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AITD JATENT ‘TOrce, Surouyg aund Dot apa
flery as the sun’s stored rays, it need-
ed but a fash to make it patent when
damage was sure to follow for some-
body—probably Brandon.

Mary did not come home with us
from Westminster the morning after
the joustings, as we had expected, but
followed some four or five days later,

aws wey, T Daa Degun 10 make love T
Jane almost before I was off my knees
to Mary, and therefore I had not been
much hurt in Mary’s case. I had suf-
fered merely a touch of the general epl-
demle, not the lingering, chronic disease
that kills,

Then I knew that the best cure for
the sting which lles In a luckless love
is to love elsewhere, and Jane, as she
stood there, so petite, so blushing and
so falr, struck me as quite the most
pleasing antidote I could possibly find,
80 I began at once to administer to my-
gelf the delightful counter irritant. It
was a bappy thought for me, one of
those which come to a man now and
then and for which he thanks his wits
in every hour of his after life,

. But the winning of Jane was not so
| €asy a matter as my vanity bad
prompted me to think. I started with
a bhandicap, since Jane bad heard my
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“May I ask your ladyship further t0 | awe musasapes cvmpniTuy Wil Jou,

say for me that if I bave been gulity of
any discourtesy 1 greatly regret Iit. My
failure to recoguize the Princess Mary
grew out of my misfortune In never

: bhaving been allowed to bask in the

With this her eyes, bright as over-

grown dewdrops, twinkled with a mis- '

chievous little smile, as if to say, “Ab,
another large handsome fellow to make
a fool of himself.” |
Brandon acqulesced in the wish she
had made, and after the interchange

of a few wards Jane sald her mistress

was walting at the other side of the
grounds and that she must go. She
then ran off with a laugh and a cour-
tesy and was soon lost to sight behind
the shrubbery at the turning of the
walk.

In a short time we came to a summer
house near the marble boat landing,
where we found the queen and some

I
i declaration to Mary, and I had to undo
all that before I could do anything

else. Try the same thing yourself with
a spirited girl, naturally laughter lov-

and Brandon had fairly settled himself
at court before her arrival. As neither
his duties nor mine were onerous, we
bad a great deal of time on our hands,
swhich we employed walking and riding
or sitting in our common room reading
and talking. Of course, as with most
young men, that very attractive branch
of natural history, woman, was a favor-
ite topic, and we accordingly discussed
it a great deal—that is, to tell the exact
troth, I did.. AMlhough Brandon bad
seen many an adventure during his life
on the continent which would not do
to write down here, he was as little of
a boaster as any man I ever met, and,
while I am in the truth telling business,
I was as great a braggart of my inches
as ever drew the longbow—in that line,
1 mean. Gods, I flush up hot even now
svhen I think of it! So I talked a great
deal and found myself infinitely pleased
with Brandon's conversational powers,
which were rare, being no less than the
capacity for saying nothing and listen-
ing politely to an infinite deal of the

- 't believe one word she says Sir

Edwin®
ing and coy, If you think It a simple,
ecasy undertaking. I began to fear 1
should need another antidote long be-
fore I heard her sweet soul-satiefying
“ser” I do not belleve, bowever, I

could have found in the whole world

of her ladies awaiting the rest of their
party for a trip down the river which
had been planned the day before. Bran-
don was known to the queen and sever-
al of the ladles, although he had not
been formally presented a2t an audl-
ence. Many of the king’s friends en-
joyed a considerable intimacy with the
whole court without ever receiving the
public stamp of recognition soclally
which goes with a formal presentation.

The queen, seeing us, sent me off to
bring the king. After I had gone she
asked If any one had seen the Princess
Mary, and Brandon told her Lady Jane
had said she was at the other side of

asked Brandon to find the princess and
to say that she was wanted.

1 bevy of girls sitting on some benches
1nder a spreading oak, weaving spring
fowers. He bad pever seen the prin-
sesg, so could not positively know Ler.
As a matter of fact be did Enow Ler a%
soon as his eyes rested cn ber, for she
swould not be mistaken among a thou-
gand. There was no one like Lier or any-
thing near it. Bome stubborn gpirit of
opposition, bowever, prompted him to
pretend Ignorance. All that he bad
heard of her wonderful power over
men and the servile mabper In which
they fell before bher had eroused In
him a spirit of antagonizm and had be
gotten a kind of distarte beforehand.

An antidote to my love for Jane.

