ol

R T
i

L . "-& '.__';"':' py

E L 4 g e k i . L J i i 1
] "‘1_.: o T as |-I - = > i _ " .- N Fi [ 8 : i | 1 f - - " e g . il - . .
- f : s " I.I. l‘ _1"_":_; s 'IF_%; #‘Aﬁ‘ .l_. .- ! . i1 A N 4 n "y . F : " . 5 . k . 4 . . o = _' . iy I-;;..‘q:‘lﬂ‘hﬂ ‘lsl" iy -l."+‘.:‘-' .
1!fi.--J-l.-b.1- Pi. .I,I:r ..ﬂ, | Sl . . 4 . "= : " i y 1 3. o s " L 2 s, i g bl i g
h : ..?“._r._ ﬂ ‘: [ u & 2 a..'_-_\_l‘..-_'.._ iz II f o "'lrl..'l'..*-'ﬁu,""l.

- I'EIIE - ¥ il A”ﬂ‘n_

| o« Py .- .
ke wor

‘ AT PR R i

in-
o TR

mensurod & somle of
— 14 |li.=ﬂ Lo Lhae tln‘E

Beoma hothoum Lisod, not brier rose.

One pight when 1 sllently watehed Ler,
With atudied grace, pull off her gloves,

Cacpe n well known step in the war,
*Pwas that of the mas whom she lovel

Gone, gpooo, wers her Tl ricvminl
Two Uitls hands tight st hor boatt

Told jizorc of Lier awoet, Loviing RRLTRED
Than a!l the tried postures of ek

The ory of & heart full of mledness,
The bineh of & awent hirlar ross,
Bha Asds in the Brm wrine aboot hor
The truest, best “Strength Throogh Ree

P — Hrooklyn Life.
Mot Quick FEunagh.

A gpentlemanly ra!lrond clerk favored &
sadlor with wu oirder for a 80 suit and sue-
eeaded in indnelng tho oltisen to allow him
to tako It home merély on a promise to pay
in o week's Hime

The week passod, so did tho next and the
next. Then thes clothler called, went back
apnlp and agnin. At the end of throe
mooths be fased the sltusting.

“If yomi oan't pay ma, give me a check on
the hank.""

He got the paper and stealghtway pro-
pecded to the hnuﬁf where he ],;rcl.'ﬂ-l.tﬂl.ﬂd tium
gheck.

s A e gh funds,” was the answer

Contrary to banking rulea, he wias told

| A [ s, rhien |
Lhil i—'r-l 2] L] -bl " |1| LT ]

that tho oleri 1
inquired how much was avallable. Bo bhe
gt & deposit bLlask and entered up @ in
thiy nomne il Ltl L].l:lltr.ll‘ ﬂlld Lll-l!k'ﬂd ”—l'
Amount,

He went out for Iunch and to give the
beuk people time 40 euter up the pow de-
posit, Then he agaln tendered the checkt,
The same anawer was glven an belore.

dﬁ there was 829 here when [ presented

check hall an hour ago, and minos then
1 hes been pald fo to that man's arodit."

My that's right enough,'” repiled the
man Lolilud the wickot, "but the gentlemarn
was bhare p fow miputes ago and drew |:ru,1.
the whole amount.”—Toronto Saturday
Night

Mo ladle,
Not many years agof Befors the “boom™
atruck mouthern l."l.ii"l.‘-‘lh‘l-. :'I.TI'. L= an
ald Mew Yorker, had & large ranch nDear

Liw Anugeles. He was fond of good comse

pany and a good dinner, sod frequently - |

tertalned house parties at the comfortable, |

old fasbioned Mexican haclenda. Among |

others who made a stay with otie of the Now |

York parties waa Mias M-, Although
awomman af "uncertalin Age " she ﬂi‘!.iiuﬂl
much charm of manner, nii-fj her gulak wit |
WiLN rl'n:-u'«l'rq—ll 1.-}' OVEry ouo wha hoad chmé
in eonlact '\."i;ll'. |T

