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[SALET SALE!

AT COST PRICES, ALL OUR STOCK OF

Ladies’

Winter HATS,

in White and Colored Felt Hats and Black Felt
and Velvet Hats.

This lot of Hats are all of the latest styles
and made from superior Felts and Velvets, fin-
ished with fast dyes. You only have to see and
price them to buy.

Feathers,
Tips, Wings, etc.,
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New arrivals, also at cost.
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