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e Jan., who soothed her lgst moments,
_hﬁ;"wan;mmo.mwlﬁ Cummins,
: e mother has Teft alitle girl, also named
+ for Jmmhnmgemolove.
‘the frequent absence of e little Melisse’s
. , Jan, eares for the little baby, prevents her
lodi mnmm her up as a papoose,
; ne . Hetells

. Ledog -looked puzzled. Half
dway, the top of a snow-covered ridge was
visible from the cabin. He pointed to it.
"Anhour-goluwitgoingvutwud
along ‘the ‘mountai men and six
dogs. ‘Whom have you out from lacé
Bain?’
““No one,” replied Jan. “It must have
been the new agent from Churchill. We
expect him early this winter. Shall we
hurry back, Melisse, and see if he has

~ prought our books and violin-strings?”’

- “You must have dinner with me;” ob-

jected Ledoq.
_Jan caught a quick signal from Melisse. |

“Not today, Ledoq. It’s early, and we
have a lunch for the trail. What do you
say, Melisse?”

2 you,"m not tired, Jan.”

He tossed the last packege from the
sledge -and cracked his long whip over
the dogs’ backs as they both cried out
their farewell to the little Frenchman.

“Tired!” he repeated, runnig close beside
her as the team swung lightly back into
the trail, and laughing down into her
face. “How could I ever get tired with
you watching me run, Melisse?”

“Y wouldn’t mind if you did—just a
little, Jan. Isn’t there room for two?”

She gave a coguettish little shrug of her
shoulders, and Jan leaped upon the mov-
‘ing sledge, kneeling close behind her.

“Always, always, I have to ask you!”’
she pouted. “You needn’t get too near.
you know, if you don’t want to!”

The old, sweet challenge in her voice
was irresistible, ‘and for & moment Jan
felt himself surrendering to it. He lean-
ed forward until his chin was buried in
the silken lynx fur of her coat, and for a
single breath he felt the soft touch of

_her cheek against his own, Then he gave
& sudden shout to the dogs—so loud that
it startled her—and his whip writhed and
snapped twenty feet above their heads,
like a thing filled with life.
‘ He sprang from the sledge and again
ran with the team, urging them on faster
‘and faster until they dropped into a pant-
‘ing walk when they came to the ridge
“along which Ledoq, two hours before, had
seen the strangers hurrying towards Lac

Bain.

. #“Stop!” cried Melisse, taking this first
opportunity to scramble from the sledge.
~“You're eruel to the dogs, Jan! Look .at

7
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The

I’ve never seen you drive like that since
the night we were chased in from the bar-
rens by the wolves!” ‘
“And did you ever see me TUN'any
faster?” He struggled, dropping exhausted
upon the sledge. “I remember only one
other time.” :
He took a long breath, flinging back his
arms to bring greater volume of air into
his lungs. :
“Wasn’t that the might we heard the
Zlolveq howling behind us?’ Melisse ask-

“No, it was many years ago, when 1
beard, far to the south, that my little
Melisse was dying of the plague.”

Meligse sat down upon the sledge “bé-
side him without speaking, and nestled one
of her hands a little timidly in one of his
big, brown palms. !

“Tell me about it, Jan.”

“That was all—I ran.”

“You wowdn’t run as fast
would you?”

He looked at her boldly and saw that
there was not half of the brilliant flush
in her cheeks.

4T ran for you, just mow—and you did
not like it,” he replied.

“] don’t mean that.” She looked up at
him_and her fingers tightened round his
own. “Away back—years and years and
years ago, Jan—you'went out to fight the
plague, and  nearly died in it, for ‘me.
Would you do that much again?”

«T would do more, Melisse.”

She looked at him doubtfully, her-eyes
gearching him as if in quest of something
in his face which she scarce believed in
his words, Slowly he rose to his feet,
lifting her with him; and when be had
done this he took her face betwen his
two hands and looked straight into her

for me now,

yed. A
“Some day I will do a great deal more
for you than’ that, Melisse, and ‘then—
“What?’ she questioned, as he hesitat-

“Then you-will know whether I love
you as much now as 1 did years and years
and years ago,” he finished, gently repeat-
ing her words. ; :

There was something in his voice that
held Melisse silent as he turned to straigh-
ten out the dogs; but when he came back,
making her comfortable om the sledge, she
whispered

“I wish
Jan!”

-you would dq it soon, Brother

s
CHAPTER XIX.