Mr L—was a Joliy bachelor of Hﬂlﬂ-ﬂ
4 BT ners, who had sean much of trh'
world cod bad o magnetio pereonality, Hi
was & man of anormous praportioos, Hiﬂ'ﬂ‘ |
of them po Jdoubt coconragsl 0 Macly
growth throngh hie fondness of good thinge |
o etk s H:u.l-.'i wiliiaE LD rﬂ:u'u.-rt L] halar,

The party waa at dinner at the ranch ong
day. ho host, the bechelor, sad ot one end
of the table, and Miss M was op hisloft, |
Ha bad been chatting with ber Sor somd
time when she koked for & epogn. MY,
L— arosc nt thls, npd bowing i his mos
aunavo and polite way wald:

“My dear Miss M-—,
mel'’

iy J——" rotorted the Ilady, “{ did
mot sak for a ladle,"—New Xork "Uribuns.

won't you taks

Edively Times Abhond.

“Will yon apologise for blowing smoka |
in that lady'n face?"

" A pologize nawthin.™

“Very well, I Intend to thrash you, and
bhefore I 4o [ think % only falr to tall you
that [ am Tranjsn, the hearywelght r-u..}l:,q
of Harvard.™

“That's all right, yonog feller. 1'm Lire
Gilllgan, the middlewsight champlon of
Aobokean. " — Harper's Magasina,

Im a Windsterm.

Ehe—This laan awiul wind. Am [ bedly
dishereled !

He—Disharaisd (& not the wonl for it
Yon look positirsiy disreputablas

Hhe (indignanc 7=—We part at the end ol
the birkdge. |

He—Plense dro't. 1 shall get us] 1

1

{m:.r appearanca by tbe HYme we got acrom l

Cost arw ke vlos, yon Bunow,
fie—Lika vice! What do yon nvean? ‘
Pe-—-"Why, "Becn teo oft, {amiliar with |
your facs, wo ilrst ::nl’lpl.‘t'. then pity. thea |
an brage, "
Ehe—{*h, do you?
paniiemmde,

A Conpelentions Denler,
“John," sabd an up tdwn marchant to his
clerk, '"whatare the latest reports from the |

arop s entirely killed :{ the

IMow delighiful t—Hose |

EEE
H

utilizing
{reedom we will be better able to culti-
vate our lands than by up thelr
estates, and them ad
littls woney fn as an ldia
discontented class to revive old political
and foment new issues, or per-
haps sot ap a dangerous position to us.™
"¥Y¥ou don't mean o say that thosa
infernal niggers wonld give the pref-
erence to thelr old oppressors?™
“Dollar for dollar in wages—yesl
And why shouldn't they? Thelr old
masters understand thom betier and
treat them genernlly better, They
know our Interest in them is gnly an

abstract sentiment, not & real Uidog, |

We show It at every turn. Byt we are

nearing Redlands, and Maj. Reed will, |

I have no doubt, corroborate my lm-

pressions. He insists apon our staying |

at his house, although the poor old fel-
low, | imagine; can 11l afford to enter
tain company. HBut he will be offanded
if wo refuse”

“He is o friend of yours, then?” ssked |

Drummond.

|.|.I
Btony creek,” said Courtland, grimly.
“He never tires of talking of 1t %o ma,

& | smpooas I am.”™
A few momenta later the traln glided

bealde thoe Redlmnds platform.
two travelers descended a hand waas
iald ‘on Courtland's shoulder, and =

stout figure in tho blackest and shinlest !
of nipaca jacketa and the whitest and |
welcomed |

broadest of Panama hata
him. " Gind to see po', con'nel 1 reck-
oned I'd waltz over and bring along the

boy,” pointing to a grizzled negro serv- |

ant of sixty who was bowing before
them, “to tote yo'r things over instead
of using n hack. I haven't run much
on horse fAesh since the weh—hal hal
what [ didn't uvse for remounts [ reckon
yo'r commissary gobbled up with the
other live stock, e¢h?™ He Ilsughed
heartily aa if the recollections were
purely humorous, and again clapped
Courtland on the back.

“Let me introduce my
Drummond, Maj. Eeed,"
land, amiling.

“Yo' wore in the wah, sir?"

" Nog—]—" returned Drummond hesl-
tating, hs kuew not why, and angry at
his own embarrasament.

“Me, Drummond, the vies president
of the company,” interposed Courtland,
cheerfully, “was engaged in furnishing
to us the slnews of war."

