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ROBINSON & CLEAVER, Ltd.

IRISH LINEN
WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY AND VALUE

IT Eeleh'iwhed in 1«~n at Belfast, the centre of the Irleh linen trade, we h»y® de
veloped »:ir on the lines of supplying genuine Linen goods direct to tne
publie nl the lo e*t net prhes. For manufacturing purposes we have a large, 
fullv-eqnipped p<.er-loom linen factory at Banbridge. Co. Down, hand !»"•«» ,n 
manv « • ta-cs for the finest nork. and extensive maklng-op faetorlee at Belfast. 
We hate held Koval Warrants of Appointment slnre the year 1*78. and have fur
nished Mansions. < ottagrs. Villa». Hotels. Clubs. Institutions. Yachts and Steam
ships with ro.nplete linen outfits in almost etery country In the world.

SOME CF OUR LEADING SPECIALTIES I
Household Linen
Dinner Napkins. x ** yd.. $1.42 doz. 
Tableelotlis. 2'4 x 3 yds.. Sl.tifi e.i. Linen 
Sheets. :: \ "yds.. *3-44 pair. Hem
stitched ditto. 3x2 yds.. $4.20 i>air. 
Hemstiti hed P’llow Cases, 20 x .30 in.. 
Sl.yo pair. Frilled Linen Pillow Cases, 
Rite p,r"r. Linen IIiK*k Towels. $2.10 doz. 
Glass Towels. $1.0S doz. Kitchen 
Towels. $1.00 doz.
Embroidered Linen
Afternotm Teacloths. from 94c ea. Side
board Cloths from $1.32 ea. Cushion 
Covers from 4*c ea. Bedspreads for 
double lie<l< fr<>m $5.04 *•*. Linen
Robes, unma-’e. from $3.00 ea.

Dress Linen
White and al! newest shades. 45 in. 
wide. 37c and 4Sc per yard. Union Liner 
Poplin. In all new shades and white. 
in. wide. 27c per yd.

Handkerchiefs
Ladies* All Linen Hemstitched Hand
kerchiefs. 70c doz. Ladies* Handker
chiefs. hemstitched apd embroidered, 
from $1.00 doz. Gent’s Linen Hem
stitched Handkerchiefs, $1.26 doz.

Underclothing & Laces
Ladies* Nightdresses from 94c ea. Che
mises. trimmed embroidery. 56c ea 
Combinations, $1.0* ea. Bridal Trous
seaux from $33.4$. T.arprter, $14.28 
Irish Lace goods dirc«-t from our own 
workers at very moderate prices.

Collars and Shirts
Gentlemen's Collars, made from onr 
own-linen, from $1.18 doz. Dress Shirts 
matchless quality. $1.42 each. Zephyr 
Oxford and Flannel Shirts, with soft or 
stiff cvffs and soft fronts, at manufac
turers' prices.

yfl__Illustrated Price Lists and samples sent post free to any part of the world
Special care and personal attention devoted to orders from Colonial and Foreign 
customers.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER, Ltd.
U À

LONDON

DONEGALL PLACE, BELFAST, IRELAND
Telegrams : “Linen, Belfast.” LIVERPOOL

1 Hate Caused 
bur Ml'

“When! here's a go!" whistled 
Jack, as Nora vanished. "1 swear. 
Will, you've got into paradise, in
stead of the other place. Who is that 
little angel?”

‘*Oh. the daughter of Mrs. O’Brien, 
jvho was kind enough to take charge 
of me since that unlucky upset. How 
are the ladies of N wrion Square?” 
he asked, evidently anxious to change 
the subject.

“Miserable, than.k you; the ador
able creatures are dying for you; 
they have no idea what has become of 
you, and Miss Stanley, dear creature! 
has grown quite thin since, whether 
in pining for her truant knight, or 
caused by the vinegar they say she 
drinks, the Lord only knows.”

Will forced a laugh, and Jack 
rattled on.

“What a sweet, bewitching, fascin
ating little piece of femininity that 
Miss Nora of yours js. What a pity 
you should have made such tremen
dous havoc with a ! heart you don’t 
want.”

“Sir! do you imagine me to he a 
villain!” exclaimed Will, springing 
to his feet, with flashing eyes.

“Oh. no. certainly not. we’re all 
honorable men. ahem! I suppose 
you told your little cottage goddess 
you are to be married in a week or 
so?" said Jack, with a peculiar smile.

Will bit his lip until it was blood
less, as he answered, with forced 
calmness.