The New Agent and His Son.
|They did mot lunch on the ‘trail, but
drove into the post in time for dimner.
Jean de Gravois and Croisset came forth
from the store to meet them. .

“You have company, my dear!” eried
Jean to ligse. “Two gentlemen fresh
from London ‘on the last boat, and ome
of them younger and handsomer than your
own Jan Thoreau. They are waiting for
you in the cabin, where mon pere is get-
ting them dinner, and telling them' how
beautifully you would have made the cof-
fee if you were thare.” = |

“Twoll” said Jan, as Meligse left them.
“Who are they?’

“The new agent, M. Timothy Dixon, as
red as the plague and fatter than a spawn-
ing fish! And his son, who has come along
for fun, he says; and I believe he will
get what he’s after if he remains here
very long. Jan Thoreau, for he looked a
little too boldly at my Iowaka when she
came into the store just mow!”

“Mon Dieu!” laughed Jan, as Gravois

them pant! Jan Thoreau,
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" Now, you who

these things

Tq one cuvﬁ:l of cooked Till-
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egg heaten light: without
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stantly meeting

when we meet."”

HEY BAY that truth is as st:range ag fiction,”
mark the other day, “but really and truly, nothing

That is-a point of view which. , AD
am -always ready fo differ. T think that just as strange and delightful
and story-book things ‘happen every day to reéal 1
I van’t say that truth is any stranger than fiction.

' the latter’s last iliness

8. What you wear fora girl in your positi

Another time “dearheart ¢ nd-d
with the ipmat of her gift,

sometimes- wears

college and tried working as waitresa &t One
her chum were -the only college girls there,
possible ‘way by, the
| ested and extremely kind, and’just as 7 r

52 ‘6f their mates and the wretchedness of the food, my friend |
received an invitation from
heir next moyve. She

in a story book, you'd say gueh thin|
did.“Honest and

; . Nathaniel Hawtherne once
milk and one cupful of L you meet with so’many more events

1s it not true that & :
“bariencing interesting things, and that there are others who never are so fortunate?
Now just becauseé you do mot
“with (romance,

’T heard a girl res
like things in
ever happen. in real life, That sis, to the people you and 1
It may to people in newspapers, but that's different.”

1 have often heard expressed, and

people, as are writen in fiction.
I am too much impressed by
that he once read in a: story, “ ‘So be it, said the polize-
man,” and that heis sure that truth can offer nothing
stranger than this, . 5 . ’ :
« ~ But 1 do contend #that truth is just as strange and just
as mice as fiction. ) ;
i Let me tell you two abgolutely true story-book happen-
ings which came to my attention recently.

.= A friend of mine took care of her grandmother through

on

cinating and delightful old person of some means,
always doing enchanitingly unique: things that would no

been at all out of place between the covers of my best seller.
On one-cocasion she called her grand-daughter to_her and
ssid, “Mary, I don't congider that you think enough about,

e h:}: ﬁwd’@ l:, %

a8 she cal —gave her a i :
> » made her grand-daughter promise that she would buy
« there gave her five thous-

a be;utiful string of peﬁ'is. U ]
number . of days shenursed her grandmother, bought by “dear-

|3 PR : : L4 3 ’
of -faihe, 4 young college girl; had to earn her way through
of the big sumnmer hotels. She amd
and were unkindly treated in every
ofher -waittesses, The guests, bowever, were very much inter-
< ine the girls were- about to give up in despair on
y some of the people she served to accompany them in
ent ‘and spent three of the bappiest weeks of ber life “do-
their guest. Her chum was eVen more fortunate, for a family
fancy ‘to her, actuslly took her abroad. € N i
PRinE that real life is always prosaic, own up that' if you read
s never really happen. ! 2
frize—cross My throat—hope 1 may. die.
wrote to his wife. “It' puzzles me to conceive how
than I~ You will have a volume to tell me

here are some people ‘who are "always hearing of and ex-

happen to be the kind of person who is. con-
do not think that story-book things do not hap-

pen in real

life—because they do.
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Drive Th

with a terrible gesture. “Can you blame
him, Jean?-I tell you that I look at. To-
waka whenever I get the chance!’- :

“Ty she mot worth ,it?’, cried Jean in
rapture, “You are -welcometo every look
that you canm get, Jan,Thoreau. But the
foreigner—I will skin him alive and spit
him with devil-thorn: if he so much as
peeps at her out; of the wrong way of his
eye!" y oo /7 y:

“There was bﬁce,@,@rei@gﬁiﬁﬁ came. |
Poome i 0 g Gl
o lookedto” the ‘white ciasi™ Bl

e i b cigh of the | well 4o explkin
forest, where the shadow of a big spruce
fell across it at the end of summer even-]

RIats ""y LT B

ings. ; i , 1f Queen A
“And—He—-died,” said Jean de Gravois,
his dark hands clenched. “God forgive
me, but T hate these red-necked men from
across. the sea.” ;

-Croisset shrugged his shoulders.

