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r breakfast, lunch or supper ~on
hot days especially-with fruites
cool milk or cream. Healthful!

TRISCUIT: A Health Wafer of Whole Wheat,
MADE AT NIAGARA FALLS - VISITORS WELCOME

laa Xl S 22

FARM FOR SALE

AT ROSE VALLEY

Farm consisting of 100 acres, 80
acres clear,"balance under fire-wood,
dwelling house and two barns, This
property is of a high state of cul-
tivation.. also.. an.. ideal. Potato
Farm,. situated. two. miles. from
Bradalbasine Stdtion, near to
Church, School and Mills, For fur-
ther particulars apply to

ADAM MacKENZIE,
Bradalbane, P. E. 1.
(Or Owner)
WALTER MacKENZIE,
Kimberley, B. C.

+ 000000000000
7673-9-5-5i.

FOR SALE

RESIDENTIAL PROPERTY

The beautiful residence of Mrs.
Edwin Aitken, situated at 241 Euston
Street, Charlottetown.

Large House, hardwood floors
throughout, hot water heating, all
modern conveniences.

Large lawn and garden.

Size of Lot 88 ft. frontage
350 ft. deep.

Excellent location.

by

Apply
THE EASTERN TRUST COMPANY
154 Richmond Street,

Charlottetown, P. E, 1.
1507-1-5-17.

AUCTION SALE

VALUABLE ' CITY PROPERTY

To be sold by Public Auctidn at
No. 89 Upper Prince Street, City, on
Friday, the 14th September, inst.,, at
12.30 P. M., the valuable residence
and premises of the late Major|
Ewen MacDougall.

open for inspection
\
For particulars apply to
D, EDGAR SHAW,
Solicitor for Estate.
BENJ. CARTER,
Auctioneer.
"71592-9-6-tst4i.

AUCTION SALE

I will sell by Public Auction at
the home of Hammond Harper,
Mound Edward Road, on September
10th at 1.30 p. m., all his household
furniture consisting of livihg room,
dining room, bedroom and kitchen
furniture, including a Willis Piano,
Columbia Graphonola and records.
Morris Chair, Kitchen Cabinet,
Dishes, Base Burner, Sun Beam Oak
Heater, Florence Three Burner Oil
Stove with oven, Washing Machine
and Wringer, Sewing Machine, Con-
goleum Rugs and Liholeum, some
Bedding, Carpenter Tools, 10 laying
Hens, 23 Cockerals and Pullets,
White Wyandottes, Ford Roadster,
1926 Model and other articles too
numerous to mention. Sale positive
as Mr, Harper is leaving Province.
Terms cash. If not fine on date, sale
will be on Wednesday 12th at same
hour.

BENJ. CARTER,
Auctioneer.

7670-9-5-wimdi.

AUCTION SALE

“‘There will be sola by Public Auc-|

tion on the premises on Friday, the

th day of P at the
hour of twelve o’clock noon, that de-
sirable property having a front of
eighty feet on King Street and ex-
tending from King Street to Dor-
cohester Street with a large resid-
ence thereon being the property of
the late Archibald McKinnon, This
property is in good condition and is
especially suitable for a boarding
house or an apartment,

At one o'clock of the same day
there will be sold at the same prem-
ises all the houschold furniturel of
the late Archibald McKinnon con-
sisting of 4 bedroom  sets, dining
room set, living room and parlour
furniture, kitchen rahge and uten-
sils, - dishes, glassware, rugs, oil-
cloth, also a large number of ot!ler
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“Even an actress who can swim
refuses to be cast in ‘Muddy Wa-
ters”.”

|4

He: | expect to have a Better
position next month.
‘She: Better than this? -

THE PURSUIT OF KNOWLEDGE
“How is Belle occupying her time
now?”
“In the pursuit of knowledge.”
“What do you mean?”
“Chasing a college professor,

Gee
Aenove a
VERY SARCASTIC

Snail: They say the neventee~
year locusts are arriving. Theyie
Just over the hill.

Ant:  Well, hurry up. You mig!in
get there to see them the next tinwe
they come!

.

HOW HE TORTURED ‘EM
“They say Nero was a cruel brute
—how did he torture his victims?’