“No. I believe one doesn’t tell their 
private affairs to every stranger they 
meet.”

“I thought so,” said Jack, .dryly; 
“and now, do you mean to tell me 
you don’t know the girl loves you? 
Of course you needn't say so if you 
like; but we men of the world un
derstand one another.”

Will arose, and paced the floor up 
and down without speaking, and Jack 
went on quietly:

“What would Miss Stanley say if 
she knew of the pretty bird her dash
ing dragoon had caged here? Ye 
gods! wouldn’t there be a scene!”

“Miss Stanley be hanged!” exclaim
ed Will, vehemently. “I detest hei 
very name! I wish to Heaven )

Psoriasis m 
> *AII Over Body
Most dreaded %A skin dleeaeee was

cured by Dr. Chase's Ointment
Psoriasis la a sort of chronic eoaema. 

The itching it causes is almost beyond 
human endurance, and it is usually 
considered incurable. But this oeee 
proves that Dr. Chase's Ointment is s 
cure, in spite of the doctor's predic
tion.

Mrs. Nettie Massey, Coneecan, Ont., 
writes,—"For five years I suffered 
with what three doctors called psor
iasis. They could not help me and 
one of them told mo if any one offer
ed to guarantee a curs for 150.00 to 
keep my money sa I could not be 
cured. The disease spread all over 
me, even on my face and head, and 
the itching and burning wae hard to 
bear. #1 used eight Boxes oi Dr. 
Chase's Ointment, and I am glad to 
•ay I am entirely cured, not a sign 
of a sore to be seen. I can hardly 
praise this ointment enough.*'#

Dr. Chase's Ointment, 60 cte. a box, 
all dealers or Edmaneon, Bates à Co., 
Toronto»

could forget it altogether. Jack 
Masters. I tell you what,* she—1 
mean Nora—does love me. poor child! 
and I feel confoundly spoony about 
her myself. I a ma villain, there’s 
no use mincing matters. 1 have nev
er told her a word of this cruel en
gagement! I wish, from the bottom 
of my heart, there was any way of 

•getting clear of it. I would throw 
up my commission, marry Nora, an 1 
become a farmer’s plough-boy. soon
er than sacrifice my liberty for gold 
But it’s useless wishing; there’s no
thing for it but to tell her all. and 
then part forever. She’s too good 
dear little angel! to care much for 
such a n>iserable devil as I am; and 
I will try to forget, in the whirl o 
the world, that I was ever fool enougi 
to fall in love!”

There was such bitter self-scorn in 
his tone, as he paced rapidly up and 
down the room. that, even Jack Mas 
ters was a little startled.

“Well, since such is your resolu
tion. I suppose it will be better foi 
you to report yourself at the barracks 
as soon as possible. When will you 
leave here?” inquired Jack.

“Not to-night, certainly,” said Jack: 
“that would be too abrupt. To-mor
row will do. Meanwhile, good night 
you look pale, and must not forget 
you are still an invalid.”

He ran down the steps as he spoke 
and disappeared in the twilight that 
had fallen as they talked. And u| 
and down, up and down Will paced 
until the rising moon shone on hir 
face, deathly pale, with such a look 
of sorrow and remorse in his deep 
dark eyes.

And crouching under the window 
her face hidden in her hands, waf 
poor Nora. Every word had fallen 
like lead on her heart; and. crushed 
and spiritless, with every hope gon 
forever, she cowered in the moonlight 
that fell pityingly upon her.

An hour after, while Will yet paced 
up and down, a little slender figun 
went flitting past him, like a shadow 
in the moonlight. He sprang forward 
and caught her in his arms.

“Nora!”
The reproachful blue eyes, sr 

mournful in their anguish, met his 
That look moved him more thaï 
words could have done.

“O Nora, forgive me!” he groaned. 
“I love you better than life, but we 
must part. Can you forgive me foi 
decking you, dearest?”

“Dear. Will,” she said, throwing 
1er arms around his neck. “I hav< 
mthing to forgive! I ought to have 
cnown how far apart our stations in 
ife were; but I did not—I loved you 
io ! I heard all you said to your 
friend; and now good-bye, we had 
better not meet again. Dear Will, 
you must forget me—I will always 
pray for you!”

She glided from his arms, and went 
into the house. And ah. who can 
tell of the suffering of those two dur
ing that long night—she sitting at 
her chamber-window. with the moon
light shining in her mournful blue 
eyes, listening to that quick, restful 
footstep she knew so well, as he pac
ed up and down the livelong night?