“Breeders of Awo-legged carrion eaters!™
he exclaimed %eel . “La charogne! There
are two at N 'n_ﬁonse, and two on the
Wholdaia, and one—" g

A gharp ery fell from Jan’s lips. When
Croisset whirled toward. him, he stood
among his dogs, as white as death,. his
black eyes blazing gs. if just beyond him
he saw something which filled him with
terror. ’ A

As the man turned, startled by the look,
Jean sprang to his side. .

“Saints preserve us, but that. was an

y twist of the hand!” he eried shrilly.
“Next time, turn your sledge by the rib
instead of the ‘nose, ‘when your dogs ®re
still in the traces!”, Under his breath be
whispered, as he made pretense of look-
ing at Jan’s hand: “Le diable, 4o you
want to. tell him?” ghet iy ;

Jan fried to laugh as Croisset came to
see what had hy.ppened.

“Will you eare for the dogs, Henri?”
asked Jean. “It’s only a trifling sprain of
the wrist, which Towaka can' cure with one
dose of her liniment.” As they walked
away, Jan's face still as pallid as the
gray snow under their feet, Gravois add-
ed: “Youwre & fool, Jan Thoreau. There's
a crowd .at your cabin, and you'll have

¢
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“La charogne!
betes de: charonge!! 1

Jean gripped him by the -arm:

4T tell you.that .-it - means nothing—
nothing!”’ he said, repeating his words of
the ‘previous day in the .eabin. “You are
a man. You must fight it down and for-
get. No one knows but you and me.”

“You will mever tell what you read in
the papers?”’ cried Jan 'quickly. “You
ewear it?” ; i

“By the blessed Virgin, I'swear itl”

“Then,” said Jan boftly, “Melisse will
never know!”

“Never,” said Jean. . His dark face
flashed joyously ss Towaka’s sweet voice
came to them, ginging a Cree lullaby in
the little home. “Some day Melisse will be
singing that same way over there; and it
will be for you, Jan Thoreau, as my Io-
waka is now singing .for me!”

An hour later Jan went slowly aecross
the open to Cummins’ cabin. As he paus-
ed for an instant at the door he heard a
laugh that was strange to him, and when
he opened it fo ‘enter .he stood perplexed
and undecided. Melisse had risen from the
table at the sound of his approach,. and
his eyes quickly passed from her flushed
face to the young man who was sitting
opposite her. He caught a nervous trem-
ble in her voice when she said:

“Mr. Dixzon, this is my brother, Jan.”

The  stranger jumped to his feet and
held out a hand. o

“I'm glad to know you, Cummins.” -

“Thoreaun,” corrected Jan quietly, as he
took the extended band. “Jan Thoreau.”

“Oh, I beg your pardon. I thought—”
He turned inguiringly to Melisse. The
flush deepened in her cheeks a s she be-
gan to gather up the dishes.

“We are of no relation,” continued Jan
something impelling him to speak the
words with cool precision. “Only we have
lived under the same roof since she was
a baby, and so we have come to be like
brother and sister.”

“Miss Melisse has been telling me about
your wonderful run this morning,” ex-
claimed the young Englishman, his face
reddening . slightly as he detected the
girl’s embarrr.ument. “I wish T had seen

winter season!
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So innch utténtion, has been devoted

lexandra tibws
it is because,  liké'’ her r
Quen ' Victoria;. like “the Tate -Empress ©
Austria, and Queen Christing of &w
she has a species of mechanical contrivance
and cushions of her car:
riages; which ~ehables 'her to bow con-
‘from the milt,_ hwiﬂwuﬁ any ex-
ertion or fatigue, while the carriage is in ey

motion, /It is soniething in the mature oﬁmg‘x‘%ﬁ&?ﬂ”’
the sliding seats used in rowing. L ST
Queen Mary declines to make use of thig

her to sea-sicknes, a malady to which she
is extremely prones and it i§ because
without this eontrivance she would be
overcome by fatigue if compelled -to bow
continuously -from- the waist,
hepself with' an inelina-

than a bow from the waist.

