
TpFjUJNA PRAISED.

MRS. ESTHER M. MILNER. j

Box 321, DeGraff, Ohie.
Dr. 8. B. Hartman, Columbus, Ohio.

Dear Sir:—
[ was a terrible sufferer from pelvic

weakness and had headache continuously.
I was not able to do my housework ior
uiy«f!f and husband.

I wrote you and described my condi-
tion as nearly as possible. You recom-
mended Peruna. I took four bottles of
it ami was completely cured. I think
Peruna a wonderful medicine and have
recommended it to my friends wHh the
very best ofresults. Esther M. Milner.

Very few of the great multitude of
women who have been relieved of some
pelvic disease or weakness by Peruna
ever consent to give a testimonial to be
read by the public.

There are, however, a few courage-
ous, eelf sacrificing women who willfor
the sake of their suffering sisters allow
their cures to be published.

Mrs. Milner is one of these. \u25a0In her
erHtitndp for her restoration to health

she is willing that
the women of theA GRATEFUL

LETTER TO
OR. HARTMAN whole world should

know it. A chronic
invalid brought back to health is no
small matter. Words are inadequate
to express complete gratitude.

MAKE NO MISTAKE

/iOS}' OILEDW/iCLOTHING
a iF'/r willgive you com-

/ 7 7 || / Ptete protection
Jr/frl "•J / and long service
x //A \7 v cant afford
& 'lA \/**°i>uyany other
1s^uai A Every garment

'\S2slJbt3 guaranteed
/ xjo^&<g&The best dealers sell it

4.J.TQWIH COl, BO6TOm.M«U.

This Book Is Free
CONTAINING

"Borax in the Laundry, Kitchen, Nu-
rsery and Sick Room."

How to Have a Clear Complexion."
"Articles on the Hair and Hands."
"Borax as a Preservative, Etc."
It <nvos invaluable information on the

1000 uses of 20-rtULe-TEAM 60RAX
in the Hume, Farm and Dairy.

All dealers. Free Saipple Borax and
Borax Soap, Booklet and Souvenir Pic-
ture in colors, for 10 cents and Dealer's
name. PACIFIC COAST. BORAX CO.,
Oakland, Cal.

If you have any Alder timber to
sell, write the Wash. Broom & W.
W. Co., Seattle.

Dishtvaftlilngr Device.
Where a great deal of dishwashing is

necessary, it is a good plan to do away
with the drying of them. To make this
possible in the average household, a 25-
--oent rack Is now sold. Itis shaped like
those photographers use for negatives,
only, of course, much larger. After be-
ing rinsed with clean hot water, the
dishes can be set up on edge in the rack
and allowed to dry by evaporation. All
they need then is a polish with a dry
towel as they are placed on the table.

Pale, Thin,
Nervous ?

--..-• . •\u25a0

Then your blood must be in
a very bad condition. You
certainly know what to take,
then take it—AyerV Sarsa-
Parilla. If you doubt, then
consult your doctor. Weknow
what he will say about this
grand old family medicine.
Sold for over 60 years.
as^ 3..? the first question your doctor ironld
that ni'8 your bowels tegular?" He knows I

i,.,, 7 actlon of the bowels is absolutely
andl 2 *to recovery. Keep your liver active',&sySrtf&s??^^ toklng iaxatiTe

A I"U<iebyj.c.AyerCo.,l.ow«ii,att -».
/| Ai»o manufacturers of

A/\IiPTQ. ague cuke. I:t
._ *y W # O CHEBBY PECTORAL.

... . - — ' --'" \u25a0; - \u25a0 : \u25a0. \u25a0 i
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"A MAN MUST LIVE."

"A man must live!" A politician wise
Whose judgment urges measures strong

and bold,
Must by this motto cringe and compro-

mise,
.To save the goose thaf: lays him eggs of

gold.

"A man must live!" Are we then Esaus
all, |

To sell our birthright for a little food?
Must we unto Expedience be thrall,

And, worldly wise, mix evil with our
good?

I'
"A man must live!" X<£ such the old-

time creeds '
That stirred to sacrifice the noble dead!

We cannot look for great unselfish deeds
With this compounding banner over-

head.

Wooing "ANative"

©H, Gertrude, won't you help me
peel these peaches? It's most
train time and supper isn't any-

where near ready."
The voice came with a pleasantly

suggestive clink of dishes through the
screen door to where Gertrude Wood-
ford stood under a large elm.