Another month glided by, and the 
following, under the heading of 
“Marriages,” appeared in all the pap
ers:

Marriage in High Life—On the 6th 
inst., by the Rev. E. Wilmot, Mr. Wil
liam Loftus1, Aid-de-Camp to the 
Lord Lieutenant, and Miss Harriet 
Stanley, only child and heiress of Sir 
Robert Stanley.

Nora read it among the rest There 
was a sudden dropping of the eyes, 
a deadly pallor in her fàce, as the 
blood retreated to her heart—a sud
den sharp pang* and with it all the

hopes all the romance of one life had 
ended forever!

The wedding was a splendid affair 
—so said the fashionable world of 
Dublin. The bride, by the aid of pow
der, rouge, white satin, diamonds, and 
lace. looked quite interesting; and 
the bridegroom, oh, he was the hap
piest of men—so everybody said—to 
win such a golden wife! Handsome 
rich, and the envy of the men. and 
admired by the women, how could he 
be otherwise than happy? Jack Mas 
ters, perhaps, saw deeper than the 
rest, that under that smiling exterior 
beat a heart, yearning, longing for a 
fair face, he might never look on 
again!

The "happy pair,” after their mar
riage. started on a w'edding tour 
throughout Europe. There was some 
thing in the haste and hurry or trav
el that suited Will. The constant 
change from place to place, the whirl 
and din of the great world, left no 
time to think. And yet he was rest 
less; no change could satisfy him; he 
strove to fly from himself and the 
haunting memory of the past, but in 
vain. His bride possessed immense 
wealth, and an aristocratic family: 
but these were not quite the thing to 
comfort a “mind deceased;” and 
proud in the consciousness of having 
won so handsome a husband, she 
thought little of striving to make him 
happy.

Tack Masters had promised him 
l< fore his departure, to -watch over 
Nora, and keep him apprised of all 
matters concerning her. One day. 
letter came from him. Will read:

“Poor Nora is very sick. Dr. Lan- 
don. with whom I am acquainted, at 
tends her. and from him 1 learned all 
the particulars. It seems she caugh 
cold; it was neglected; fever follov 
.-•d and finally ended in a rapid de
cline. I^anJon says she cannot live 
manv weeks: and I regret to say you 
will hardly ever see her again.”

He reeled at the terrible words 
Mrs. Ivoftus looked up from the laces 
she was examining for the ball that 
evening, and. seeing the deadly pallor

Makes Hair Grow.
McMurdo & Co. have an invigorator 

that will grow hair or money back.
The time to take care of your hair 

is when you have hair to take care 
of.

If your hair is getting thin, gradu 
ally falling out. it cannot be long bt 
fore the spot appears.

The greatest remedy to stop the haii 
from falling is SALV7A, the Great 
American Hair Grower, first discover
ed in England. SALVIA furnishes 
nourishment to the hair roots and acts 
so quickly that people are amazed. A 
large bottle for 50c.

on her husband’s face, said, in alarm:
“Are you ill. my dear?”
“I must return to Ireland—now. 

immediately; there is not a moment 
to spare.”

“Impossible. Mr. Loftus! Just think 
of the ball this evening; you positive
ly must accompany me.” said the 
lady, decidely.

He only laughed—a hard, bitter 
laugh—as. crumbling the letter in 
his hand, he left the room to prepare 
for iriimediate departure.

A fortnight after, he was again in 
Dublin. Mounting his horse, withoui 
waiting to salute even his friends, he 
rode rapidly toward the cottage of 
Mrs. O’Brien.

It was near sunset of a pleasant 
April day. when he again stood before 
it. Everything was just the same as 
when he had left it last. But Nora, 
where was she? His heart almost 
stod still as he raised his whip and 
rap lied.

The door was opened by Mrs. O'
Brien herself. She started in amaze
ment at seeing one whom she imag
ined thousands of miles away.

FREE 
ADVICE 

TO WOMEN
Women suffering from àhy form of 

illness are invited to promptly com
municate with Mrs. Pinkham at Lynn, 
Mass. All letters are received, opened, 
read and answered by women. A wo

man can freely talk 
of her private ill
ness to a woman ; 
thus has been es
tablished this con
fidence between 
Mrs. Pinkham and 
the women of 
America which has 
never been broken. 
Never has she pub

lished a testimonial or used , a letter 
without the written consent of the 
writer, and never has the Company 
allowed these confidential letters to 
get out of their possession, as the 
hundreds of thousands of them in 
their files will attest.