Maj Roed bowed a litile more for
mally, “Most of us heah, alr, were in
the wah aoma time or other, and if you
gentlemen will honah e by joiniog in
@ social glass st the hotel mcross tho
way, I'll introfluce you to Capt. Pren-
”‘:T:H'“""" who left » leg at Falr Oalks.”

frisnd, Mr.

Drummond would have declined, but &
| signifieant pressure at his arm from |
Courtland changed his determination. |
He followed them to the hotel and into |

the presence of thh one-legged warrlor,

(who turned out to be the landlord and |
barkeeper), to whom Courtland was |

hilarlously introduced by Maj. Reed as

| “the man, sir, who had pounded my
divigion for three hours at Btony Creek|" |

Maj. Reed's house was but a few min-
utes walk down the dusty lane,and was

presentlybheralded by the baying of three |

or four fox hounds, and foreshadowed
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THX USUAL SBOUTHERY MANSION.

by & dllapidated eondition of pleket
fence and stuccoed gate froot. Beyond
it siretched the wooden dorle eolumna
of the usual souihern mansion, dimly
neen through the brosd leaves of the
horse chestnut trees that shadsd It
There was tho ususl lastless, black shad-
ows haunting the verands and outer
officea—former alavea and atlil attachad
house servants—arrested like lizards in
breathless attitudes at the approach of

| wtrange footsteps, and still holding the

brush, broam, duster or home Implementa
they had been Insily nsing, in their flxed
hands. Prom tha doorway of the de-

revolving

| cloth in 1§ apparently stoppsd om &

dead centm,”™

Dreammond, whods gorgs had risen at

d
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fought against his division = |

As the |

| who reckoned she

sald Court- |

| or to be even wantin'

new quariers for ‘em and tried to malks
‘em eat together at & long table ke
those low-down folks up north, snd did
away with their cabins aud their melon
patches, and allowed it would get ‘em
out of lylng round too much and want-

|
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TUHERE WELE THE UMAL LIBTLEARS BLACE |

SH.A INYW A,

¢d 'em to work over time and get mo® |
pay. And the result waas that she and |
| her nlece and a lot of poor whites, |
plele |
| up lomg the river, do all the work. And |
her niece Sally was mo' than half unlon |
| woman during the wah and up to all |

[rish and Beotah, that she had to

no'then tricks and dodges and swearin'

by them, and yet for all that the thing |

won't ‘worle,"

“Hut isn't that partly the reason?
[sn't her failure & great deal due to this
lack of sympathy from ber nelghbors?

Discontent is easily sown and the negro |
{8 still welghted down by superstition. |

The Fifteenth amendment did not
quite knock off all his chains,™

“Yes, but that la nothing 1o her. For
if there cver was a person in this world
was Just born to
manage everything and everybody It Ia
Sally Dowal"

“Sally Dowal’
with o slight start.

“Yes, Bally Dows, of Pineville.”

““You say she was half unlon, but did
she have any relations or—or-——friends
in the war—on your side?
were killed in battla?

“They were all killed, | reckon,” re-
turned Miss Reed! darkly. *'There wos
her cousin, Jules Jeffeourt, ashot In the

repeated Courtland,

cemetery with her beau—who thay say |

was Bally's, too; there waa Chet Brooks

and Joyce Masterton, who were both, !

gono on her, nnd both killed, too; and
there was old Capt. Dowas himsalf, who

noever lifted His head agaio after Rich- |

mond wns mken and drank himself o
denth. L srasn’'l conslderad hoalthy Lo
be Misa Bally's relatlon in those timas,
Tl LT

Col. Courtland did not reply. The
face of the dead young officer coming

L]

| COURTLAND LOOGHED U RECOVERING HIA

USTAL CALMN.

toward him out of the blue smolke rose
as vivldly na on that memorable day.
The plotores and letters be had takey

| from the dend man's breast, which he |

had rotained ever sinoe; the romanotle
and fraitless quest he had mads for the
falr orlginal In after days, 280 the
strange and fateful Interost in  her
which had grown up in his heart since
then., he now knew had only been
halled to sleep o the bmay precccupa-
tlon of the Inst six months, for it all
eame back to him with redoubled force.
His present mission and (ta practieai
object, his honest zeal In its parsuait
and the eautious skill and experience
had brought to it all scemed to
be suddenly displaced by this ro-
mantie and unreal fantasy. Oddly
enongh, it appesred now to ba the only
reality in his life—the rest wns an inco-
herent, purposeless drenm.

