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Phyaklan Had Fallal to Allow for
Ov«r-Vlvld Imagination of Tuberculoua Patlant.
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AUGUST SCHREINER CO.
696 South Avenue
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Hot Spells Come and Go
In the Interim

GET A GAS RANGE
It's cheaper, cooler, easier

and more dependable.
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DAYS

Gas Range Prices $34.00 Up
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Payments if desired—Satisfactory operation guaranteed.
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'PHONE US

Bell, Main 3960

Home, Stone 3960

Rochester Gas & Electnc Corporation
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Keeping Cool
In Hot Weather
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3 MAGNIFICENT STEAMERS 3
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