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Store closes evenings at 6 o’clock.

UNION CLOTHING CO.

26-28 Charlotte Street,
Old Y. M. C. A. Building.

Saturdays 11p. m.

ST. JOHN, N. B.,
ALEX. CORBET, Manager.

Special Trouser Value

A $3.00

TROUSER FOR

An extra fine line of these trousers to choose from. Don't
let this chance get away from you.

back our ads with our goods.

Another Shipment of
Men’s New Spring Suits

in fine worsteds, cheviots, serges, etc.
_ he and fit we guarantee.
surprise -every man in town whois looking for high grade

right from the  tailor,

clothing. - s A
A uits

$1.98

Come see how well we

They have come to us
Our prices will

e

from $6 to $22

The Viper

CHAPTER ONE.
Gian Galeazoo Maria Visconti

»

1t is a day in early summer, as beauti-
%ul as such days were in the Southlands
of 500 years ago. It is Italy steeped. in
golden sunlight which lies like a haze over
the spreading view; the year 1360, when
cities were beautiful and nature all-per-
vading. Here is Lombarly, spread like a
garden in the hollow hills, ringed about
with the purple Apennines, covered with
tiowers, white, yellow, purple, and pink.
This wide road, one of the finest in Italy,
winds from Milan to Brescia, its whole/
lerigth through the chestnut woods and
plains covered with flowering myrtle.
Primroses in great clusters border its
sides, and from the midst of the delicate
blooms epring the slender stems of pop-
-Jar trees; these are red-gold, bursting into
bloom against a tender sky; tufts of
young green; clumps of wild violets.

But for all its unspoiled beauty, the
road was ome of common use, for Mjlan
was within hail. Villas, the summer
dwellings of its wealthy peers, stood back
among the trees, surrounded by fhagnifi-
cent grounds. Behind them the beautiful
open country spread into the blue dis-

. tance; fragrant and glorious with budding
trees. And cold and magnificent the great
city itself, with its huge walls and gates,
crowned and emphasized the landscape’s
beauty. The lines of hundreds of turrets
and spires, bold and delicate, leaped up
against the sky. And paramount, catching
the eye with color, weighing on the mind
with meaning, Wwere the city"q banners.
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 Phegmficated.
est buildings, balf &
with the same device. Far £
device be read; a green Viper on a silver
ground: the emblazonment of the Viscon-

From afar the city was.a vision of state-
ly splendor, and the low dwellings clus-
tered round about her walls, in the shad-
ow of the palaces, appeared to the near-
ing traveler but a touch added of the pic-
turesque. A close survey, however, re-
vealed semi-ruined huts; in their foul
neglect and unsightliness, a blot upon the
scene. They were homes of peasants, who,
tattered and miserable, starved and un-
washed, seemed their fitting occupants.
Here comes a band of men slowly drag-
ging along the road toward Milan, men
women, and children, leading a few rough-
haired mules, ldden with scanty country
produce. It was poor stuff, and a poor liv-
ing they made at it. The wealthy grew
their own fruit and vegetables, the poorer
“could not afford to buy. Crushed by hope-
‘less oppression into a perpetual dull ac-

tance, the crowd trudged along, with
shuffling feet and bent heads, unheeding
the beauty and the sunshine, unnotiging
the glory of tbe spring, with dull faces
from which all the soul had been stamp-
ed out, and “fear” writ large across the
blank, Every movement showed them
slaves, every line in their bent figures told
they lived under a rule of terror, too po-
tent for them to dare raise their cyes to
question. A stream of gray and brown
monotony along the glorious road, decked
with the fairest beauty of fair Italy, these
miserable peasants were strangely out of
keeping, both with the radiant blossom-
ing country and the magnificent city they
drew near.

Keeping close behind them walked a
young man and a boy better attired than
the others, yet travel-worn and weary-
looking. The delicate cast of their fea-
tures  bespoke them of ancther
part of Italy, as did the soft Latin
tougue in which they held their whisper-
fng, excibed conversation. The elder,

NO WOMAN CAN BE
STRONG AND HEALTHY
(UNLESS THE KIDNEYS

ARE WELL

When the kidneys are ll, the whole body
#s ill, for the poisons which the kidneys
jought to filter out of the blood are left in
the m. Then how important it must
be to see to it that this system of sewerage
e not cl up. Those who have never
‘been troubled with kidney trouble know not
tthe misery and suffering which those afflict-
.ed undergo.

