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and who did not wish to be utdone in
politeness, said’

“I beg your pardon—""

“Pray don’t apologize,” answered Vir-
ginie, in a stately fashion.

And they stood and talked for a few
minutes with not the smallest allusion,
however, to the past,

Virginie, then about twenty-nine, was
really a magnificent looking woman;
head well-set on her, shoulders, and a
long, oval face crowned by bands of
glossy black hair. She told her history
in a few brief words. She was married.
Had married the previous spring a cab
inetmaker who had given up his trade,
and was hoping to obtain a position on
the police force. She had just been out
to buy this mackerel for him.

“j{e adores them,” she said, “and we
woren spoil our husbands, I think. But
come up. We are standing in a draught
here.”

When Gervaise had in her turn told
her story, and added that Virginie was
liviig in the yery rooms where she had
lived, and where her child was born,
Virginie became still more urgent that
she hould go up. “It is always pleasant
to sec a place where one has been hap-
py,” she said. “She herself had been
livir 2z on the other side of the water, but
had cot tired of it, and had moved into

thesc rooms only two weeks ago. She
was not settled yet. Her name was
Malame Poisson.”

“And mine,” said Gervaise, “is Cou-
peau.”

Gervaise was a little suspicious of all
this courtesy. Might not some terrible
revenge be hidden under it all? and she
determined to be well on her guard. But as
Virginie was so polite just now, she
must be polite in ber turn

Poisson, the husband, was a man of
thirty-uve, with a mustache and imper-
ial ; he was seated ata table near the
window, making little boxes. His only

tool: were a penknife, atiny saw and a
gluc not ; he was executing the most
wouderful carving, however. He never
sold his work but made presents of it to
hie ‘riends. It amused him while he
was waiting for his appointment.

Poisson rose, and bowed politely to
Gervaise, whomn his wife called an old
friend. But he did not speak—his con-
ver:tional powers not being his strong
point. Hecast'a plaintive glance at the
mackorel, however, from timeto time.
Ger viise looked around the room, and
desciibed her furniture, and where 1t had
stecd. How strange it was, after losing
sight of each other so long, that they
shoul! occupy the same apartment!
Virginie entered into new details. He
had a small inheritance from his aunt,
anc she hemelf, sewed a little—made a
dress now and then. At theend ota
half hour Gervaise rese to depart; Vir-
ginie went to the'head of the stairs with
her, #nd there both hesitated. Gervaise
fancicd that Virginie wished to say some-
thing about Lantier and Adele, but they
separated without touching on these dis-
agreeable topics.

This was the beginning ota great
friendship. In another week Virgini:
could not pass the shop without goiuy in,
and sometimes she remained for two or
three hours. At first, Gervaise was very
uncomfortable . she thought every time
Virginie opened her lips that she sh ula
he:r Lantier's name. Lautier was in her
mind all the time she was with Madame
Poiston. It was a stupid thing todo
after all, for what on earth did she ca -
what had become of Lantier or of Ad. Ie?
but <he was none the less curious to
know something about them

Vinter had come—the fourth winter
that the Coupeaus had sp ntin La Rue
de la Goutte d’Or. I'his year December
and january were especially severe, and
aftcr New Year's the snow lay three
weeks in the street without melting
Therc was plenty of work for Gervaise,
and her shop was delightfully warm and
singularly quiet, for the carriages made
Nno noise on the snow covered streets.
‘The laughs and the shouts ot the children
were almost the only sounds ; they had
made a long slide, and enjoyed them-
selves hugely.

Gervaise took especial pleasure in ber
coftfce atnoon. lier apoprentices had no
reason to complain, forit was hot and
strong and unadulterated by chiccory,
On the morning of Uwelfth Day tne
clock had struck twelve and then half-
past, and the coffee was not ready
Geryaise wasironing some muslin cur
tains. Clemence, with a frightful cold,
was as usual at work on a man’a shirt,
Madame Putois was iro 1 ng a skirt on 2
board, with a cloth laid un the floor 10
%;r\' ut the skirt from being soiled.

amma Coupeau brought in the coffee,
and as each one of the women took a
cup with a sigh of enjoyment, the street
door opened, and Virginie came in with
a rush of cold air.

