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Great Crowds Here

Are Expected for Saturday ")

Quebec and N.B. Yesterdayi ;
e L

DO YOUR BUYING EARLY AND AVOID THE SATURDAY’S RUSH
Now is the time to buy your WINTER CLOTHING, and it couldn’t
be a better time, right at the season and while prices are
So Low at This Monster Sale.

DON'T STAY AWAY and REGRET IT AFTERWARDS 7 i1 it Vi

Overcoats, Suits, Reefers, Pants, Boys' Suits, Etc.,

Marked exceptionally low at this MONSTER SALE.
The more you buy at this sale the more you save. Come, see for yourself.

UNION CLOTHING CO.

ALEX. CORBET, Manager,

26-28 Charlotte Street, Opposite City Market.

¥ Store open Every Evening until 9.30. Saturdays, 11.30 p. m.

“THE LATE TENANT™

By GORDON HOLMES

(Continued.)
CHAPTER XV

In Pal‘n.

Hour after hour David read on, dead
to all things in the world but to the soul
in pain in that book and to his hope that,:
if only once she had written the name of
her home. Every time he came upon
that letter R (by which she meant Rigs-
worth) he groaned; and anon he jnoke<i
with eyes of despair and something of
fond reproach at her face over the
mantelpiece. .

He read of her leaving the stage, be-
cause of the necessity that was now upon
her ,and then of the months of heqvmess
and tears. The worst trial of all in her
lot seemed to be the conaft,nnt e?p\:}m»
tions, due to the tyranny of one “Mrs.
Sl,?' who ever drew her husband from
her. She wrote:

1 actually should be jealous, i she wasn't

! From Paris to Homburg, from Hom-
g}.ldr; to Siena: and everywhere poor Harry

" wgragging at her chariot-wheels? 1 should

like to have one peep at her in the flesh,

ust to see what she is really like. Her pho- |

hs show a fat, cross-looking ol{i thing,
b?ugt"sphes can’'t be quite like that, with her
really good affectionate heart. Has she not

been the best of mothers to Harry? From |

time she adopted him, he says, when h'e
‘\!rl:s quite a poor boy of fifteen, she has nev-
er been able to live a month without seeing
him, even when he was at Heidelburg Uni-
versity. 1 must be content only to share him
with her, but just now I think I have the
stronger claim, unless she is really so very
§11. I have heard that tale before of her
“dying state,”” but that sort of old things
don't die easily. I believe that I wﬂ'te as if
1 wished her to! God forbid! I don’t allow
all Harry's dreams of the grandeurs to be
énjoyed after her death to excite me much.
I hope I shall take it as coldly as ‘(?olng up
my hair when the letter come. Mrs. S.
is dead! you are a millionaire.

Mercenariness i8 not one of my faults, any-
way. It is true that since I have ceased to
earn anything, I do sometimes feel a wee
pinch of scarcity, and wish that he could
send me even a few shillings a week more.
But if that was only all of my trouble! No,
Mrs. 8., may you live as long as Heaven
wills. If I thought that in any part of me
there lurked one little longing to hear of
that good woman's death, I should never for-
ive myself. Still, I don’t think it right of
er to play the despot over Harry to the ex-
tént to which she carries it. A man thirty-
eight years old has surely the right to marry,
if he wishes to. If it hadn’t been for her,
my marriage could have been made public
from the first, apd all that woe at R. would
have been spared. Harry says that she hates
the very word ‘‘marriage,’”’ and if she was to
get the least scent of his marriage, she would
cut him off with a shilling.

He has run a risk, poor old Hal, for my
sake, and if now and again he can’'t help
lohging to be rich and free, it is hard to
blame him. The day he is rich and free
there will be a spree, Gwen! It is wrong to
anticipate it, but see if I don’t make the

street of R. glow, if not with the wine of |

France, at least with beer, and if I don’t
teach a certain stald Miss Violet Mordaunt
how to do the high-kick, girls! I wonder if
all will be over by then, and if I shall go
back to dear old R. not only a wife but a
mother?