Doan’'s Kidney Pllis
are s ific for all kidney troubles. They
begin hedug the delicate membranes of
the kidneys and thus make their action re-
gular and natural .

They help the kidneys to flush off the
iserid and poisonous impurities whick have
weollected, thus clearing out the kidneys,
bladder and all the urinary passages,

Doan’s Kidney Pills are entirely vegetable,
mnd may be safely taken by young and old.

Ley 's Kidney Pills do for you what
ithey have done for thousands of others, thas
is, cure you. Mrs. John Yoml';?' i
Ont., writes: “I was troubled with my
kidneys for some time and my back was so
lame I could scarcely get around. After
-using two boxes of Doan’s Kidney Pills, I

A ROMANCE OF LOMBARDY.
BY MAR:JORIE _BOWEN.

of Milan.

whon} his companion -called Tomasa, was
;| a fairhaired youth of about nineteen;

the other, like enough to be a relative,
a mere child of ten or twelve. The sun
‘was growing hot, and their stout cloaks

of dull red serge were flung back, show-
ing their leathern doublets, to which the
elder boy wore a great pouch of undres-
sed skin, which evidently bore their day’s
provisions.
Suddenly, when Milam, ‘clear and gray,
was distant barely half a mile, the group
of wretched figures was roused from its
ahu?ﬂmg apathy: and the terror ‘latent in
their aspect leaped into’life and motion.
Swept back - by . the others, the two
Florentines gazed in amazement to Jearn
the cause of this pamic. In the distance,
brilliant between the dark stone of the
gateway of the city, fluttered a‘ banner,
blazoned with the same device that blew,
above the walls. The peasants’ eyes,
sharpened by fear, were: quicker than To-
maso’s: it was some seconds before he
could discern that the banner fluttered
from the camopy of a splendid coach,
magnificent in gold and scarlet, issuing
from the somber shadow into the sum-
shine of the road; and as it drew nearer,
he looked with pleasure not unixed
with wonder at the rich gildings, fine
gilk, the beauty of the four black horses,
the size and magnificent liveries of the
huge negroes who walked at their heads.
To him it was an interesting sight; an
incident of his travels. . But to the Mil-
anese peasants it was the symbol of the
dread power that ruled Lombardy with
a grip of blood, the device that kept Mil-
an, the wealthiest, proudest city in the
osimgipw-n silent slavery; the ban
ner that had waved.from city after: city,
a@dedbyfmmorhu&erytothedo-
minions of Milan; the banuer of Gian
Galeazzo Maria Visconti, Duke.
With trembling hands and muttered
threats to their slow beasts, the hinds
dragged their burdens to the roadside,
forcing the children back into the hed-
ges: leaving clar the ways. Cowering and
awestruck, in fascinated expectation,
they stared, toward that oncoming ban-
ner, and at the horseman who rode be-
hind. :
Still at the same measured pace the
coach advanced: a cumbrous structure,
swung high on massive gilded wheels, and
open under an embroidered = canopy of
scarlet silk. At the head of each black
horse walked a megro, richly dressed in
scarlet and gold. The trappings of the
steeds were dazzling, in stamped leather
and metal.
But this splendor of array the peasant
folk of Lombardy were used to; it was
not that that made them crouch as if
they would ask the earth to hide them,
shiver and shudder yet farther back as if
the soft green bank could save them.
In the coach sat two, a man-and a wo-
man, but both so old and shrivelled that
the distinguishing chacteristics of sex
were wellnigh lost. Both were richly
clad in furs, and half-hidden in satin
cushions, nothing of the old man visible
but his wrinkled face, gray beard, and,
loaded with rings,, thin yellow hands,
the fingers of which were clutching ner-
vously at his silken robe. The woman,
painted and bedizened under a large red
wig, weighed down by a cloth of gold,
and with pearls around her neck, wrung
her hands together, and whispered inco-
herently below her breath. Both had
sunk together among the cushions in an
attitude of despair, the man looking
steadily in front of him with white face,
the woman casting terrorstricken eyes
i over the wretched spectators in a mute
appeal for help, if evea from them.
Behind them rode the single horseman
who had struck the terror. His pace was
leisurely, his horse’s bridle was held by a
pale-faced man with long red hair, of a
stealthy bearing, crushed and mean-look-
ing, but resplendent in a jeweled dress.
 we rider himself, slight and bandsome,
about thirty, plainly attired in green,
gave, at first glance, small token of the
spell he exercised. He rode with ease
and surety; in one hand a half-rolled
parchment from which he read aloud in a
soft voice, in the other a long whip with
which he flicked and teased the occupants
of the carriage.
The coach and its occupants, the solit-
ary rider, and the red-haired man, were
the whole of the procession.
At the rider’s side hung a single dag-
ger, the others were unarmed, yet the
crowd trembled under a spell of fear as if
half Italy had backed that man. No one
gave sign of feeling, no one moved, though
the wretched couple looked around keenly
and eagerly, with the helpless misery of
those who have fallen below everything
save fear, and will stoop to ask help of
the lowest. And the Visconti banner
floated out dreamily upon the light spring
breeze, and the rider rode at ease and
read from the parchment with a smiling
face.
Suddenly the old man rose, and threw
out his hands with a wild gesture toward
the crouching peasants. His frantic cry
was stifled on his lips, and a cut from
the whip sent him back to his seat with a
snarl of impotent fury. The woman sob-
bed aloud, but sat still, for the tease of
the whip followed their slightest move-

