e

i

T O S S
~p ey 3
AP

THE CHARLOTT

ETOWN HERALD -

- '+ . WEDNESDAY, JAN.

23, 1901.

{5

S -

ot B §

Sick with Worms.

Mrs. J. D. Mayo, South Stukely, P. Q.,
wrote the following : *‘ One of myechildren
took sick with worms and after trying
everything without getting relief we pro-
cured Dr. Low’s Worm Syrup which ac-
ted promptly and effectually.,

THE POETS OF_SOTTISHNESS.

May God forgive the poets who have

sung

Those pleasant songs in every haman
tongue

Which have, alas! too bright a halo
flang

Around ‘“ the drink” of every taste and
hue,

The ruby wine, brown ale, and moun-
tain dew.

But all the poetry and music pall

For those who into beastly bondage
fall.

Shame on the drunkard! made by
heaven’s decree

A little lower than the angels, he,

Endowed with mind and heart almost

divine, “

Degrades himeelf beneath the grovell-
ing swine.

Shame on the drunkard! He’s a selfish
brute :

Nay, so to call him is a mild salute;

_. " Brute” is for him a complimentary

pDame—

‘What beast e’er wallowed in such sense-
less shame ?

Alas the poor dumb insect holds its
own,

‘While godlike reason is debased, o’er
thrown ! x

Beasts cease from drinking when their
thirst has ceased—

The sot drinks on till he outbeasts the
beast. y

—Rev. Matthew Russell, 8. J.

Tceasuze Islond

LU 12 TITEESE

BY ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.

PART.LV.

MY SEA ADVENTURE.

CHAPTER XXII.
HOW 1 BEGAN MY SEA ADVENTURE,

There was no return of the mu.
tineers—not 8o much as another shot
out of the woods. They had * got
their rations for that day,” as the
captain put it, and we had the place
to ourselves and a quiet time to cver-
haul the wounded and get dinner.
Squire and I looked outside, in spite
of the danger, and even outside we
could bardly tell what we were at,
for the borror of the loud groans
that reached ms from the doctor’s
patients,

Out of the eight men who bad
fallen in the action only three still
breathed—that one of the pirates
who had been shot at the loop-hole,
Hunter and Captain Smollett~-and
of these the first two were as good
a8 dead ; the mutineer, indeed, died
under the doctor’s knife, and Hunter,
do what we could, never recovered
consciousness in tkis world. He
lingered all day, breathing loudly
like the old buccaneer at home in his
apoplectic fit ; but the bones of his
chest had been crushed by the blow,
snd his skull fractured in fdlling, and
some time in the following night,
without sign or sourd, he went to
his Maker,

As for the captain, his wounds
were grievous indeed, bat not dan-
gerous. No organ was fatally in-
jared. Acderson’s ball—for it was
Job that shot him first—had broken
his shoulder-blade and touched the
lung, not badiy ; the second had only
tcrn and displaced some muscles in
the calf. He was sure to recover,
the doctor said, but in the meantime,
ani for weeks to come, he must not
walk or move his arm, nor so
much as speak when he could help
it,

My own accidentsl cut across the
knuckles was a fleabite, Dr, Live
sey patched it up with plaster, and
pulled my ears for meinto the bar-
gain.

Aficr dinner the squire ard the
dector sat by the captain’s side
awhile in coneul ation ; and when
they had talked to tkeir heart’s con-
tent, it being then a little past noon,
the doctor tock up his hat and pis-
tols, girt on a cutlass, put the chart
in his pocket, and with a musket
over bis shoulder, crossed the palis—
-ade on the north side awd set off

briskly through the frees.

Gray u: d I were sitting together
at the far end of the block-house, 10
be cut cf esisshot of our cfiicers, con-
suliing; and Gray iock his pipe out
of his mouth and fuiriy forgot to pu:
it back agair, so thuuderstruck he
was at this occurrence.

“ Wby, in the name of Davy
Jover,” ruid be, “is Dr. Livesey
mad 7"

“ Why, nc,” says I, ¢ He's about
the iast of this crew for that, I take
it.”

“ Wel', shipmate,” said Gray,
“ mad he may not be, but :f he's nor,
mark my words, [ sm”

« [ .1ake it,” replied 1, “ the doctor
has his ides, and it I am right, he’s
going now 10 see Ben Guon.”