“Didn’t he play the violin?”

articles too 1 to n
including several picces of antique|

re.
Inspection may be held on Thurs-
day the 6th day of September.
Terms at sale,
. For er ' patticulars apply on
the prém -

w& McGUIGAN,

J. A. McDONALD,
“Auctioneer,

FOR SALE

Residence. Modern
Conveniences
Apply 9 King Square,

7607-t1.

A SUITOR:
TOO MANY

‘When Lila told Dorothy of Sid-
don’s demands for more money, the
latter, after a moment's troubled
silence, said, with a'shrug:
“Well, there's always your uncle.”
“Uncle-Dan?”-said Lila in sur-
prise. “But, worse luck, I haven't his
address.”
Dorothy laughed.
“Darling, I don’t mean your real
uncle. I mean the one who sits all
day under three little golden balls
and waits for improvident flies to
blunder in.” )
“A pawnbroker!” gasped Lila hor-
rified. et S ;
“Well, something has be done,
I'd help you out, if I Could, but I
can't spare another penny, honest- I_
ly, Lila. I'm already way ahead of
my income until next quarter.” ;
“I know, Dot. You're.an angel to,
have loaned me so much already.
But a pawnbroker!” she repeated, eq] life,” Lila reminded her.
with a shudder. “And whateverl When she reached home, she
for?” irang for Siddons and silently hand-
“Tp pawn your Jewels and mine,” oq him a roll of bills.
said Dorothy calmly. “And that is positively the last,
“Oh, not yours, Dot.” Siddons.” she said igily.
Dorothy smiled slightly.. He bowed deferentially.
“We'll need all we can lay our| «captain Farquahar is’ awaiting
bands on, if. we're to round up the padam in the small drawing-room.”
amount your precious Siddons de~| Lila started. She had forgotten
mands. You don't realize, Lila, h°Wgabout tea. Wearily, and with an
{g{.llle you get when you _pPawnair of boredom, she went in to greet
gs.” Jack. .
Lila sighed. He wasn't in the best ‘of moods.
“I suppose I'll have to do it. Butige'q been turning over in- his mind
how will T explain to Herbert, if hep;g grievances agajinst Lila, and he
notices that I'm not wearing my'yqg firmly convinced that he was
jewelry?” being treated downright shabbily,
“You can buy a paste necklace Moreover, he'd happened to over-
that will resemble your pearls, if hear some men in the lounge of his
not too closely inspected. And, fOT;hot,el discussing Herbert Ware, and
the rest—well, you'll just have to thejr opinion seemed to place that
pretend .a sudden desire for 51m'|gentleman in a most favorable and
plicity. Then, of course, with thelenvlable light as a young financier.
first money you get, you can re- Farquahar was not sure why he re-
deem them.” . sented this, but he did, neverthe-
“Dad always gives me a hig check jegg.
on my birthday,” murmured Lila.| e that afternoon was rather a
“and that's only a month off. Dot,|ghastly failure. Lila felt in her bones
Wil you go with me. to see this busi-|that there was danger in the air.
ness through. I'd drop deal alone in By, even then, she wasn't quite
a pawnshop.” [prepared for Siddons's deliberately

“I'm not very crazy about.them'majicious move—and after she'd
myself,” shrugged Dorothy, “bub—-',ust paid the blackmailing brute,
come along.” . too! '

They drove down-town in Dor-
othy's car, stopping at Lila’s for her
Jewel-case. bowing on the threshold.

“I'd 1':> to murder Siddons,” de-| «Mr. Ware’s secretary is on the
clared Lila viciously, as she climbed ‘phone, Madam, Mr. Ware wishes to
back into the car, with the precious speak to you.”
case .tucked under her arm. “!*IeI Jack Farquahar flashed Lila a
escorted me to the door and smirk-,wrathy glance. She murmured an
ed. I'll bet the wretch knows what excuse and slipped away to the lib-
I'm going to do.” rary.

Under Dorothy's guidance, they| «Herbert's voice came over  the
made short work of the pawnshop wire, after a few moments. It-was
business. Lila was hopelessly admir-'stern and unfriendly.
ing of the latter's crisp methods, but ~ «1 want to talk to you, Lila, on a
she was aghast at the comparatively most important matter. I shall be
pitiful amount realized upon her pome in twenty minutes. Please re-
own and Dorothy's jewels. She was majin in the house and try to get rid
even inclined to be indignant, of any callers you may happen to

Dorothy, however, said practically:'paye »

“You'll be glad enough when you' Ljla hung up the receiver meekly.
come to redeem them. At any rate,'That bill of Irene’s! Of course, that
this is enough to stop Siddons's was the “important matter!” She
mouth for the present.” shuddered.