Then again, a month later:
‘What a thing! to be a mother! Sometimes

the thought hits me suddenly between the
eyes, and I can't believe it is myself — that

same powerléssness to recognize myself which |

I had for fully a week after the marriage.
But this is greater still, to have something
" which will be to me what I have been to my
own mother. Gwen, Gwen, how exquisitely

droll! How one grows into something else

quite different, without at all noticing how

and when! But will it never be over? It is
like heaving a sigh a century long. Won't |

It be nice to dance again, arnd fling one's

limbs? But meantime, such a weight of care, |
strange fears, gazings into I don't know '

what abyss, and never a day without its
flood of tears. I want my mother. It is no
d; I want to go back to where I was born.
am not strong enough to bear this. But
pfter Tuesday’'s promise to him, what can I
do? I have said now I won't write until af-
ter, and I won't if God gives me strength.

For two months there was no entry,
and then came joy that a son was born;
but from the time of that birth, the diary
which had before been profuse and daily
became short and broken.

A deadlock seemed to have arisen.
“Harry”’ allowed one letter to be written
home to tell of the birth; but would not

! permit any direct statement as to the

inarriage, nor any meeting, nor any. fur-
thre letter, until “Mrs. 8., who was now
“near her end,” should be dead. She
| Wrote:

Today is six weeks since I have seen him,
!and altogether he has seen baby only twice.
| Yesterday's letter was divided into ‘‘heads,”
like a sermon, giving the reason why I may
lnot 80 to him in Paris, why I may not write
ihome, even without glving my address, and
Iwhy he cannot come back yet. But it is a
year now, and I have a mother and a sister.
| live ten years longer; and in last night's let-
ter I sald that on the 4th of July, one month
from now, if nothing has then happened to
change the situation, I shall be compelied
to risk displeasing him, and I shall go to R.
That's crossing the Rubicon, Gwen, and I'm
awfully frightened now. He wifl call it defi-
ance, and rave, 1 know. ‘Be bold, be bold,
be not too bold.”” But, then, I can always
tame the monster with one Delilah kiss. I
think I know my man, and can conquer my
conqueror, and it is time now to begin to
assert myself a little. :

Isn’t there something queerish in his rela-
tion with ‘“Mrs. 8''? He stands in such mor-
tal fear of her! I don’t think it's quite pret-
ty for a man to have such tremors for any
earthly reason. One day 1 asked him why
he could not introduce me to her as a—friend?
She might take a fancy to me, I said, since
I am generally popular. He looked frighten-
|ed at the mere suggestion of such a thing. ..

| That last night coming home from the the-
|atre, he said something about ‘‘Anna.’’
{asked him who Anna was. He said: ‘‘I mean
tMrs. S.,” looking, it seemed to me, rather
put out. I had never heard him call her
Anna before. . . .

My voice is certainly not what it was, and
not through aew. want of practice, I'm sure.
People so hoplessly worried as I am at pre-
sent can’t sing really well. For the second
time yesterday I wrote that I shall really go
to mother after the fourth of next month,
and I mean it, I do mean it! I owe something
to her, too, and to myself,, and I still don't
see what harm it can do Harry. Poor dear,
he is awfully frightened! “If you pereist in
this wild notion, ou will compel me to take
a step which will be bitter to you and to my-
self.” I don't know what he can mean. That's
only talk. TI'll @o it just to see what hap-
pens, for one oughtn't to threaten a woman
with penalties which she can’t conceive, or
her curiosity will lead her to 4
|the very thing. It was an -un-
derstood  threat that made FEvo eat
the apple, my Hal. ‘“Thou shalt surely die’’;
but, not knowing what ‘‘to die"’ was like, she
thought to herself: “Well, just to see.’’
There’s no particularly ‘‘bitter step’’ that he
can take, and the time is really come for me
to. assert myself a little now. Men love a
woman better when she is not all milk and
lhoney: i

It i8 near now, Vi! He has her cain, her
{bands, her dark grave eyes, her very smile.

|1 am on the point at last of seeing him in |

‘her arms. How will she look? What will she
| think of me, the little girl whom she used to
| guide with her eye, beating her a hundred
| miles, an old experienced mummie while she
{1s still a maid! T can no more resist it than
I could fly! 1 shall do it! I am going to do
|it! T told Harry that I should. There’s no
|danger, and I can't resist it any lcnger. 1
{am just back ffom P. He {s locking too
! sweet for anything, and can blow tae whisle

iof the rattle. I told Mrs. C. that in three |

(days’ time I shall be taking him from her
for at least ten days, perhaps for grod. Only
three days! Sarah is beginning to get things
ready. FAEET

Yes, it was “‘a bitter step’’ enough, poor
]Hal; God help you and me, and all the help-
OB ey

I told poor Sarah just know: *I am not
married. You only think that I em; but I
am not. I have a child; but I am not mar-
ried. Sarah, this is no fit place ‘or a girl
ltke you.”” She thinks that I am mad, 1T
know, but I keep quite sane and myself. 1
am only sorry for poor old Hal. He loves
me and I loved him when I had a heart. . . .