1 was right, a8 rppeared later;
bui in the meantime, the kouse be-
ing s'ifling hot, and the little patoh
of sand ineide the palisade abl.ze
with widday sup, I began to get
another ttought into my mind, which
was not by sny meaos so right.
‘What I began to do was {0 envy the
dootor, wrlking in the cool shadow
of ibe woode, with the birds abou:
him snd the pleasant smell of pines,
while I sat grilling, with my clothes
stack to the hot resin, and so muob

~ blood about me, and 80 many poor

dead bodieslyiog all around, that I

took a disgust of the place that was
almost as strong s fcar.

All the time I was washing ount
the block-house, and then wasbhing
up the things from dioner, this dis-
trustand envy kept growing stronger
and stronger, till at last, being near
a bread-bag, and no one observing
me, I took the first step toward my
escapade and filled both pockets of
my coat with biscuit.

I was a fool, if you like, and cer-
tainly 1 was going to do a foolish,
over-bold act, and I was determined
to do it with all the precautions in
my power. These biscuits, should
apything befall me, would keep me
at least from starving tll far on in
the noxt day.

The next thing I bad hold of was
a brace of pistols, and as I already
had a powder-horn and bullets, I felt
wyself weli supplied with arms.

As for the scheme I had in my
head, it was not a bad one in itself,
It was to go down the sandy spit
that divides the anchorage on the
cosst from the open ses, find the
white rock I had observed last even-
ing, and ascertain whetber it was
there or not that Ben Gunn had
hidden his boat—a thing quite worth
doing, as I still believe. Bat as I
wasg certain I should not be allowed
to leave the inclosure, my only plan
was to take French leave and slip
when nobody was watching, and that
was so bad a way of doing it as
made the thing iteelf wrong. But
I was only & boy and I had made
my mind up.

Well, as things at last fell out, I
found an admirable opportunity.
The equire and Gray were busy
belping the oaptain with his band-
ages ; the coast was clear ; I made
a bolt for it over the stockade and
into the thickest of the trees, and
before my absence was observed I
was out of ory of companions.

This was my second folly, far
worse than the first, as I left but
two sound men to guard the house;
but, like the first, it was a help tc-
ward saving all of us.

I took my way straight for the
east coast of the island, for I was
determined to go down the seaside
of the spit to avoid all chance of ob-
eervation from the anchorage. It
was already late in the afternoon,
although still warm and sunny. As
I continued to tread the tall woods I
conld hear from far before me not
only the continuous thunder of the
surf, but a certain tossing of foliage
and grinding of boughs which show-
ed me the sea breeze had set in
higher than usmal. Soon cool
draughts of air began to reach me,
and a few steps farther I came forth
into the open borders of the grove
and the surf tumbling and tossing
its foam along the beach.

I have never seen the sea quiet
round Treasure Island. The sun
might blaze overhead, the air be
without a breath, the surface smooth
and blue, but still these great rollers
would be running all slong the ex-
ternal ocoast, thundering and thun-
dering by day and night, and T
soarce believe there is one spot in
the island where a man would be
out of ear-shot of their noise.

I walked slong beside the surf
with great enjoyment, till, thioking
I was now got far enough to the
south, I took the cover of some thick
bushes and crept warily up to the
ridge of the spit.

Behind me was the sea, in front
the anchorage. The sea breeze, as
though it had the sooner blown itself
out by its unusual violence, was al.
ready at an end; it had been suo-
ceeded by light, variable airs from
the south and southeast, carrying
great banks of fog ; and the anchor-

mmmemem=

is all right, if you are too fag;
and all wrong, if teo thiu already.

Fat, enough for your habit, Is
healthy; a little mors, or less, is
no greatharm. Too fat, consult
a doctor; too thin, persistently
thin, no matter what eause, take
Scott’s Emulsion of Ced Liver
Oil.

There are many causes of get-
ting too thin; they all come
under these two heads: over-
work and under-digestion.

Stop over-work, if you cany
but, whether you can or not,
take Scott’s Emulsion of Cod
Liver Oil, to balance yourself
with your work. You can’t live
on it—true—but, by it, you
can. There’s a limit, however;
you’ll pay for it.

Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver
Oil is the readiest cure for
“can’t eat,” unless itcomes of

f'our doing no work--you can’t
ong be well and strong, without
some sort of activity.

