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o shroad in whiteness a gentle heart, and
brave.

Shea's name ls linked fore'sr with Genosa's
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Both iands their bi o o

Au:mtrmuw I with
heaven's throne.

Rev, Williom P. Treacy.

swedesboro, N.J.
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Whea Jesus, dear shildren, was bere ameong
men
- his re to be,
n:v-':aﬂ' u: Il.h::é'-mu'rﬂ'.wﬂ“ ..lﬂ' ro od :
** Lat the little on: s come .
In biessing He soft hand on each

they clustored about at Hie knee;
:l-o Ion‘zl in their eyes, and deep down 0

eanch heart,—

b, bow kind, yet bow plercing that look !

H?unlld then in love at the story so
sweel

t e read In eagh soul as & book :

;::pu.‘nu & spow-drift those little ones
ere,

And‘clm as the bright mountain brook.

1L
suppose (hat our Saviodr was clese to us

ow,
An-“uci‘dld you to stand by His koes |
Suppose he shoald deep deep down In your

laid &

- yol,
Would hesmile at the heart He would
ot
Are u:nu-n-lg Kinduess sad truth found
thereln ? et

is It pure as & a: gel's might
Lere among

Ali! Josus, dear chidren, is
men,
As ue was in the ages «
Ho ¢ 1lx y0u to come, and e ooks ln your
eyes
All the depths of your heari Lo beho d,
Tle dwe is on the sitar; draw near, thes,
wilh love, X
That He may His rieh olessings anfo'd,
{re Maria.

——

THE ‘
Squire’s l}l'ﬂll_]:llﬂllﬂlﬂl‘ﬂ.

BY ROSA MULHCLLAND.

CHAPTER XI.—(ConriNueD.)

*Oh, Lady Kirkofield's son. But
he cannot be the eldest son, Fifine 7'

‘ But Ltell you be is,’ said Fifine,
shrugging her shoulders, and quite
certain now that Margaret was jeal-
ous. And she went off in great con-
tentment to dream of her conquest
and a coronet.

1 he next day Lance heard all about
the party and Sir Harley's attentions,
from M herself, sitting in the
sweet Sabbath stillness of the woods.

‘ He was very nice,’ she said, ‘and
I made myself as agreeable as pos-
sible—on two accounts ; to please the
grandfather, and—’

‘What was the other account?
askcd Lance, who was only half-
teased, and 2s proud as could be.

‘You must guess that for yourself,’
said Margaret slyly, turning her en-
gagement ring slowly round on her
finger.

‘1 can't,’ sald Lance, looking quite
blank, ‘unless you want to have him
in reserve, in case—'

‘Exactly,’ said Margaret. ‘You
are gelting preternaturally clever. |
am beginning to believe in your pros-
pect of being Lord Chancellor.’

That was a pleasant Sunday at the

Abbey. Everyone was in good
spirits. M. Dunois’ first heart-beat,
after wakening in the ing, had

beeri a throb of triumph, his wrink-
led brows were smoother, his tones
more indulgent than usual, and he
was even of, and g to,
Lance Dangerfield. He now saw his
way clearly out of the difficulty with
regard to Margaret's engagement, and
congratulated himself on his prud-
ence, in that he had never bullied ber
on that subject. He perceived a
means by which be could be lifted
out of what be cousdered her un-
lucky entanglement ; and her for-
tuhes divided from, and placed high
out of, the sphere of those of the
presumptuous barrister.  Fifine mus-
ed cn her own good luck and good
management, thankful tLat she had

* | time the dancing

‘I fancy the mere music can al-
most teach me,’ said Marigold, with
one of her happiest laughs. °* Fifine
played for me the other day, and 1
waltzed by mysell all around the
drawing-room. The grandfather near-
ly caught me; and you know be
looks on me as a rock of common
sense. What would he have thought
if he had seen me whirling about the
floor like a dancing dervish, with only
the tail of my gown over my arm as a
partoer ¥

CHAPTER XII.
THE DANCING LBSsON.