In the course of my talk with Rran- l
don I bad, aa 1 have said, told him the
gtory of Mary, with some alight varia-
tions and coloring, on, rather, dlcolon
ing, to make it appear a little lesa to
my dizeredit than the barefaced truth
would bave been. I told him alse about
Jane, and, I grieve and blush to say,
expreased a confidence In that direc- |
tien 1 little felt, .

It had been perhaps a year since my
adventure with Mary, and 1 had taken
all that time trylng to convince Jane
that I did not mean a werd 1 had saild
to her mistress and that 1 was very

e war wrobg o thin because Mary
wae hot a coquette o any reure of the

tract men exeept to Le mo bLeautiful,
eweel apd winning that they could pot

let her alone, for all of whivh surely |

the prince of faunit inders Limmelf conld
In o way blame her,

8he could pot help that God Lad seen
fit to make her the fairest belng on
earth, and the respousibility would
have ta lie where it belonged—witl
God. Mary would have noue of it

Her attractiveness was nel a matter !

of volition or ilutentlon on Ler part.

Brandon started off and soon found |

| word and did absolutely uothing to at |

light of her countenance. I cannot be-
lieve the fault lies at my door, and 1
hope for her own sake that her high-
ness ou second thought will realize how
ungentle and unkind some one else has
been.” And with a sweeping courtesy
be walked quickly down the path.

“The Insolent wretch!"” cried one.

“He ought to hold papers on the pll-
lory,"” sald another.

“Nothing of the sort,” broke in sensi-
ble, fearless little Jane. “I think the
Lady Mary was wreng. He could not
have known her by inspiration.”

“Jane is right,” exclalmed Mary,
whose temper, if short, was also short
lived and whose kindly beart always
set her right if she but gave it a little
time. Her faults were rather those of
education than of nature. “Jane s
right. It was what I deserved. I did
pot think when I spoke and did not
really mean it as it sounded. He acted
like a man and looked like one, too,
when be defended himself. I warrant
the pope at Rome could not run over
him with impunity. For once I have
found a real live man, full of manli-

" nesg. I saw him In the lsts at Windsor

the grounds. Thereupon ber majesty

a weak ago, but the king said kis name
was & secret, and [ could not learn it.
He seemed to know you, Jane. Who is
he? Now tell us all you know. The
gueen can walt.”

And her majesty walited on a girl's
curiesity. .

I had told Jane all I Enew about
Brandon, so she was prepared with
full information and gave it. Bhe told
the princess who bhe was, of his ter-
rible duel with Judson, his bravery
and adventures in the wars, his gener-
ous gift to hie brother and sisters, and,
lastly, “Bir Edwin says he ls the best
read man in the court and the bravest,
truest beart in Christendom.”™

After Jane's account of Brandon
they all started by a roundabout way
for the marble landing. In a few meo-
ments whom did they see coming to-
ward them down the path but Bran-
don, whe had delivered bia message
and continued Lin walk., When he
saw whom he was about to meet, he
guickly turned In another direction,
The Lady Mary had seen him, hows
ever, and told Jane to rvm forward and
bring him te her, 8he sooun overtook
himm and sald:

“Master Tirandem, the princess
wishea to see you," then maliclously:
“You will suffer this time, 1 asaure

_I you she ia not used to such treatment,
It was glarious, though, to see you re

l

sent euch an affyent. Men usually
smirk and smile foolishly and thank
ber when she smites them.™
Brandor was disinelined to return.
“l1 am not In her highness' com-

|

q

that Endymion would have covered his
face had be but seen yours, and so on "

“I don't know, but I think I shouid
like It from some persons,” he replied,
looking ever so innocent.

This savored of familiarity after so
brief an acqualntance and caused the
princess te glance up in slight surprise,
but only for the instant, for his inno-

cent look disarmed her.
“[ have a mind to see,” she returned,

laughing and throwing ber head back ]

as she looked up at him out of the cor-

ner of her lustrous eyes. “But [ will
pay you a better compliment. I posl-

tively thank you for the rebuke. I do

many things like that, for which I am F

Arways sorry. On, you don't KDow oW

difficult it is to be a good princess!

i

—

And she shook ber head with a gather- |

ing of little trouble wrinkles In her

¥

forehead, as much as to say, “There is

no getting away from it, thoug " Then

gbhe breathed a soft little sigh of tribu-

iation as they walked on.