“ [Heaven !” she cried, “itis awful!
my earsare cut off 1”

“You have come ju -t in time for a cup |

of hot coffee,” said Gervaise, cordially

“AndI shall be ouly tooglad to have
#! an-wered Virgicie, with a shiver
She had been waiting at the grocer’s,
she said, until she was chilled through
and through. The heat ot that room
was delicious, and ther she stirred her
coffve, and said <he liked the damp,
swecet smell of the fresnly ironed linen.
She and Mamma Coupeau were the only
ones who had chairs; the other. sat on
wooden footstools, so low that they
seenicd to be on the floor.  Virginie sud-
denly stooped down to her hostess, and
83i!, with a smile:

“Do you remember the day at the
Lavatory?”

Gervaise colored; she could not an-
swer.  This was just what she had been
dreading. Ina'moment she felt sure she
ehould hear Lantier’s name. She knew
it was coming. Virginie drew nearer to
ter. The apprentices lingered over their
cofice, and toldeachother, as they lookeu
stupidly into the street, what they woul
do if they had an income of ten thousand
francs. Virginie changed her seat and

took a footstool by the side of Getvais.| "+

whe felt weak and cowardly, and helpiess
to change the conversition, o1 to stave off |
what was comg She  breathiess!s :
awaite ' the next words, her heart big!
with an emotion w ich 1 would not ac
knx;x’-‘l;‘dge to he seit,

“1 do not wish 1o uive you an pai ' .

said Virginie, blan ily Uwenty e
the words have been on my tips, bur

thert

hesitated, Pray don’tthinkI bear you
any malice.”

She tipped up her cup and drank the
last drop of her coffee. Gervaise, with
.art in her mouth, waited in a dull
agon+ of suspense, asking herself if Vir-
ginie could have forgiven the insult in the
Lavarory, There was a glitter in the wo-
ses she did not like.

“Y u had an e .e,” Virginie added,
as st placed her on the table. “You
had been abomi y treated. I should
have killed some one,” and then drop-
ping her little affected tone, she contin-
ued more rapidly—

“They were not happy, I assure you,
not at all happy. They livedin a dirty
street, where the mud was up to their
knees. I wentto breakfast with them|
two days after he left you, and found|
them in the beight of a quarrel. You|
know that Adele isa wretch. She i
my sister, to be sure, but she is a wretch
all the same. As to Lantier—well, you
know him, so I need not describe him.
But for a ‘ves’ or a ‘no,] he would not
hesitate to thrash any woman that lives
Oh, they had a beautiful time! theic
quarrels were heard all over the neigh
borhood. One day the police were scut
for, they had such a hubbub.”

She talked on and on, telling things
that were enough to make the hair stand
up on one’s head. Gervaise listened, as
pale as death, with & nervous trembling
of ker lips which might have been taken
for a smile. For seven years she had
never heard Lantier’s name, and she
would not have believed that she coald
have felt any such overwhelming agita-
tion. She could no longer be
jealous of Adele, but shc smiled
grimly as she thought of the blows
she had received in her turn from Lan
tier, and she would have listened for
hours to kear all that Virginie had 0
tell: but she did not ask a question for
some time. Finally she said:

“And do they still live in that same
place ?”

“No, indeed ! but I have not told you

maAn s

all yet. ‘They separated a week ago.”
“Separated!” exclaimed -the clear-
starcher,

“Who is separated?” asked Clemerce,
interrupting her conversation with Mam-
ma Coupeau.

“No one,” said Virginie, “or at least
no one whom you know.”

As she spoke she looked at Gervaise,
and seemed to take & positive delight in
disturbing her still mior . She suddenly
asked her, what she would do or sa. if
Lantier should suddenly make his ap-
pearance, for men were £0 strange, 1o
one could ever tell what they would do—
Lantier was quite capable of .returning to
his cld love. Then Gervaise interrupted
her and rose to the occasion. She an-
s vered with grave, quiet diguity that she
was married now, and that if Lantier
should appear she should ask him to
leave. There could never be anything
between them, not even the most distant
acquaintance.

“I know very well,” she said, “that
Etienne belongs to him, and if Lantier
desires to see his son, [ shall place no
obstacle in his way. Butas to mysell,
Madame Poisson, he shall never touch
mv little finger again ! [t is finished.”

As sne uttered these last words she
traced a cross in the air to seal her oath;
a1d as if desirous to put an end to the
conversation, she called out to her wo-
men—

“Do you think the ironing will be done
to day, if you sit still? To work! to
work!"”