Dy this time all the desirable
neighbors had called, and M Dynois,
bearing in mind Sir Harley's taste for
dancing, conceived the idea of giving
a ball at the Abbey. Invitations
were immediately sent out, and mean-
rehearsals went on,
Lady Winthrop herself driving over
from Gorseley.to arrange for one at

following on the dinner-party.
Winthrop baving thought deeply over
the unexpected aspect things bad
assumed, bad resolved to make the
best of them.  After all, if Harley did
take a fancy to Margaret Hunting-
tower, his marriage with her, if he
must marry, would be in favor of
Justina's prospects of becoming mis-
tress of Amberwolds. She talked
these matters over: freely with, or
rather to, her daughtess in the worn-
ings while Justina stitched and
Cordelia yawned. Sometimes little
Dorothy was in the room doing some
task appointed her, and sometimes
she wasnot. Lady Winthrop counted
her as nobody, and did not think it
necessary to be discreet in her pre-
sence.

On the morning of the dancing
rebearsal Justina went up to Doro-
thy's room, where she was accustom-
ed to sit sewing, casting up accounts,
or doing other little works in the
service of Lady Winthrop. Justina's
arms were full of garments for the
poor, and she wanted Dorothy to
help her to finish them before the
afterncon.

The little room in which Dorothy
sat was like a cottage chamber. It

very simply for ber own use.
was a bare, sanded floor; and short

window, which was placed so high
in the wall as to be on a level with
Dorothy's shoulders as she sat.
Through the diamond panes, or
better still, through the half open
lattice, she looked down on the same
wild landscape surveyed by Sir
Harley from the top of Gorscley
Common. Its colors wers full of
magic for Dorothy ; its undulating
lines were crossed and written all
over with her thoughts. Round her
window hung festoons of a ragrant
passion flower, that had wandered
up the wall with the belp of a sturdy
ivy stem, and seemed to take pleasure

lattice, and setting its blossoms hike

her wotk.  Dorothy's pale, pure,
young face ion fl

g the p
would have made a study for an

not now, like Margaict, to begin the | anist only it was too high out of the
troublesome task of getung off with | gen ofall the artists in the world to

an old love before giving her atten-|pe of any use to the brotherhood.
tion to the approaches of a new. | Ay shegat at work maki

delicate

Lance and Marigoid made of the | compositions of lace and muslin for

day an idyl all too shert, rambliog
and talking, jesting and teasing each
other, and getting very serious now
and then, coloring the hours with
their own rainbow-hued bappi

Lady Winthrop and Cordeli

. | her dream should in some way shine
or ring forth in her | the

the Manor, to take place in the week |
Lady |

bad been long empty and unused,
and the girl bad got leave to fit it up
There

chintz curtains bung by the lattice-

in draping the outside of Dorothy's

stars round her head as she bent over

the | the lovely brown-winged, golden vest
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forest of chestnut trees,

ing at frills for her mother and
Cordelia when ‘Dorothy was over-
pressed. Even Dorothy trembled, les:

out of her tm
tones. But this was only a moment-
ary shynéss, for Dorothy was glad of
Justina's visits as the only occasions
when she erjoyed companionship,
and was able to laugh and chatter
like a girl. As for Justina, who had
chosen for herself rustic pathe
through life and a lowly home, she
felt bappyin this pretty yot frugal
bower with Dorothy Lea, and came
to it deliberately with the intention
of educating herself vp to an appre-
ciation of abodes that were not luxur-
ious, and occupations that were not
vain.

‘Here I should like to see the
dancing this evening I' said D rothy,
dropping her sewing for an instant,
and gazing appealingly at Justina.
‘Do you think I might get behind
the curtain to look at it ?’

‘] don't see why you should get
behind a curtain,’ said Justina. ‘Of

course can come down. I will becauty; and Justioa’s music got a

Wlmmher about it. And for | more moumfu‘l’ tenderness u' the ?:m:g.;";: . . |8ms that has \

your dress—' seemed to stand by his shouldcr, and | signature as shown : ’ probably ever been
Dorothy was in the babit of dining |to watch him as he gazed and re- published.

with the family when no strangers|membered. So he ste d look, and | :

were present, bu(.h:hen company | $0 .:amf"whnmfmb‘" even after 1 S0V 1 he mest pope COMPLETE IN TWO VOLUMES.

came to the manor was not seen, |he had led ber (Justina) into his “PPIhCOTT . .8

unless required for some reason. | home—as she belicved he would one )Ilu.;-:;:l:m Nandsomely Embossed Cover. Colh .

Her wardrobe was of the scantiest
dimensions.