“I know it must be a task to be good

when everybody flatters even obhe’s
shortcomings,” sald Brandon and then
continued in a way that, I am free to
confess, was something priggish: “It is
almost impossible for us to sée our
own faults even when others are kind
enough to point them out, for they are
right uvgly things and uupleasant to
look vpon. But, lacking those outside

monitors, one must al} the more cultd-

vate the habit of constant inlgoking
ard self examination. If we are only
brave enough to confront our Taults
and look them In the face, ugly as they
are, we shall be sure to overcome the
worst of them. A striving toward good
will achleve at least a part of It."

“Ob!" returned the princess. “But

what is good and what is wrong? So |

often we cannot tell them apart until
we look back at what we have done,
and then it is all too late. I truly wish
to be good more than [ deslre anything
else in the world. 1 am so ignerant and
belpless and have such strong Inclina-
tiona to do wrong that sometimes I
seem to be almost all wrong. The
prieats say so much, but tell us so little,
They talk about Bt. Peter and Bt I'aul

and a host of other salnts and boly fa- |

thers and what nots, but fall to tell us
what we need every moment of our
lives: that Is, how to know the right
when we see It, and bow to do It; and
bhow to know the wrong abd hew to
avold It. They ask us to belleve so
much and losist that falth is the sum
of virtue and the lack of It the sum of
aln, that to falth all things are ndded,
but we might belleve every nyllable of

thelr whole disturblug creed and then |
spall It all through blled ignorance of |

what Is right and what Is wrong."

“As to knowlng right and wrong™
replied Brandon, “l think I can glve
you a rule which, although it may pot

cover the whole ground, is excellent |
for everyday use. It is this, Whatever |
makes others unbappy is wrong, what- |

[ |
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8he was too young for deliberate snare mand,” he answered, “and do not care
to go back for a reprimand when I am

, in no way to blame." -

“Oh, but you must come. Perhaps
, she will not scold this time.” And she
; PUt her band upon his arm and laugh-
: iigly drew him along. Brandon of

ever makes the world bappler is good. |
As to how we are always to do this I
cannot tell you. One bas to learu that
by trying. We can but try, and if we |
fall altogether there is still virtye in |
etery fuille effort toward the right.” |

Mary bent her bead as she walked
along In thought.

“What you have said is the only ap-
proach to a rule for knowing and doing
the right I bave ever heard. Now |
what do you think of me as a flatterer?
But it will do no good. The bad is in

earnest In everything 1 said to her. ,
But Jane's ears would bave heard just Setting, though It often beglus very

as much had they been the pair of early in life, and made no effort to at
beautiful little shells they so much re- tract men. Man's love was too cheap |
sembled. This troubled me a great & thing for her to strive for, and I am
deal, and the best I could hope was  sure in her heart she would infinitely
that she held me on probation. have preferred to live without it—that
On the evening of the day Mary came , !5, until the right one should come, , course had td sybwit when led by so

home to Greenwich, Brandon asked; The right one i dlways oil his way Ii-'eﬂ' a captor—apybody would, Bo
“Who and what on earth is this won- ~ and, first or Jagt, Is to comg to | fresh and fair and lovable was Jane
derful Mary. 1 bhear so much nh*-;; . grery ﬁ-hmﬁﬁ; ﬂtﬂ’;g, alag, too ' that I am sure anything masculine

They £d§ dhe 18 &Gmldg Tome Tm, must have given way.
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' or eatly, she crowns him, even though

Tl .2

and the court seems to have gone mad Coming up to the princess and ber
about . it. I hear nothing but ‘Mary
{s coming! Mary is coming! Maryl
Mary? from morning until night. They ]
say Buckingbam is beside bimself fot §
love of her. He has a wife at home, # '
I am right, and is old ecnough to be ber
father. Is be not?” I assentedy anll
Brandon confinued: “A man who wili
make such a fool of himself abeut a
woman is woefully weak. The men of

the court must be poor creatures.”
He bhad mueh to learnm about the

power of womanhood. There is noth- :
ing on earth—but you know as much
about if as I do. |
“YWait until you see hér,” 1 answered,
“and you will bé one of them also. I
flatter you by giving you one hour with
her to be beels over head in love. With

i wgf}f n it takeg one-sixtieth !
«:p"-l.P U uliiﬁ.ag‘miéelpuramm- |

pliment fo your strength of mind.” |
“Nonsense!” broke in Brandon. “Do

you think I left all my wits down in

Buffolk? Why, man, she is the sister :
of the king and is sought by kings and
emperors. I might as well fall in love
with a twinkling star. Then, besides,

