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Dirty woodwork or
cleaning can best be

any other

cleaned by

SUNLIGHT S0AP

It will remove every particle of
bright and cheery. Absolutely
markable cleansing power.

part of the house that requires

using

dirt and make the whole house

ASK FOR THE OCTAGON BAR.
Sunlight Soap washes the clothes white and won't injure the hands.

LEVER BROTHERS LIM ITED,

By Laura JeaniLibbey.
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He would spend just five minutes

more with Aurelia ere he turned
the boat around to go back for

, Gerald told himself. It
would be but a few blissful mo-
ments stolen out of a fleeting life-
time—why should he deny himself
that comfort?

It was delightful to sit there hold-
ing those slim, white hands, listen-
ing to her gay laughter and ready
wit, looking into the heaven of
those dark, wondrous eyes.

To Aurelia it was pleasant to float
down with the tide, listening to the
jow-breathed words of this hand-
some young fellow, whose every
look, every action told her how
madly he was in love with her.

~What should you do, Gerald,”
she asked, laughingly, “‘if the skift
should overturn in this, the deepest

t of the water? Would you make
for the shore and save yourself, or

P
——

“ Aurelia,”
drawing back

he cut in hurriedly,
from her with a
white, pained face, “ean it be
possible you think so meanly of
me asthat? Why, darling!”’
cried, huskily, forgetting in the in-
tensity of the thought, the endear-
ing language that fell from his lips,
+T.would save vour life at the ri
of my own.”

«In preference to saving that -of

one else in the whole wide
world?’ questioned Aurelia, In 2
Jow voice.

«Yes,"” he answered, drawing her
toward him.

«Why?'* she whispered, giving him
another glance from those wine-dark
eyes that no man had ever resisted.

The spell of the moment carried
him away; he threw prudence 10O the
winds, and answered her from the
very depihs of his heart:

““RBecpuse I love you! ¥es, I love
you, Aurelial’’ he cried; ““1 love you
ao well that if I could not save you
1 would want to die with you.”

And, as he spoke, he caught her in
his arms and kissed the lovely
mouth, the dark eyes and dazzling
face, repeating oVver and over again
that he loved her better than life
jtself, and begging her to tell him
that she cared for him just a little
in return.

Aurelia struggled out of his arms
with a saucy little laugh.

~Well, if you love me, don’t
quite crush me,”’ she cried,

-*But tell me, Aurelia, do you—can
you ever care for me?”" he urged.
““¥You must. tell me, darling.””

+I*11 have to make up my mind
whether 1 do or noti, and IT'll  tell
Fﬂu——-”

““When?’’ he cuts in eagerly again.

“Perhaps to-morrow,”’ she  ans
wers, her vanity flattercd by the
cagerness in his face, but the next
jnstant the smile on her lips gives
place to & sort of gasp. ‘Look,
Gerald!”” she cried in consternation,
+]gok! there is the farmhouse—we
are miles away from the island—and
Margaret!”’

Cerald grew white to the Lips.
Great Heaven! hew completely he
had forgotten Margaret. -

1t seemed to him that all in &
moment he had fallen from the
heights of Heaven to earth. He
glanced at his watch in the clear
bright moonkight, and saw that
"pearly two hours had passed.

«There is bui one thing to do,
Aurelia,”’ he said hurriedly, ““and
that is to leave Yol here at  the
farm house and go back myself after

vour—your gister.”’
To this Aurelia
As he helped her ou
holding her in his arms an
he could not resi
strong as life itsell, to
heart and murmured

[ ]
pulse,
her to his

TORONTO.

j}—] must see |
row morning in the orchard,
lia. I—I1 have something
you.'’

slim figure,
house; then,
and picking up the oars, ©
few rapid strokes from his
muscnlar arms. n¢ wWas L00n
ing upstream agamn. nc
took time to eateh his brea
til he sighted the island. o
few monients later reached it
Springing out hurriedly he
his boat, and dashed up the
in search of Margarect.
That she was nol w here
her, it took him but o mom
discover.
He called loudly upon her
but no voice answered him.
Had she learned that she
leit alone here, and, through

no. Margaret was mota girl
mit suicide, no matter how
her fear had been.

think that he was the cause
this trouble.

