to he ew ver Wseh.
It I dsll-- to .mnnoeknad W pWeple

tamehe o wilmNl ato per weB m s re
for Mlar dist~aeam llis 4dn e rw

o orbe awo"a st Mat tlirnid onIds

weilamI weerled e thulsi mea le-soquire a title Sr thb IesM whiab thap
aof l leave to har ehldr I lM whi th
Ihas thue re adv meto. ri at o ffou
eme mayw eunh adp Nrdrp inosd

Ihag I easier them to d l ntp uwte a dubk,
masquis, or eaeat, and a a rp -rnail
onea. I rance one al- eres d Uaes
tn the•n in e padpes froL p b old
geItlso uema weople whodmeed whmselo ha
Pra oln O Ceadnl, and whb oa e fue-
day pIusahllay Wers to adopt -it as his

tna for taken rL dvan ome of a aslbindt
th espeum of the lal daone
pemont whih wo.Au have eatitled

s to wear•• ato mase a omers of th
Del aittedini a tmIl. T e ma's title
was aill rigt. H we was the s heti

f me of le oldeith Romar firtunes, and,
einh dead t o do e mande a Irn oerts liv-

ingln thie wy. toldnt d tbot had
more than D adopted el edrie, and
that asdil there er that mwather
of princes of the Del Cittadinal taily in
eistence. The tndle of nes e withoee was
Perf ct orv American the nItalia law
tands at thi nernes a most illustriou

one. In France one ae everyt d ay adver-
tlmentnts in the papers from nohale oTfer-
in to opt people who may wish to tmr-
a mnor . and ol ei theer d of the af fre-
quently taken advantarrge of by abitious
persons' mons. A came happenedI
some time ago whoser a yaou mar-
qais adopted as his won and heir
a middle-aged roerwo had retired
from heaineus wth a Lrge fortune and
wished to do some shining In ooevaty. He
figure. now as a count and should his
juvenile adopted father die before him he
will blossom out into a full-blooded nar-
qulis. And there are many other way% of
getting a handle to one's name without
marrying some redy dead-bheat. There-
il a worthy American dentist living in
Paris at this moment who some years ago
acquired an Italian title, and wno is now
recognised as a marquis of the firmt water.
His eldest mon is a count, the nest is a vis
count. and the third is a chevalier. Their
drawing-roamn is covered with coatm-of-
arms, and on either side of tae Ilreplace
hatngs a gigantic pedigree. which anyone
can get from tie wheraldie offce in London
for about a guinea.

A LECTURER'S SET-SACK.

What AerO er uep•eamee Pvmaste Murphy
Awakened mo a Druakard.

From tbe Washnlsutnm rest
Judge Carwin' fam•ous temperesne ad-

dresm which was printed in Podsaerma a
few weeks ago recall an incident which
occurred during one of FrancIs Murphy's
blue-rihbbon addressees. A drunken •uan
sat in the audience and listened with owl-
ish gravity to the remarks. Murphy was
telling of a fearful occurrence alleged to
have happened in a diferent state-where
such things alwarys happen.

"And any friends." said be. "this poor
wretch was n illed and seturated with al-
cobol that be fairly breathed alcohol, and
one night when he tried to blow out a can-
dle the flamnes et the alcohol fumes afire
and the miserable sot was burned alive."
I)The drunken man rose to his feet and
huskily demanded:

"ish thoesho?"
"It is most asauredly soc sir."
"Got er-hle got er Book ?"
*'Yes, right down here in front."
The horrible example walked uncere

tainla down in front. The audience was
on tlptoe of espectany. Here was an-
other brand plucked from the burning.

"I solemnly shwcar," said the inebrinte
"that, never she long's I live will I--hi
will I ever blow out another candle."

C"(AMP-MEl l I N" JO HN ALLEN."

CaIgrssmasa Ruerews Tells a tLttle 8meer
as Ms MdSMs.Ippl Celleague.

Iram Use W ashiaSoa PoL.
Representative Allen, Of MissiasIppi.

doesn't have it all his own way. Congress-
man Burrow., of Michigan, has got even
with him for ouce. He got Captain Allen
up in line yesterday and fired a whole bat-
tery under his ear.