The genuine has
this picture on It,
take no other.

If you have not
tried it, send for i
free sample, its a- [
greea‘ble taste will '
surprise you. :
80'81'1' & BOWNE -

Chemists,
Toronto.

age, under lce of Skeleton Island,
lay still ard’leaden as when first we
entered it. The Hispaniols, in that
unbroken wirror, was exactly por-
trayed from the truck to the water—
live, the Joily Roger hanging from
her peak.

Alongside lay one of the gigs,
Silver in the stern sheets—him I
could always recognize—while a
ccuple of men were leaning over the
stern bulwarks, one of them with a
red oap—the very rogue that I bad
seen some hours before stride-legs
upon the palisade. Apparently
they were ;talking and laughing,
though at that distance—upwards of
a mile—I could of course hear no
word of what was eaid. All at once
there began the most horrid, un-
earthly screaming, which at first
startled me badly, though I had
soon remembered the voice of Oap-
tain Flint, and even thought I could
make out the bird by her bright
plumage as she sat perched upon her
master’s wrist.

Soon after the jolly-boat shoved
off and pulled tor shore, and the man
with the red oap and his comrade
went below by tbe oabin compauion.
Just about the same time the sun
had’gonejdown behind the Spy-glass,
and asthe fog was colleoting rapidly,
it began 1o grow dark in earnest.
[ saw I must lose no time if I were
to find the boat that evening.

The white rock, visible enough
above the bush, was still some eighth
of a mile farther down the spit, and
it took me a goodish while to get up
with it, crawling, often on all-fours,
among the scrub. Night haa al.
most come when I laid my hand on
its rough sides. Right below it there
was an exceedingly small hollow of
green turf, hidden by banks and a
thick underwood about knee-deep,
that grew there very plentifully ; and
in the centre of the dell, sure enough
a little tent of goat-skins, like what
the gypsies carry about with them in
HEngland.

I dropped into the hollow, lifted
the side of the tent, and there was
Ben Gunn’s boat—home-made if ever
anything was home.-made—a rude
lopsided frame-work of tough wood,
and stretched upon that a covering of
goat-skin, with the bair inside. The
thing was extremely small, even for
me, and 1 can hardly imagine that it
could have floated with a full-sized
man. There was one thwart set as
low as possible, a kind of stretcher in
the bows, and a double paddle for
propulsion.

I had not then seen a coracle, such
as the ancient Britons made, but I
have seen one since,and I can give
you no fairer idea of Ben Guonn’s boat
than by saying it was like the first and
the worst coracle ever made by maa,
But the great advantage of the coracle
it certainly possessed for it was cer-
tainly light and portable.

Well, now that I bad found the
boat, you would have thought I bad
had enough of truantry for once; but
in the meantime I had taken another
notion, and become so obstinately
fond of it that [ would have carried
it out, I believe, in the teeth of the
Captain Smollett himself. This was
to slip out under cover of night, cut
tbe Hispaniola adrift, and let her go
ashore where she fancied, I had
quite made up my mind that the
mutineers, after their repulse of the
morning, had nothing nearer their
hearts than to up anchor a#d away to
sea; this, I thought, it would be a
fine thing to prevent, and now that
I had seen how they left their watch
man unprovided with a boat, I though
it might be done with little risk.
Down I sat to wait for darkness,
and made a hearty meal of biscuit.
It was a night out of ten thousand for
my purpose. The fog had now buri-
ed all heaven, As the last rays of
daylight dwindled and disappeared,
absolute blackness settled down on
Treasure Island. And when, at last,
[ shouldered the coracle and grooped
my way stumblingly out of the hollow
where I had supped, there were but
two points visible on the whole an.
chorage.

One was the great fire on shore, by
which the defeated pirates lay carous-
ing io the swamp. The other a . mere
blur of light upon the darkness, indi-
cated the  position. of the anchored
ship. She had swung around to the
ebb—hber bow was mow toward me
—the only lights on board were in
the cabin ; and what I saw was merely
a reflection on the fog of the strong
rays that flowed from the stern
window.

The ebb had already run some
time, and I bad to wade through the
long belt of swampy sand, where I
sunk several times above the ankle,
before I came to the edge of the  re-
treating water,-and wadiog a little
way in, with some strength and dex-
terity, set my coracle, kneel dowa-
ward, on the surface.