“I feel like the lowest wretch, let- Farquahar was standing when
ting you pawn your pretty things,!she re-entered the drawing-room,
Dot. his brows drawn together in a black

Dorothy only smiled. frown.

“What are a few trinkets, com-| «well? And is this Ware chap ac-
pared with friendship? customed to calling you up in his

That's all very well and fine and'yjfe’s home?” he  demanded
generous, but we're getting in deep-!sh’omy.
er and deeper,” groaned Lila.| “Of course not! Well—that is—"

There doésn't seem to be any end!fatereq Lila, trying to cling, in
to it. some degree, to - the truth, “why

porothy laughed. shouldn’t he give me a message for

‘Oh, it'll all come right. I feel it.”|his wife?”

. “It might—in a story. But this is| «mrs, Ware is not at home?”

“You mean D—" Lila caught her-
self up. “No, no, she's out!”

Suddenly she realized the danger
she was in. Even now, Herbert was
on his way up-town. He would be
home in twenty minutes. She must
get rid of Farquahar.

“It's time for you to go
Jack,” she said lightly.

He gave her an ironical glance
and flung himself into a chair.

“Not a chance! I see this thing
very clearly. Ware called up to
tell you he is coming fo see you
during his wife's absence, You want

CHOKED DRAINS
CLEANS, DISINFECTS
REMOVES OLD PAINT
MAKES GOOD SCAP

ETC.
Always ask for-

GILLETT'S

|

|
|

and,
stood

He knocked at the door
when she bade him enter,

Dominion of Canada
Province of
Priice Edward Island

IN THE PROBATE COURT

19th George V., A, D, 1928
In Re-Estate of Rebecca Brown,
late of York, in Queen’s County, in
the said Province, d
By the Honourable A. Bannerman
Warburton, Surro(:te, Judge .of

Probate, &c., &c. to kick me out and make way for

To the Sheriff of the County, of him “Well, you can't my sweet girl

Queen’s County, or any Com‘“blell’m here—and here I stay uncl‘l; 1

p literate  person  within  said|neot Ware fare to face and tell him
ounty. O REETIN G a thing or two for his own good!”

ING:— (To Be Continued.)

WHEREAS upon reading the peti-

tion on file of Hamilton H. Brown T

and Abner Vessey, both of York

aforesaid. the Executors of thc‘H uge Swordﬁsl:

above named Estate praying that ul'

Cit>tion may be issued for the put-

pose hereafter set forth: You are Is Caaght

therefore hereby required to cite alll

persons intrested in the said Estate kvl

to be snd appear before me at a' BOSTON, Sept. 6 — The schoon-

Probate Court to be held in the'er Oliva brought- to Boston the

Court House in Charlottetown, in largest swordfish seen here in

Queen’s County, 'in the said Proy- many. moons. The hugh fish meas-

ince on Wednesday the t y-sixth ured fourteen feet and fts rapler

day of 8 next, ing, at/was longer than a man’s arm. The

the hour of eleven o'clock, fore- fish- weighed 500 pounds, about

nocm, of the same day to show cause double that of most of the big fish

if any they can why the accounts brought here, §

of the said Estate should not be' The Oliva took the fish on

passed and the Estate closed as Brown’s Bank, no{ far from the

prayed for in said petition and on edge of George’s shoal, after a furi-

Motion of Donald McKinnon Proctor ous battle. N umerous nicks in the

for the said Petitidner. And I do big fish’s rapier indicated many

hereby order that a true copy here- previously  successful encounters

of be forthwith published in some with other monsters of ithe deep.

newspaper pubfished in Charlotte / :

now,

t b,

town aforesaid, once in each week ;
following public places respectfully,
and at or near Peter Brodie's gate Po3rders. ~The house has been
thereof. a specialty. -~ This house is located |
Given under my Hand ana ¢
L. 8
g 6 to 8 o'clock. Dinner
s Supper