I thought of seeing the boy once more, but
\I haven't the energy. I don't 8eem to care.
{If I should care, or love, or hate, or eat, it
wouldn’'t be so horrible. But I am only a
ghost, a sham. I am really dead. My nature
is akin with the grave, and has no appetite
but for that with which it is akin. Well, I
will soon come. It shall be tomorrow night,
just after Sarah is gone. But I must rouse
myself first to do that which is my duty. I
ought, as a friend, to cover up roor Hal's
fraces, and yet I must be ‘ust tc the boy,
too. He ought to know when he RTOWS up
that, if his mother was unfortunate, she was
not abandoned, and/it is my duty to leave
for him the proofs of it. But Low to do
that, and at the same time rrotect Harry, is
the question, for I suppose that the police
will search the flat. Tt is vVery wearisome, I
doubt if my poor head is too clear today. . .
It shall be like this: I'll hide _he things
somewhere where the polica wor't readily
find them. I'll invent a place, Tren I shall
write to Vi, not telling her what ix going to
happen to me, but telling her that if in a
few months' time she will thoroughly search

OU can depend on

the rich, pure

quality of Stewart’s
Chocolates.

They never vary in
the peculiar delicious-
ness—the fine flavour

them so popular with

a certain flat in London, she will find what

Stewart’s are the
Chocolates you can
take pride in giving
your friends.

Insist on having

| 9
—which have made “«; g} a'nf’j
\ ORONTO, can_—

particular people.
19

Chocolates

?‘l'll STEWART CO. LIMITED, TORONTO.
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| There is no certainty that Mrs. S. may not |

o|

Iwm be good for her and mother and the boy.

And I shall give the address; but I won't tell
| her exactly where I hide the things; for fear
|of the police getting hold of the letter and
|arresting Harry. And 1 will post it after
|Sarah is gone tomorrow night, just before I
{do it. That's what I shall do. I'm pretty
artful, my brain is quite clear and calm. I
Idon’t know yet where 1 shall hide the things;
{but T shall find a place, I shall hoodwink
.them all, and manage everything just nicely.
| Sarah thinks that I'm mad, but I’m not. It
{is she who is raving mad, and people who are
mad think that everyonme is, except them-
| selves.

I'll hide the diary in one place, the certi-
ficates in another. That's what I'll do. Then
I'll tear up all other papers small. No, I'll
hide as well the letter in which he says he is
Mrs. 8’s husband, and that I'm not hig legal
wife; for some 'day I should like Vi to know
that I did not take my life for nothing, but
was murdered before I killed myself. Then
I'll doit. It isn’t bitter; it's sweet. Death’s
'a hole to creep in for shelter for ome's poor
|head. Harry will be in England in five days’
|time, so I'll write him a letter to the Con-
stitutional to say good-by. He loves me. He
didn’t mean to kill me. He only told me in
order to stop me from going home. It is such
a4 burden to write to him, but it is my duty
_m_"glve him one last word of comfort, and I
'Wl 5

{
| Then, when all this world of business is
rover and done, I'll do it. It isn't bitter; it's
{sweet. God, I couldn't face them! Forgive
Ime! T know that it is wicked; but it is nice,
|18 déath. Things are as they are. One can’
| fight against the ocean. It is sweet to close
ones eyes and drown.

Tha word “drown was the last. David
closed the book with a blackness in his
heart and brain.

The reading of it had brought
him only grief and little light for
practical purposes. That “Mrs. K.
meant  ‘“Mrs. Strauss” he had no
doubt, nor any doubt that “Harry”’ meant
Henry Van Hupfeldt. Still, there was no
formal proof of it. The mname of her
| home, to learn which he had dared to
! open the diary, appeared only as “R.”
{ The only pieces of knowledge which the
| reading brought him were, firstly, that
| there were a photograph and a letter
| still hidden in the flat — certainly, not in
| any of the pictures, for he had searched
| them all; and secondly that “rHarry” was
| a member of the Constitutional Club. As
| for the child, it was, or had been, at “P.”
| in the care of one “Mrs. C.”