"I think the train is in," she an-
swered, entering the cool, pleasant
house in answer to her mother's call.

"For the land's sake!" Mrs. Wood-
ford turned to her handmaid and gave
an order with some asperity. Keeping

ULET US GET BACK TO THE HOUSE."

MA man must live!" Now God forgive
the one

Whose tongue or pen first framed the
sordid phrase,

And God forgive us who have let it runAnd grow to be a motto of our days.

"A man must life!" The preacher must
tone down

The rugged word of truth, lest he offend
koine snug old sinner in the pew, whose

frown
Might bring his monthly wage to sud-

den end.

Show me the man who dares to set his,
back

Firm at the rock of Right, and boldly
cry

"Let come what may! I stand to the at-
tack !

'Tis base to live when Duty calls to
die !"

—-G. Hembert Wesley.

isunimer boarders was really the one
excitement of her dull life, eagerly
looked forward to during the long win-
ter months when her daughter pur-
sued her musical career in the city
and she lived alone on the rugged cape.

"Small this year, aren't they?" she
said, watching her daughter's pretty
bent head and referring to the fruit.

"Not more so than usual," the girl
laughed,

"Well, I don't care," Mrs. Woodford
declared. "Mr. Garst says he never
tasted sweeter peaches, and as* to Mr.
Clifford "

"Who's trifling with my august ap-
pellation," called a gay voice as a
young fellow swung himself on to the
piaza. "Miss Woodford, I don't know
which I shall devour first, you or the
peaches, I'm so ravenous."

"I was just going to say that ypur
appetite is all right, anyhow, H Mrs.
Woodford laughed. "Did your cousin
come down with you?" she added.

"Yes, Garst got as far as the ham-
mock and collapsed."

"Go and call him, Gertrude. Supper
is ready," her mother said.

The girl rose and went through the
hall. Inside the dooivshe paused, look-
ed with darkening eyes at the man
who lay at full length in the ham-
mock.

The slight clash, of the screen as she
stepped outside caused him to turn. He
sprang up at once and came toward
her, showing a strong, clean-shaven
face and a figure singularly muscular,
in spite of the fact that he walked with
a slight limp. *

"It is heavenly here after even a
day in town," he said. "I have just

been thinking that the most marvelous
changes in our lives come when we
least expect them. I wondeif if you

know what this summer has been- to

me?"
He was looking gravely into her eyes

nand the color mounted to her ter-

pies.
"Stephen, the fish is getting cold,"

his cousin called, impatiently, and

Gertrude went quickly into the house.

In compliance with a previous prom-

ise to Jack Clifford, she went with him

after supper to see the sunset from a

aillnearby. When they were seated on

a boulder, watching' the vast sweep of

Gertrude rose quickly.

ocean and crimsoning sky, she turned
suddenly to ber companion.

"Why is Mr. Garst lame?" she asked
gently.

"Well, I suppose it won't do any
harm to tell you," Jack hesitated,
"though we never speak of. It when

•he Is present His leg was crushed
in a railway accident, trying to save
the girl to whom he wsas engaged."

"old he save ber?"\
"Yes."
"Then why were they not married?"
"Oh, she threw him over for a man

twice his age, and the trifling adjunct
of $£,000,000."

Gertrude Woodford drew her breath
sharply.

"She tried to stuff it down Stephen's*
throat that she was sacrificing herself
to save her father from financial ruin,
and I think he believed her," Jack went
on. "Then she attempted a platonic
correspondence with him after her mar-
riage, but he would have none of it
All the same, I don't believe he has
ever quite forgotten her. Anyway, he
could not do so now, even if he would."

"What do you mean?"
" 'For she is come, she is here,' as

Jean Ingelow says in The Letter L.' "
"Here?"
"Yes; at the Ocean View. I saw her

on the piazza to-night as I came up
from the train. Handsomer than ever,
by Jove! Tall woman, with bronze
hair."

"Bronzed, you mean. I saw her ar-
rive this morning," Gertrude said cold-
ly.

"The old man very considerately
'shuffled off this mortal coil' two years
ago, leaving her complete mistress of
his millions," Jack rambled on. "My
own opinion is that this alighting next
door to where she knew Stephen was
staying, in the subdued attractiveness
of second mourning, is the beginning
of the end." You should have seen him
start when he saw her on the hotel
piazza to-night."