;or at ':mt four consecutive weeks
rom the date hereof and that a P k H
true copy be forthwith posted in the [° A @F HOUSE
namely in the hall of the Court D
House in_Charlottetown aforesaid, in The Parker House fs Sow. tene
front of the Hall in York aforesaid, '© take per and tr
at York aforesald so that all per- SOmPletely remodelled and beauti-
sans interested In the said Estate as [Ully finished. The table speaks for
aforesald may have due mnotice itself. Dinner parti¢s and banquets
92 Kent_ Street, almost opposite
the Seal of the said O L
this 21st of August, A, D, ours for meals: mm
1928, in the 10th year of His % stk
Majesty’s relgn. 2P 3850 M ;
(Sgd.) A. B. WARBURTON, Proprietress,
Judge of Probate. MRS, M. J. MacKINNON,
7317-8-23-141,
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The Last Post

(BY RICARDO STEPHENS)
A STORY OF EDINBORO
CASTLE

This is the story, legend, myth,

Told me in barracks by Drummer
Smith,

‘Told in Auld Reekie, of Bugler Bain,

To the patter and drip of the driven

rain, 1

While the Mar¢h wind waliled like a
wandering ghost,

And just at the end came the long
“Last Post.”

If you could hear it a$ told by him
*Twould haunt you till death,
Made your eyes grow dim.

And if I could tell it as I was told
You’d print it on parchment

In lettered gold.

Story:—

‘The castle stood grey in the wan
moonlight; g

Four bugles had sung to the stars,
“Goodnight,”

They echoed and sang thro' the old
brown square,

And whispered away on
air,

Then up to the wall went Bugler

the ice-cold

Bain, .
And blew to the East thro' a port
again, /

He leant  and looked out to the
frosty North,
To the hills of Fife and the hidden
Forth:
He turned, to the East and he
sniffed the sea, ‘
And swore: “Here's the pick o' the
' earth to me;”
“I'd die without winking if once a
year
I knew I might play them the ‘Last
Post’ here.”

Or ever the swallows had crossed
the sea,

Or the West wind whispered that
Spring should be,

An echo of war from the East was

sent, *\ N

And Eastward, far Eastward, the
Bugler went.

He scarce had been tanned by the
Eastern sun,

He hardly had seen how a fight was
won,

When, straggling a bit on a long
hot day,

He came where the enemies’ out-
posts lay—

Who caught him and bound him;

and Bugler Bain

Answered the roll-call, never again!

They played with their knives till

his blood ran cold;

They promised him freedom and
untold gold . R

If, when on the sound of their hid-
den tramp

The sleepers awoke in the British

camp,

He'd send them confusion and head-
long flight,

By sounding “Retire” through the
noisy night, .

A shimmer shone as the cold steel
stirred—

The Bugler was daunted and pledg-
ed his word.

That night, for the sentries the

* hours went by

With never a sound but the svolf’s

. wierd cry

Howled down from the hillside, now
here, now there,

Now Northward, now southward,
now everywhere,

Wild faces peered down to the fire-
lit plain,

And death-ringed and
came Bugler Bain.

frowning

Then nearer and nearer the camp
they crept,

When up from their clutches the
bugler leapt,

White-faced, and grim — with a
stammered_prayer,

He snatched at his bugle and stop-
ped them there;

For out thro' the silence sharp and
curt /

Rang the rising notes of a shrill
“Alert.”

: rockets rose i«

And the whole

e te-foes.:

While out from its wounds with a
sobbing groan,

(Went the Bugler’s soul through the

night alone! -

‘Thcn the bugles sang up and the

camp started to greet
2

l'(our bugles that-evening were rais-
ed to blare,

“Last. Post” to the skies in the old
Crown Square;

But fifth in the rank ere the eall

e

began
Stood the shadowy shape of a dying

man;
His cheeks they were white and his
lips were grey;
His red hackled helmet was Whalf

away;

His buzle was thrawn but the
notes rang true,

His bugle hand hanging and half
cut through.

His cheekbone showed bare, as he
turnet his head,

His khaki coat stained ‘where the
blood ran red;

He stood to the left and he took the

The Imperial
Improved Proctor
. Type \‘
Potato Digger

The chedipest and most satisfac-
tory Digger on the market changed
to meet modern conditions, A two
horse outfit. Less cut ‘Bruised and
Covered Potatoes. Lowest up keep
cost. Price with screen $75.00.
Price without screen $70.00, Freight
paid to your station.  Call and look
them over or write for full inform-
atidn,  Manufactured by

Bruce Stewatt & Co,
mmited. 5

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. L
7609-9-7-31. i i
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| And the Flash and Vanish at far

YW

word
And every bugler that bugle henrd,]
But his stiff set face and staring,

eyes i
Had the haunting look of a man
who dies! |

The Guard-Bugler, stepping to- |

wards the wall, i

Saw That at his side, but heard no

§ foot-fall;

He blew. through the port over

Castle Hill,

But he felt there was That at hlsi

elbow still,

And he heard for every note he

blew

Instead of one bugle there sounded

two!