OHAPTER XXIII.
THE EBB TIDE RUNS.

The coracle—as I bhad reason to
know before I was done with her—
was a very safe boat for a person of
my height and weight, both buoyant
and clever in aseaway; but she was
the most cross-grained, lop-sided craft
to manage. Do as you pleased, she
always made more leeway than any-
tfing else, and turning round and
round was the maneuver she was
best at. Even Ben Gunn himself bad
admitted that she was * queer to
handle till you knew ber way.”

Certainly I did not know her way
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Hurt
To Eat.

The pain, nausea and dis-
tress that Dyspeptics suffer
after every meal can all be
permanently removed by Bur-
dock Blood Bitters.

It tones up and restores the
stomach to normal condition so
that it digests food without
causing discomfort.

Here’s proof positive:

Miss Maggie Splude, Dalhousie, N.B.,
wrote the following: ‘‘I have beem &
sufferer from Liver Complaint and -
pepsia for the past two years and felt
very miserable. I could not take much
food as it hurt me to eat. My friends
said, ‘ Why don’t you try B.B.B.” I did
g0, using two bottles, which made such a
complete eure that I can “now eat any-
thing’l like without it causing me discom-
fort.’

Don't neglect that persistent hacking |
cough till you find yourself in the clutch of
Consumption, It's an esasy matter to stop
it now by takia

DR, WOOD'S NORWAY PINE SYRUP.
soothes

This pleasant remedy heals and

the lungs and bronchial tubes, and cures
lingering and ehronie coughs whea other
remedies fail.

Mr. W. P. Cann, writing from Morpeth,
Ont., says: “I honestly believe I would
have died of consumption onl{ for Dr.
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup. I have used
it for years and consider it has no equal
for severe colds and throat troubles.”

the one I was bound to go ; the most
part of the time we were broadside on
and I am very sure I never should
have made the ship atall but for the
tide. By good fortune, paddleas I
pleased, the tide was still sweepipg we
down ; and there lay the Hispaniola
right in the fair way, bardly to be
missed.

First she loomed before me like
a blot of something yet blacker than
darkness, then her spars and hull - be-
gan to take shape, and the next mo-
ment, as it seemed (for the farther I
went the brisker grew the current of
the ebb), I was alongside of her
bawser and bhad laid hold.

The hawser was as taut as a bow-
string—so strong she pulled upon her
anchor. All round the hull, in the
blackness, the rippling current bubble
ed and chattered like a little. moun-
tain stream. One cut with my sea
gully and the Hispaniola would go
humming down the tide.

So far so good ; but it next oc-
curred to my recollection that a taut
hawser, suddenly cut, is a thing as
dangerous as a kicking horse. Ten to
one, if I were so foolbardy as to cut
the Hispaniola from her anchor, I
and the coracle would be kunocked
clean out of the water.

This brought me to a full stop, and
if fortune had not again particularly
favored me, I should have bhad to
abandon my design. But the light
airs which had begun blowing from
the southeast and south had bauled
round after nightfall into the south-
west. Just while 1 was meditating, a
puff came, caught the Hispaniola, and
forced her up into the current; and,
to my great joy, I felt the hawser
slacken in my grasp, and the band by
which I held it dip for a second under

water.
(To be continued.)

SPOILED HIS CASE.

I remember of hearing of a law
court case where 8 man had entered
an action against a railroad company
for an injury to his arm in an acci=
dent.

Said the opposing lawyer :

“T understand you have lost the
use of your arm entirely through
this accident ?”

“Yes,"” said the plaintiff.

Lawyer—* How high can you lift
your arm now ?”

Plaintiff with great difficulty
moves it about an inch,

Lawyer—* How far could you lift
it before the accident ?”

Plaintiff—* Right up here I”—at
the same time shooting it right up
over his head.

Laxa-Liver Pills are a positive care
for Bick Headache, Bilousness, Consti-
pation, Dyspepsia, and all stomach and
liver complaints. They meither gripe,
weaken nor sicken. Price 25¢. at sll
dealers. ‘

In ao advertisement by a railway
company-of some unclaimed goods
the letter “1” dropped from the word
“lawful,” and;it reads now: “ People
to whom these packages are direoted
are requested to come forward and
pay the awful charges on the same ”

Minard's Liniment relieves
Distemper.