Just as he was about g A
the search, and
to think clearly what bad be
done, he heard a low 1noan
ly & rod's distance from hin
hurrying at oncc in the di
from whence it had proceceded,
Margaret slowly rising
knees to her feet,
hands to her head in an

way.

«Margaret,”’

is all my
words ecan tell.
you ever forgive me

She  stood quietly
like a marble statue.
it- was that you
me here so long,”’

heside

al sound of her
arcalf.-

garet,”” he said, “and I
lyuu, I will keep nothing bac
Fﬂu..'

«Tell me here and now,

is Aurelia?”’
He moved uneasily, and b
fell under her steady gaze.

Then it came out—how he h

up, they {found themselves o
the farmhouse, where Aurelia

{felt himself an arrant
and that no words—nothing
excuse what he had done.

Gerald?’”” she asked. ““You
tell me the truth—you forgot
very existence—is it s07"
It was So, Margaret,”’
mitted, buskily.
She looked into
almost seemed to him that h
see her soul leave her body.
«] know,’’ she faltered,

to tell me next. 1 read it in
eyes. You have learned to
Aurelia, Gerald. Tell me all
it,"”” she said, huskily. ‘‘Be
that I may know the worst.”
| <Listen to me, Margaret,’
I said,
myself as I speak—that I

give you the world, were it
to free myself from the odi
your eyes,
me; you ask

it is my misfortune Lo love

Margaret did
ter any moan,
had -fallen
terrible calm on her face and

not cry out,
though the

Lin

git down and

from
and press her
upcertain

he

his face, and

as

permitted him to place her in
boat—*'1 know what you aré going

canuot keep it back from you.

pure, and every bar possesses re-
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he saw
her

In an instant he was Ly her side.
he cried, distressedly.
vwhat can 1 say Lo you?—censure me
in your own heart—you must—that
fault—I am sorrier than

Oh. Margaret, can

for this?"’

him,

«Tell me how
happencd to leave
she said,

% where is Aurelia?”’ and the unnatur-
voice startled

““ and

even

“Come with me tor L& Doat, Mar-
will tell

k from

Gerald,"’
she said, ‘“‘and T ask you again,where

18 eyes

ad ta-

ken Aurelia into the boat, to drift
a little way with ihe tide, and the
time flew by unheeded, until, gl ancing

pposite
had

romained, saud he had hurried back

quickly after her. He added that he
coward,

could

““While you were with Aurelia _Yyou
absolutely forgot me — is that

it,
must
my

ad-

it
¢ could

she
the

your
love
about
quick,

; he

«sa .d believe me that I hate

would
mine,
um, in

that must ever cling to
me for the truth, 1

Yes,
Aure-

or ut-
sword

and pierced her heart. The

the in-

tentness of her gaze frightened him.

the story once

He had read

of a

young girl who had lost her rea-

son because her lover grew

told her he loved her no longer.

Margaret going mad? If she
said something,
pitter words,

go terrible to epdure as this

cold, and

Was
had

reproached him with
it would mot have been

awiul

gilence, broken only- by the wash of

the Wwaves as the
the stream.

_ "’:!'ell me about it,"”" she
again;

boat glided down

said

“keep nothing from me. Does
Aurelia—my aister_—!nve—:.rnu?"

1 B

How distressed Gerald was now, 10 .
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face NUEh and his eyes hﬂar_ 5
am sure she.does.”” ~ 3

* He was . ashamed
yet so . seemed to U
on. ' '

+ “Let. me tell you, Margaret,”” - he
cried huskily, ‘‘all about it. From
the time I you o be my
wife, up to one short fortmight ago,

* hun

{ I had every intention to be true to

you; my heart was Lrue to you, SO
were my thoughts.
home f{rom New York .l had no
other plan in life, desire
than to come home and marry you
and settle down to quiet happiness.
It is hard for a man to confess a
weakness; I am ashamed to owWR
mine. You remember the day 1
came home, how we crossed the clo-
ver fields together. I had no
thought of treachery 1o you, but
the moment my e¢yes rested on Aure-
lin's face I fell madly in love with
her, and then, in that moment,
knew that I had never really loved
you. The fierce, maddening® love
that thrilled through my heart in &
single instant, as my eyes met Au-
relia's, differed from my calm affec-
tion for you, as a seething torrent
differs from =& mountain brook. Do
pot think I yielded without a strug-
gle; no man ever fought a  barder
fight with himself than 1 did to com~
quer love, but it was useless. The
more I saw her, the more 1 loved
her. 1 was powerless to resist it
Now you know all, Margaret,’® he
went on huskily. -rand if - you say¥
that I must kecp my promise and
marry you, 1 will do so, Dbut you
will know that though 1 stood at
the altar with you, my bheart would
be Aurelia’s. I leave my fate in

vour hands.”
- \Whnat 1§ 1L thai vou expect me 10

do—1to say, Gerald?’” she asked, her
face growing whiter and whiter still.