The women did not move; they were
lulled to apathy by the hcat, and Ger-
vaise herself found it very difficu t to re-
sume her labors. Her curtains had dried
{in all this time, and some coffee had been
!spilled on them, and she must wash out
the spots,

“Au revoir!” said Virginie. “Icame
st 1o buy a half-pound of chees . P is-
son will think [ am frozen to death!”

I'he br tter part of the dav was now
gone, and it was this way every dav—tor
t' e shop was the refuge and hatnt of all
the chilly peoplein the nei hborhood.
Gervaise liked the reputation of having
the most comiortable reom iv the Quar-
tier, and she held her receptions—a the
Lorilleux and Boche clique said, with a
sn:ft of disdain. She would, in fact, have
liked to bring in the very puor whom
she saw shivering outside. She became
very friendly toward a journeyman paint-
er, an old man of seventy, who lived in a
loft of the house, where he shivered with
cold and hunger. He had lost his three

and this idea brought a cold sweat to her
forehead, because he would certainly
kiss her on her ear, as he had ofien teased
her by doing in the years gone by. It
was this kiss she dreaded. Itsdull rever-
beration deafened her to all outside

sounds, and she could hear only the|tl

beatings of her own heart. When these
terrors assailed her, the Forge was her
ouly asylum, from whence she returned
smilinz and serene, feeling that Goujet—
whose sonorous hammer had put all her
bad dreams to flight—would protect her
always.

What a happy season was this after
all! The clear-starcher always carried a
certain basket of clothes to her customer
cach week, because it gave her a pretext
for going into the Forge, as it was on
her way. As soen as she turned the
corner of the street in which it was situ
ated, she felt as light-hearted as if she
were going to the country. The black
charcoal dust in the road, the biack
smoke rising slowly from the chimneys,
interested and pleased her as much as a
mossy path through the woods. Afar
off the forge was red even at mid-day,
and her heart danced in time with the
hammers. Goujet was expecting her
and making more noise than usual, that
she might hear him at a greater distance.
She gave Etienne a light tap on his
cheek, and sat quietly watching these
two—this man and boy, who were so dear
to her—for an hour without speaking.
When the sparks touched her tender
skin she rather enjoyed the sensation.
He, in his turn, was fully aware of the
happiness she felt in being there, and he
reserved the work which required skill
for the time when she could look on 1n
wonder and admiration. It wasan idyl
that tney were unconsciosly enacting all
that spring, and when Gervaise returned
to her home, it was in a spirit of sweet
content.

By degrees her unreasonable fears of
Lantier were conquered. Coupeau was
behaving very badly at this time, and
one evening, as she passed the Assomoir,
she was certain she saw him drinking
with Mes-Bottes. She hurried on lest
she should seem to be watching him. But
as sh: hastened she looked oyer her
shoulder. Yes, it was Coupeau who
was tossing down a glass of liquor with
an air as if i’ were no new thing. He had
lied to her, then; he did drink brandy.
She was in utter despair, and all her old
horror of brandy returned. Wine she
could have forgiven—wine was good {-
u working man ; liquor, on the conirar-,
was his ruin, and took from him all
desire for the food that nourished, and
gave him strength for his daily toil. Why
did ot the government interfere and
prevent the manufacture of such
pernic ous things ?

When she reached her home she found
the whole house in confusion. Her
employes had left their work and were
in the court-yard. She asked what the
matter was.

“ [tis Father Bijard beating his wife ;
he is as drunk as a fool, and he drove her
up stairs to her room, where he is
raurdering her. Just listen !”

Geivaise flew up the stairs. She was
very fond of Madame Bijard, who was

er laundress, and whose courag® and
industrv she greatly admired. On the
» x'h floor a little crowd was assembled.
M .dame Boche stood at an open door.

“ lave done!” she cried: “have
done ! or the police will be summoned.”

No one dared to enter the room,
hecause Bijard was well known to be like
a midman whea he was tipsy. He was
rarely thoroughly sober; and on the
occisional days when he condescended
ro woi k, he always had a bottle of brandy
a+ hi~ side. He ;arely ate anything, and
it a4 march had be:n touched to his
mouth, he woull have taken fire like a
torch,

“Woud you let her be killed !”

excisimed Gervaise, trembling fron: head
to toot, #nd she entered the attic room,
which was very clean and very bare, for
he man had sold the very sheets off the
bed t ~atisfy his mad passion for drink.
In this terrible struggie tor life the table
han been thrown over and the two
chair~ also. On the floor lay the poor
woman with her skirts drenched as she
had come from the wash-tub, her hair
strea ning over her bloody face, uttering
1w groans at each kick the brute gave
her.