"How cold it is up here," she said,

with a shiver. "Let us get back to
the house."

A group from the summer hotels and
cottages was standing near Mrs. Wood-
ford's house, watching the sunset, when
they descended. Gertrude would have
passed on, but Jack Clifford detained
her. Unwilling as she was, she had to
submit to an introduction to Mrs. Arm
ltage, Stephen Caret's former fiancee.
The latter turned to her at once with
a scrutinizing look. The girl was too
pretty not to be dangerous.

"It is beautiful here in these late
summer weeks," she drawled.

"I think it beautiful at all times. The
cape is my home," Gertrude answered
quietly. j

"Indeed! Tben^you are a—native.
I should hardly have thought it"

A faint color rose under the girl's
skin at the supercilious tone,

v "Miss Woodford's forefathers set-
tled here over two hundred years ago,"
Garat broke in quietly. "Ibelieve her
ancestors for six generations back are
buried in the little cemetery at Plum
Cove. Not many of us can go as far
back as that."

Mrs. Armitage looked quickly from
Garst to the girl beyond him. But Ger-
trude had left the group with her head
held high. She wanted none of Garst's
vindication for henfamily. She had al-
most reached the house when he pver-
took her.

"One moment," he pleaded. "Iwant
so much to speak to you to-night."

"I am afraid Imust ask you to ex-
cuse me," she said, icily.

Had Garst know that the cold, di-
rect look which she sent into his eyes
was really the outconie«of burning jeal-
ously, he would not have turned away
with so heavy a heart;

Jack Clifford had hard work to per-
suade her to accompany them on the
yachting party arranged for the next
morning.

"You forget that I am a 'native.' The
summer people might object," she said,
with a bitter little smile, and Garst set
his heel into the ground as he lis-
tened.

When they reached the wharf Ger-

trude turned to Jack Clifford.
"Old Capt Lufkin is sick and can't

go, the boy tells me," she said quickly.

trip."
"Miss Woodford"—Jack looked at

her with mock reproach—"l am pained

that you should thus undervalue my
yachtmanship. Nothing* but patriotic
feeling prevented my offering my ex-
pert services to Sir Thomas for Sham-
rock 111. Step on board the Widgeon,
ladies, and fear nothing.**

But fear entered Gertrude's heart

more than once when they had left the
littleharbor and she noted the darken-
ing horizon.

Mrs. Armitage was sitting near
Garst, beautiful in her soft wbJte flan-

nel yachting suit After half an hours

sailing Gertrude crossed to where Jack

Clifford sat at the helm, thus bringing
herself on Garst's other side.

"Do put back," she whispered to

Clifford. "We are going to have a
squall, and a bad one."

After a critical glance at the sky

Jack put the boat's head around. But

even as he did so a cold blast, which

was as the foreboding of coming ill,

shivered over them. Gertrude drew her

breath hard. She alone knew what the

wind wouldbe when it struck them.

Suddenly, as if she had received a
mortal blow the Wldegon went over-
over until her main sail lay almost

level on the water. With a horrible

hungry, suggestive hiss the sea rose
over the combings of the hatchway.

Too terrified to scream the women
held their breath, clinging for dear life

to whatever they could hold on by.

He Never Got the Money.

Mrs. Armitage flung herself on Garet'a
shoulder.

"Stephen! Save me!"
But in that moment when death

seemed upon them be was not even
aware of her presence. His arm went

around the girl at his side and drew
her'close, his lips'brushing her cheek,
while her damp hair blew against his
face. Gertrude carcely cared whether
it was life or d -ath.
I Then she suddenly wrenched herself
free and flung her weight upon the till-
er, putting it hard to port, for Jack's
amateur skill seemed to have deserted
him. The Widgeon came round, shud-
dering, into the wind, and lay like a
frightened thing with flapping sails
while the squall raced by.

"I think we owe our lives to you,
Miss Woodford." One of the women
from the Ocean View approached Ger-
frude when they were safely landed on
the wharf, but Garst drew her aside.

"Sweetheart!" His voice vibrated as
he bent over her.

Mrs. Armitage turned to look after
them, lifting an end of her bedraggled
flannel skirt.

"Well," she said, slowly, "for nerve
give me a native!"—San Francisco
Call.

OBSOLETE RITUAL OF THE EAST.

Snttee Rite in Hindooatan Was Abol-
ished Long Ako.

