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st was late when Aurelia puf in
she came dancing in-
to the old kitchen like a veritable
sunbeam, and before nightfall every-

An appearance;

body about the

r.l_ared it was quite a different place
cince Miss Aurelia had come back.
Gay, variable as April sunshine, all
felt the subtile influence of her pres-
ence, and worshiped her on sight.
It pleased Margaret to see

idolized, but her
with one great

heart go out to beautiful Aurelia,

as the hearis of

gone out to her?
And the pale lips murmured over

and over again:

would reach the
afternoon.

The noon meal
girls rose from
ously.

“What are
yoursell,
gueried Aurelia.

«J—] have something very

portant to do,

with a deep blush.
«T think I'll take a book and go
down to the orchard and

declared Aurelia;

T think it would make me desperate
to live this kind of a life, Margy—
1 should die of ennui.
been here two days, but it

two yecars. 7

«T¢f you'd busy vourself with work

like vour sister

find time hanging so heavily on your
said Mrs.
ly, looking at the petulant

hands,”’

beauty over the

The lovely red lips curled scorn-

fully.
~Margy loves

said Aurelia, tossing back her dark,
“‘and, every one to her

curly head;

fancy, Aunt Romaine.

butterfly life—I

wasn't born one—resting on
flitting about in a sunshiny

leaves,

world, that is full of laughter

leisure.”’
“You are just
one, my  dear,”

maine, adding, emphatically:

Jearnin' may be

all the fine schoolin’ you goi— and

{t cost a heap o
vour head, that’'s cer-q

The idea of a sensible young
woman wishin’ <he had been born a
Good Lord!

much sense in
tain.

butterfly!
heayd o' the lik

<] thought you said that 1
said Aurelia,

not sensible,”’

with this parti

up her book and sun-hat, and danced

merrily out ©
kitchen, in the

chard that lay bevond.
Meanwhile Margaret
through the waving corn-fields,

the - direction

There Was an old-<fashioned
which geparated the farm from
road, and when Margaret

this she paused.
««] ghall not
ghe murmured,

the sun-dial hard by;
be here very soon now."””
Even as she spoke she
of a moving figure in the
. She knew, she

way her heart

it was he for whom she watched and

waited.

It was
gtation, but
have laughed
the buggy oVver
that distance W

you going to do with
Margy,

malicious

gquite
Gerald Romaine wm_:lld
at the idea of sending
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| The advancing figure came

THE OCTAGON BAR,

white withont dywring e dandd,

1%

ing for him o have wWalked.
TR LR Y
and mearer With grent swinging
strides—so near now that MNargaret
could see his face. Yes, it was Gor-
ald.

The girl's face flushed and paled.
and she clasped her hands nervously
over her heart 1o stop ils wild,
glad throbbing.

“How dearly 1 love him."* she said
to herself, the emile deepening on
her lips: “‘how much, only Heaven
knows.”’

By the time Cerald Romaine
proached, the flush had faded

ap-
f oI

z

Jean Libbey. <

jarmhouse had de-

her
pleasure was mixed
fear—would Gerald’'s

all the others had

| died down—onl¥

had

her face, the wild heart beals
rare

the sweet.
gmile remained on her face—the salic
quiet smile that always greeted him.
«Margaret!™ he exclaimed, hurry-
ing eagerly forward, ‘‘finding vou
here to welcome me is indeed a sur-
pﬁsﬂ.‘.’J
He
stooping down,

had gained her side, and,
laid his lips lightly.
carelessly, upon the white forehead
of the fair face upturned to him,
and clasped in both of his her eXx-
tended hand.

It cannot
have missed me?

«I think I have,

be possible that _You
** he said, langhing.
Gerald,”’ she ans-
wered in a low voice, “put that is
not what brings me here; J—I—want-
ed to have a little talk with you."