Out of the vast volume of experience 
which Mrs. Pinkham has to draw 
from, it is more than possible that she 
has gained the very knowledge needed 
in your case. She asks nothing in re
turn except your good will, and her 
advice has helped thousands. Surely 
any woman, nch or poor, should be 
glad to take advantage of this gener
ous offer of assistance. Address Mrs. 
Pinkham, care of Lydia E. Pinkham 
Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass.

Every woman ought to have 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 80-page 
Text Book. It is not a hook for 
general distribution, as it is too 
expensive. It is free and only 
obtainable by mail. Write for 
it today.

“Nora. Nora!” he gasped, almost 
dreading to hear the answer.

“Is dying!” she replied, sobbing.
“Come with me."

He followed her to the chamber of 
the dying girl. She lay amid a cloud 
of snqwv drapery, herself so white 
and spiritual that she seemed onlv 
a shadow among the shadows of th< 
room. The bright, golden hair fell ii 
a sunny cloud over the pillow; tin 
great, mournful, blue eyes were gaz
ing wistfully out at the setting sun: 
the little stransparent hands were 
clasped together, and there was som 
thing almost seraphic in the angel
like face.

“Oh. Nora,-Nora! have I only come 
to see you die? I have murdered you 
O. God. forgive me!”

He sank on his knees by the bed 
side, and, covering his face with hi? 
hands, groaned aloud.

A look of intense joy radiated tin 
fair young face, as her ears caughi 
the sound of that loved voice.
“Dear Will. 1 knew you would 

come!” she said, gazing in his face 
with a look of unutterable love. “0 
Will, I have longed to see you again 
just once, to bid you good-bye!”

She took one of his hands in he: 
little blue-veined palm, and with tin 
other pushed back the dark, silky hai: 
off his forehead-.

“You have not beeen happy either, 
she said, with a wistful little sigh; 
“you look so pale and worn. O Will ! 
you mustn’t grieve for me. I am sr 
glad 1 will scon be at rest. I used tc 
long so much for you at times—sc 
very, very much: I knew it was wrong 
—but oh. I couldn't help it. It seem
ed so hard to think I shouldn’t neve! 
see you again.”

She sighed a very little sigh, and 
passed her hand softly through his 
hair, with a nervous motion; and he

-strong man as he was—his eyes 
were dim with tears.

“Do you remember the song I used 
to sing, the one you liked so well? I 
have never sung any other since,” she 
said, dreamily. “It seems like a pro
phecy. the last verse." And she mur
mured softly to herself:

like , the gate of heaven. Slowly it 
faded from sight, passed away like 
the soul that seemed gazing so stead
ily from those large mournful, blue 
eyes. *

She closed her eyes as it faded 
from view, and lay in his arms like a 
wearied child. So long she lay with
out moving, that he grew alarmed, 
and, bending over her, he said, gent
ly:

“Nora!”
The large blue eeys were fixed oil 

him with a look of undying love.
“Dear Nora!” he whispered.
There was no reply. A convulsive 

shudder ran through her frame, she 
raised her arms, then they fell life
less by her side, and all was still! 
She had found rest at last!

They buried her in a little grave
yard, on a sunny hill-side. And here 
the one she loved so well in life 
conies to .kneel at her lowly grave 
and struggle with his life-long sor
row and remorse.

“No one hears the bitter moaning.
No one guesses of the pain;.

For the dark eyes, dim with weeping,
Sparkle mid the crowd again.

Who shall judge when she, the .erring,
Blessed him with her parting 

breath—
Loved him—blessed him as her loot-

fall
Trembled through the door of 

death!’’
THE END.

For Cuts and Sores
Dr Bovel’s Herb and Gum 

Salve
Has No Superior !

This wonderful Salve not only ini- 
mediately stops the pain caused bv dee ' 
cuts, but owing to its remarkable lies . 
ing properties cures them in remarkably
short time.

Vancouver, 11.C,
Dear Sirs :—

“When sharpening a knife I cut a
deep gash across tlie back of m v hand
it bled something awful and when it 
stopped bleeding I applied sonic u! vfr. r 
Dr. Bovel’s Herb and Gum Salve, a 1 
it soon got better. In a week and •. 
half it was completely cured and I cou! ! 
work with my hand again.

Three days ago I cut ,my right thumb, 
splitting wood, and put some more c.l 
your Salve on it and it is getting ii. ,

My thumb is too sore for me lo wri:? 
so I am dictating this letter to a friend.
I will always recommend your Salve.”

Yours trulv,
D. COWAN.