The other day a delicate, golden-
browed East Indian woman appeared nt
Ellis Island, shedding the light of her
pathetic story before her to the effect
that she was a widow, flying from the
suttee rite, which hinges on the burning
up of a widow on the same funeral pyre
with her deceased husband. That busi-
ness was all put a stop to something
like seventy or seventy-five years ago,
as it shocked the British sense of hu-
manity and violated British ideas of
the proper etiquette of the conjugal re-
lation, says the New York Tribune. No
such rite has been performed in Hin-
doostan during that long interval, un-
less in secret and to satisfy some im-
pulse of piety in wives to whom the
custom had come down with all the
sanctions of the 80,000, more or less,

gods in the Hindoo pantheon, and who
wanted to go the way their mothers
went:—a thorough fare blocked up by a
churlish government with no sound
ideas of religion and Its accompanying
rites. But ft rs quite clear that there
cannot have been many such cases. The
custom weut into permanent desuetude
a long time ago, and can only be re-
stored by the lapse of the great orientai
peninsula, if such a retrocession could
be conceived, into its old-time condi-
tions.

The repertorial chronicle in which the
tale was given to the public said that
the lady had been the wife of a parsee
merchant, but the parsees are not burn-
ed up after, nor their wives before or
after,, deatli. On tlje top of Malabar
hill, near Bombay, the chief seat of the
sect, which in all the world amounts to
only a handful, there is a tower of si-
lence, open to the upper air, to which
the remains of the dead are consigned,
and the vultures, which hover about In
clouds, their generations reaching back
to Zoroaster and the Achsemenian dy-
nasties, in a short time leave nothing
of them but the bones. Such funeral
customs did Zarathustra decree in far-
off days near to the morning of the
world. But in the faith of which he
laid down the institutes, to endure al-
most with Sinai and Si loam's brook
tlrat flowed fast by the oracle of God,
there has never been anything like the
suttee ritual, and, of course, there never
will be. The young woman may have
many "legitimate reasons for coming
over here and a gentle and generous
hospitality may be invoked for her
wherever she may go, but no sympathy
need be claimed for her as a fugitive
from the funeral pile of her husband.
If her visit be with an eye to the varie-
ty stage, which may well be possible,
she shows—or some shows for her—a
cultivated sense of the value of adver-
tising. In such case the suttee story is
as good as another, notwithstanding the
flaws in its plausibility.

A good story is told on John R.
Thomas, a well-known District Judge.
One night Thomas found himself in a
shabby little town which had no hotel.
Desiring to stay all night, he asked a
lounger in front of a grocery store
where he might find accommodations.
The lounger went inside of the store,
which was run by an Indian. When
informed that there was a man out-
side who wanted a place' to spend the
night, the Indian asked:

"Who is the fellow?"
"Judge Thomas," was the reply.
"Well, if that's the fellow, he had

better pay me what he owes me before
asking me for any favors."

"How is that?" queried the lounger.
"Is he in debt to you?"

"Yes." replied the Indian. "When he
was Judge in Muskogee I was brought
before him for selling liquor. I was
convicted, and in sentencing me he
said. 'I will give you sixty days in jail
and I got the sixty days all
right, but he never came across with
the $100."

Not Like Other Women.
Mrs. McCall—She's precise to the

poinf of eccentricity.
Mrs. Ascum —Is she, really?
Mrs. McCall—Gracious, yes! Why,

if you ask her how much her new
gown or bonnet cost her she invariably
replies, '"It cost my husband whatever
the price may happen to be."—Philadel-
phia Press.

The average man attributes bis suc-
cess to- his own good judgment and his
failure to his having followed the ad-
rice of others.

United Kliubarb.

'Wearing;.

For both I've lost my boyish hunger.
For nowadays, both—pardon me—
Are wearing spectacles, you see!
—Cleveland Leader.

Til* 'Slteeter and Peier.
There was a bright fellownamed Peter,
Who struck at an active young 'skeeter,

But the 'skeeter struck first
And slackened his thirst,

For the 'skeeter was fleeter than Peter.
-~&L Nicholas.

Harlequin Jelly.

CASTOR IA
For Infant* and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the

OSt^/zfd&J^t£.Signature of t#jgJc/z7<UcJuA£.