#As long as vou like, dear,”” he
epid. It was the first time he had

““Hoaven will keep him true to me | ;::r uttered the word ‘‘dear,’”
! ¥

~he is all I have.”

That night passed much as
previous one, and again on the mor-
row Margaret rose early, for
was the day of Gerald’s return. He ,

the
this

farm early in the

was over, and both
the table simultane-

to kill time?™

4
im-
» replied Margaret,

_ read,”’
adding, petulantly:

I have only
SoEmMs

does, you wouldn't

Romaine, sharp-
little

rim of her specta-

to work: I dom't,"”

I
don't see

like a
why 1
rose-

and

about as useless as
declared Mrs. Ro-
"Hgal-:—

a good thing, but

money—hain’t put

Who ever
pt”’

was
with a
little laugh.
g shot she

{ the old {farmhouse
direction of the or-

walked slowly
in
road.
stile,
the
reached

of the main

have to wait long,"”

glancing eagerly- at
“gGerald will

caught sight
dim dis-

felt by the
began to beat, that

three miles to the

to him; five times

And | “but I—I—want you
caught | p

to
and Margaret never forgot
the sound of it on his lips. ‘‘Shall
it be here, Margaret?’” he asked.

«No,” she said a little nervously,
e will walk slowly to the
and talk as WwWe ro."

—

CHAPTER VL

Margaret and Gerald walked o,
hand in hand, together in their utter
silence, for a moment.

«You wanted to talk to me, Mar-
gv,” he said smilingly, ‘‘but you
seem in no hurry Lo begin."’

««] wanted to tell you first of all,
Gerald, that Aurelia has come,”’ she
said, raising her sh¥ sweet eyes - 10
his.

“Why, to be SUre, sp she must
have,”” said Gerald. ‘1 declare 1 ac-
tually forgot to ask vou about it —
of course you arc AR . Vo ——
her with you again. But 1 do hope,”’
he went on carclessly, ‘‘that her
coming will not interfere with our
pleasant rambles; you are =0 devot-
edly attached to Aurelia.'

iThank God that he will be faith-
ful and true to me,’’ thought Mar-

t, looking up at the silent heav-
ens: she had forgotien that he had
not vel seén Aurelia.

«T guppose she is quite a
he pursued—’'"young girls §
{rom boarding school always im
themselves that — and farm
will be dull for her. Is she looking
well?”’

“You shall soon judge for
sclf,!” said Margaret, wistiully.

«This is what I wanted to speak
to you about, Gerald — I have

vour-

and without asking my Tea-

500

onsider the promise given be-

forehand, Margarel; you know
could ask no favor fhat I would not
_grant if it lay within my power."

Still she hesitated.

“¥ou know you may speak to me
freely, Margaret,”” he added m*'nr;-ﬁt.—
1v—*‘why do you hesitate?'’

] am afraid my request will seem
strange, Gerald,”’ she faltered —

liance with that which I ask—sim-
ply to please me,"”’

““¥pou arouse my curiosity wonder-

v,"” he declared.

nly this which I want you
{o promise Ime, Gerald,”’ id
the color coming and going swi
on her cheeks, ‘‘that you will mnot
let Aurelia knoWw of our betrothal
just yet. Fromisc me, Gerald, that
you will not. 1 have made the same
request of your father and mother,
and—to—to—please me they have
agreed to—to—say nothing abeut
it.””

“Do you know, Margaret,”” he said,
looking at her keenly, v¢that I al-
ways believed you incapable of keep-
ing one single thought back from
one whom you loved? Yyou surprise
me: of course I will not mention it
to her if you say 80; anyhow I
should suppose You would like to
break anything of that kind to your
sister yourself. Of course, 1 promise
vou, Margaret, 1 shall not mention

anld havo o —

it uptil vou wish me to do so. Does

|
|

1 Ed in d—ﬂrkl

house .