Back tb the guard-room four buglers !

went, |

Pale and dry-throated and 1ll-con-|
tent; !

But Bugler Bain watched the lights|

of Leith I

Inch Keith; |

He wen§ once more all the ramparts

round,

‘While the sentries shivered

heard no sound. H

He harked to the breeze as it whis-|

pered by—

From the Pentland Hills came a

curlew’s cry—

Then he pointed his bugle to Prin-

cess Street,

And he wailed thro’ the darkness a

: last “Retreat,”

And up thro’ the grandeur of

Heav'n's high arch,

Went Bugler Bain on his last long

march,

and

All God’s winds, and the wide

wrold’s weather,

Met that March night and fought
together— !

Blinding snowstorm,

rain, R

Beat and battered on Bugler Bain;

Now the mad lightning around him

flashed,

Now he stood stunned while

thunder crashed,

A flaring comet rushed flickering

sharp sleet andl

the

- by,
And left him blinded and choked
his cry;
Then up from the earth came a
seething gale,
That caught him and- carried him,
breathless and pale,
Where nothing there seemed, be-
hind, before,
But blackness and silence for ever-
more .

He gasped in the stillness and then
he laughed,

True thro' it all to his well-lov'd
craft—

“Oh, this is the end of the world,”
said he,

“The end o' my bugle, the end o’

me;
“But give me a chance and I'll blow
once more
“Where never a bugle was blown
before.”

He lifted his bugle and raised his
head— '

He blew the “Assembly”—'twould
wake the dead!

The darkness was cleft and
silence rang

And back with his bugle the Bugler
sprang;

For where there was darkness there
came a blaze,

And trumpets rang out from a mil-
lion ways.

the

Up thro’ the vastness, pile upon
pile,

Glittered God's parapets many a

mile;

And the rush and the roar of the

ranks that rose

Was the sound of thé storm when
the West wind blows.

Over the rampart a great voice
cried

Strong as the sea in a full spring-
tide:

“Who is the Bugler that blows so
late,

“Rousing the guard at the outer
gate?

Who is the braggart who comes so
far,

“Startling our silence with sounds
of war?” .
Then each point answered and

called again,
Shouting in mockery, “Bugler Bain.”
The wind as it passed him stayed
to jeer,
The air grew dark with a nameless

fear,

Then all unbidden the swift word
sprung

From his trembling 1lips and babbl-
ing tongue—

“0O, I was a sinner and lived in sin,

“Look to your gates and let met in.”

There never had risen a word or

) thought

In the Bugler's life,
unsought.

but returned

YARDLEYS

changed the
both still fin

the
rance.

$1 per box of 3
best druggists and

USA.: Madison

010 Gueslimh
LAVENDER

e Gy oo of the World,

Though exuberant youth and dignified age
rden seat for the swift-travelled automobile
dgiiovclincss in the refining purity of Yardley’s
Old English Lavender Soap. For 168 years Yardley’s has
brought satin smoothness to hands and faces—and has left
jinging, freshening touch of Lavender’s lovable frag-

Soap

alike have ex-

large cakes at all
department stores,

YARDLEY, 8, New Bond Street, LONDON, England;
Canada: 358.362, Adelaide Streot, E:VT;::.M 2, Om.

Square,

underground

Met him and mocked him and
hedged him round.

He thoughf he had shrieked with
the damned for aye,

Ere ever that laughter had died

away—
He bent in the shadow of Hell’'sown
gloom, .
And waited in silence to hear his
doom.
But while he stood waiting, his
grim wounds woke,
And bled, and the blood as it issued
spoke— g
“There’s many a hundred who
scatheless live
“To bless the alarm that he did
give.
“These wounds that bear witness
and whence I drip
“Were made ere the bugle had
touched his lip.
“This Bugler tonight had been hale
and whole,
“Had he counted the cost to his
perjured soul.”
It ceased, and the thunder rolled
out again—
“Ho! Guard of the drawbridge, pass
Bugler Bain!”
So Bugler Bain, with his bugle
waits,
Each night with the guard of ghe
Outer Gates,
Till up thro’ the darkness he can
hear
Mounting and murmuring,
but clear,
From the earthly spot that he loves

faint,

the most,
The lingering call of the long “Last
Post.”
Then Bugler Bain blows swift
reply,
And over the city the echoes fly.

a

But once a year on a mad March
night,

The Bugler returns to his old de-
light.