Sppovc It
the Oven Fire

mttm .^- Put the wonderful XC Bak- "^^^king i>owdcr to the test. Get a
n^^^^? can on aPProval. Your money H

\u25a0 I'6r f*\ W1" be returned if you don't m.
m f\y You'll be delighted with the de-B r^ouMCCSfL ,T°.U l! be delighted with the dc-
Mm WdSVZ&M °/US

' wholesome that \u25a0
m W&bM X O powder ..'\u25a0\u25a0:-m.\u25a0 H^^» ** POWDER I

PIaGPD^I wi bring to life in your oven. M
R'^S±!*^ I--"i.. ,C ? akinß Powder is two- Ml

\u25a0 |f^ESMANF6 c 1 [hi cheaper and makes purer, J^m\u25a0 c^^O be«er, more healthful food thanother powders anywhere near
I^^^ X C Quality. 25 ounces for B

25 cents. Qct it to-day! \u25a0^^P'
JAQUES MFG. CO. .

Take 1 pound of rhubarb, the red
kind, cut in small pieces; add one scant
cup sugar, put in an earthen or granite
baking dish, cover and put in the oven.
Bake in a slow oven until tender, the
time varying with the variety of the
rhubarb. When cooked in this way the
taste is much more delicate and rich;
than the old-fashioned way of stewing.

The pretty girls I used to know,
When they were young and I wai

younger,
Are not so charming now—and, oh I
They mind me of a circus show—

WANTED—AIder bolts or logs by
Wash. Broom & W. W. Co., Seattle.,

We heard a man to-day speak well oi
his landlord.

Philadelphia surgeons are performing
operations on children for the purpose)
of curing them of criminal tendencies.
What kind of an operation would a
Philadelphia surgeon recommend for a
jury briber?

Deafness Cannot Be Cored
by local applications as they can not reach thediseased portion of the ear. There is onlyone
way to cure deamess, and that is by constitu-
tional remedies. Deafness is caused by an in-
flamed condition oi the mucous lining of the
Eustachian Tube. When this tuba is inflamed
you have a rumblingsound or imperfect hear-
ing, and when itis entirely closed. Deafness is
the result, and unless the inflammation can be
taken out and this tube restored to its normal
condition, hearing will be destroyed forever;
nin \u25a0 cases out of tea are caused by Catarrh,
which is nothing but an inflamed condition of
ther mucous surfaces.

We willgive One Hundred Dollars for any
case of toeaf ness (caused by catarrh) that can-
•lot l<e cured by Hall's Catarrh Cure. Bend fox
'irculars, free.

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, a
Sold by Druggists, 75c.
Hall's Family rills are the best.

Many a father who has won his way
from poverty to riches by hard and;
grinding toil makes the mistake of de-:
ciding that his boy shall not know the;
drudgery of daily routine, and brings
the lad up in idleness, with all the
pocket-money he can spend. Attention
has lately been called to such a one,
now awaiting trial for murder, whose
father gave him a thousand dollars a
month while he was still under 21 and
a pupil in a boarding-school. It is not
surprising that he fell on the pathway
paved for him with slippery gold pieces.

CITO Sf- Vitua' Dance and all Nervous Diseases
111Upermanently cored by Dr. Kline's Great

Nerve Restorer. Send forFRKE f2trial bottle and
treatise. Dr. ft. H.Kline, Id., 931 Area St., Phila»Pa,

Dissolve a half package of gelatine
In a pint and a half of cold water. Have
ready the juice of two lemons, two
oranges and a can of pineapple and add
to it a cup and a half of sugar. Pour
over the mixture a pint of boiling wa-
ter and add the whole to the gelatine;
stir thoroughly, strain, and set away to
cool. Cut Into dice pineapple, oranges,
candied cherries and bananas until
there is a cup and a half, and when the
gelatine begins to harden drop in the
fruit lightly. Pour into a mold and
chill.

Marmalade Turnover*.
Take two eggs, the weight of one In

butter and in flour, half a pint of milk,i
and a dessertspoonful of sugar; cream
the sugar and butter together, working
them In a basin with a wooden spoon;
add the flour and the milk, and beat
well. Pour the latter into some butter-
ed saucers, and bake for about twenty
minutes in a moderate oven, but do not
let them harden; turn out and fold in
two, like turnovers, putting a teaspoon-
ful of marmalade In each. Sift white
sugar over, and serve hot.