* he

|

|
|

o gell from

agine ’; man’s lips before.™
life i

I

favor to ask of you, which you must Vers

' pew to Margaret.

to promise com- .

|

' childhood; surely you

% -

e —————

~2al BAUISLY vou?!'’

sti
glight=

little hand "that he
held clasped in his, trembled
lv.

vCome around by the orchard and

I will present you to Aurelia; she Is
reading there under the trees; You
know she has not scem you since you
~ere a boy—she would pot remember
yn#;mnm. Gerald.”

ot just yet, Margargt,’”” he said,
quickly; *‘why, 1 have had hardly a

moment to talk to you; I want to
tell you of my trip to New York, and
the result of it."

They walked up and down together
an hour under the trees, while he
told her of his hopes and [uture
plans, and that, Heaven help her,
was the happiest hour of Margaret
Lancaster's life. AB Gerald talked
teo her, her hopes rose like a fairy
afi=ship. Ah, how mad she had been
to let the eruel cloud of doubt over-
cast her sky even for a moment. He
would be loyal to her to the heart's
core, her noble Gerald.

e had pever showh mueh demon=
stration of affection, bul then it Was
wot his nature to be deionstiative
atill, he must love her, @ mah wmrely
mukt have a deep, true love foy the
voung girl whom he askz to be his
wife,”” =he maid o ey=elf

AL Jepgth they arned toward  the
howse, and theid Way led through the
prehard.

They were falking cariesily togelhs
or, a8 they walked along under  the
wrees, both absorhed in the conversds
tion, when suddenly Gerald Romaine
stopped short, viveled 1o the sSpot=
the Wwords he was utteving diedt on
his lips, he forgot Lo finish the s¢i-
1endy.

Raising his eyes suddenly, as he ad-
vanced, he had caught sight of Aw
relia, and Gerald Romaine stood
still with surprise, and the heart of
ihe girl by his side turned cold as
she saw the passionate admiration in
his face. He stood like one fascin-
ated, unconscious of everything
around him but the dazzllng brillian-
cy and the exquisite beauly of the
girl before him.

He saw a slight, girlish form in a
pink mull dress, standing under an
old apple tree; her face was turned
slightly toward them, and her 1LWO
arms—white, rounded, and beautiful
—from which the pink sleeve fell hal
way, were upraised, and the little
white fingers were breaking off sprays
of white blossoms from the down-
drooping boughs.

terald Romaine’s eyes traveled
from that slim, perfect form, Wwhich
would have charmed 2 sculptor,
the girl’s exquisite face—dark, dim-
pled, and sparkling — with
on the cheek and lips like the crim-
son heart of a red wild rose, crown-
curling hair, and eyes SO
dark, dazzling and intense, that, as
she turned them on him in a startled
way, the glance fairly took his breath
away. The heart in his bosom seein-
ed to throb with a new sensation —
a sense of pleasure SO great, it was
almost pain.

Margarct looked inte Gerald’'s
flushed face and kindling eyes,
her own face grew white 10 the lips
with the horrible fear that had seiz-
ed her. -

She controlled herself
est effort, and taking Gerald
hand, advanced.

«*purelia,” she said, and the sound
of her voice wWas 50 weird, she Wwon-
dered that they did not notice it,
s*this is Gerald, the playmate of our
have not for-

by the greal-
by the

eatton him?"’
Aurelia took a step forward, her

red lips parting in a dazzling smile
as she held out her <lim white hand.
She gave him one glance from those
great wine-dark, wonderful eyes, and
never afterward had =a distinet
jdea of what cshe said, or how he
answerced her.

«‘Let us sit down here in the grass,
in the shade of this old tree and
chat,” said Aurelia, and without
turning to ask Margaret's pleasure in
the matter, he flung himself straight-
way at the beauty's feet.

«Sit down, Margy,” said Aurelia,
in her sweetest voice, “while Gerald

old times. I suppost

thing to do—to call
you Gerald. Mr. Romaine sounds
so awfully formal.”