“Io—la— Misa Hally married? he
nalesal, eollecting himself with an efforl

“Married? Yes, to that farm of ber
sunt'si 1 seckon that's the only thing
she cares for"

Courtland lotked up, his
usupl cheerful ealm, *“Well, 1 think
that after lunchoon I'll pay my
to her haabandl From what you have
just told me the farm hnm"tdnlrln
oxporimonl worth seelng. sup
your fether will _bhave no nhj-uthf:
giviag me & iotier (o Miss Dowa™

Any who— |

-qru ".ii !.-fl- .‘: :..': it
-y I r E

8 ", .

I T e m——

N ATOOD’ AT THE OPEN WINDOW.

snrprise were entirely new in structure
and design. There was no o0
of the usnal southern guble
or colnmns and vernnda. Yot it was not

| morthern elther. The factory-like out-

lines of faoads were partly hidden in
Chorokee rose and jessamine. A long,
roofed gallery connected the bulldings
and beeame a veranda to one. A broad,
well-rolled gravel drive led from the

| open geto to the nowest bullding which

seemed to be an edifice; a smaller path
diverged from 1t to the corner house,
which, deapite its severe simplielty, had
a more residential appearance. Unlike
Reed's house there were no lounging
servants or tleld hands to be seenjdhey
were evidently attending to ther re-
spective dutiea Dismounting, Court-
land tled his horse to a post at thaofioce
door and took the amaller path to the
corner house.

The door was open to the fragrant
afternoon breeze wafted through the
vose and jessamine. So was a sl oor
opening from the hall into a long par-
lor or sitting-room that ran the whole
width of the house. Courtland entered
it. [t was prettily furnished, but every-
thing had the air of freshness and of
being uncharacteristically new, [twaa
empty, but a falot hammering was
aniiiblo on the rear wall of the houss,
through the two open French windows
at the back, curtained with t(ralling
vines which gazed upon s sunlit court-
yard. Courtland walked to the window.

| Just before it, on the ground, stood a

small light ladder which be gently put
nside to galn o better view of the court-
yard. as he stood at the open window.

In this attitude he suddenly felt his
hat tipped from his hend, followed al-
most Instantanecusly by & falling slip-

| per, and the distinet lmpression of a
| very pmall foot om the crown of his

head! An Indescribable sensation
passed over hitm. He hurriedly stepped
back in the room, jost ns asmall striped-
stockinged foot was as hastily draws up
nbova the top of the window with the
feminine exclamation: “Good gracious
ma!™

Lingering {or so instant, only to as-
gare himself that the fair spenker had
secured her foothold and was inno dan-
ger of falling, Courtland snatched up

" MISS DOWE AT MOMEY"

his hat, which had providentially fallan
inside the room, and retreated inglos-
pusly W the other end of the
The voles camo agnin from the window;
it struck him ns being singularly sweel
and clear.

“Sophy, Is that you™

Courtland discreetly retired to the
hall To his great rellef a voice from
the ountside anawered: “Whar, Miss
Sally?™

“What did you move #fic ladder for?
You might bare kill

“Fo' God,
Indder!™

“Don't tell t go down and get
my slipper. And bring up somoe more

| nalla®

Courtland waited silently in the hall
Inna few momenis he heard & heavy
foo ontalde the rear E:nmtu'in[T;hhl:
wos opportunity.
parlor somew hat ostentatiously, he cot-
romtea o Wil DeETD FITI WRO WASs PASs
Ing through the room carrying s uny
alipper In her hand: ““Excuse me." he
mald, politely, “baut I could not find any
one to aonounce me. Is Misa Dows ab
g netantly whipped the slip-