Oh, Margaret, why do you make
me say those cruel words?" he cried.
“Why doés not your OoWn jastinct
tell you?'’

You wish me to give you back
yvour frecdom, is that it, Gerald ?
Let me hear the yvour
lips.”"

~If you think best Margaret,”” he
murmured, burying his face in his
hands, for he could not endure the
calm of those ¢Yes, that
his very soul.
she flung herself
hottom of the

words {from

ccomed burning into
With a wild cry
face downward in the

My God! My God!"” he heard
her cry.
fle would fain have raised her and
shiclded the trembling figure in his
arms. He did not love her, bat he
would have kissed the tears from
her face. The sound of those ter-
rible sobs pierced his heart with
pain sharper than that of a two-
edged sword.
o not touch me,”” she cried, as
he bent over her, -do not touch me
or 1 shalt die!”’
The 1most ierrible moments of his
life were those he spent in listening
to the passionate weeping of the girl
who loved himn so well, and whose
heart he was breaking.
The terrible sobs died ., away at
last, and Gerald’'s own eye¢s were
dim with tears. He almost felt like
a murderer as he stood there, not
daring to touch her, but as the pas-
gionate sobs grew fainter, he 1aised
*.or and placed fier on the seuat be-
gide him, and this time she did
not resist.
«Margaret,”’
am so grieved!
would not feel it so
with the greatest eflort ol her life
che turned to him. ‘1 can listen
now again,” said.

he said gently, * 1
I had hoped Yyou
keenly.”'

Say it once more, that I may

gure it is not some horrible dream
from which 1 will awaken  pres-
ently— Ah, yes, I remember, you, the
lover whom I have loved so well,
whom was soon to call hus-
band—you are asking me to give you
up—because you have lear to love
another. Listen, Gerald Rowmaine,””
ghe cried, rising slowly to her feet
in the rocking boat. «Listen! Tuke
my answer through life with vop!”’

——

CHAPTER IX.

Romaine had

In an instant Gerald
grasned 1he

sprung jorward and
girl's hands.

“For the love of Heaven sit down,
Margaret!® he cried hoarsely. He
quite believed she intended to lcap
from the rocking boat into the dark,
swirling river. \

+You had better take time 10
think over the matter calmly, Mar-
garet,”” he gaid, “'and give me my
answer to-morrow.’

She turned her white, wistful face
toward him, and Gerald Romaine
was startled by it. Years could not
have aged it more in passing oOver
her than this.one hour of anguish
had done.

She held up her slender, white
hand with a quick gesture.

“As well now as alany other
time, Gerald,’”” she said, in a Yery
faint, quivering voice. “It is best
to have it over with now. I—-1
could not endure a repetition of this
—never again. You ask me to set
you {ree, Gerald—to break for You
the solemn pledge that binds you to
me—forgetting that a betrothal VoW
je as solemn and binding in
sight of God as a marriage vow."

] leave my fatein your hands,
Margaret. ' If you say that I must
keep my engagement and marry you,
I will do so. Oh, it grieves
to speak the truth, but it must be
told—we should never be happy, for
my heart would be Aurelia’s."”’

“« May Heaven, in its iercy, spare
me f{rom marrying a man whose
heart is another’s,” breathed Mar-
garet, adding, faintly: —give
you back your ald.
From this hour our
um-ll‘

But the ‘“‘forever’ which  would

him from would give
him Aurelia, and that thought shone
plainly enough in his eyes.

. Margaret,”” he cried,
fully, ‘‘how generous you

noble!’* and he bent his fair,
gsome head eagerly over the

grate-

to tell his §tory, |

When1 came .

1 ! he could not resist the

{ and hold him from it.
" now—iree to win Aurelia

-t 5
: ] ) tome 1o see Aurels ar Speak

how pleased you are; it only
adds to the cruclty. Show some
little regret— you might affect some
little sorrow, even though you do
not feel it."