Dr. Bovel’s Salve is also invaluable 
for Insect Bites and Stings.

Dr. Bovel’s Home Remedies are so! 1 
by all dealers. Ahk for them. If not 
obtainable through your dealer within a 
reasonable time, send 25c (in stamps) to I 
ns for any article yon require, 1 
Ifevri itig- Co'y. St John’s, Nlld. timing the sky. until it looked Indeed

Balky Horse Falls 
on Railway Track

Wairtron Containing Ten Hit by Train.

New Y'ork. Sept. 20.—Abraham 
Sigentof. of S2nd St.. Passaic. N. J.. 
his wife. Isabelle, and their eight 
children, started in a farm waggon 
Sunday morning to visit friends in 
Bergen county. A few hours later 
the waggon was struck by a train at 
Passaic Junction, on the Susquehan
na and Western railroad, and the oc
cupants of the vehicle here hurled 
out.

The oldest child. Rebecca, aged 17. 
crashed headfii-st into a telegrah 
pole. Her skull was crushed and she 
died instantly. The mother was part
ly blinded by cuts across the eyes and 
was badly bruised. Sigentof was 
hurt about the head and legs. The 
other children, whose ages range 
from 2 to 15 years, escaped with 
slight, injuries.

A balky horse caused the accident. 
As the waggon approached the rail
road crossing, which is not guarded 
Sigentof. who was driving, saw 
the train. He thought he had time 
enough to cross the tracks before the 
train arrived, and he would have if 
the horse had not become refractory. 
With the waggon in the path of the 
on rushing train, the animal stopped. 
The locomotive hit the rear of the 
waggon and human forms and bits of 
iron and wood flew to the ground. 
The train was stopped and the dead 
girl and in injured persons were 
placed aboard.

At the hospital it was found the in
juries of Mr. and Mrs. Sigentof ne
cessitated that they stay at the in
stitution. The injured children were 
discharged after treatment.

Shot His Daugh
ter’s Lover.

Father Then Committed .Suicide— 
Lover Not Much Hurt.

London. England. Sept. 16.—A man 
named James Robinson shot himself 
dead at Winloton. Durham, yesterday 
after firing at a young man who had 
been keeping company with his 
daughter against his wishes. The 
tragedy occurred in the daughter’s 
presence.

Her sweetheart—Thomas Bilclough 
was not seriously injured.

STANFIELD'S

nshrinkable
nderweaur
Ladies and Gents,

In all weights and sizes. Each 
garment has a “ money back” 

guarantee.

ROBT. TEMPLETON,
333 WATER STREET.

■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■I

THE BIG FURNITURE STORE
NOTHING HIGH but tbe quality. I NOTHING LOW but the pr'c?

1 We stock a special]}- tine 
line of sideLoards in Sur
face Oak, Golden Finish, 
which is meeting with 
splendid success.

Me also stock superior 
lines of Dressers & Stands. 
Tables & Wardrobes, which 
it will pay you to look 
into.

CALLAHAN, CLASS * Co.
ang25,eo<l Duck wi.rlli wild Gower Mrect*.

HOUSE FURNISHIN6 !

“ROVER RMT’Ti
To prevent the boy from getting KIZJ 

wet feet you should see that he 
has the right kind of footwear.

The boy needs something good 
and strong, not the shoddy, paper 
insole boot that will go to pieces 
after a week’s w&ar.

Give your boy “1? 0 V F IF* 
BOOT, the one that will stand 
hard wear.

All solid leather throughout.

We make the “HO VF IF’
BOOT.

PARKER & Ml

VVc keep stocks of t|

ri

ALWAYS ON
We sell at close prices that wil 

line man who worries your wife or

WE CAN
Better instruments at lower price 

business it

CHESLEY

WE ARE the only 
complete House 

Furnishers in the city.
We carry everything 
that you can wish for

to fit your home from cellar to attic. Everything here, 
no matter how cheaply sold, is of a worthy quality, 
is up to date in style, is handsomely fin shed and 
splendidly constructed. Among the many lines car 
ried here can be found a complete assortments of

U. S. PICTURE & PORTRAIT Co,
Complete House Furnishers.

“Weep for the weary heart condemned
To one long, lonely sigh.

Whose lot has been in this cold world.
To dream, despair, and die!”

“And I have caused your death—l, 
wretch that I am!” he groaned, in his 
deep soriow.

“O Will, don’t speak so!” she said, 
anxiously; “you know you didn’t. 
And I am glad I am going home, it is 
so peaceful and happy there!”