Tha girl |

g 4 yo' waniln' Miss

E5al
i

+ e 4 -'.-I.-n.*t
' * iy
st

reaned, followed

Rrior: |

} o I'-.I".*.-. i

L &
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V'Sl NOT MIBS MIBANDA DOWAE™

were in bright grey harmony with both;
that the frock of Indian muslin, slbelt
homemads, fitted Misa BSally's figure
perfectly—from the asure bowa on her
shovlders to the ribbon around ber
walst—and that the hem of its blllowy
slddrt showed » foot which everybody
knew was the smallest foot south of
Mason snd Dizxon's line. But 14 was
something more lotangible that this
which kept Courtland breathleas and
silent

"Tm ool Miss Mlrandas Dows,” sald
the visdlon, with a frankness that wos
half chiidlike and half practical, ns she
extended » little hand, “but | ean talk
“Hahm' with yo' about as well as annty,
nnd I reckon from what Maj. Read says
heah,"” holding up tha letier between

her flugers, ‘“as long aa yo' get per- |

simums yo' don't mind what kind o
pole yo' knock ‘em down with."

The wvoles that carrled thils specoh
was 8o fresh, 0o clear and sweel that I
am afrald Courtland thomght little of
itsa oddity or Its dinlectioal transgres-
sions. But it brought him his own

tongue quite unemotionally snd quiet- |

ly. "1 dom’t know what was in that
note, Miss Dows, but | can hardly be-

lleve that Maj. Beed ever pul my pros- |

ent good fortune guite in thot way."
Misa Bally laughed. Then with a
charming exaggeration she waved her
little hand towaml the eofne  ““Thoerel
Yo' natarally wanted n little room for

that, co'onle, but now that yo've got it |

off—and mighty pooty it was, too—yo’
ean sit down.” ' And with that shesank
down at one end of the sofa, prettily
arranged a white billow of skirt so na

to leave amplo room for Courtland, and, |

( her fing over hey knoes, |
locking ber fngers over hey kue | with my Delsarte studies—Yonkere Ga-

looked demurely expectant.

“But let' ma hopa that I nm not dis-
tarbing yon nuseasonably,” sald Court-
land, eatehing slght of the fateful ikl
alipper Leneath her skirt and remcem-
boring the window. 1 was so preoceu-

sl in thinking of your suntas the
“'I'Ifﬂ.'l‘l.eh'i manager of thesa estates that
I quite forgot that she might have s
Indly's houps for recelving.”

"We huven't got any company hours,”
snid Miss Sally, “and we haven't just
now mny servanta for company man-
ners, for we're shorthanded In the Oelds
ani barus
ing up the Ipths for tho vines outside
boeauss we couldn't spare enrpentors
[rem the {a tory But,” she mlded,
with i falot necession of mischief in hop
volee, “'vo' eoma to tallk about the farm?™

“Yea," mald Courtland, rising, "‘but
not to Interranpt the work on it 'Will
you let ma help you nall up the lntha on
the wall? [ have bad some experience
that way-—and we can talk as we work.
Do oblige me," .

The young girl looked at him brightly,

“Well, now, there's nothing moean
about that. Yo' menn it for sure?’

"Parfectly. 1 shall feel so much losa

as if | wons enjoying your sompany

uudor false pretonses. ™

“Ta' just walt here, then,"

dhe Jumpoed from the sofa, ran ont of
the room, and returnced presently, tying
the strings of a long. striped totton

blouss — evidently a habilimeny of
Bophy‘s=bobiod ber back as sl re
tarmed. It waa gathered under! her
oval chin by a tape also tied bohind her,

whila hor fair hair was tocked under |

the usaal red bandana handikerchief of
the negro housemald. It In scarcely

noecesanry to add that the effect wna be-
witehing.

“But," snid Miss Sally, eying ber
gooat's nnartly-fitting frook soat, 'po’ll
apodl yo'r pooty clothes, surel Take off
yo' cont—don't mind me—and work In
yo'r shirt Mleevea ™

Conrtiand obadlantly aside his

’ P i L A'#‘-
: e ¥ .
et o work. Tt in the inter
5 o mammeing

cring mnd tying wp the

! Clark's down W a

When yo' came [ was nall- |

- last flarry, and now

| stead of
| on the strect a falr chanes to get It awny

Parcy— hit with & stone,
and hﬁrﬁumiHﬁh?hdMim

~—Brooklyn Life

Mixed.
Bha altt in the
o T Y b e
:lhhlﬂtllﬂklnlll a

"Ib pin't no use, " ba sald wearlly.
“There aln't one of ploters In the
whole aity. I've been wines ¥o'dogk
this moruin, over the place,
And I've beon “ﬂmm

ton

dayo
I'vo béen In overy picter
m gallery on Maln

anywhoron alse yoo
you'll have to send the
plumb cut!”