"When Allen was saving Connecticut
last fall." saki Burrows. "he had an ap-
pointment in WVilndhain county. He was
met at the delest by an old fellow with a
bald face and a fringe of yellow-whitey
whiskers sprwinging up from his collar
hone over the edge of his collar, like
witch grass in thel angle of a rail fence.

*Tlhis is Mr. Allenl, is it?' asked the old
'un.

"'It air.' •lpondedl the captain.
"'Wall. I've onme to take ye to the

unegt'n'.' " I I
"Without further ado the captain

climtld into the wagon. It was one of
the kind saved Un the ark. It had a rocker
body set on thorough braces and with
wheels two inches acroms the tire. The
shafts were straight and runi up from a
low aste to the horse's neck. The horse
was a rat-tailed buckskin mallure whiclh
cattrl-rel Ibehirnd atad altabled il. front. slae
wore ala old-fasllioned collar andtu lUanaes
cut ek-oll.atte anid stluffed with straw.
Allen tried to stir the old smae up by talk-
ilIg polities . bit the patriarch didn't seemn
very enthudsiatic for the dentocrcy, and
Iriterred to talk about foreorlinati.n alnd
the moral certainaty 99 in 1I llad of Iwing
damnal ed!

"Finally they reached the place of
nutting. There wa a goo crowdtl, more
women than usual, lbut a terrible uolemn
lot all around. The hall looked nma.r like
a nmeting house than most pleaus., but
Captain Allen was accstomed to .-xpelt-
ingl anything. Old Giaways escorted him
to the platform. w here wia sol•en lookinlg
nmul shook hands with him and diIdE't
utter a word.

'" Gad.' thouglht the captain. 'this looks
like a funeral. I'll have a job warndml
thenm sip.'

"Pinally one of the solenn eartles
walked to the edge of the platform aud
said:

" "Bartheren and sisters: It is my sol-
emn• pleasure to interuce to you to-night.
a manl whose name is a household word
from Maine to (aliforny-a man wlhos
voice he been uplifted in ten thousand
places-a man who, though upwards. I an-
derstand, oft 0 years of age. scarcely
looks 60. Ellow me to perment the Rever-
end John Aklen of Maine, me ginledy
known as '(namp Meetin' Jobhn Allen, who
will open the services with pr'r.' "

Mad•eldl M• l.tatwa.
From the Washington Post.
Actor Richard Mansiteld. however pop.

ular with the public. lacks popularity with
the members of his enmnpny, who con-
skder him exacting and tyrannical. At a
recent rehearsal Richarl III was even
more hmundyihaouldered. handy-legg.•l'and
malicious than usual. Things dkin't. and
wouldn't. and coutldn't go to sllit him.
Buckingham's bead wouldn't enole off at
the right place, and three kinadiane
wouldn't fetch even a pony. let alone a
horse.

"My patience I. tased beyond endur

se sa hemebmm mmd .mIwr ws *U i. fr h

as hea sa owep wfb of the

6u for ah ineof
the peumwh. Pat the. myPet "ohs. in

hmmm the vmwd was amw

MONTANA'S

Popular Price House.
An open proposition to those

that bought goods of us within
the last

SIXTY DAYS.
Now that you as buyers have

an opportunity of comparing
styles. qualities and prices we de-
sire that a comparison be made at
once. If we have in a single in-
stance charged more for any arti-
cle than you can now buy the
same elsewhere, we hereby guar-
antee to refund the difference.
whatever it may be. We also
agree to take back and return
money for any and all purchases
that have been made of us that
have not proven as represented-
that have not come up to your ex-
pectations.

Nothing can be more fair than
this and it is for every buyer to
test us and look into this matter
for themselves.

We know it to be a matter of
fact that we are selling goods for
less profit than any house in the
city.

It is for buyers to find out for
themselves.

We have turned our entire stock
of goods within the last

NINETY DAYS.
Have sold over Si so,ooo worth

of goods.
We have an entire new stock

bought since the late fire'and will
press up all the advantages we
have obtained by reason of such
a large increase of business.

If you want a cloak or dress
pattern all we ask is for you as
buyers to compare our styles,
qualities and price-get samples
from other houses-get ours-take
them home with you.