“Do call me Gerald,” he cried,
eagerly, and he had to check him-
adding impulsively: “The
ame never sounded SO sweet on Wo-
He seemed to quite forget that
Margaret was standing there.

“Dp sit down, Margy,” repeated
Aurelia, gayly: and, although Ger-
ald did not second the invitationm,
Margaret sat down.

An hour passed, and still the con-
ation was kept up between G
ald and Aurelia with unflagging in-
terest. Once or twice Gerald turned
to Margaret with some commonplace
remark, but at one bright smile
from Aurelia he instantly forgot her

ain.

Ah, he never looked at her with
eyes like that, nor was his anner so
impassioned or eagcr. This was &
phase of Gerald’s nature that was
Still, for all that,
oxcuses for him in her
No woman liked to be-

re over the heart

hich in time past

has loved her, Is completely over.

No, she will not bring herself to be-

lieve it until ihe knowledge is forced
upon her.

Margaret iried to convince hersell
that Gerald Wwas trying to make
himself agreeable to Aurelia for
duty’'s sake.

At length an interruption came, in
the shape of a message for Aurclia,
from the farmhouse, that Mrs. MNHo-
maine wanted her.

Aurelia arose at oncé, shaking the
white blossoms from her lap, tossing
them all in a shower over Gerald,
with the sweetest, gayest laugh in
the world, and hurried away, lepving
Qerald and Margaret gitting there

alone.

gha made

No: his eyes followed the slim, girl-
ish form flitting over the clover mea-
dow, and his wholg heart was in that
gaze: and there was a dreamy

g smue on nis nps.

Wi } - wn
'nnﬂvﬁ:! sho answered tremulously, I Margaret saw him raise one of the

white apple blossoms that had fullen
on his breast to his lips. She touch-
ed him on the arm, and that gentlo
touch recalled him to himself. e
started violently. :

“Jg not Aurclia beautiful?"’
asked.

“As beautiful as a poet's dream—
the very embodiment of girlish Jove
liness," be declarcd, and as he spoke
his cheeks flushed, and his eyes kin-
dled again. ““How strange it scems
to me, Margaret,”’ he went on mus-
ingly, ‘‘that you and Aurclia &re

¢win sisters; you are no more allke
than sunshine and shadow."’

“Which §s like shadoWw,
she asked in n low volce. He lvoked
greatly confused; the words had
sprung from his 1ips unconsciously.

“Your sister is like the reut less
sunshine—=you are like the cool,
aweet, restful shade. She is s0 goy
one would realize she Was but &
thoughtiess rehoolgivl of Eeveniee,
you are EoO wise—e0 calm==0 sensi-
ble=== Ah, well, why follow up con=
parisons where both are so perfect,
parisons where hoth are so perfect,
each fn her own way. Uome, Margar-
et, let e go into the house=it I8
Liresome v_cuuug here.

On the Way back to the house he
talked of Anrelia=hol hing but Awres
ta.

e Bl
light yamble toenight,
said  sdding eaEWIV,
vou Wi gt Aurefia Lo
.ll_:"._.'ai

Aurelia went With them, and  the
hour that fallowed Was bt @ repett
tion of the afternoon Sooehe; Aurelia
enjoyed it—there Was but one heavy
heart amongst the trio, and  that
beat in Margaroel's breast.

“his't sald Gerald, as he parted
from them that night, “has been the
happiest day of mny life.

Aurelia blushed—Margarel's face
Erew as white as the while roses oR
the clambering vines outside the win-
dow.

she

Gerald?"

have GUP WEwal Mmook
Margaret,'' he
vand verhaps
foin Wk, OO

————

CHAPTER VIL

-

cried Aurelia, when
the two girls found themselves alone
together that night, ‘‘how does it
happen that in describing Gerald Ro-
maine to me, you never told me how
very agreeable he was?"’

«] am very glad you find him so,
dear,” replied Margaret, trying to
smile.