be be a long eared ass. Blessed crown,
and thrice blessed blindpegs—else there

|
' late—and when he comes, be it late ;
I
|
:

| were fewer coropations,

So Brandon stirred this antagonlsm
‘and determined not to see her manifold

' perfections, which he felt sure were

exaggerated, but to treat her as he

would the queen, who was black and L

leathery enough to frighten a #atyr,

with all respect due to her rank, but
with bis own opinion of ber meverthe-
less eafely stored away in the back of
hig head. . - w.palFne .
. Coming ' up to the group, Brandon
took off his hat and, with a graceful
little bow that let the curls fall around
his face, asked, “Have I the honor to
find the Prihcess Mary among ‘these

Indjes?” cogr s Ragl gl ~ -
ry, who 1 kiow you will at once

‘say  was thoroughly spoiled, without
turning ber face toward him replied:

“Is the Princess Mary a person of so
little consequence about the court that
she is pot known to a mighty captain
of the guard "

He wore his guardsman’s -doublet,
and she knew his rank by his uniform.

: She had not noticed his face.

Quick as a flash came the answer:
“] cannot say of what consequence the
Princess Mary is about the court. It
fs not my place to determine such mat-
ters. I am sure, however, she is not
here, for I doubt not she would have
given a gentler answer to a message
from the queen. I shall continue my
gearch.” With this he turned to leave,
and the ladies, including Jane, who
was there and saw It all and told me
of it, awaited the bolt they knew would
come, for they saw the ligbhtning gath-
ering In Mary's eyes.

. Mary sprang to bher feet with an an-
gry flush in her face, exclaiming: “In-

i
solent fellow, I am the Princess Aary.

If you have a message, deliver it and
be gone.” You may be sure this sort
of treatment was such as the cool head-
ed, daring Brandon would repay with
usury: so, turning upon his heel! and
almost presenting his back to Mary, he
spoke to Lady Jane:

“Will your ladyship say to her high-
ness that her majesty the queen awaits
her coming at the marble landing?

“No need to repeat the message,
Jane,” cried Mary. “I have ears and
can hear for myself.” Then, turning to
Brandon, “I1f your insolence will permit
you to receive a message from so insig-
nificant a person as the king's sister, I

ktown the Princess Mary from a time

ber. I fear I tried to convey the lm-

upoh my passion and = the
have thrust a poodle from ber lap. The
to a degree of intimacy much greater
aleng the thorny path to knowledge, A
ricsity perhaps,
ber heart was filled with this mild
thing, and I saw her friendliness in a
did not see that it was by reason of my
began to gather hope—which goes with
of idiocy 1._:2“ ared myself. I well
within charming load:
made a greater fool of myself than I
knows!
every way she was until I opened the
the eoming laugh. Then came a look

“Leave me one friend, I pray you,
Do not make of yourself one of those
cannot know in what contempt a wom-
woman’s love; he must command it. Do
It would be no different were we both
wish, but I can be your friend and will | my ‘heart is not on my sleeve. You
me.” one of those mobles of England. Don’t
woman, 80 full of faults and beauties, We both laughed at this sort of talk,
that my love, or what I supposed was | most of England was a noble still, God
upon my first avowal, somewhat as dis- | court rejoiced, and I was anxious for
the restful flame of a friend’s love, | be no trouble in bringing this meeting
life worth having compared with it for [ ry and was the avowed and, as I
eontinued the princess, “there is Lady | dearest friend, Lady Jane Bolingbroke.
eould learn to”"— But here the lady in | both knighted and noble, but he was
listening to it all, and put her hand over | blood of the land. The meeting came
Edwin,” eried Lady Jane. “If you do, | ond morning after Mary's arrival at
promise in case 1 dia not belleve the | Jane, and 1 took the opportunity to
Bad said about her and vowed that I | . io e rae June

Lei you to say to the queen that I shall
I with bher presently.”