We don't ask you to bring sam-
ples from other houses; we want to
be fair, want you to use your own
judgmt nt.

Have our wraps sent to your
homes for comparison; we want
every buyer to see what we are
doing and what our competitors
are doing.

This is the only intelligent way
of getting at facts.

With an immense stock of dry
goods, carpets, wall paper and
clothing we feel confident of being
able to serve our customers with
advantage such as cannot be over-
come.

Our stock of holiday goods is
moving rapidly. We have but a
short time to sell these goods in,
hence we miss no sales.

Respectfully.
J. R. Boyce, Jr., & Co.

Corner l sa d Bredwq, BathUe, MLt

MON TA NA'S

Popular Price House.
FU RNITU RE.

TH. EHRET'S
Ome rt~on.a p f.L O.em Cr tt ot Ma

".r Fbro-F OF EK,

A FULL LINE OF OFFICE DESKS,
k*Jm aid me

MA. S. L.
Tl. MONTANA RTATr LOYfKUt wI h.bWd

b Fifth Monthly Drawing, Cl(am "RK" is pub
le. at D1ttc City. NMarnla. usc. 31, 1w.

TIskets $1.e each. i tickets for 010.
This kttry gives mar. sad largr prises In

properts to ,tht . wUaber a tickets hrdm tSha
any other i.utiewy I. the world. AIUKRN
WAANTKR) KVKlt'*WIIKlt. If you have iat
been lucky in otlier l*tariee lry the Mntaina

rSae. Yao ticket..cirecular. ad other Lnlbrnms
iam. adde.s J. J. JAMIr

lue. Ity Mont.
We pay express eharga" am a rdsri., r tbe -

Iea of stm iw aver.
At. 3 JACODN Aa1 . Aneamnt. WiM.

FRASER & CHALMERS.
--- H ICRNOO--

MINING MACHINERY
Ame k Lame, e.g. em 1, l U La mg one G ra d
wMeft Opema.' ae m-d W b.

HOISTING ENGINGS
Geared and Direct Acting,

. Preaese.ag emd Deemt edm. 3M•.. .

IMPROVED AIR COMPRESSORS,

" Wire Tramways
Tvus Vennlun Maehlems and Kmbrew Cemoeatrator. letri Light Plase
Aemr ftor Rad Rook Dril Maud Coepreeon., Oft Kmatara, K .owkls
Pumps. Root Blow,., l inoelead & Domglm Saw MUls. P.emeslvanb
Dlamm.d Dria .d Mk. C. C araswasth RMers.

SHAY PATENT LOCOMOTIVES,
Ualted slnm UlreeMoe Lists Co. New aves MabIoh. Tools. Ms.e.

Roduelas Valves.

-0-- --

L. C. TRENT, SALT LAE CI•?, UTAh.
G WUUL WTUUNU MANA@33

Stle W t.n,. A.erse for

Tyler Wire Works Double Crimped Mining Cloth.

JELL, HILL & THERRIEN,
Contractors and Builders.

Estimates Furnished on all Classes of Work.

Some of the Finest Buildings in Helena and Anaconda
Have Been Built by this Firm.

Or 1. left for jobbing at I. P. Klirby'. rdware Store will areeiv. promapt .U em.

JELL, HILL & THERREIN.
ANACONDA. - - - MONTANA.

I. F. KIRFBY, uud"E..
Announces the arrival of Two Car Loads of

Heating and Gook Stoles
FOR WOOD AND COAL.

Come and see the Handsomest Line of Stoves ever shown is this
mnyret. Don't forget to come.

MAIN ST., - - - - ANACONDA.

If/ye war•s
•r kst N .s-

paer isn rY Star
of Moraa. sbscrik fr

The Standard.

Its ruts are tr dllrs
a yar,. t~re de-
lars a quarter, of
,t a rueth.

SASH.
DOORS.

The Estes & Connell
LUMBER CO.

L.rgt al l•et Aurtmat f Lair I
ewr Lpg Camtj.

LATr. HnIWOOLa WINDOWS AND 1aMOUl.
IO1GB ALWAYS IN STOCK.

ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.