n- neighbors whispered to each other
tha «ae had refu.ed to give him the
mon. v ~he had earned that day. Boche
calt 1 up he staircase to his wife :

But she thouzht
ru¢, and 1t seemed

coming -#toward hi
ot her friend at the F
1o her that this ctur of her isterest in
Lantier, taint and nfecided as it was,
was an infitelity _to Go-jet and to that
tender fricadship whe eeome 80
very preciows o ber.  tler neart was

much tro bled v J fa. . She dwelt
on that twne " n-i 1 st wver left
r  She tnagn 1 oo v fay, when,
quit:ing Ad-lw e 0. ré ura to her
wit'h ool 1t 1S
Wihen he w o ,itwa.
with P fiocie
. S0 Lovier’s |
She tar a 3 Y
1 an nig
5o, : H
g hey, # G

‘n G

. “ i T, . .
sons in the C:imea, and for iwo vears C me dow'. [ ay ; let him kill her
his hand had beea 8o cramped b, rheu |f7 w' L: it will "'V' ,make one fool the
matism that he could not hold a brush. he toss i the world ! ah

Whenever Gervaise saw Father Bia| F o 'cr Brufollosed Gervaise into the
ahe called him in, made a placw for him| @ . and the two exposiulated with'the
near the stove, and gave him <o ne brea | ™ ™an But he turned toward them
and cheese. Father Bru, with hwiptl @ vithreitening; a white foam glis-
viite beard, and his fice wroked ~U 0o bt lips, and in his faded eyes
like an old apple. rat in  si b " v a murderous expression.  He
¢ ntent, for hours at a time, ¢ joving he | 4 Father Bru by tre :fmulder and
warmth and cracking of the coke e h'm over ihe table, sod shook

«What are v u thinking ab w?* Ger |0 © ~euul her ih chattered, and
vaise would say, gavly [tn urned o his wite, who lay mo-

“Otf nothing—ot all sor ~ o g, | v W her mouth wide open and
he would reply, wi h a dazed qir h  vesclosed; and during this trightful

C'he workmen laug ed and thought it |[™© oot L-vi:. four years old, was in
a good joket> ask if he wercinlove | ' 0 T feoRing on at the murder of
tie paid little heed o them, but reiaosed [ einleeandl child’s arms were
into silent thought. i i SISter Hvi rieite, a baby who

s ti : » - weaned,  She stood witn
From this time Virgin e otten spoke to| : . A
¥ . e, ta ol mo & S -
Gervaise of Lantici, a 4 one day she| ki and serious, melan
sit! <he had ja~ met h ». But as the! T tanp e :
B drcher’,mad‘ e P indnd W Bjard slip, e and fell, Gervaise

3 : ! B fac B D t Bru helped the poor creature
then ~aid no more, Bu' n tne next day | 3 ! p
she 1etu negd 10 the subj sud told Herl ;. , who then burst into sobs.
that he SIRAINGG Vg vid rentlerly of | 0L 4y 1% U BERcgidey Bt Wi Aok
her. Gerfwaise was A R TAER B : child was already habituated
heds whispered e Vers Ao . fes. :'\nd as f;»:rvmse went
RO e . 5 ot ke stairs, she was haunted by the
fide her fains 'p. : P 1512 <tr 4 ige louk of resignation and courage

ade E Al heart, Sha}, T S R 3
oclieved herselt to b lhonest woman. "“‘,l:.‘:: tu\em .:!:;»‘.v“ dulv ;kpr“s‘:’i:nl:‘.ee
She meant, in every w v, 1o« izat and ;_),“ r"hdr; & (" : %od id expe Y
to <hua the wi 548 tolt tha i 2 . i
42 “,‘, df,‘;,x\,:.‘ t’u,m fe ":]‘l,:):l “Y sur busbao . « on the other side of

Vo : b > NAPPY fih. street,” raia L]

Stie did not think na > au, be- g ‘\ Gerv t:q-‘ u:m.enf:e't.“ §000 a8
causeé she was coon-clou- ot 1o shori- L o Fervalse; “he it as tipsy as pos-

sinle
ip.wu veeled in, breaking a square
of gliss with his shoulder as he missed
the dworway. T 2 was not tipsy, but
drunk, with his t cth set firmly together,
i a pinched 2x ressio:: about the nose.
Aud Gervaise ins.antly knew that it was
the hquor of the Assommoir which had
vitiaed n1s blood. She tried to smile,
and coaxed him to 70 to bed. But he
s 0k he  off, and as ne passed her gave
i D oOw