E’I t]rstnwl

ary
down hutmm
yarned about that ploter—thepe
single ploter dealer in town
beard of such a ploter as *
Mp'. 1]

“SBarah at the Pump!" ejaculated the old
Indy. “‘Sarh st the Pumpl Josalsh,' and
har voloe grew cold as los in January, “plek
up that bandbox and set down."”

Ha mat,

“Jowlah," said she in a tone llko a crouss-
cut sww, “don't you hever come to town

In tlll yoo're clear baked through. The
E&amh‘.-mtﬂ wis 'Rebecca nt the
ell.' "—Cincinnatl Commercial Garette.

A Booclety Mothar.
Nurse—Exouss ma, madam, buat little
Mabal Inslsted on seeing you, and I have
taken the libarty to bring her {n.
Madam—What do you wiah, Mabel?
Mable—Won't mamma please let Mabe!

| oomo sit on her lap & little while?

Mndam—Why, what are you thinking of7?

(% only last week [ granted you thad
prmn. and It will neverdo for mse to be-

oome too indulgens,

Mabel—HBat won't mamma please kiss
Mabal?

Madam—Nuarss will do that for mamma.
Run along now! You must pot Interfere

potie,

Naturml Eoamies.
“1 wasn't always down on my luck like

thias," salid the frazsled tourlst, whittling a

splinter from the bonch in the park. I

had n ﬁmﬂl E.m.ltlnn on A pewspaper once."
"o lghf:k 1"-|:||-|:.'|r nded his new anequalnt-
is .! [ ]

“"Put 'er there. What waa the job ;aui

hald ¥
“1 was & copy roader."
*“1 was A reporter.”
Rifr
Dang!
And the policaman said, V'George, It waa

tha toughsst fight he ever m?—dhiﬂﬁﬂ
Tribuns,

=

Find Bearded.
Canvesser—[}a you wish

o subscribe

Bappression of Crimet
Man of the House—Do you make any-
thing out of this for rourself?
Canvasser—Certalaly; the socloty pam
ma a pomum leslon on all [ collect.
Man of the House—Thaen it is best for yoo
that T abculd not subsoribe anything.
Canvasser— Why so!

Man of tho House—Why, if I should sub- |

scribe and ortme should be sup you
would be oot of a job.—Awnlng Journal,

A Misan Tallaw.

First Broker—Of afl mean, deapicable,
d.hﬂﬂmhlu fellows, I think Quotem fa the
"o

Second Broker—You don's asy! Whai
haa ha done?

First Broker-Ha

o4 big pdle in that
's golng 0 retire
vo o the money in-
giving his old true and tried triends

from bosineas and

Mo Cagse For Alarm,

“This Ia your sixth trip across the ocoan
In winter, Is it thd (lmid passsnger,
“Are you never by o fear that the
lhi%‘l'l'lll run into an lee and siolk
m‘; ever, madam," the bualness-

passenger briakly, never Lovest a
cent of money in ships "—Chicago Tribuna

Paydenabls,
Mr, Kidder—8et that mild |
ar?! Would you think h
to hin wibs?

s
his

Enriane
“Well, I daalare,” Mr. Dol
loy na b mb In mﬂtnﬁ;-ﬁ-nlt
P ., ‘'wy fool heas aleep.”
“Happy foos Mies Mudn L
envious tones ~F. B, Q !
iem Terifiad.

- dom’t think that it is
'H'la—'l'bcn on
pad | to wdr:ndﬂ s Indder?
Greyneck- . Why, of conres not. Buck
a sappoiition «# abaolutely absurd.
[ Wagg—Well, abonrd or wot, 1 know
it's troo, ['ve had i% .
Greynock—What proof, A like to
know?
Wagg—~We!l, [ walleed under u ladder
terday, ool m paoat lump of mortar
ded on my now tile,—Doston Courer,
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Bee our special ll::i,d. -u:.wn c—rnlﬁﬂ.
carpets are n grea from He.
u-:;u-mm, Rugs, Dmﬁmm Rugs, Mats, Art
Squares, Window Poles, Brass goods, eto, smong which will be found some
tempting bargains,

Window Poles comnplete 25c. sach, Window Shades, Roller and all 500,
When you want a good carpet sweeper, try the celebrated Bissell at

[

O’Donahoe Bros.