* You may have my black satin frock,’
said Justina, 4 you bave time to
make it fit before evening.'

[ am afraid it 1s quite too good,”
said Dorothy, coloring.

So long as a garment was neither
frayed nor torn, nor otherwise worn
to shabbiness, Dorothy believed it
could not by any possibility accom-
modate i'self to her insignificent
form. Over every frock that fell in-
to her handg for ber own use, she
was wont to weave a sort of spell
with fine darning threads, and delt
smoothing irons, and magic acids
that take out stains; after which the
gown, having been gathered and
tucked, and drawn 1n here and there,
assumed the proper Dorothy look
and became suitable apparel for her
to wear. Justina's black satin was in
good condition, and perhaps Lady
Winthrop would think her too fine
init!

“Nonsense!' said Justina, ‘why
should you not have a decent rag for
once ?’ {

* When the poor's garments were |eriam strain with & s0b in it, com-

finished, Justina fetched the gown in |
question and threw it into Dorothy's |
lap ; and Dorothy went to work with |
needle and scissors  to prepare the
raiment in which she might be fit to
go down to the drawing-room, not so
much to see the dancing, though that
was new to her, as to behold the girl
whom Sir Harley Winthrop admir-
ed

Then Justina left her, and having
sent her maid down to the school-
house with the finished clothing, she
put on her hat and followed in the
direction of the school, walking
leisurely across the meadows, musing
in her own fashion as she went.

In one ot the fields a little boy,
chasing a butterfly came running to
meet her ; round, glowing face, gold-
en curls from which the wind had
carried the hat, little hands waving
wildly in the ecstacy of the chase.
He stumbled against Justina and fell
into her arms ; then started off again
crying out to her to follow and help
him to cage the butterfly! Justina
obeyed, flying twice, thrice, round the
meadow with him, pounched upon
prickly bushes, to the detriment of
her gloves, da:hing at the sun with
his buttesfly cage, and making as
many rapid flights and quick dives
and turns as though ber fate had
been involved in the issue of the
bunt. But the end of it was that

-SSR |

sort of siry fabrication which, when |®d

bpught ready-made, costs so much

and running the gamut of that
human delight in ‘each other’ which
brings two loving, fervent and honest
souls into such exquisite harmony
with all that is beauuful, lofty, pure
and true in creation, and which

wreath al as soon as worn—she
dreamed a dream, and sewed
like one sewing in her sleep. The
dream was so beautiful that it seemed

£

old windmill a rhythmic
as if they tumned to the
of music sung low by her
own Her dream had i
scenes ; but the fairest of all was one
n which a brave knight held forth a
strong hand to a frightened maiden,
giviog her, in a fashion, a
a footing, & place from the
terrible world. look, his ges-
ture, hu::;;owodoeedinlhh
on Dorothy's soul
q&-mwdwm;
of she had never either
heard or .

‘You are to make yourself at home
in my house as much as like, and as
long as you live, and mobody is to
attempt to interfere with you. Iin-
tend you to have & home bere; and
here you stay.’

The were writteu on her
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, ¢ to be caught,
and the boy flung himself flat on the
grass and wept, and would not be
comforted. It was Mr, Famley's
little boy, the child that bad no
mother.

From Justina’s intense pity for this
boy it would seem as if she thought
no other child alive had ever lost us
mother ; and yet she was more afraid
of this tiny being than of any one
else in the world ; for, if he persisted
in repelling the love she “was always
longing to pour out upon him, be
must suap one of the tenderest cords
of her heart. She sat looking at the

touched | Carefal investigation
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day ask to lead her; and she vowed

jealous of that picture.

man what a picture and a memory,
however holy, can never be.
wanted her to bind up his broken life,
to be as the return of health to one

give herself to his sesvice without
grudging and without stint.

table, the laughter of the children, the
song in the sjience, the sunshine on
the heargh,

thoughts to the melodies poyred out
by her fingers
never ceased their observant outlook
over the dancers, and she had been
quick to detect a candle that leaned
to ang side, apd to nog to a servant
to put it straight.
failed to see Dorothy Lea enter the

dances, while she was playing Sirauss’

all the most bewiching strains of
Waidthe' f | and S rauss and then
melodi us kindi« d ou the tips, of her
uscful fingere, sat in a co behind
grand piano, playing, her bnght
eyes moving absently over the moving
figures on the brown fl yor, and all the
time she was feeling the warmth of a
pair of arms around her reck,
and the lutle, darling fingers picking
the ear-rings, unforbidden, out of her

‘ing me of those disagrecabl
‘ stomach pains which I had bee:
‘troubled with so long. Word:
‘eannot describe the admiration
‘im which I hold your Augus
‘ Flower—it has gi me a new |
‘lease of life, wi before was ¢

“ burden. Such a medicine isa ben

“ efaction to humanity, and its good

‘“qualities and !