‘‘Heaven knows that I am not
quite so heartless as not to feel sor-
row for what has occurred. Still,
affairs like this are betler to be ad-
justed before than after marriage.”

The boat touched the gshore. He
helped her out silently, and silently
enough they wended their way to-
gether tp the daisy-studded path
that led to the house. Never did a
man feel himsell to be jnore miter-
able, contemptible—base. He despis-
ed himself for the part he bhad play-
ed, yet he was SO completely under

th 11 of dark-eyed Aurelia
bt jove thit held

him in thrall.
he said,

"G ood-night, Margarct,”’

as ed the door— “‘good-
night, and Heaven bless you. Tell
me—that we are not to part in &B=
ger- -could we not—be friends still?""

I cannot promise that—1  must
take time to think it over,’' she ap-
awered. turning quickly away.

She did not go to ber OWR room
just then. She fo1t that it would be
beyond the power of her-endurance
to look upon the dark, sparkling face
of the girl who had won her Jover
from her, until the great battle with
herself was over and she felt calmer.

] do not seem Lo realize that Ger-
ald and I have pnrtﬁl-—lure?ﬂ'.” she
sobbed to herself, her tears falling
thick and fast. "It secins like some
horrible dream, from which I will
awaken presently, and that T shall
fly to Gerald’s arms and tell him of
it, and he will epoth me, and kiss
away Iy tears, How could Heaven
take him from me, when 1 love lim
so welll”

Suddenly the door just ahead of
her was flung wide opcn, and Aurclia
appeared.

+s0h, here you are at last, Margar-
et!”’ she exclaimed. ] thought ¥Ycu
would never come. Did Gerald tell
you how it happened; that we untied
i{he boat and drifted off?’”” And Lwo
white arms were flung tightly about
her neck, and a soft, dimpled, fushed
cheek was laid against hers. “‘Oh.
my! but wasn't 1 terrified when 1
discovered we had drifted so far,
Margy, and had left you away Lack
on the island. Oh, how awfully pale
you are, Margy; but you haven't an-
swered me.  Did nut Gerald twell you
all about it?”

wyeg,' snid Margaret, Very faintly.
“he told me.”

«I sat up and waited for you. 1
couldn’'t go to slcep until you
came,”” yawned Aurelia. 1 wanted
to talk to you about something.”

+«] think I know what it is—it 1s
about Gerald,” replied Margarct,
more faintly still.

“*Oh, bother Cerald,”” cried Lhe
beauty, petulantly. ] do wonder,
pow, if he has been telling you ol
all the nonsense he was talking to
me to-night? Oh, Margy, you ought
to have been in the boat to have
heard him—it was as good as a play
in a theatre; he was SO awlfully in
sarnest, poor fellow, that I had to
keep my handkerchief stuffed in my
mouth to keep frow laughing out-
ﬂght-'. -

“pAurelia,”” cried Margaret, in =a
voice ringing with bitter pain, ‘‘tell
me, do you love Gerald Romaine or
not?"’

Aurelia threw back her dark, curly
head with a gay laugh.

~Gracious! -how much in earnest
you and Gerald are in everything ¥ou
say and do. Do 1 love him? Why,
Margy, anybody would think You
wers horn yesterday to hear vou talk
like that. He's awfully pnice to flirt

. but goodness! he’s

a man for s girl

like me to fall in love with by any¥
means. 1f I ever do love a man
must be brilliant, polished,
cultured—a man I could be proud of
—a man whom all the world looked
up to, and the world of women want-
ed. and envied me for winning.”

Margaret dropped on her knees be-
gide Aurelia, and clasped her white
hands.

“If you don't love Gerald, be kind
to him in not leading him on, dear,””
she entreated, eagerly; ‘*¢the bitterest
pain that a human heart can know,
is the pain of loving one whose love
you can never, never win in return.
Oh, Aurelia, spare him from that
death in life. If he asks you for
vour love tell him the truth.”

T shall do nothing of the kind,"'
declared  Aurelia, puckering  her
brows into the prettiest of frowns.
1§ I did, he would go away al once
then I would have no one to flirt
with, no onec to pick up my hand-
kerchief, follow me about and adore
me, and life would be simply unen-
durable to me in this dull old farm-
house.”’