am oomplot.l¥ cured. I find thereis nothing
{like them for the cure of all kidney
4roubles.” ;

Doan’s Kidney Pills 50 cents per box
or 3 boxes for § 3 ers or mailed
direct on receipt of 7- Dosa Kid~
moy Pﬂl‘Oo.. %rcatholn
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ments, though the horseman seemed to

The model hat shown in the drawing
was of sage green French felt, with a very
long, full plume of the same shade, grace-
fully arranged across the front and left
side of the brim. Three-inch-wide velvet
ribbon, in a warm, rather bright shade of
brown, was arranged o a little plaited

“Beautiful the Tuscan flowers grew
Around the Florentine—" |

_ The soft lines died away on his smiling
lips; he raised his eyes and looked straight
at the old man, who, at the words, had
turned in his seat and was gazing ovel
his shoulder with an ifitensity of hate.

But on the pause there followed a cold
laugh as the old man winced, faltered, and
droppedghis eyes from that.charmed ‘and
steady gaze. Again the whip circled
?;:nd them, and the calm voice contin-

“But straight and firm the /porplars grew
The Lombard ranks between.”

The woman gazed around the crowd,
desperate in hopeless misery. Hopeless in-
deed. Not a finger was raised, not a word
uttered, though, men alone, they number
ed more than fifty. '

“Perchance thou wouldst not dare to turn
And draw the veil from off that face,
Feaying what secréts thou might’st learn
Both ' for thine own and her disgrace,’”
read the horseman, and the cavaloade pass-
ed on its heavy way, and the faint hope
that had leaped to life within the wretch-
ed victims, at sight of human eyes upon
them, died within them.

But on the outside of the crowd, To-
maso and Vittore kneeling with the rest,
as that banner drew near, now stirred un-
easily, and, as the coach came abreast, the
woman made a convulsive movement with
her hands. The elaer sprang to his feet
and stepped forward impulsively. At sight
of him in the roadway the horseman drew
rein, and the terror-stricken crowd watch-
ed breathless, while the youth advanced
boldly to his stirrup, hot words upon his
lips, defiance in his eyes. The red-haired
man at the bridle crouched, but before the
lad could speak, the rider, leaning for-
ward, struck him a blow full across the
face.

There was no need for a second. With
a scream of pain, Tomaso fell back, and
then, as if noticing them for the first time,
tne horseman sent his glance on the crowd.
No sound or movement; they cowered be-
neath his eyes in deprecating silence.
“Drive on,” he said, and the dreary pro-
cession started again, winding through the
sun and shadow toward Brescia.

So great was the spell upon the peas-
ants, that though the wounded boy lay
meaning in the road, not a man, scarce a
child among them stirred from his place
till the banner of the Viper was a silver
speck in the distance.

Then with shaking hands the youth was
dragged into the ditch amid a babble of
blame and fear. Vittore, rising from his
stricken comrade, gazed into the distance
with horror-stricken eyes.

“Who was it?” he whispered at last to
the woman near him. “Who was it?”

She turned a dull face up from the
scattered vegetables she was gathering to-
gether.

“Who art thou
not?” she asked.

«T come from Florence,” said the lad
quickly, “travelling to Verona.”

“To Verona! Thou art not on thy way
to Verona here.”