“woaderful mer- Jesse Barker, \many § of

BY PERE DIDON.

ed With Photegra-
"v‘:: p lllmnl“- of Celobrated
Paintings by the Old Masters asd

SCENES IN THE HOLY LAKD.

The author brings to his work
rofound study, in

arnley in-|"i 1d : o
:::d lol;mll up to h:: l::eb:?n;: ":‘l&b okwll“ t:: Printer, | the course of which he has visited
practice.  What had a staid vicar to | 'evervone suffer-  Humboldt, ;u,. Holy bgml. und 'w.lﬁ
do with the hopping of light feet over | *Ing with dyspep- himself ~uequainted  with

a glittering floor? And yet, through | " siaor bil Kansas. @ the most recent knowledge

the vast open window, Justina almost
fancied that she could hear the strai
of ber music floating down through
the chestnuts, and in at the window
where he sat alone with his book and
his lamp. Wounld it touch him uen-
consciously to melancholy? and
would he get up disturbéd, and pace
about the room with folded arms,
and stop and look long at a picture
on the wall? He was looking now,
perhaps, at his dead wife in her

'lGGRBEK,s.hL'ﬁ-,w.‘hUJJ and seience which has been
| brought to bear on the places and

mw COMPANY'S |facts of the gospel narrative,
EYTRACT OF BEET

Though a devout Catholie, the
FoR "l."’-ﬂ'l YEARS

author does not dwell on any

matters, and has written » -.)ok
not ouly for his own communion,
but for the whole Christian world

\ HOLESO! | being the inost intensely interest-
RS = — ing and ably written i m -

Each number

e A Complete Novel.

short stories sketches, poems, etc.
The Jan. (1882) number will contain

The Passing of Major Kilgore.
By Young E. Allison.

The Feb. (1882) number will contain

ROY THE ROYALIST,
By Willism Westall.

The March (1892) number will contain

4 SOLDIER’'S SECRET,
By Captain Charles King.

in her soul that she would never be
It should be
to her as sacred as the portrait of a
saint who js in heaven. For her it
would remain to be to the lonely

RELIABLE AGENTS WANTED !'or
city and Country Distriets. For
terms, apply to

D. Appleton & Co,, Publishers,
TORONTO, ONT.
Jan. 27, 1892.—Gm
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GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

Epps’s Gocoa

BREAKFAST.

who had been stricken, she would

She
would be the roseson the breakfast

For jsale by all Booksellers and News-
calers.

SISGLE COPIRS. 25 Cents. #3 PER VEAR

All the time she was setting these

controverted points on religious |

Fine Toas a Spocialty. -

'Corner of Quoen and Dorchester Streets,

|
|

THE STANDARD FOR PURITY.! The work is commended as N,
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ladies who ever visited Dorothy |the spikes of whose scented blossoms | Cor 3tipation, riottet s = P, E. Island,
bere. Lady Winthrop and Cordelia | were fairly defined against the nighi | . i P— P. CAIL.I.AGEAN,
mmt for bev when they -wanted. Soriuph & e R e L e e—————— —DEALER IN—

r[but Justine would_eom come [Riafs hung sbove the upper boughs |pgjng, !* tion was suggestec | 45" Money to loan at lowest rate of m Mmltl
up craving assistance with ber sewing | or glimmered below as if caught and * tome and tried bu' | nterest. ' Cuowce Teas, Correes, SUGARS, Morasses B I8 PUBLI
for the poor, amistance which was |eniangled among the lower branches. | « 1o o purpose. At last a frienc| Aug. 13,1890—1y. R ™ \ . ) i ! &
always sweetly and readily given, and | The yellow light within the room lit | -+ recommended August Flower. ;| — |L..ke Fruits, Confectionery, Tobacco, Lm &e. w
in return for which Justina would | up the gay, figures engaged in prac- | taok it according to directions and . nvary {
occasionally give help for help, stitch- | tising the waltz  Justina, who bad | “ jt5 effects were wonderful, reliev [JFE oF JBS“S GHB[S | —BY
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TOLL LINE STATIONS. s’ ™"

ley, ﬂ‘lll-’:

WESTERN STATIONS. | EASTERN STATIONS. A s &

Charlottetown, Victoria, ount Stew: w ver, Draft, P. 0. Orde
erth Rustioo, ﬂ-':l-;ly“' G:‘ml Nin'r Bridge Valleyfield, ~ addressed to

TomMam,  Couie S, R i TE IR 0 N

., _, BOB ;AN-(;.:J‘;, Massager. mmm!'_l

REUBEN TUPLIN & (0.,
KENSINGTON,
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Are receiving New Goods daily, in all Departmeants.

) B()o'l§ & Shoes—one of the largest stocks on the Island.
_l'nc!or{; I'weeds, Imported Tweeds, Worsteds. Overcoag-
ing in Beaver, Naps, . Melton’s, &. Men's Kni i
Top Shirts, &c. ’ ® Roitied Shire,

T'he Lergest Display of Dress Goods and Magsle
cloths we han:(- ever shown. Trimmings to match. )
Mll:LlNl:RY.m'l"hc newest and most stylish
Shapes, Feathers, Ribbons, &c. !
latest New York

Hag,

Trimming done after the

“ By & thorongh knowledge of the
pataral laws which govern the opera-
tions of digestion and nutrition, and by |
a careful application of the fine proper-|
ties of well selected Cocos, Mr. Epps has

rovided our breakfast tables with &
Sdic.hly flavored beverage t|hhjh m{
save ns many heavy. doctors bhills.
is by the judicious use of sach articles
of diet that a comstitution may be
gradually built up until strong enough
to resist every tendency to disease.
Hundreds of subtle maladies are float-
ing around us ready to attack w'erever
there is & weak point. We may escape
many a fatal shaft by keeping curselves
well fortified with pure I»Ic:-l :nd B
properly pourished  frame.” — * Cinil

ustina’s bright ey
) e e Jan 13, 1892—3m

All kinds of Job wor  xecuted mlh‘

neatness and despatch, at the Herold
0 ce.

Neither had she

room in the middle of one of the

FARM FOR SALE.

‘lmmortalien,” that strange i mewm-

pused cver the grave of a frend.
Dorothy steered her way outside the
dancers with a frightened yet resolute

R $2.000, a Farm of 170 seres in Fert
Augustus, 120 acres clear ond well
enced and in good condilion: balanece
eovered with hard and soft whod, good

. jered, with Hisck- : .
look, as if she thought she was run- :::ll:’\:.:;'nv‘ft: ':c“nn'-:: Hn'n‘ Ifmn-l:'. Service Gasette.
of 22 ehains on un.h.l‘n llo:d For lufor- Made simply with boiling water or
Allan

nin* a blockade, keeping along the
walls till she ensconced and hall hid
hersell among the curtains of the
great window. Justina remarked
within herself that Durothy had man-
aged the dress cleverly. in a shon
ume, and that it became her well
‘It looks far more dainty on her than
it did on me,’ decided the second
Miss Winthrop, as she dashed into
yet another air.

The dancers were very few, as this
was only a practice for Margaret
Huntingtower. Decar old Lady Kirko-
field sat on a sort of throne at the
sheltered end of the room quite away
from that yawning window, with the
world of romance behind it, and
Dorothy perched on its verge, looking
as if she might at any moment unfold
a pair of wings and escape into the
chestnut trees. Lady Winthrop, al-
ways afraid of a draught, only came
in occasionally from the drawing-
room within to have a look at every-
thing and to offer Lady Kirkofield a
smelling botte or a fan. Fifine had
possession of her milord of Kirkofield
as she called the small, ginger-color-
ed young man who hovered around
her. And then there were two un-
fledged youths out of the neighboting
homesteads, who had been called in
to make up a group, and who had
gladly hied them on horse-back across
nine miles of country to stay the
night at Gorseley, both eager for any
kind of sport, and each ing for a
smile or even a snub from uti-

mation apply to Rev. MeDonald,
Wr\o\.‘:uzc or ta Ch'town o B O‘CQI-
laghan, or 10 the subsori:er.