<Oh, Aurelia, do not lcad him on
to believe you love him if you do
not,”” persisted Margaret. “It is =
sin to win the heart of a good nnd
noble man just to throw it AwWay.
1t- is awful to think that a dainty,
delicate girl who would faint at the
sight of a wound—who would not in-
jure one hair on a man's head, would
deliberately break his heart and
blight his life to feed her own Van-
ity. Do you think man can never

fecl mor suffer?”’

Aurelia laughed, and the laughter
that came from those crimson lips,
though taunting, was as sweet as sil-
ver chiming bells.

““Your goody-goody no
overwhelm me, Margy,”

“anyone to hear you talk would im-
agine that men were angels. Pretly
angels they would make; they would
break the heart of every girl they
came across if they could. You
must have noticed that for every
heart-broken man, there are at least
twenty heart-broken women. Now
dnn‘t”pmch to me, Margy, that’s a

And the beauty buried her laughing

face in the pillow, pressed her pink ;

palms tightly over her ears, and was
blissfully unconscious of all Margar- ;
et was saying; and in this way she

dropped ofl' to sleep, leaving Margar-
et still talking. '
In another pert of the house Ger-
ald Ilomaine was tossing restlessly
on his pillow trying to sleep, but
glecp would not come to him; one
thought seemed to haunt his brain
He was f{ree
if he could.

]

pink flush in the

birth of a mew day.
with the dawn, but
it was late as wsual when Aurelia
made her appear , "He did mot
have an opportunity to exchange &
word alone with her all the morning,
and this fact nearly drove him dis-
tfacted. The dark, laughing cyes
that met him, invited him to linger
near her; but at his approach, Aure-
lia Invariably flitted away.

At length be found her alone in
the garden, and in an instant, like
:11:11 impetuous lovers, he Was at her

.

*0Oh, Aurelia, have you purposely
avoided me?"’ he cried. You must
have known that 1 was counting the
hours until I could talk to you.
Don’t try to break away {from mse,
Aurelia, and do listen to me. You
shall listen—You must."’

“Now, Gerald,” she cried, gayly.
“*what could be important eno
for you to wear a sober face about
—~like that?"’

He looked
“Surely,
have You,

at .ut-
sky heralded the
Gerald was up

at her reproachfully.
darling?’’ he whispered,

tenderly. “"You remember, dear, you .
answer to= |
or not, and
You |
adore you, precious. I
love you so well that I cannot live .

promised to give me my
day, whether you love me
whether you will be my wile.
know how I

without you."”
Jle was certainly blind that
could not see that it was notl

he
love

which shone out of the l¢ +ghing eyes

eaAgeriy.
the wine of life,
that

into which he gazed

To Aurelia it was
listening to the tale of love
every man that
had whispered in her ear. He

her toward him.

“Answer me, precious,’”” he whis- |

pered—""don’t you sce how ecager I
am waiting for it?”’

“Can’'t I wait a week or a month
more to think Tt over?” she pouted,
giving him a swift, shy glance from
those wondrous dark eyes.

“No-—a thousand times mol Sus-

would kill me,”” bhe declared.
My darling, tell me, will you be
my wife?"”

Down deep in her heart Aurelia
was thinking that this playing at

love would give a new zest to LB

life. Why not give him the pro-
mise he pleaded for so ecarnestly?—
words were easily spoken.

] suppose 1 must, if you
me so very much, Gerald,”™
answered, coyly.

““When, my darling he
straining ‘her rapturously to
heart.

**Oh, we weon't trouble our heads
about that just vet,” she said,
demurely.

want

g

eried,
his

-

e -

CIIAPTER X,
T'Fm""1 ]

Gerald looked down into the love-
ly, dimpled face with a fond smile.

‘“We must settic the all-important
question here and now, Aurelia,”” he
declared, with all a young Jover’'s
impatience; ‘“‘you have promisced to
be my wife; now you musi tell me
how long I will have to wait cre
1 can claim the treasure that I
have won — will it be «ays or
weeks?”'

It will be neither days nor weeks
—it will be months, Gerald,””  she
declared, shaking her curly head
decisively.

He caught her in his arms.

«sCruel Aurelia,” he cried, “you
surely cannol mean that;: why. one
month will seem a vear—iow could
I live through two or three of them,
and be near you? I would get along
best away Irom You until the time
of probation was over."”