1 wonder, too,”
«that knowing such a man, you have
never fallen in love with him. You
must be as unimpressionable as mai=
ble. But then, perhaps, he is mnot
your ideal.”’ -

““Is he your
et, quickly.

*1 like him better than anybody 1
have seen so far,” declared Aurelia,
“put I cannot say whether I should
like him well enough to marry him~—
or not.”

«*You must not think about — mar-
rving him—until—he asks you,”’
sponded Margaret, in a very
husky voice.

“‘He is sure
declared Aurelia,
goft laugh. ‘“Why,
nol see?”’

“See what?' asked Margaret, in a
voice more husky still.

“Why, that he was in
from the frst moment that W
I feel it—I am sure of it. Don
so terribly shocked. I do actually
believe he could have asked me to
marry him then and there. 1 saw
it in his eyes."

Margaret listened with a face pale,
but calm, though the fiery lashes ol
a whip could not have gtung
more than those thoughtless

A ja had uttered. as
{or her so weak that it could die at

sight of a fairer face? No, she would
no could not believe it.

For long hours after the rest of the
inmates of the farmhouse were &8§
leep, Gerald Romaine paced the of-
chard to and fro, smoking his clgar
—and thinking.

«[ gannot imagine what is coming
over me,”” he muttered, impatiently
stopping short under the trees. #
cannot rest — I cannot eat—cannot
sleep. Lile scems all different with
me since—this alternoon.”’

In one moment a star has [allen
from heaven—in one moment
quakes have destroyed fair clties—

hic

“Margaret,"’

Aurelian went on,

ideal?"" asked Margar-

low,

to do that very soom,”
laughing & loW,
Margy, did you

wo

in one moment Gerald Romaline
awakened from the indifference

was wrapped like =& mantle about
his heart to the first throb of real
love his heart had ever :no'lm,
s he stood there transfix-
ed in _ the orchard, his eveés
riveted for the first time upon the
glorious beauty of Aurelia Laencas-

ter.

He thought it was admiration that
thrilled through his heart with such
an electric shock; he never
it was love—he would never have
owned it—he would have been the
first to deny it most bitterly, and
would have believed in his own de-
nial: but all the same it was per-
fectly true that when he first looked

into Aurelia’s dazzling face, he lov-
ed her with a love that was

doom.
He walked up and down under the
what could be

trees asking himself

the meaning of these strange sensa-
tions that had taken possession of
him—the fever that flushed his face
when he thought of Aurelin’s dark
bright eyes, and the cold that {roze
him and gave him & foretaste of the
bitterness of death when he said to
himself that it was because he was
to' be her futute—brother.

When he closed his eycs in sleep
that night his last thought was of
Aurelia—when he opened his eyes
{he'next morning, he found her name
En his lips—he had been dreaming of

er,

The summner days glided on, and at
Romaine Farm a strange drama in
real lile was being spacted. Two
hearts were blithe and gay enough—
and one was breaking..

There was no more rambles alone
over the pink clover flelds for Ger-
ald and Margarct, for he was always
anxious that Aurelia should come
with them, and Margaret wrapped
horself in o mantle of pride, making
no complaint.

One incident happened at last that
changed the whole course of the
three “lives
ing on so swiilly and
the brink of a precipice,

pened in this way:
They had gone out for a TOW oOn .,

ight

the water one moonl
thay hasdad

at Aurelin’s sugwestion

-~

-
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their skiff for a little island ﬂtﬁi

the river afar out in midstream.

“What a regular Eden,” eried Au-
relin, springing out of the boat, dis-
daining Gerald's Ccager hand: “"what
a delightful spot for a picnle—do let
us explore it."

“Not to-might,” sald Margaret, ‘1
feel tired, my head aches.”

She might have added, 100,
truth, “‘and my heart pains
than my head.”

