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Special Sale in Boys Depar@ment

Boys’ Navy Blue Sailor Suits

Regular $1.00 value for 70c
Boys’ Navy Blue Sailor Suits

Regular $1.25 value for 85¢

Boys’ Fancy Soft Bosom Shirts |

for 50c and 7

Boys’ Knee Pants

at 49¢., 5bc.. 65¢c., (he]

The Viper

ROMANCE OF LOMBARDY.
BY MARJORIE BOWEN
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Patent Medicines
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Druggists’ Sundries
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Address all correspondence to
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70-72 Prince Willlam Street.

PO Bex. 187

The Best Goods, the Right Prices,

DRUG CO., LTD.

St. Jehn, N. B.
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