(To be continued.)

Sick all the Time with

Kidney___TroubIe

| 4 BOXES CURED HIM

| ntindd

|  Mr. Whellam was & mighty ill man
this spring. He had been ailing for
almost & year. Sharp pains in the back

'and throughuthe h.ips.ti Dull headaches

{ and dizzy spells. Appetite poor—nothing

| seemed to taste right.

| Finally, an old friend told him about
| a friend who was in just that condition

| and who was cured by GIN PILLS.

| Mr. Whellam tried them, And yom
| would not know him for the same man,
| now. That worried, strained look about
| the face is gone. His eyes are bright—
| his complexion rosy. He enjoys what
{ he eats—has gained in weight—and sleeps
!like a top.

He had kidney trouble. GINPILLS
| practically gave mew kidneys—healed
i and strengthened these vital organs—
| soothed the bladder—and freed the sys.
tem of uric acid that was poisoning him.

s Broad Cove, C.B,, July 6 1906.

I received a sample of your Gin Pills laet
fall. They did me a great deal of good. In
fact, they are the best iidncy medicine I know
of. A neighbor of mine has tried them a
they did him more good than all the Docto!
Medicine lie took in three months, I will not
forget during my lifetime the benefit your Gin
Pills have beeu {o me. Joux WHELLAM.

Are your kiddeys sick? Do you feel
just as Mr. Whellam did? Then take
GIN PILLS on our positive guarantee
that they will cure you. To have you
give them a fair trial, we send a free
sample if you mention this paper. Write
to-day to Bole Drug Co., Winnipeg. 84

GIN PILLS are sold by dealers every-
where ¢ 550 2 box—or 6 boxes for $2.50.

CONSERVATIVES

I.ibérals Abandon Hon. Chas.
S. Hyman’s Seat Without a

Contest.

London, Ont., Oct. 17—The Liberals of
London (Ont.), in convention tonight de-
cided not to place a candidate in the field
for the bye-election.

Speakers said it would be unfair to Hon.
Mr. Hyman. G. C. Gibbons announced

|

spring and be the Liberal candidate at
the general election.

Ald. Gerry said if the Liberals did not
nominate a man, the Tabor candidate
would probably drop out.

That means the election of Beattie,
Conservative, by acclamation.

An informal reception will be tendered
to Rev. Gideon Swim this evening in the
Waterloo street Baptist church. Rev. Mr.
Swiin has occupied the pulpit of the church
for several Sundays and has been engaged
ag regular pastor. There will be a short
programme this evening followed by in-
troductions and a social.

BY ACCLAMATION

that Mr. Hyman would return in the

'A. 0. U. W. SECEDES |

of the Ancient Order of United Workmen |

not come up, it practically means that the
order in Quebec and the Maritime Prov-|

institution under a new name was defer-
red until the grand council meets next
August.

What the action of the supreme coun-|

that the American branches are not so
well off financially as the local order.

FINE ORGAN RECITAL

An Evening of Music in Main St.
Baptist Church

Main street Baptist church was crowded
last evening at the formal opening of the
new organ, and the recital was much en- |
joyed by everyone of the 1,400 people who
attended. The organ came fully up to ex-
pectations and the music caused the con-
gregation to feel that they were reward-
ed for their efforts in securing it. Mem-
bers of churches in various parts of the |
city were present, and there was scarcely
standing room in the large church.

The full church choir, under the direc-
tion of H. Holder, leader, and Miss Ella
M. Holder, as actompanist, sang two an-
thems. Those assisting were D. Arnold
Fox, organist; Frank Armstrong, violin:
ist; Mrs. L. M. Curren, soprano; Miss |
Nellie Williams, séprano; Mrs. Tufts,
contralto; ' E. W. Appleby, tenor. Mr.
Fox also played the accompaniment for
Mrs. Curren’s vocal solo and for Mr.
Armstrong’s violin selections.

programme Rev. D. Hutchinson, pastor of
the church, gave a short address, thank-
ing those who took part and those who
showed their interest by attending. He
announced with pleasure, he said, that
the indebtedness on the organ was not
heavy and asked for a liberal collection,
which was then taken.