pame thing, in anether form, from me.
I remember that I told him I had
when she waa twelve years old, and
how I bad made a fool of mywelf about
pression that It was her exalted rank
only which made her look uafavorably
fact that she bad laughed at me good
butmoredly and put me off as ehe woyld
trath ia she bad always been kind and
courteona to me and bad admitted me
than I deserved, Thia partly at least,
grew out of the fact that I helped her
read abhe traveled at an eager gallop,
for ahe dearly loved to learn—Ifrom ¢
I am sure she held me in her light,
gentle heart as a dear friend; but, while
warmth for me, mine began to burn
with the fame that @iscolors every-
véry distorting light. She was much
kinder to me than to most men, but 1
absolute harmlessness, and, I suppose,
because I was a vain fool I gradually
gyery valn man’s love—and, what Is
mdare, actually climbed to the very apex
knew tha a Aletanre hetween us;
T E— E »
e who came !
within the e
stone, 1 lost my head and, in short,
paturally was, which is saying a good
deal for that time in my life,. God
1 knew vaguely, but did not fairly re-
alize, how utterly beyond my reach in
floodgates of my passion, as I thought
it, and saw her smile and try to check
of offended dignity, followed by a
quick, softening glance.
Edwin. I value you too highly to lose,
and esteem you too much fo torment.
fools who feel, or pretend to feel, I c;ta.re
not which, such preference for'me. Xou
an holds & may who follows ber thoush
gshe despises him. O man can beg a
not join their ranks, but let us be good
friends. I wiil tell you the plain truth.
pf the same degree. Even then I could
not feel toward you as you think you
promise to be that always if you will | must think me a fool—a poor, enervat-
promise never again to speak of this to | ed, simpering fool like—like—well, like
I promised solemnly and bave always | put me down with them: Cufknden. it
kept my word, as this true, gracious | you would remain my friend.”
virtues and failings, has ever since that | which was a little in advance of the
day and moment kept hers. It seemed | time for a noble, though an fdiot to the
love, left my heart at once, frozen in | created and to be adored.
the cold glint of her eves as she smiled Now, when Mary returned the whole
ease may leave the sickened body upom | Brandon to meet her and that they
a great shock. And in its place came | should become friends. There would
which so softly warms without burning. | about, since, as you know, 1 was upon
But the burning! There is nothing in | terms of Intimate friendship with Ma-
all its pains and agonies. Is there? thought, at least hoped, all but accept-
“Now, if you must love somebody,” | ed lover of ber first lady in walting and
Jane Bolingbroke, who is beautiful and | Brandon, it is true, was not noble, not
good and admires you and, I think, | even an English knight, while I was
guestion ran out from behind the dra- | of as old a family as England boasted
peries, where, I believe, she had been | and mnear of kin to some of the best
ber mistress’ mouth to silence her. about sooner than I expected and was
“Don’t believe one word she says, Sir | very near a failure. It was on the sec-
I pever will like you.” The emphasie | Greenwich. Brandon and I were walk-
en the “will” held out such involuntary | ing in the palace park when we met
princess that I at once protested total | make these, my two best loved friends,
want of faith in a single syllable she | 75 ' ='e0 do, Master Brandon?
said Lady Jane, holding out her plump
knew it could not be true; that I dared so white and soft and dear
- pet hooe for sueh haopiness. e -

He did not turn his face toward Ma-
rv, but bowed again to Jane.

ladles, who were waliting, Jane sald,
“Lady Mary, let me present Master
Brandon, who, if be has offended in
any way, humbly sues for pardon.”
That was the one thing Branden had
no notion on earth of doing, but he let
it go as Jane had put it, and this was
his reward:

“It I1s not Master Branden who
should sue for pardon,” responded the

" princess. “It 18 ] who was wrong. I

blush for what I did and said. Forgive

| me, sir, and let us start anew.” At this

' she stepped up to Brandon and offered

; bhim her hand, which he, dropping to
his knee, kissed most gallantly. ;

“Your highness, you can well afford

| to offend when you have so sweet and

l

. gracious a talent for making amends.
! A wrong acknowledged,’ as some one

“Your highness, you can well afford to
offend.”

has sald, ‘becomes an obligation.'” He
looked straight into the girl's eyes as
he said this, and his gaze was altogeth-
er too strong for hber, so the lashes fell.
She flushed and said, with a smile that
brought the dimples:

“I thank you. That is a real compli-
ment.” Then laughingiy: “Much better
than extravagant comments on ohe’s

skin and eyes and halr. We are golug
to the queen at the marble landing.

Will you walk with us, sir?’ And they
strolled away together, while the other
girls followed In a whispering, laugh-
ing group.

Was there ever so glorious a calm
after such a storm?

“Then those mythological compli-
ments,” continned Mary. “Don’t you
dislike them ¥

“I can’t say that I have ever recelved
many, none that I recall,” replied Bran-

don, with a perfectly straight face, but
with a smile trying its best to break

out.