The school boy inspsctor asked a
small pupil of what the surface of
the earth consists, and wae.promptly |
answered, “ Land and water.” He
varied the question elightly, that the
faot might be impressed on the boy’s
mind, and asked:

“ What, then, does land and water
make ?” : ;

To which came the immediate re-
sponse :

% Mud.”

STRONG AND VlGOR;OUS;
Every Organ of the Body Toned

Mr. F. W. M
Ont., says:

T8,
‘1 suffe
with palpitation, shortness of
sieeplessness and pain in the heart, but
one box of Milburn’s Heart and

Pills completely removed all these dis-
tressing -Enptoml. I have not suffered

8t. E., Derlin,
for five years

since taking them, and now sleep ‘well
and feel strong and vigorous.’’ PReE 08

Milburn s Heart and Nerve Pills cure
all diseases arising from weak heart

She turned in every direction but

MISCELL.ANEOUS.

HUSBAND AND WIFE,
Husband—What did the dootor
say, Mary?

Wife—Not mucb. He asked me
to put out my tongue.
Husband—VYes?

Wife—And be said, “ Overwork-
ed.”

Husband (with a long breath of
relief)—Then ycu'll bave to give it
a rest. That doctor knows his busi
ness,

Doctor the Horses.

Mrs. Thos. Thompeon, Roland, Man.,
writes : ‘“ My hasband would not be
without Hagyard’s Yellow Oil in the
house, as he uses it a good deal for doctor-
ing up the horses and considers it splendid.
Price 25¢.

Stuttering Employer (writing a
letter)—B-b-b-boy, hand me a b-b-k-
bl-bl-bl —

Office Boy—A blotter, sir, do you
wish ?

Stuttering Employer — Never
mind p-n-n-now ; the ink has d-d-d-
dried.

Minard’s Liniment is used
by Physicians.

Two next door neighbors qaarrel-
ed, and one of them exclaimed ex-
ocitedly :

“Call yourself a man of sense!
Why, you're next door to an idiot.”

After a night with ‘‘ the boys” there
is no better remedy to clear the head and
settle the stomach than Milbarn’s Sterl-
ing Headache Powders. Price 10c. and
25c. at all dealers.

“There is-one thing conmneoted
with your table,” said a traveller to
a landlord, “that is not surpassed
even by the best hotels in Manches-
ter, Liverpool, Glasgow, or even
London itself.”

“Yes,” replied the delighted hotel
keeper. “ and what is that ?”

“The salt, sir I

Neuralgia.

“I had been suffering about six
months with Neuralgia when I started
taking Milburn’s Rbeumatic Pills.
They did me more good than any medi-
cine I ever nsed. Mrs. Annie Ryan,
Sand Point, N. 8.

The Professor's Wife—The pro-
fessor is in the laboratory conducting
some chemical experiments. The
professor expects to godown to pos-
terity (From the laboratory)
Br-r-r-r. Bang!

The Visitor—I hope the professor
hasn’t gone.

Scrofula in the blood shows itself sooner
or later in swellings, sores, eruptions. But
Hood’s Sarsaparilla completely cares it.

Mrs. Day—* The doctor ordered
your husband whiskey for his rhen
matism. Does it do him any good ?”
Mrs, May—* He says it does him
8 world of good, but I notice the
twinges come upon him more fre-
quently than ever.”

Minard's Liniment Cures
Garget in Cows.

Painters’ . .
Kidneys.

tend with is the tup
ntine.

A¥

S cuts the kidne‘ys, in.
flames -.ﬂdkwenk"e;.
them, 'makes the
painter’s life & dan-

erous and trouble-
some one, When a Pamter's backaches, its
time for him to begin treating the kidneys.