She spoke in a tone of calm cer
tainty, like one who has seen it. 
There was a profound stillness in the 
room—all held tlieir breath, as though 
in the presence of an angel.

“Will!” she said, gently.
“Yes. darling!” ^
"Lift me; I want to see* the sun set 

once more.”
He raised her in his arms, and car

ried her to the window. The red sun 
was setting grandly in the West, the 
bright clouds of crimson and gold

A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY.
This is the age of re.-eareh and experiment, when 
■II nature.soto speak.is ransacked bvthescienlinc 
for the comfort and happiiiessofmau. Science has 
Indeed made giant stridesduringthepast^entury, 
and among the—by no means least important - 
'tiscoveries in inedicine comes that of

THERAPION.
Th is prepafa lion is unquestionably’ one of t he most 
genuine and reliable Patent Medicines everintro- 
duced. »nd has. we understand, beer u«ed in the 
Continental Hospitals by Ricnrd. Rostan Jobert, 
Velpeau. Maisonneuve, the well-known Chassaig- 
n»c,and indeed by all whoare regarded as autho
rities iu such matters, including the celebrated 
Lallemand, and Roux, by whvm it was some time 
since uniformly adopted.'and that it is worthy the 
attention of those who require such a remedy we 
think th» r • is no doubt. From the time of Aristotle 
downwards, a potent agent in the rernov..! of 
these diseases hast like the famed philosopher* 
stone) 1— " the object of search of some hopeiu.. 
generous minds : and far lievondthemere power — 
if such could ever have been discovered—of trans
muting the ba ser m tals into gold is surelv the dis- 
cove ry of a remedy so potent astoreplenish the fail 
ing energies of the confirmed roue in the onecase. 
and in the other so effVctu lly, speedily and sa fell 
to expel f om tne system without the aid. or even 
the knowledge, of a second party, the poisons of 
acquired or inherited disease m ail their protean

• forms as to leave no taint or ti~.ee behind. Suchis
THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY
THERAPION,

which may certainly rank with, if not take prece
dence of, many of the discoveries of our daw about 
which no little ostentation and noise have teen 
made, and the extensive and ex-er-inerearing de
mand that has been created for this medicine wher- 
exer introduced appears to prox-e that it is des
tined to cast into oblivion all those questionable 
remedies that were formerly the sole reliance of 
medical men. Therap.-on may be obtained of the 
principal chemists and merchants throughout the 
world - Diamond Firids Advm*iser. Kimberi'IV
Therapleu may now also be

• etalaed la Ifragee (TaHtele**) 
to in.

THE JOHNSTON WOOD COMPANY.
FACTORY: Long Pond Road.

i@- ’I*hone : 730.
We make Doors and Frames, Fashes, Mouldings of all kinds, Maud.- 

Vieces, I'-rued and Built Newels, -Banisters, Hand Rails, Brackets, C,.r:„ r 
Blocks, Base Blocks, \\ ainscotting, Counters and Showcases Stair Rx- 
tures and everything m wood wo. k. We nnyke a specialty of •• Church 
and School Furniture.” J

All enquiries promptly attended to, and any information cheerfully 
gi ven.

The JOHNSTON WOOD CO.
OFFICE Prescott Street : ’PHONE] 657 
FACTORY Lonp Fond "toad : 'PHONE 730

PEP. S.S. “ FLORIZEL,”
20 barrels Gravenstein Apples,

10 baskets Ripe Tomatoes,
50 barrels Granulated Sugar,

10 cases Sweet Oranges,
Potatoes, Beet, Cabbage.

New York Corned Reef.

Try Cur ECLIPSE TEA, al 40c
People say it’s worth 60 cents.

□TBuy here every time and get your Coupons.

'• lto.

J. J. ST. JOHN, Duckworth-st.

CHEAP UNDH
Fall and

Job Printing Neatly Executed

Women’s Long Sleeve Cream Ribbc 
Fronts, well finished and perfect go.I

only 30c. 1 1
Women’s Cream Ribbed Fleeced \< 

makes, seconds, only 3!
Women’s W hite Ri.bbed Fleeced Yes 

value,.only 38c.
Women’s Fine White Cashmere and 
and short sleeves—JOB—quantity 4 
$1.25 each. These are worth a

Boys’ Jaeger Fleeced Shirts and DrJ 
24 inch to 34 inch, from 31

N.B —In these, starting from 2-1 incj 
price 2c. per size.

Men’s Jaegar Fleeced Shi 
seconds, all sizes, only

Ï 1
—Henry