For four men come out to the grey
Crown Square,

To join in the call of the “Last
Post” there—

But five men are seen at the ser-
geant’s word,

Five bugles that night in the Square
are heard,—

And two men go up to the oute
wall—

Two bugles that night to the Eag
ward call,

But four come again to the Reveilld

For one like a shadow has passed
away.

——————~o—
NINE MILE CREEK AND VICIN
ITY

The Nine Mile Creek school re
opened Tuesday after the mid.
summer vacation under the man:
agement bf Miss Helen Driscoll o
Mt. Herbert.

Miss Margaret MacDonald o
New Dominion left Saturday morn:
ing for Arlington, Mass, where sh
intends to spend the wintel
months.,

The many friends of Mr. Johy
MacDonald of Rice Point arg
pleased to see him out again, afte
having & severe attack of tonsilit!

Mr. and Mrs, Willard Hicks of
Moncton N. B. motored to th
Island visiting the latters aunt
Malcolm MacDonald of Nine Mil
Creek.

Miss Laura MacPhail of Argyl
Shore is spending a few days with
her sister Mrs. Leslie Mitche
New Dominion.,

Mrs. Jack Beck of Murray Riv
returned after spending a few dayl
with her brother Mr. Hector Camp
bell Nine Mile Creek.

R
Miss Jemima MacLaine returned
to the city after spending the week|
end at her home in Rice Point,
L DO @———————

NEW ANNAN. 9 members a
two visitors met at ¢he home of
E, J. Wright. A report of the Con
vention was read from the Guardia
by one of the members. A vote 0
thanks was tendered Mrs, McKay {4
giving her lawn for an ice-creal
social. A vote of thanks was tenderd
the Hostess. The next meeting s
be held at the home of Mrs. Charld

Tuplin,

The undersi

Large dwelling
Ranch. Am excellent
and School.

MacKINNON & MoNEILL,
Solicitors,

gned offers for sale her farm of 65 ac
Royalty 3! miles from Charlottetown, in high state r?f
house with outbuildings in good repair.
farm for growing Seed Potatoes. Near Chu
Possession given 1st November.

FARM FOR SALE
at Central Royalty, Queen’s C(

at Cen
cultivatio
Also

MRS. CLARA E. GRA
124 Water Street

e —————— s

And shapes that for yearshad been

At a special meetin
discuss the SERIOUSN

We find that in this
profit that it is im
term credits.

T. L. SMITH,
F.N.KAY,
J.SHAMA,
IHO%‘AB Mdgmeu
. . c '
W ONNEO
A. E. NELSON,
J. BRAWDERS,

g of the Retail Gr

: ESS i

ously agreed that somedeci

credit accounts must be adop

will be forced to discontinue
It was therefore agreed t

must be PAhID IN _FULL eithe

pay our wholesalers in thirty days i

to adopt the plan as stated ay g
Groceries are sold on a ver

our customers will see our positio

to give them the best possible se o

possible to ca

7626-9-2-11,

NOTICE

d
ted and adhered to,
as such.

hat beginning Se
r weekly, fortni

bove.
y

rvice.
period

CORFIN
CO.
‘Plﬂv‘ A'&Epéy
ac CO.
8. V. ACORNv
P. N. MANUEL,
ROWLAND L, DAY

cers of Charléttetéwn. called to
of the present credit system
ed improvement in the ma

, it was unan_im-
nner of handling

or else the credit stores
ptember first, all accounts
ghtly or monthly. We must
rder to do this we are forced

small margin of brofiﬁ ahd we trust
d co-operate with us in our effort

of keen competition and small margins of
Iry overdue accoonts and extend long

BURHOE'S GROCERY,

R.T. WHITE,

HARRY D. CRAIG
A. B. KIGGINS
E. N. KAYS,
J.J. STOREY,
CUDMORE BROS.
J. B. FLEMING,

c' 0. TOM!'JNS'