“I know it, but the company we travel-
ed with was bound for Milan. Three days
ago we missed them, and thought to find
them in the city where we looked to
spend the night, but now—"

He glanced at his ompanion and could
scarce refrain from weeping.

“To Verona!” said an old peasant, turn-
ing sharply at the name. “To Verona!”

The child dropped again to his knees be-
side Tomaso.

“Yes,” he said, over his shoulder. “‘My
cousin—he is done to death, I fear me—
and I were traveling by way of Milan to
Della Scala’s court—"’

He broke off, and wrung his hands.
“QOh, help me, some one; Tomasa is dy-
inz!" ?

With a certain dull humanity, kindness
it could scarcely: be called that was so in-
ert and full of apathy, one or two of them
gave what help they could. i

“Thou are from Florence!” said the old
man again. “Aye, indeéd, I know thou art
from Florence, for thy mate here to‘have
had such daring. Why caniest”’ thou from
Florence to anywhere by way of Milan?”’

For even to the dull mind of the, peas-
antry, Florénce, who. alone of the cities
of Ttaly had preserved-her liberty, seem-
ed a country of’.the free, a republic of
equality. ' ) :

“pPomaso’s father sent for him to come
to him in Della Scala’s  court; and as last
year my- father was slain inithe wars with
Venice, since then T have resided with
my cousin—and so accompany him-—hav-

that, thou knowest

| heed nothing but the parchment from
{ which he read

%
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ing naught. else ‘to -do!”

HAT TRIMMED WITH LARGE PLUME AND VELVET RIBBON.

rosette in front, and a band of the ribbon
was folded loosely across the back of the
brim, the rather high crown of the hat
being left untrimmed. The brim was
wider at the left side than at the right,
and was tilted up, the bandeau being cov- |,
ered with plaitings of brown tulle. !

every case to the presence of humors and

ECZEMA
-Skin ltches Intensely,
Becomes Hard, Cracks.
'Bleeding Sores Develop.
Pus is Discharged.

The prevalence of Eczema is due in

poisonous acids in the blood.

These poisons come from fermentation
of undigested food in the upper bowel or
from discharged Iecal matter in the lower
bowel.. :

It is ‘a waste of time to employ oint-
ment or washes. :

No lasting benefit''can be had from doc-
toring the skin when the cause lies in the
blood. T e e .
Rich, pure blood-#vill ‘bring new life to
the skin—will surely restore beauty and
richness of complexion.

FERROZONE is the best treatment.
It acts on the blgod instantly, acts with
a purifying,  bealing. effect—neutralizes.the
acids—destroys the poisons—drives every
humor from. the blood.

So rich and nourishing does Ferrozone
make the blood, sa cool and healthy, that
the sores are healed—itchiness’ is soothed
away—every trace of eczema poison re-
moved.

If Ferrozone won't cure then nothing
will—in all' blood ‘disorders its effect is in-
stant—cure guaranteed . Try Ferrozone,
thousands it has cured—will cure you too.
In 50c. boxes at all dealers.

THOUSANDS PAY

s

Funeral of Dr. Oronhyatekha
at Toronto a Great Pageant
---Memorial Service in Mas-
sey Hall.

A LAST TRIBUTE|

The Full Flavor
- of the Beef

Armours
1Solid Extract

of Beef

(porrED IN CANADA)

is what you get in Armour’s
Solid Extract which means that
you also get the natural strength
of the Beef. That’s why it goes
four times as far as most other
Extracts and Fluid Beefs, manu-
factured by adding salt and water.

Armour’s Solid Extract of Beef
is the true essence of Prime Beef
condensed.

“Culinary Wrinkles™ tells what Beef
Extract is used for, and how to use
Solid Extract ecomomically. Mailed
free on request. 03

ARMOUR LIMITED Toronto

GANADIAN PACTORY™77 FRONT STRELT EASY
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OBITUARY

Mrs. Jane Patterson

Word of the deatn of Mrs, Jane Pat-
terson, wife of Peter Patterson, has been
received from Toronto. Mrs. Patterson
was an elderly lady and was born in St.
John, being the daughter of the late
David Patterson. She leaves her hus-
band, a family of grown-up children, and
one. sister, Mrs. Duffy, of Springfield
(Mass.) The late Sydney B, and Alex-
ander Patterson of this city are brothers
of deceased. W. F. B. Patterson, 8. B.
Patterson and Fred Patterson, of ' this
city, are nephews.

e,

Mrs. Susan Graham

In the Home for Imcurables yesterday
the death of Mrs. Susan Graham, wife of
Robert Graham, of Riverside, too place.
For five years she had been a sufferer |
from paralysis. She leaves her husband, |
{wo brothers and two sisters.