the salutations of the public, is a perpetu-
al gource of differences among: the mem-
bers of royal and imperial families.~ Ac-
cording to the rules: of
only the lady of highest rank' in the car-
who is permitted to Te-
spond to the salutations by bowing; and

the then Princess of V
with her mother-in-Jaw, Queen Alexandra,
the former was precluded  from acknow-

dinper with me.” her personal intimates.|

King Albert of Belgium, in the days when

her ' sistef-in-law, ‘the -1ate ‘Queen “Henriet-

ta of the Belgians, was still alive, abso-
a5 e

COUthSED COLDS

| Are Dreaded by Mothers Who Fear for
the Safety-of Their Children

DR. CHASE'S Y5¢°
LINSEED AND -

What a weight of responsibility rests
ox the mother of the faemily during the

In every cough and eold she recognizes

tion or other deadly throat and lung com-

convenient tp doctors,
ury of a physiciansfor every cough or cold,
even though they xealize the seriousness
of neglecting such’ gilments,

Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine.

pleasant to the taste, and children like

it is wonderfully prompt in curing Croup,
Bronchitis and Whooping Cough, and can
be used by, children with perfect safety
so long as directions are followed.
Thousands of families in Canada Lkeep
Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpen-
tine in the house at all times for use in

to be sure ‘of: protecting the bronchial
tubes and lungs against coughs and colds.

lutely refused to drive anywhere with fhe
latter, on ‘the ground ‘that it’ was injuri-
‘ous t0 ‘her dignity to ‘be unablé -
t}ﬁrn salutations addresed -to her person-
ally. - ; < ¥
) The most distinguished courtesy paid
by _old Emperor Francie Joseph to his
: rqul guests, when driving ~them back to
! ‘thq ‘railroad station at Vienna, is ‘whan
he ‘abgolutely declined to acknowledge any
of the salutes of the people lining the
: :treet,‘tle'a_ving that entigy to huu:&x A
80 a8 to coavey to.the latter the imy
sion that the popular homage is bddreuedipm
to him, the guest; and not to. himselfy
the ‘emperor.

Is Now a Viscount

“Lord Allondale,. who has been: trans-
iomedl;yé’l::g Get:r;h;e :fl‘ﬁl; n‘t;aron into
| . viscount,  in:.captain: of the. Yeoman of
-the Guard, and has an American sister-in-
& {law, in_ the person of-the wife of his
s in | younger brother; Hubert, Member of Par-
}"4lé0 in some Aw- |liamen for Easthourne. Mrs: Hubert
E n | Begumont. was  Eliza Mercedes, eldest
L d‘ 4 ‘wa o '_mee’;‘oi'New
re -.,‘j'nol'd.:Al idale and. his brother
| Hubert are very rich, being at:theshead
e T e
ol i B '.On L8 b Lord;
Mf“wlfe, vl:.wf'ﬂ‘;mvm;"ﬂ
e | Clanricarde.  She .was. one of the ‘m
‘popular es in_London
: remarkably -bedutiful woman. 'Indeed
fmher' o when old Shah Nasr-Ed-Din of Persin:
.mbther-in-law | visited England, away back in the seven-.
ties,, he was so much smitten by her
-charms, .th;tvhe,oﬁeredhet husband- and
her family $500,000.if he might take her
%’_{ay- with_him to:Teheran. Affer, her
‘death, the late Lord: Allendale married
the widow of that ill-fated general, Sir
who wae in com-
pand 0 : on the occa-
sion of ~ their rops defeat by the
Boers.an, Majube Hill, in the first Boer
‘war, gome thirty years ago, .The present

!
ihrcntwoqd‘com-"
ny) -

f
n,

‘plea that it’ disposes

represented the Nexham Division of Nor-
thumberland, in Parliament, was vice
chamberlan to King Edward, and is mar-
ried to a sister of the Marquis of Lon-
donderry., Bretton Park, his place near

that she

which she endeavor‘:
as possible, but whie : 4§ t
old fashioned, courtesy the early part of the eighteenth cemtury.