“Oh, you bave not? Well, bow would
you lixe to,bave somebody always tell-
Ing you that Apollo was bumpbacked

" shaking her head and looking up at |

|

i

me too strong. It always does itself be-
fore I can apply any rule or even.real-
ize what Is coming.” And againm she
shook ber head, with a bewliching lit-
{le look of trouble.

“Pardon me, jour highness, but tbere
{s no bad in you. It has been put on
you by others and is all on the outside.
There is none of it in your beart at all.
That evil which you think comes out
of you simply falls from you. Your
beart is all right or I have greatly mis-
judged you." lie was treating ber al-
most as if she were a child.

“I fear, Master Bratldon, you are the
—nost adrolt flatterer of all,” said Mary,

Lim with a side glance. “People bave
deluged me with all kinds of flattery—
[ have different sorts listed and labeled
—but no one has ever gone to the ex-
travagant length of calling me good.
Perbaps they think I do not care for
that, but I like it best. I don't like *he
sthers at all. If I am beautiful or not,
“t is as God made we, and 1 bave noth-
Ing to do with it and desire no credit,
but if I could only be good it might be
my own dolng perbaps, and I eught to
have praise. I wonder if there Is really
and truly any good in me and if you
have read me aright.” Then, looking
up at him with a touch of consterna-
tion, “Or are you laughing at me ¥’

Brandon wisely let the last sugges-
‘lon pass unnoticed.

“I am sure that I am right. Youn
have glorious capacities for good, but,
alas, corresponding possibilities for
evil. It will eventually all depend upon
the man you marry. He can make out
of you a perfect woman or the reverse.”
Again there was the surprised expres-
sion In Mary's face, but Brandon's seri-
ous look disarmed her.

“I fear you are right, as to the reverse
at any rate, and the worst of it is 1
sball never be able to choose a man to
belp me, but shall sooner or later be
compelled to marry the creature who
will pay the greatest price.”

“God forbld!™ said Brandon rever
ently.

They were growing rather serious, so
Mary turned the conversation again
into the Janghing mood and said, with
a half sigh: “Ob, I hope you are right
about the possibilities for good, but
you do not know. Wait until you bhave
seen more of me.”

“I certainly bope I shall not have
long to walt.”

The surprised eyes "agaln need
quickly up 1o the serious ﬁ:w. Eu.: he

answer cawme: “That you sball not. But
bere is the queen, and I suppose we
must have the benediction.” Brandon
enderstood ber hint, that the preaching
was over, and, taking it for his dismiss-
al, playfully lifted his hands In imita-
tion of the old bishop of Canterbury
and murmured the first line of the Lat-
In benediction. Then they both laughed
and courtesied, and Brandon walked

away. .
| _.. . '(To be Continued)

apd Canmome
that J
t:-ari.u!ﬂ ol 1
exactiy ter
wase o 159
plly sugger
esdence hol
From Trese
It lookes as
spon which
month wili
s oor Y:.iwg

v
-

..|'* ’

c LA

B

|
|

|

PASCOE BROS,

GENERAL MERCHANTS, OAKWO0OD.

K

The experi
the United
Agriculture,
W which tef
wele made, &
B treated &
e New Yo
P forther =

ALWAYS KEPT WELL ASSORTED.
CROCKERY. Special attentien has been given to this depart

ment, and now you will ind & well assorted stock of Dinger Sets, Te §
SBets, Chamlter Bews, Glass Sets, Fancy Plates, Fancy Cops st *
Saucers, Berry Betr, ec.
BOOTS AND SHOES. We bave an unasually large stodk ¢
Boots and Shoes at close prices.
Men’s Heavy Working Boots ranging im jrices from $L.¥
to $2.50 per pair.
Men’s Fice Boots from £125 to £4.00.
Ladies’ Fine Boots, in lace or button, from £1.00 §2,0U.

Fall goods wre coming in freely, and now you will fnd 0%
store well assoried in all lines,

HIGHEST MARKET PRISE PAID for BUTTER and EGES
TERMS—Cash or Trade.
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PA SCOE BROS

Ewrly Closing—Monday, Wednesday and Fridayev'g at * o'clock.
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IT PAYS TO BUY »

‘HARDWARE
and STOVES

AT CINNAMON'S.
......Call and get our prices...

D. CINNAMON
i KENT STREELET, = -

IT PAYS TO BUY AT CINNAMON
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