A.J. MCDONALD,

19 F. 8t South Boston, Mass.
Feb. 17, 1892.—3m

milk. Sold only in Packets, by Grocers
Iabelled thus:

JANES EPPS & 00, Homeopathie Chemists,

e

FURNITURE.

THE CHEAPEST YET.

Call and 'Iunct and gt Bargains at Asctioa Prices for Cash
THE CHEAPEST PLACE ON P, B. ISLAND.

R AWING ROJM PARLOR SUITES, best value.,

BEDROOM SUITES st low prices,
All kinds of UPHOLSTERED GOODS at Bargains,
ful Cordelia, For the beauty of

PICTURE FBAMING, 125 varieties, very cheap and nobby
Gorseley was not always above play-

ing with their ardors, them | LOOKING GLASSES,
from fevers of heat to shivers of cold
—'in pastime ere she went to town.’
And Sir Harley was devoted to Miss
Huntingtower,

The latest in WINDOW BLINDS, and all kinds of WIN_
DOW FURNITURE and Fixings at cost.
No trouble to show goods. Can suit all tastes at NEW

(To ¥B CONTINUED).

FOUND—The Dyspeptic's Bost : MS, T
Mo gy e g o o SON'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS, opposite the
medicine for dy-perh ever Post Office.

offered to the yublic.” Try it!

in Prussia reveals
shat the o

shat of christians.

inted by acclamation
Bni-m b,

it o= 8t Bonaventure's College,

ST. JOHN'S, NEWFOUNDLAND,

JOHN NEWSON.

Charlottetown, Feb. 20. 1889, ¢
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the Blas,
i Under the Care of the Irish Christian Brothers.
. 0 is o
eure ;u:. s that g
B e m"’ HIS COLLEGE affords, at moderate expense excel-
indigestion. Cure guaranteed. lent advan to students. The healthiness of iw
situation, the equipment of the Schools, and the general
4374 furnishing of the establishment, leave nothing te be desired
for the comfort and improvement of the pupils.

THREE COURSES.
Prepavatory, Commorcial & Mutvioulation. [London Unisersity.)

o TERMS.

S
1 Vm and further particulars on applicatson to
J. L. SLATTERY.

| issued

Fashions, which are received as soen ag

The l_l;ml\mrf'-. Grocery & Crockery Departments are
kept "l‘l” of the choicest goods. Fine Teas a specialty.
T'he highest market price paid for all kinds of produes.

REUBEN TUPLIN & CO.,
LONDON HOUSE, KENSINGTON.

WATCEES

TO KEEP GOOD TIME. h
WATCHES THAT WILL LAST.

EDINBURG
WATCHES AT THE RIGHT PRICE. asmane
Qotal Assets, 1
WATCHES REPAIRED RANBACTS.
T i Lise
. ) favorable termi

B Special discounts on all Watches sold to o
teachers at a.muxm Yoo
| vty
G. E. Tayler’s, "

Sept 9—1y NORTH SIDE QUERN SQUARE, CHARLATTRVOWE:

e — Craser o, Gut
o TEA « N
e EsTATE 8.
Our Tea Trade is Booming. ‘ -
— ™ ALL ¢
B the above
e e T Nk s gy
R L O et i .5 & guast edete ¢
Mmmmht&myilwhkhl::y.hnnm‘:pm:,u = '.lnfdlﬂ::
We Guarantee to Give you the best Value in County €
Teas on P. E. Island. isduy av
hy-ounnndlnco-vhmdtht-m'o-yhm &Ipﬂ s
BEN]

BEER & GOFF,

April 8—1yr QUEEN & KING SQUARE STORES

All About

Men's and Boys'
Ready-made Clothing

I ——

) ‘\

J. B. McDonald is daily opening up 1 uantities of
Men'sand Boys' Clothing, ui\dlwill ‘lzhisp s:ra‘f)l? show the
finest stock ever shown on P. E. Island. Will be sold
cheaper than the cheapest. The reason we can selb cheap
is, first, becanse we pay spot cash for our clothing, and
second, because we have no big rents to pay, which nesessi-
tates big prices. Don't fail to see us, e will serve you
right and give you the best value for your money.

GREAT OLOTHING STORE.

DAILY OPENING NEW 60ODS

—AT THE-— A

Dominion Boot ¢ Shoe Store