~+Sit down and rest here, Margar-
ot,’”’ said Gerald, eagoerly, and il
Aurelia is so anxious Lo see the Iis-
land, 1 will show her around it—you

ahall rest."
“Do" you really, wish to show ner

around, and—and leave me here? "™
faltered Margaret, in a low volce.
“Yes,” he asserted eagerly, "'you
shall not tire yourself. We will
manage Wwithout you, 1 fecl quite
gure.’’
Margaret

with
WOorse

sal dovwn upon @ MOEKY
sgtone, and it was pnot until the sound
of their gy, javghing voices Were
jost in Lhe distance thal she Eave
hersell up to the fall abandon of
her griel, laying her face down upon

eold atone and sobbing as though
her gentle heart would break.

She was beginning to see maltors
as they really wore—the =cales
h'l’lnd%a delusion were falling [frol
her evesn at last.

Was Lhiz the ead of her dream of
& happy howme and & loving hvsband,
who Wwai tu love wer Lietter than the
whale workl peaide? Mad he tovesd
her with so feeble an apology of at
fectian that i had died out of lus
heart when he saw the fair tave of
Aurelia? 1f =0, what was such &
love worth?

Had she tasted happiness bat 10
lose it? Had she dreamed a love
dreamy but to wake and find it van-
ished? Ah, llsaven! ahe had beth
so unspeakably happy, and now,
without warning, the cup of happi-
pess had been dashed from her lips—
the blissful delusion had been dis-
pelled.

In her despair she realized how
much she loved him as she knelt
there lonely, weeping. broken-heart-

. Was it fair because Aurelia
had the brightness of the stars In
her eyes, and lilics and roses in her
dimpled cheeks and curved lips, that
ghe should take her lover from her?
Was it fair that he should go ofl so
happily with Aurelia, while she sat
there neglected, stretching out her
arms to ecmply air?

An hour passed slowly by, and yet
another dragged its slow length
along, and Yyet Gerald and Aurelia
had not returned to her. Margaret
was terrified at being left s0o long
alone, and called aloud to them at
length. Surely they would hear her
voice wherever they were, the is-
land was nol SO large, but only the
echo of her own voice came back to
her. Again she called to them, but
with the same result, and with &
pameless fear in her heart that could
not be shaped into words, she start-
ed out to search for them. Surely
this was but a cruel jest—il they in-
tended it for that—to tease her.

She made a tour of the ontire is-
land, calling them as she hurried
along. last she reached the
spot where the boat had been tied.
One glance, and then a great cry of
terror broke {rom her asben lips —
the boat was gonel She threw up
her Wwhite hands, and, without &
moan, sunk down on the very brink
of the tide-washed sands in a deep
faint.

Slowly the tide
pearer and nearer to the stark,
white, upturned face, framéd in its
pale, curling hair. It would not be
long ere those curling, feathery
waves would creep ovel that still,

ite face, and <hut it out from the
the pitying moon—for the
s rising higher and higher.

Owing to the recent heavy freshels
thereabouts, the river wwas ewolton.
It was no unusual thing for the lit-
tle island to be completely submerg-
od for days at this scason of the
year.

But to return toO Gerald Romaine
and Aurelia.

They had wandered over the is-
Jand, and he had pointed out 1o her
every peautiful nook about ihe place
until at last she Erew tired of the
rough, uneven paths.

““1f you would but lean on
Aurelia,”” he breathed, gently,
git down here and rest awhile,
let me talk to you.

«There is the boat down there ; 1
would rather sit in that,”” she ans-
wered.

Gerald was only too eager to obey
her slightest wish. In helping her
jnto the boat he had held her in his
arms for one instant, and the sweet
passion maddened him.

An uncontrollable longing came
to him to have her all to himself for
o fow hrief moments to talk to her.
1f he could but sit wWith her - nanaa
clasped in his for a little while,
earth could hold no greater bliss
for him.

He was not sirong copough
withstand the swoel temptation.