To Magry Dorothy Drew

Lieut. Francis Woodbyne Parish, of the
60tk Rifles, A. D. C., to Lord Gladstone,
Governor-General of South Africa, and
wheo is engaged to be married to Miss Dor-
othy. Drew, the favorite gran ughter
of the late Mr. Gladstone, is a grandson of
that Sir Woodbyne Parish who played so
important a role at.Buenos Ayres, in the
infancy of the Argentine Republic. In
fact, so great was the gratitude of -the
republic to Sir Woodbyne Parish, _that
when he finally returned to Burope, he
received not only the public thanks of the
president, the legislature, and the govern-
ment of Argentina, and an ovation from
the people, but likewise the request by
the government that both he and his de-
scendants in the male line would bear
the arms of the republic on the family
edcutcheon. . It is the only instance of,
the kind that I can recall, of any diple~
mat receiving such’a tribute as this from
the government to which he was accredit-
ed. And this will serve to explain why
the young officer whom Dorothy Drew is

ing in response 'to

etiquette, it is

during the late reign
Wales was driving

even on the part of

Flanders, ‘mother of

aldic devices of Argentina.

Rev. Wilfrid Gaetz delivered a temper-
gnce addres before the Alexandra See-
tion No. 2; T. of H. in the hall in Main
street yesterday afternoon. : \

About forty employes of the Bt. John
Railway Company called at the home of
one of their number, A. M. Stevens on
Saturday night and presented to him a
wellilled purse of gold. The presentation
was made by A, C. Ellis Mr, Stevens has
been in the employ of the company for
eighteen years and ip leaving for Toronto
to accept a position with McDonald &
Wilson there.

Somie of the members of the junior sec-
tion of ‘the Natural History Society en-
joyed a coasting party on the Sandy Point
Dr.| Road on Saturday afternoon.

The next Natural History Society lec-
ture will be given on Tuesday night by
M. B. Agar, who will lecture on Jamaica
and Porto Rico. °

George Chamberlain, an elderly man,
was quite hadly frozen while fishing on
phe ice in the Kennebecassis River near
Drury Cove on Saturday afternoon. He
was brought to the city and taken to the
hospital, and after . receiving treatment
went to his home.

TURPENTINE

Bronchitis, Consump-

among those who an;
.can afford the lux-

Chase has provided a
cure known as

mothers prize this
others is because of its
ren. It is sweet and

oothing, healing action

The county of Carleton Liberal-Conser-
vative Association has passed a resolufion
condemning the stand taken by the gov-
ernment of Great - Britain in  favoring
home rule in Ireland and has also in
streng words denounced the Ne Temere
decree. :

This is the only way
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in a double boiler, thickening with a small

Lord Allendale was formerly in the army, |

Wakefield, has been jn the family since|

about to matry, ig entitled to use the her-
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MILWAUKEE SANDWICH

Cut two half-inch slices of white bread
and one slice of rye or graham bread.
Spread’ with butter on both sides and
brown in the oven. Dispose one. slice upon

lettuce leaves, and upon this lay
three or four broiled or fried oysters that
have been egged and crumbled. Sprinkle
the oysters with hoi ish and cover
with the slice of rys or ﬁmhdm toast, Up-
on this lay thin slices' of cold chicken or
and three or four pieces of,

turkey: breast :
‘and cover the meat Iw:th

broiled bacon,
of  the top place a slice of lemon, cut!
squiare; and surround this with four sweet
pickled gherkins and four radishes, cut to
stiow the centre. On thie same plate, on
lettice, ‘et a tomato with skin and
‘core removed and the
filled with sauce tartare, -
: CREOLE SOUP.
 Wash and cut into slices ane-half_dozen
 good-sized tufnips, adding half & can of
tot » tablespoonfuls of sweet red
] s ekt BF

uar

the last slice of toast. Upon the centrei

centre generously |

'ian, Liverpool; Cafada, Tiiverpoo}

2. 5
P!

Sun Rises..,... 7.02 Sun
The time, used is Atlantic standard.

PORT OF ST. JOHN.
Arrived Saturday. ¢
Stmr  Numidian, 3,107, Hall, Glasgow
via Halifax. Wm Thomson & Co. « -
&mr Manechester Trader, 2,136, Cabot
Manchester via. Halifax. - Wm Thomson &
Stmr Manchester Mariner; 2,672, Linton,
Manchester  direct:. Wm Thomson & Co."
e . Sailed Sunday:’ - oo L
Stmr Montezuma, 3;358, Griffiths; Livers
paol. _ s
= CANADIAN PORTS. ’ :
Vancouver, B C, Jan' 25—Steamed, st
Zealandiy, Phillips, Sydney, N § W. P
Halifax, N 8, Jan 28—Ard, stmr Georg-
jan, Antwerp (towing stmr Dait) ;;Gi‘h'i,nr