He would go away—that did not
please Aurelia at alll a lover who 18
away from one is as good ns no
jover at all. True, there may be
lottors, but aflection transmitted by
pen and paper soon cools, unlecss
the love-letters are of at icast ten
closcly-written pages, and every line
teems with ardent adoration.

The desire to be loved is sirong
enough in all of us—in Aurclia Lan-
caster it amounted to a mania; it
is the key to all the foolish, wick-

doing through this history's short
course. If she could Lave had her
will, every luanp, wolnan end child
would have bowed down in adora-
tion before her—and in the sumnues
time most girls like to have a luver.
In the winter the fire is lover cuough
for any one. The frosiy splendor
of the stars provokes no vearaing
in any human soul towards any
other; we pecp atl them through

jey casements. then drop the cur-
taln, smivering, and leave Tnein alone

to their high, cold play in the sky.
But who can look at a July moon—
alone?

No: the summer days at the vld
farmhouse would be uneadurable
without some one to help her pass

the time away.
v Aurelia,”” he. pleaded, “*could you

—would you marry me in three
weeks' time?"’

“]f you had said {hree months’
time- I would have said “yes,’ " ghe
murmured, ‘‘either three or six
months.”’

*“Then it shall be three months,
my darling,” he cried, ** three
months from to-day. I shall live
through that time somehow and
then—oh, the joy, the delight of the
anticipation of claiming you! ¥You
are my own now, Aurelia,” he cried
rapturously. ‘‘Tell me that no one
else shall ever make love to Yyou,
or kiss you; you will never be an-
athar's?""

“0f ~course not,” replied Aurelia
with delicious assurance.

“*You will be true to me forever,
dear?”’

“Yes, I wjll be true forever,”" de-

t her ]itt.lc hl-lldl in h’-lr

them with burning

kisses; his heart was too full for
utterance. Of his love—passionate,
reckless, fervent— there wWas Do
doubt: with Aurelia it was simply
the love of gratifi the

her; she
in his eyes
as she willed it; she

iie could hardly wait for to-morsri® wl
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you have not forgotten —

had ever known her |
_ put |
his arm about her gently and drew ,

she

'THAT WE WILL SELL AT

edl, sensaless things vou will find her |
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: W. A.
Hickocy Nuts Chestnuts
Chocolates
Bocs Bous
Mapie Sugar

Peppermints

Lemots
Pil’:Fi F['it B
Figs
Cracberi les
(Cxoanuts
Almouds
Nigger Toes
Persns

CUranges

| Bananas
Grapes

Dates

Claster Rairing
Walguts
Filberts
Peanuts

(Creams
Special Mixed
Sugar Sticke
Caugh Drops

100 kinds of

Lozenges and
Cent Goods

i

Pickles, Catsup and Sauces
Finnan Haddie, Herring and Codfish

Tobacco and Cigars.
DISCOUNT OFF FOR CASH.

Oysters,

A LARGE
B Mzil Orders

e ——

Personally Attended to.

TIPS

3
SALE CONT!

ﬂ

Fur Coats. Rubber Lined Coa’'s.

Jute, Kersey and Wool Blankets

String, Shaft and Team Bells,
Mite—lined and unlined.

Harness kept in stock and made to order.
Trunks and Traveiling Bage.

To keep horses in good shape feed them Colonis
Stock Food—accept no other.

H._J.
JANUARY

OF WINTER CO0DS

PRICES TO CLEAR.

H. J. LITTLE

OLE AGENT. 083 KENT-ST.

q.,q_-u._.dn.-u-uh_-«_.uﬂ-ﬂ-‘-.-'h_-\_-'h_-"-\_"ﬁ‘-.r"u A =

Stoek Tg,kiné Sale

We intend to take stock February Ist, 1904,
anxious to have all odd lines cleared out by that date.
the following lines you will find special value at greal
reduced prices. : '

E: Wrapperettes, Heavy Frieze

er Trousers, Robe Lining, etc.;

Men’s Suitings, Men's and Boys' Ready-

_ . Ladies’ Dress Skirts and Under

skirts ; Men’s and Boys’ Long at less than half original

price ; Crockery, short ends in Carpet, Floor Oils, and other
articles too numerous to mention, Call and get prices.

W

ORDERS TAKEN FOR FURS

R e

TERMS--Cash or Trade.

' BROS.

N L

e
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