John R. Ronald

Glassville, N. B., March 5—On Thurs-
day, February 28, the community learned
with sad surprise of the death of one of
its most honored citizens, John R. Ron-
ald~ For a few days Mr. Ronald had
been confined to the house from an at-
tack of la grippe, but nothing serious was
thought of until a day or two before he
.died, when all that medical skill could
do availed not in the saving of his life.

Mr. Ronald was born in Cumnock
Ayrshire, Scotland, 68 years ago. After
coming to this country he lived for some
time in St. John (N. B.), seftling in
Glassville in the early sixties, a year or
two after the Glass colony. With the
sturdy men of his generation he shared
the arduous toil of carving out a com-
fortable home for himself and his family
from the “forest primeval.”” The sons
of Scotland who began life in this new
Jand with himself are ‘passing away one
by one. He was a man of sterling in-
tegrity, a faithful friend, a wise counsel-
lor.  The large number of people who
came from far and near to attend his
fumeral, testifies to the esteem in which
he was held by all who knew him. Every-

tried friend, was goue. He was buried
in the Presbyterian cemetery in Glass-
ville, Rev. J. H. A. Anderson, of Florence-
wille, conducting the service.

Mr. Ronald will be much missed in
his home, where he was ever the affec-
tionate husband and father, in the com-
munity where hé held an honored place;
in the church where he was a faithful at-
tendant, a wise counsellor, a liked sup-
porter. He was twice married, and leaves
to mourn their loss, a wife, four sons and
one daughter, brothers and sisters in
Scotland and Australia, besides a large
circle of friends and acquaintances.

Mrs. Mary MclLean

Wrs., Mary McLean, one of the oldest
and most respected residents of Penn-
field (N. B.), died at her home, after a
brief illness, on Saturday, February 9,
aged eighty-six.

Mrs. McLean united with the Baptist
church at Eastport, Maine, in 1884, and
has always lived a true and consistent
christian life, and died trusting in her
Saviour. Deceased leaves seven daughters
and two sons to mourn the loss of a

Toronto, March 6—With honors befit-
ting so distinguished a citizen and with
funeral pageantry typical of the great
Independent Order of Foresters, the body
of supreme chief ranger, Dr.
atcka was Teceived at Union station a
few minutes before 11 o’clock .today and
conveyed to- Massey Hall. Thousands of
citizens turned otv to pay tribute to the
memory .of the Jate chieftain, and all
along the line of march from the station
to Massey Hall'-where the body lay in
state this afternoon, the sidewalks were
packed with people.

The cloth covered casket was borne
from the trdin by a picked body of
Foresters, who were immediately follow-
ed by chief mourners, honorary pall
bearers and representatives of high courts.
The parade was headed by mounted
police and representatives of subordinate
1. 0. F. courts of Toronto and a number
of outside points. Next came the Forty-
Eighth Highlanders Band, which played
a dirge as the procession left the station.
The Royal Foresters band was immediately
in the rear of the Forty-Eighth band, and
it also played on the way to Massey Hall.

The Chief mourners were Dr. Acland
Oronhyateka, son of deceased and his
wife and Mr. and Mrs. Percy Johnson,
son-in-law and daughter of Deseronto.
The active pall bearers were the follow-
ing personal friends of the late Dr.
Oronhyatekha, who were chosen by him
a short time before his death: B. W.
Greer, Thomas Lawless, E. S. Cummer,
Robt. Mathiesoa, Rev. W. J. McCaughan,
(Chicago.) Dr. Thomas Millburn. H. A.
Collins, Edward Botterill. A memorial
service was held in Massey Hall tonight.

HEWSON
KNITTED
GOODS

are as goo& as
Hewson Tweedl.
111 Made st Amherst.

(To Be Cpntinued.)

Oronhy- |

! kind and loving mother.
| Funeral services were held from the
Baptist church on Tuesday afternoon,

Rev. Mr. Munroe officiating.

|

Rheumatic sufferers can have a iree
sample of Dr. Shoop’s Rheumatic Remedy
with book on Rheumatism by simply,
writing Dr. Shoop, Racine, Wis. This |
book will: explain how Dr. Shoop's ‘Rheu-
matic Remedy successfully drives Rheum-
wtism out of the blood. This remedy is
not & relief only. It aims to clear the
'blood entirely of Rheumatic poisons, and
then Rheumatism must die a natural
‘death. Bold by Druggists.