Sid, Georgiap for Baltiniore.

anned), half a te f

‘one sliced Bermuda ‘onion, a scant
‘teg ul-of salt, four whole cloves
a large tablespoonful of butter.. Place
theses ingredients
with ‘water, bring to the boiling point
and cook until the vegetables are very ten-
‘der; mow strain ‘and keep hot where it
'will not boil. Heat a pint of rich milk

‘teaspoonful of flour moistened in a little
eream; be 'sure that the cream sauce
boils; - turn the vegétable puree into a
hicated ‘tureen, stir in a tiny pinch of
baking soda to prevent curdling and very

‘stantly.” Serve immediately.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

" ake LAXATIVE BROMO Quininc Tab-
l‘ets.ﬁ‘anuuim refund money if it fails
to cure.. E. W. G\ROV,E"S signature is
on each box. 25c. R |

; DIEP IN THE JAIL.
Frederick Lowe, aged fifty-four who was
serving a thirty days’ sentence in the
county jail for drunkenness, died in. his
cell there yesterday afternoon. He had
been ill:.ever. since being sent ‘into jail
and was under treatment of the jail phy-

‘hospital “yesterday afternoon, bat died
er.

dren in Connecticut.

Sicless is usually
caused by the accu
mulation of W’:'t'
matter and i
within the body.

Dr. Mofse'a-

Y iveigeal Tan
md‘st John (N.B

gradually ‘pour in the sauce, stirring, con- Ba

gician, He was to have been ment to. the |
suddenly in the arms of a fellow prison- |

" Coroner Berryman will hold an inquest ;
Towe is said to have a wife, and two chil- |

98— Krd, stine Hedpers
; Manchester

¢

s MARINE NOTES. -

The Manchester liner Manchester ‘Mar<
iner, Captain Linton, arrived yesterddy
afternoon from Manchester direct.
 steamer had a pretty rough trip and was
' considerably iced up. The trip across con-
sumed fifteen days. The liner brought ot
one passenger: She-docked at No. 5 berthy
né».;Bointm - gEel iR s T Y
. The Allan liner Numidian, Capt, Hall,
‘arrived Saturday ' from Glasgow vin' Hali<
ifax. She brought four saloon and twenty:
four steerage passéngers to this port. She
‘will go to Liverpool from this port. : 3
| The Manchester liner Manchester dee}’,’f
"Captain Cabot, arrived Saturday from.
‘Manchester via. Halifax. 8

The S.8. Grampian arrived at Halifax
yesterday with the mails and 346 passen<
\gers. Among: the passengers: Were seven<
'ty-two Mormons bound for Utah. The
steamer landed 600 tons of cargo at Hali-
fax and then proceeded on her way. to this
‘po_rt. ) -' f :
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At ‘great reduction in price Quch‘

an opportunity as this does not
oceur. every day and especially in

so .seasonable a ‘time. -The reason

- Indian,
Root Pills,

enable the bowels, the
kidneys, thelungs and

' the Pom of the skin
to throw off these
impurities. Thus they -
prevent or cure dis-

ease. 12
. 25¢c.a box.

Stoves Lined Fire Clay

Linings Put In end.Grates Sup-
plied For All Stoves

“pDon’t let the fire burn }hru
to the oven®

. Make appointment by malil or
telephone Main 1835-21.

Fenwick D. Foley

we have made such a marked-down
reduction sale is that we find we
have too much,of our winter stock
left, .and. rather than keep: it
over for next year, we have decid-
ed to clear .it out at cost or un-
der.  So there is the only chance
for you to save your money, b
MEN'S .~ OVERCOATS, with
Presto collar, regular. price, $17.50,
sale price, $10.98.
MEN’S OVERCOATS, regular’
price. $11.50," sale price, $6.50.
MEN’S OVERCOATS, regular
price, $9.00," sale price, $4.98. ¥
We have also got a few sheepskin
coats left, which we will sacrifice.
MEN’S SWEATER ‘COATS re-
gular price, $1.25, -now only 88c.
MEN’S WOOLEN UNSHRINK-
ABLE UNDERWEAR,  regular
g;ce, $1.00 a garment, sale: price,

x & :
I_Iundreds of other items which
this small space does not allow will
be slaughtered at your own prices,
Don’t miss this opportunity. Be
sure and be early, as such oppor-
tunities are rare.

S, JACOBSON

32 Mill Street
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