"IDOAN'S Frys

5 inflammation
e

-, Mr.J. Evanson, the wall-kncwn painter
ul‘diooralor ;_ooextori t., Toronto,

" ] Ont., suid: “About eight weeks ago I was

taken with aa éxcruciating pain in my back
-‘vorth'.. e so bad that

& kidaeys. It w at my
,wi.s-;-mq,wgay, _h,,q%mmm
v

B ﬁ:::l?lﬁa:o.uhhm :uo to a stone

Ppassing fromi/the kidney to the.

bladder.
My water was loaded with a brick dust
4 t . on .
SRR,
Pills and start ng '
; ltwn:;:tbq before Ignl:mliaf_k_e-
in and nmmh' ) ] 2 healthever
,:;x‘co. My uripe is nowe! u‘fand_cloetnd
smart me, and [ feel betier than in years,

LAKR-LIVER PILLS, (z2re e

‘ach easily and naturally on the system,
d“mi]‘ away all bile and :lﬂ'ete q&;ﬁ
QOonstipation, biliousness, dyspepsia,

5 he’artburn. wn,;u'brt_lh—-ln dis-

Worn. out merve tissues, or watery blood.

appear when they are used. Price 35¢

 ENGLISH
Mince Meat

We have just received
our stock of Mince Meat. It
i§ put up in one and two
pound tins, and also ten pound
tins. Itis very nice stock,
and is put up by a good, re-
liable firm.

APPLES

175 barrels of first-class
“Northern Spies”
and “ Baldwin”

Just received. If you want
a barrel of nice apples for
house use or for retailing,
call and see our stock.

FIGS

Our Layer Figs are very
fine stock this year, being
large and juicy. The Cook-
ing Figs are; also very good
and cheap.

BEER & GOFF,

GROCERS.

JAMES H. REDDIN,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC, &oc.
CAMERON BLOCK,

CHARF.OTTETOWN.
& Special attenvion given to Collections

MONEY TO LOAN.

-

Farm for Sale !
On Bear River Line Road.

That very desirable farm consistingjof
fifty acres of landjfronting@on ‘‘ The Bear
River Line Road”?and adjoining the pro-
perty of Patrick Moriarty and formerly
owned by John Pidgeon. For further
particulars apply to the subscribers, exe-
cutors of the late William Pidgeon, or to
James H. Reddin, Solicitor, Cameron
Block, Charlottetown.

JOHN|F. JOHNSON,
F. F. KELLY,
Executors.

North British and Mercantile

INSURANCE COMPANY

ASSETS - - SEVENTY MILLION DOLLARS.

Jan, 31—tf

The strongest Fire Insurance Com-
pany in the world.

This Company has done business
on the Island for forty years, and is
well known for prompt and liberal
settlement of its losses.

P.E, I. Ageacy, Charlottetown.

HYNDMAN & CO.

Agents.
Queen 8t, Dec. 21, 1898.

A. A. McLEAN LB, 0,
Barrister, Soliciotr, Notary,
BROWN'S BIOCK,  NONEY T0 LOAN

ALL KINDS OF

Executed with Neatness and
Despatch at the HeraLD
Office

Charlottetown, P. E. lsla.nd
Tiokets |
Posters
Dodgers
Note Heads
Lettor Hoads -
Check Books
Receipt Bodks
Note of Hand Books

e Sulifctio Guaranteed

Send in your orders at once,
Address all communications

JOB WORK(S

~former, and if you nééd-;», -

is
Meet the eye

OF ANY PERSON IN NEED OF GOOD .
Crockery,
Chinaware,

Glassware,

Or anything in that line, let them rememrber that the best
place for them to go for value and satisfaction is to

W. P. ColwilP’s,

Sunnyside, Charlottetown.

i

- ———

Big Slanghier Sal
D. A. BRUGE'S,

—OF

Men's Furishings.

X0

333 per cent. off all Ready-made Clothing, Hats, Caps,
Overcoats, Shirts, Gloves, Neckwear, Valises, Handbags,

etc.
2 COME QUICK FOR BARGAINS <3

D. A. BRUCE,

MERCHANT TAILOR,
Morris Blocls.

Look Around

And see the Housekeepers
who are Buying

Furniture

They buy here because they
save from 10 to 25 p. ¢. Our

stocksare very complete, and we
are showing a large number of
new designs never shown before.

MARK WRIGHT & CO0., Ltd.

WEATHER
and STOVES

‘We are sure to have the

the latter call and see the -
large assortment of STOVES
‘We carry.

Fennell & GChandler,-

e 2
%

P

s to the front with a well assorted stock of

Fancy ,Goods, Toys, Chinaware,

Books, Christmas Cards,
Calendars, etc.

Do your Christmas buying at thé Bazaar Bookstore

to the HEerarp,

Prices guaranteed the lowest, quality the best,
; 2