Many of the numbers were heartily en-
cored, the violin solos seeming to be
especial favorites. The organ selections
were played in masterly manner by Mr.
Fox. Evening Breeze and Schiller March
were much enjoyed. The programme in
full was:

Part First.

i
Anthem—Great and Marvellous.. ......Turner
Organ—(a) Military - March—(Pomp and
Circumstance)
(b) Pilgrim’s Chorus (Tannhduser)
s bevme b vee ducimoal o WARDED
D. Arnold Fox. i
Vocal—Come Unto Me.. .. .. .. .. ..Coenen
. Miss Nellie. Williams.
Organ—(a) Allegretto Fantasie Guilmant
(b) Meditation.. .. .. .. «.....Sturges
D. Arnold Fox. :
Violin—(a) Cavatina. 5. ' .. .. «. ....Raff
(b) Humoreske,. .. .. .. ....Dvorak
Frank Armsirong.
Organ—(a) Thou Brilliamt. Bird.. ..F. David
(By request) (Organ Adaptation, D.A.F.)
(b) Evening Breeze.. .. .. ....Langey
(¢) Schiller's March.. .. ..Meyerbeer

Part Second,

Anthem—His Works of Love.. .. ....Simper
D. Arnold Fox.
Bolo part, H. Holder.
Organ—(a) Marche cortege (La Reine de |
Babra.. .. .. i« . i o0 .. .Gounod
(b) Largo (Symphony from New
World)..*.. ... <. .. ....Dvorak)
D. Arnold Fox.
Vocal—I Will Extol Thee.. ..
Mrs. L. M. Curren.
Organ—Two Pastorales (1) in C....L. Wely
(2) in E.. ....Lemare
D. Arnold Fox.
Duet—Saviour Draw Me Near
Mrs. Tufts, Mr. Appleby.
Organ—(a) Benediction Nuptiale—Saint Salens
(b) Overture, Poet and Peasant.. |
. e van Suppei

..Allanson

" D. Arnold Fox.
God Save the King. |

SIR THOMAS FAVORS JAPS
| Vancouver, Oct. 17—Sir Thomas Shaugh-
! nessy has joined C. M. Hays in favor of
the Japanese. Interviewed today he
said: “I cannot see why there is such
opposition to the Japanese. I believe in
many respects they are equal to the
whites.”

He re-afirmed the promise of faster
vessels for the Pacific route.

A very successful musical and literary
entertainment was held in -the Orange
! Hall, Germain street, last night under the

FROM U. S, SOCIETY §

Montreal, Oct. 17—The Grand Council}

i of Quebec and the Maritime Provincee B8
‘ at a special meeting held here today am-|§
ended their constitution to such an ex-% )
tent that while the question of.seceding!§
from the supreme lodge of America did | A

Two members of the parent nrzaniza-‘
tion in the States were present at today’s, o
meeting, and they will report the action [
taken to the supreme council which will!
meet some time next June at Milwaukee. | &

cil will be is problematical. The action |}
of the local body has-arisen from reports |

i

At the end of the first part of the |

| anspices of York Lodge No. 3, L. 0. A.
! There was a very large audience. Hi:s|
worship the mayor presided and delivered |
a short address. The programme includ-|
ed—solo by Miss Seaton, who responded
| to an encore; reading, Ald. J. B. M. Bax-
;ter; bag pipes selection, Master McLaren;

' olub swinging, Messrs. Bevill and Heans;
! Reading, A. W. Baird who was warmly |
| applauded; sword dance, Major Gordon, |
. accompanied by John Gibson; solo, Miss|
{Minnie Mead. Before the enhertainment!‘
" closed the master of No. 3 returned the!
| thanks of the lodge to those who took!
! part in the programme. The national|
 anthem brought a very successful enter-
tainment to a close.

An important subject came up for dis-|
cussion at a meeting of the board of|
governors of the boys' industrial home,
held yesterday in the institution, This |
was a proposal to introduce manual tra,in-[
ing into the school. A committee was
| appointed to interview the government
on the matter.

To weak and ailing women, there is at least one
way to help. But with that way, two treatments,
must be combined. One is local, one is constitu:
tional, but both are important, both essential.

Dr. 8hoop’s Night Cure is the Local.

Dr. S8hoop's Restorative, the Constitutional.