H just like the other—the beast
u. ar who was now snoring, tired
W sy b uting his wife. She was chilled
wart and ‘desperate. Were all
sSne theught of Lantier and
\+-band, an! wondered it there

. wp ipessin toe world,
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Fosteor- o g 7ot ral Books and Bibles,
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lishing Lo .. Chivago. 1l1s,

| Invested ia Wall
810 to sloooisvreet Stocks makes
fortunes every month, Books sent iree ex-
pia‘ning everything. Address,
BAXTER & CO., Barkers,
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ANTEDB-—-A ;00D AGENT-To can-

vass Terre Haute and the Adjoining
towns for the best seiling honsehold articles
in the world. 'Tip top profit:z. Write at
once to World Manufacturing Co., 122 Nas-
sau street, New York.

SAXD INSTRUNENT CATALOSUE.
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mwsicians.
Mailed free. Addres
LYON & HEALY, 162 State St.s Chiengo, I

PRUSSING’S

CELEBRATEDR

VINEGA

An Absolutely Puare Article.
Warranted to keep pickles for years.
Thirty-one years ia marke-,

Consumers should fusist up n seelng eur
ran d on the barrels when buying.

an
plaints, which has deen tested in
thousands of cases, Reci th full

pe, wi dir ctions
or English) for prepar-
mail free of charge)
Please name this paper.
78’ Block,Reshester
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PRCF. HART’S
GREAT

kew and startling discovery in the scignc
of medicine. Fever aadague cured with
out quinine. No more fever and ague after
using a haif day. Sold by all druggists and
dealers in medicines. PROF. JOHN HART &
Co., Proprietors, Lancaster, Pa.

Mc ALISTER’S

ALL HEALING!!

ALL HEALING!

OINTMENT.

This remarkable Olntment contains no
Mercurial or other Mineral substance, and
nothing can be feund in its composition
thatcan injure the tender infant or unduly
affect the aged or infirm, Being a Vexe-
table Prep.ration the ALL BEAWL-
ING OINTMENT will never injure yow,
but can be used with impunity by ALL.
Its healing powers are wonderful, and the
great reputation it has acquired during the
pa t 65 years speaks volumes of praise for
1ts merits.
cause all external

Sores, scrofulous humors, cutancoug ernp-
tions, common itch, felon and poisonous
wouns to discharge their putrid matter_an
athoron hhealing rocess follows. Burns
aund scal '8 ar- in tantiy reiievei. Chapped

Cy:1:1 - 1,frosted limbs andsnilbi vinad

are pro ' ptly cured. Salt rheum barbers itch,

ring worm, &u., are speedily eradicated.
As a reuedy tor Price 25 cents & boxX.
it is a specific Pl“gg

Sold by all druﬁ-
gists,or mailed free on receipt of 2;'».-, y
RALL & RUCKEL, Druggists, 218 Greex-

which Street, New York.
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FY 4 success of Hunts
Remeay has
induced & great
many to advertise
their worthiess

' ” preparatiens for
BAcK [ them on its well
established reputation. Do not risk your

the cure of Kid-

ney Diseascs,

health by using any of these Injurious prep-
ations, but try at once HUNT'S RE e

hoping to sel

LATE HOME TESTIMONY.

199 Westminster St, Providence, R. L.,
Oct. 18, 1574,

Wu. E. CLARKE, Dear G5ir:—I have suf-
fered very much with my Kidrneys and Liver
for yéars, In January, 1879, 1 grew worse,
blo’ting feartully. My physician. one’of
the best 1n_ Provide ice; wished we to Uy
HUNT'3 REMEDY, assafe nd re able, as
he had known it to cure Kidney Diseasc
when all other medicines had failei. I did

[fhis ointment has the power to |+

3P Y, which has stocd tho test f v 30 yesnrs, |
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NINETY-FIVE PER CENT.STERLI
Made to supply the popular demand for an All-Bubber Boot, snd as purs as cax be made.
o8 (e Hitee o = cracking 18 Toade boprasaibie: Guiinary Bubber Boots vactably wrnYSs, SaSiing
on of res or “ cracking’’ is mnade im le. i ul im 1 i
to cracks, beaides ch: ; the feed anc. ankles, and wearing out .
the stockings. All this is obviatec by tha Double Upper and
Leg. Tho bottoms
aroof Soii! Rubber,
half inch thick,
and not filled with
Rags, lika common
Rubber Boots