Telephone 109. BROCKVILLE, ONT.

Lyn Woollen Mills

Have a good stock of genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth,
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, - and will
as all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for
wool in cash or trade, '

R. WALKIEER

BRADFORD WAREROUSG DEPARTAEN]

——— OF THE

Lyn. My 20, 1663

GRAND CENTRAL BAZAAR

E. A. BIGG & CO.

DRY ©@0O0DS

In addressing the public of Brockville and surroundin

| country, it is with pleasure that we point to our past reco
| and note with what favor the Bradford Warehouse has been
anything to the sid of the Bodety for the |

received, To our personal friends and patrons we say : Please
accept our thanks.

Domestic and Imported Staples

We carry an enormous stock in this department and maintain
its attractiveness by selling them at a small margin.

Good Grey Cotton .......seeeses..84¢ yd | Linen Towelling......... .iesu..de

Blerched Cotton.. ...... .....,+-...“."h'!-:|l’ll Liﬂﬁﬂ (ilass th't'h T J ”uu--5ﬂ
Pillow Cotton.....coe s usinsese. 80 yd Check Bhirting «.ocveciiiiivesiienes
2 yd. wide Bheeting ...............1He yd | Bhaker Flannel .......cc00e00aa,
2 yd, wide Bleached...... ..svs... 230 yd | Table Linen ...cccciicisaniecsnnnnelio

IDress Goods Department

To make the assortment in this department as complete as
possible in all the niceties of weight, fabric, color, finish, ete.,
we have examined the samples of all the best wholesale houses
in Canada, and we flatter ourselves that the value we show is
unapproachable, and our stock a galaxy of novelties,

Fanoy Shot Effects...... ..... «...8¢ yd |52 in. Black Cnashmers............180 pd
29 in Fancy Ceylons,............. 10 yd | 81 in. all wool Deluines. .........18¢ yd
30 in. plain all wool........ccs0.s 18 yd | 44 in. Whip {}nrdﬂng
31 in. DeTainetts .......co0neees 1240 yd | 12 yda. Fancy Bhot for ............0L

54 in. Black Cashmere............260 yd | 8 yds. double fold Henrietta for.§1.19

Every yard of Dress.Goods must j}t.m-'wi“l!»;u e

SUNDRIES

The following lines we wish to clear at once and offer them at
less than wholesale prices :—-

_ﬂ_rt Hullin P Vo Aap————— ____..Ef.'. }"I‘.'I. E C{ﬂrh}ﬂmlﬂ i [h'lll“ .-‘l-uu---u-ullu
Wid-ﬁ ﬂhﬂﬂt HH-IHI.'L .."H..“.-.-ha-ﬁ"-" ?d | 8 ﬂﬂ.if H“- 'l"'ﬂﬂ-] Bﬂ'&h---l-inm.-nnur; tg
u‘ht Pﬂnh‘ h‘l mtm**___"".“ﬁc }I‘d | (}ood U'I'Id'ﬂr &ir“q s RGN e e
Mn hh"_l”""__ il '___"ﬁ.; I:-'ir | uhimm.... PEsEESIEREREEREES SEEESIREREES
COMMOtE . .oovvernnrnnns oo oo onidde pair | Good Top Blirts.. . ..ccvniiiisnaisvinns
2 pair Mon's Beaces ............200 p-irlwhitu Diresa Shirts. ... ..o
Lan00 CUrtAIDE. . vovssuvees seeseree.B20 pair | Ladies’ Night Gowns...covniimmiee

10 REspunsa—That we make the requirements of
trade a constant study. That oor stock is kept fully sssorted in all
Hmallwoar and Notion
Brockville, That the Beadford Warehouso is under the superintendence of o
momber of the firee.  That when you arm wanting scarce goods you are sars o
find them with us.
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