Mrs.,Catt has been receWl abroad
by royalty. She had, of coarse, the pro-
verbial right to look at a king.

liBESTI

W. L. DOUGLAS
*3.50&$3.00 Shoes- BEST INTHE WORLD
W.LDouglas $4 Gilt Edge foB/s^ 55*B^.equalled atan jprice X/f "||\

To Shoe Dcalert: I B-- "•\u25a0\u25a0 - 'Be \
W. I. Douglas' Job- / BSIW 'WSS 40 a

' bin? House is the most I \u25a0K^* m*- R« 1complete in this country I BisjLaJ* :
' '.'. Kf '' I

SHOES FOB EVEBYBODY AT ALL PBICES.- Men's Shoes. $5 to $1.50. Boys' Shoes $3
to $1.28. Women's Shoes, $JLOO to JI.BO.
Kisses' *Children's Shoes, $2.36 to $1.00.

Try W. li. Douglas Women*. Misses and
Children's shoes; for style, fit and wear

1? they excel other makes.
If 1 could take you into my large

factories at Brockton, Mass.,and show
you how carefully W.L. Douglas shoes
are made, youwould then understand
why they hold their shape, fitbetter,
wear longer, and are of greater value
than any other make. », .

Wherever you live, you amlOMis)W. L.
Doaslss shoes. His name and price is tanped
on the bottom, which protects yoaesatnst high
prices and Inferior shoes. TaJem no>*ubstU
tut: Ask your dealer for Douglas shoes
•nd Insist upon having them^T^.-
Fatt Color fueleUusel; they wHImrtmarbrauf.
Write for ttlastrated Catalog of PjH Styles.. W.L.DOUGLAS, 13, Brockton, Mass.

;—~
\u25a0\u25a0-..,- . ~~~~- ~~

Send in your orders for Christinas

Logging and CUf|PS
PROSPECTING JIIULJ \u25a0

R. L. DEATTIE, SS&^-sh.
HEAVES CURED! &ST*£**S&
\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0P^HtnxiNM Caret Burnt,
W^^Tim*e IWContht. Distemper to*
\u25a0» %_ HEAVES IIIndigestion. Vetertaart.
\u25a0 J^ v JHaaa use and recommend
\u25a0ItWle^fiVSl PRUSSIA*\u25a0iHAI heave powders

\u25a09U] Drnirgteta will get them.\u25a02aHn^U MceMc!rt deater, Me by

\u25a0BHHUHHHW num. Send for me book.

PRUSSIAN REMEDY CO.. ST. PAUL. HUNT*
H.ULLT 00« Seattle and Puriiatd. WhaitMkActs

LANDSCRIP
Approved For««t Reserve and B*ilro«d Scrip for

surveyed, uiwinnreyed, timbered or prairie liodi
• :xored United States MlJKery Bounty Lm4

-•; nun; Becer.lfled Soldiers' Additional Scrip;
i •\u25a0' lnda ofLand scrip bonirbt and sod. >,;;

H. M. HAMJI.TOK,\u25a0\u0084' • 'Tnel'onUDd, Portland. Ok

—t^~-—~~~ ... ' : ; \u25a0 -...-
THE DAISYFI.T KHXEBdgtroyg^jltte
jflHßß|9| |^ comforttoeverv

WX*S\ BNtVfnl Ihome-In dining

Rill -MIrWJM-O'ILH I°°m* Ble? >il>.froom »nd *ll
nlWp»TT»'TlilfßTrTnli places wkere
Kflv^^^e^9i^^^^s3sßßHe>9 Dies are trouble

E^^2^S^r2^^^M m
neat

Clean.
i^h^^ft^^aV H n**ftt And willH^^ilGsS^Hl^^He^l Ido* 80tt *r in-

Bfl|^yM^^^B^DH^Rj H tore aßytJblnic.
Try them ooce

indyoq will never be without them, *£\u25a0_* *•»">'leßiem*Bent prepaid H«r«W \u25a0•»•".
149 CeKalbare., Brooklyn. »• ;•.>\u25a0.. \u25a0 . \u25a0"\u25a0

HOWARD B. BORTOW. Aasayer and Chemist,
U Leadvllle, Colorado. ;- Specimen Prices;
Gold, Silver,Lead, fUW;; Gold,, Silver TSc; OoW.
90c; or Copper, |1." Cyanide Tents. Mailing |
Eivelopef .nU?Sllprice list writ on^-PP^;
tion. Control and Umpire Work solicited. \u25a0

«•*
erenee: Carbonate National Bank.

S N U No. 39-1906

Ix*vrmsK writlßKto adveTftteen* pliMaI.