WEDDINGS

l Payne--Johnson

Campbellton N. B, March 6—A very
pretty house wedding took place at the
home of James A. Johnson this evening,
when his youngest daughter, Miss Kitie
vorter, was united in marriage to Chas.
K. Payne, of the car service department,
1. C. R., Moncton, and son of W. R,
Payne, station master of the 1. 0. R at
‘wavnyrst. The ceremony was performed
by the Rev. Dr. Carr in the presence of
immediate friends of the contracting par-
ties.

The bride, who is one of Campbellton’s
most charming young ladies, was attired
in a princess dress of white silk crepe de
chene over taffeta with veil of white mus-
lin and carried an immense bouquet of
white roses and lilies of the valley. . Her
only attendant was little Miss Isabel
Wran, who looked very sweet and win-
some in a frock of pale blue silk mull
She carried a basket of flowers.

darry S. Johnson, of the Bank of Ot
tawa, Chesterville (Ont.), assisted the
! groom.
{ The drawing room, where the ceremony
| took place, was profusely decorated with
| potted plants and cut flowers. After the
| ceremony supper was served in the dining
room, which was handsomely decorated
Iwit.h carnations and ferns. The bride re-
ceived many beautiful gifts. The bridal
lcouple left on the Maritime express to-
| night for Bracebridge (Ont.) and other
| places. The bride wore a smart traveling
| tailor-made costume of navy broadcloth
with hat trimmed with mink. On their
recurn .they will reside in Moncton,

T. B. Blair, manager of the Royal Bank

one felt a personal loss—a good man, a|-

ALTERATION

“SALE

Commences Thursday, March Tt
~ AND WILL LAST TEN DAYS.
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Ladies’ Drawers, Regular Price,

s . . 40
" o i .50
“ Night Gowns, *“ 1,45
o = i 1.35
o - e 125
o o o .78
“ Underskirts, 2 1.75
. s . 1.25
- - o .98
“ Black Cashmere Hose, ’

Regular Price, 25
- 3 i 35
. ® “ .50
“ D.&H. Corsets, 1.25
> : = 1.00
7 “ o TS
“ - Tape Girdle Corsets,

Regular Price. .50
. " 5 35
“ Hose Supporters, “ 50
" . i

| “ Skirts, Black and Blue Vicuna,

Regular Price; 5.00
“ Skirts, Black, . 3.75
“ Mixed Tweed Skirts,

Regular Price, 4.00
* Lustre Waists, *“ 2.25
e i . 1.98
. . . 110

Silk Waists, Fashionable Cut, all De-
sirable Shades, :
: Regular Price; 5.50
Silk Waists, Fashionable Cut, All De-
sirable Shades,
Regular Price, 3.50
Silk Waists, Fashionable Cut, All De-
sirable Shades,

Regular Price, 2.98
“ All Wool Shawls, “ 1.25
i “ Golf Vests, “ 1.50

Men’s Hewson Tweed Suits, Up-to-date Cut,

Regular Price, 13.00
“ Fancy Worsted Suits,
Regular Price, 13.00

Canadian Tweed Suits,
Short Toppers,

Black Cotton Hose,

35c Braces,

English Hair Line Pants,
White Dress Shirts,
Boys’ 2 Piece Suits,

-

¢
“
L
[

‘“

Barg’ains in All Departments

of Canada, was'in Montreal yesterdav.

CRDERY SR |

S i R s i

After that Mr. Myles will commence improvements which
will make four stores into one.
During this sale we will offer inducements for men and
women that will pay them to take advantage of. Having
secured the Corkery stock at the right price, we will be able
to sell it at fifty cents on the dollar. ;

Ladies’ Whitewear!

$ .25 Sale Price § .79

Soft Front Shirts, Regular Price,. $ 75 Sale Price, $ .48

erous to Mention.

WILCOX BROS.,

DocK Street and MarKet

28
58
1.20
rL10
I8
48
1:25
98
.68
19
25
35

“

1.98
75
.08

/

(13

9.98

o 9.98
6.50 to &8.50
6.50 to 14.00
4 pair for .25

for .79
2.25
48
1.98 up

'

Too Nﬁm-

Square.