1 will untie the boat and we will
drift with the tide a few vards
down the stream,”” he said; “* you
shall take a lesson in rowing back,

if you will.”
To this Aurelia agreed, and the
occupants

little boat with its two
was soon floating down the sircaln
with the tide.

It was so sweel Lo git there alone
with this girl whom he had learncd
to idolize so madly—in the bright
white moonlight, and watch her
dazzling, beautiful face, and the
little white hands trailing idly
through the waters in which the
stars danced as golden @S in
the night sky overhead which
reflected them. Her beauty fairly
bewitched him.

Who has not
lovers’ hours

rose, creeping

llﬂr
and

to

known the delights ol
that flit by swift-

winged? What lover counils them,
or knows how they have passed 7
They seemed like moments gliding
by, sweet and bright as a beautiful
dream.

He gave himself up to the magic
witchery of the hour; he bent near-
er Aurelia, and drew her little white
hand” from dimpling waves, and
the thought pulsed madly through
his brain: Ah, would that he could
hold it clasped thus, forever and
forever. He wondercd if, had he
been free, he could ever have WwWoi
the love ol a peerless like
this. If d—but been free !
Great Heaven! that thought brought

| himn with a shock to—M

(To be Continued.;
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Box 415, Lindsay, Cor. Sussex and Peel-Sts.
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W. A. CAMPBELL'S, Woodyvilie
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Hickory Nuts . Chestnuts
Checolates
Boas Bons

Maple Sugar

Lemons
Pineapples
Figs
Cranber: ies
Cocoanuts
Almonds
Nigger Toes
Pf:‘.‘sl.l.ﬁ

Oranges
Bananas
Grapes

Dates

Claster Raisios
Walouts
Filberts
Peanuts

Creams
Special Mixed
Sugar Sticks
Cyugh Drops
100 kinds of

Pepperminte
[.ozenges and
Ceat Goods

Pickles, Catsup and Sauces

Oysters, Finnan Haddie, Herring and Codfish
Tobacco and Cigars.

A LARGE DISCOUNT OFF FOR CASH.
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Mail Orders Personally Attended to.

CONPLINENTS OF TAE SEASON T0 ALL
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Qtart the new year with 2 Set of New Harness, 2 Cood Warm

Robe and a Nice String of Belis.

Harness, 3 set

$1

for 25c. Robes, Bells, Blankets,
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January, we will sell 6 set of Sing't

On Saturday, the 16th of
set Buffs, regular prc

Nickle Trimmed and
8.00, for $12.00.
Cutter Foot Mats,

2

$1.50 for $1.00. Good warm Mits

regular
.nd Coats at bargain prices.
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SOLE AGENT FOR COLONIAL STOCE FO@D.
A Full Line of Trunks and Valises
REPAIRING NEATLY AND PROMPTLY DONE

H. J. LITTLE

ORMERLY THE RUDD HARNESS COMPANY
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PASCOE BROS.,

CENERAL MERCHANTS, OAKWOOQD.
Ten Departments always kept well assorted.
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‘Taking Sale

s}n-ck February 1st, 1904, and are
lines cleared out by that date. Ia
will find special value at greatly
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We intend to take
anxious to have all odd
the following lines you
reduced prices.
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Dress Goods, Waist Ends, Wrapperettes, Heavy Iriez¢
Trousers, Robe Lining, ¢,

suitable for Overcoating, Winter
Men's Overcoats, Men's Suitings, Men’s and Boys' Ready-
made Suits and Overcoats; Ladies’ Dress Skirts and Under

skirts : Men’s and Boys’ Long Boots, at 1ess than half origina!

price ; Crockery, short ends in Carpet, Floor Oils, and other

articles too numerous tO mention. Call and get prices.
w

ORDERS TAKEN FOR FURS
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PASCOH BROS.

Early Closing—Monday, Wednesdsy and Friday evenings
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BROTHERS