In tho cut below,
thoblack mark

'l
and

Sootlg;lg View od "s?}lm Rubber
05 Per CenL Sterling W B, oo, 2
RUBBER BOOT. scrape pa |

the Solid Rabber

Numun‘oln ll:uoftho

1 oent.
wear, without increase of bulk or weight. Tﬂ. ooles
‘wear soveral pairs of common Bubb:."l!ooh. _—

Warranted Three Months,

and that there may be no question as to the time, the patent
binding, as seen in cut{.fmﬁd“ a space for every day, month
and year, 80 that the retail dealer when making & sale, ’
can punch out the date thereof, and the Boots will in
themselves bear permanent record of that date. (See
warrant in large circular.) Every Boot bears the war.
rant in Rubber letters on the leg.

Although seemingly high pricog.
are more economical than s Boot
of less cost, and with proper care
will render good service from Fall
until Spring.

The Poor Man’s Boot.
FOR SATLX BY

INO. B. LUDOWICI, Corner 6th and Main sts

The Best Stock

S aE

Good Clothinge

——IN THE GITY~——t

£ cr Over~~wea.xr

= AND———

Underwear,
Style of Make, Quality and Price.

We guarantee satisfaction in every particular.
_No practical dodges to obtain your confidence, but actual value in goods to
very patron. We invite your inspection,

Miller & Cox,

522 Main street, near 6th.

POROUS
CAPCINE CAP PLASTER

The Only Improvement Ever Made on the Common
Porous Plaster.
It contains greater and more powerful

Pain-Relieving,  Strengthening, and Curative Properties,

Than the common Porous Plaster, and is far superior to liniments and the so-
called electrical appliances.
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PRICE 25 CENTS.

o, and in twenty-four hoursI passed four
ar Gve gailons of water, the bloat L ‘m—}
moved, and_he great relief made m  foc! 24
well man. Were it not for HUNT'S iRisath. |
DY I would not ba ahve to-day. b
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prepare EXPRESSLY for the Dis
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A aybody can learn to make mon
ly cperating in_stocks, by the *‘I'v
ing Rules for Success,” in Mees:
rence & Co.'s new circular. The
tion method, which the' firm has
successful, cunab'es poople with

Urinary
tight

small meaus to reap all the beneflt args.
est capita! and best ekill. Tho )
ornders, in varions sums, are poolai 1
vast amount and cosoperated as i rhty
whole, thus securing to each sharc il
the uﬁvanngs of the largest oper. X
mense profita are divided month Any
amount, from $5 to $5,000, or mor- n he
used sucoess n N. Y. Baptist  cokly,
Soptember 26th. 1578, says: *By th abin-
on s‘&l’hm $15 would make $75. 5 per
cent.; ays $350, or 7 cent.; aakes
$1, or 10 p°r ceal. on the stock, g the
ml y g&oo ~ding wxm marke . ;:]mk
e’s Illustrated Newspaper, OLi s
“rhe combination method o «@ing
stocks is the most suncessful evar ed,”
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Bootes & Shoes.

shoes, 75¢; 200 pairs men’s bota, $1.50; 100 pairs child: ‘n’s
children’s boots, 50C; 24 pairs boys’ bosts, $1.00 Also full line Of best ¢rade cf
goods, that we can save you 25 per cent by buyirg of us.
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CLEVELAND, OHIO.:
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WHITESEWING MACHINE CO.

the Factory to the Wcarer.

Shirts of Superior Mns.:, Extra Fine Linen ! “.¢.d Bosom,
Open Back, French Yu..¢, and eo . pletc. il L

$7.60 /. LOZ" -
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An elegantset rolled ¢ ple * 7
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eents. We warrant 4
meatly finished, an. <y i o nwe 1

two or three times a4 b, ©
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K. Fisher

———LARGE CONSIGNMENT OF ——

35¢; 200 pairs ladies’ shoe-,$:.00; 300 pairs mecn's

irs ladies’ slippers
500 pairs Ppees, ‘n's sho s, 25c: 75 pairs

1,000; Secondfl] and <eating >toves for sale verv ch ap

J. XX. F'isher
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