The former—Dr. Shoop’s Night Cure—isa topical
mucous membrane suppository remedy, while Dr.
thoop's Restorative is wholly an internal treat.
ment. The Restorative reaches throughout the
| entire system, seeking the repair of all nerve,
{ ¥ tisgue, and all blood ailments.

The “Night Cure", as its name implies, does its
work while yousleep. It soothes soreand inflam-
ed mucous surfaces, heals local weaknesses and
discharges, while the Restorative, eases nervous
excitement, gives renewed vigor and ambition,
builds up wasted tissues, b: ng about renewed
strength, vigor, and energy. Take Dr. Shoop's
Restorative—Tablets or Liquid—asa general tonic
to the system. For positive local help, use a8 well

Dr. Shoop’s

14

Weak Women|
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Night Cure

S8OLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS,

E SAYS HE CAN’T PRO-
DUCE THE GOODS TO
BEAT UNCLE SAM. HE

HAS TRIED OFTEN AND HARD,
BUT ALLWAYS FAILED.

.

Just Like the Stores Who Try to Beat
Our Prices. They Can’t Do It. And
to Show You What We Can Do,
Read What We Offer for

| Thursday, FridaY

and Saturday:

Men’s 65c. White Dress Shirts, - JSale Price 42 Cents
“  65c. Wool Fleece Shirts and Drawers, «“ 42
. 35c. Braces - - Sale Price, 19 *
“  35c. Neckties . = - el
Boys’ $300 Two-piece Suits $1.98
““ 5.00 Three-piece Suits - 3.48
Men’s 3.00 English Hair Line Pants - 2.24
o 3.00 Bannockburn Tweed Pants . 1.98
$12.00 Hewson Tweed Suits Progress
Brand - - - 7.75
= 10.00 Canadian Tweed Suits = 6.84
o 18.00 English Melton Overcoats : 11.98
te 14.00 Beaver Overcoats - 9.98
i 16.00 ScotchTweed Overcoats 10.98
* 8.20 Black'Frieze Overcoats 5.98
“  '10.00 Fancy Tweed Overcoats 6.98
100 dozen Men's Linen Handkerchiefs 3c. Each
100 dozen Men’s 35c. Cashmere Hose 19c¢.
Men’s $3.00 King Hat - - 1.98

Shoes at Wholesale Price For
Men and Women.

Sale Price, $1.23

Now is the Time for the Ladies to Get
Their Furs. ;

Ladies’ $45.00 Mink Furs Sale Price $39.98
o 33.00 5 - - X 28.98
r 28.00 Marmot “ 22.98
L 20.00 5 15.98
L 1800 « 13.98
“. 1500 .98
£ 10.00 7.98
e 25.00 19.98
i 18.00 14.98
e 15.00 10.98
e Mink Muffs from $7.00 to $40.00
“ Sable Muffs - from $7.00 to $16.00

Many others too numerous to mention,

$6.00 White Wool Blankets Sale Price $4.48
4.25 o . . 2.98
3.50 - - - 2.75
Ladies’ $2.25 All-Wool Golf Vests 1.48
& 35c. All-Wool Toques 25c.
e 50c. . - - & 39c.
< $2.00 “ Shawls—Red, White and Black, $7.48
L 1.50 o ; = 1.20
s 1.25 YR 98c.
£ 1.50 White Clouds 118
“ 1 i : 98c.
¢ 1.00 ! 68c.
£ 1.50 D. and A. Corsets - : 1.00.
£t 75c. D. and A. Corsets - 58c.
e« 50c. D. and A. Corsets - - 39c.
£ $35.00 Broadcloth Coats, Black or Blue
Latest Styles, - - - 28.00
< 2000 Beaver Cloth Coats, Latest styles 14.98
”* 20.00 Plaid Coats, Newest Patterns, 14.98
& 15.00 Plaid Coats, Newest Patterns 11.98
o 12.00 Plaid Coats, Newest Patterns, - 7.98
Ladies’ Suits to Order, . $12.00 to $35.00
Ladies’ Coats to Order, $10.50 to $30.00

100 Pairs Ladies’ $2 00 Boots,

It would pay you well to See Our Win-
dows if you had to walk miles. Be the
First to Get the first of the Best that is
to be had.

Wilcox Brothers,
Dock St. and Market Square




