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different-~protests, perhaps petitions for

Yl?hig was indeed a bonny world whieh behad | forgiveness, o final victory for herself.

neyéd in the night. -

'rhe baby ' at’ the thdow r:.!apped dim.pled'

- hands in glee; .

- come to-see.
The sturdy boys were Joath to:wmt, their eyes
on.fire to
1d  fight an measurearmsggainst the
v legions of the snow.

“ Ko Tﬁéﬂher Hight and: feather soft the fiying
eeces

Abave the ﬁeld‘s where food was sown for many
& hungry child,

For ‘whila men gleep the grea.t God keeps a
watch for things to gro

_And his world’s bread is always safe beneath
his brooding enow.

The snow fell on the upland, on the lonely

d space,
And ﬂm anow fall on the lowland near many a
dwelling place.

. And everywhere ’twas pure ami fair, and

- ' dropped its shining fleece
Asif thé angel of the Lord had hushed its heart

mElizabeth Chisholm in Harper’s Bazar.

. SAVED THE TRAIN.,

The bridge was a trestle bridge, long
and lofty and very slender.

In Bar Island City life concentrated it-
self upon the bridge. There were paint-
ers and carpentfers, watchmen and plate
layers, smiths, signalmen and engineers.

These, with their families, a few hang-
ers on and some railroad officers who
had made the “city” their home, consti-
tuted the whole of the settlemeng,

And with all of them the bridge seemed
to dominate every other interest. It
was their great topic of conversation.
They were proud of being connected
with it. They felt a kind of proprietor-
ship in the huge spidery strueture.

It was a sociable little community,
too; much given to hospitality and tak-
ing, as is the custom of all small com-
munities, & profound interest in the pri-
vate affairs of its individual members.

As the Widow Rockwell put it, in dis-
cussing with Mr. Shaw of the City hotel
the marriage recently arranged between
his danghter and Jeff Davis:

“It's jest like's if there was a weddin
in every house all over town.”

Had the old people witnessed a little
scene which was even then being enacted
down below in the valley they might
have been less confident.

Along the river bank, where a rough
track wound in and out with the wind-

ings of the stream, a man and a girl were
strolling moodily side by side.

The man did most of the talking. He
was a tall, handsome young fellow, with
a fair beard and mustache and a face
that would have been pleasant and good
humored under ordinary circumstances.
But it was clouded now, and he spoke
discontentedly, almost quernlously.

‘“Who is he, 'Thea, anyway?”’

‘¢ dunno. How shouild I?”

They walked on in silence until they
found themselves immediately under-
neath the bridge, with the great network
of beams and crossbeams towering above
their heads.

«“Phea, I don’t like to see you an that
fellow chummin up so close together.
Who {s.he?  ‘'What's he doin heret” .
“T&em ‘gin’t no cail for you to like

him’§far as I can see,” retorted the girl.
Ay aa for who' he is an what’s his busi-
ness, he ain't told me, an 'm not goin to
ask him.”

“Pm sorry, 'Thea,” the man answered
humbly.- I didn’t mean no offense to
him or you, but I thought he might ha’
told you somethin about himself. An
he’s had plenty o’ chances o’ telling you
things, seems to me.”

«S’posin he has, what the

“What then? Why, *Thea, I'm fright-
ened of this man; jealous of him, if you
like. 'Thea, he hasn’t been sayin any-
thing—anything foolish to you?”

The girl was leaning against one of the
supports of the bndge, her head thrown
up and resting on the timber, her hands
clasped beliind her back. She justshifted |
‘the position. of her head, 80 as to look the
man straight in the eyes, and said in a
quiet, dangerous tone: °

I duzmo what you mean, Jeff.”

- “Phen you dunno what they’re gayin
* apyonder?”

“If they're sayin things ’gainst me'n
Mr Burton, they’ll be precious careful
not to say 'em to me, 1 guess, or they’d
“be some trouble for some otie beforelong.”

“An if I tell you”"—

«That’s what I am waiting for now.”

The young man hesitated before reply-
ing. The threat of “trouble for some

.anda pecnhar note of challenge in
girl's: wvoice as she uttered it, told him
that Ke was on perilous ground.

“I'm waitin to hear what they’ve got
to say ‘bout me’n Mr. Burton.”

" And at last-he blurted out very clum-
gily and shamefacedly the cause of his
complaint.

“They're sayin—mind, *Thea, I don’t
-set no-store by sech ta.lk-they’re sayin
aghow he’s been sparkin up to youan
fQOI}nan: BK,' I—-I"— : ‘
-« And you believed them?"

*. #No, Isay ‘I-don’t take no 'count of
thelr 4alk, *Thea.”

. “Then why are you tellin me all this?”

" Theman was silent, not knowing hew
4o.anisver. He felt himself to be no |

teh.for Althea in an argument,
M hf RMV sté“inmered a:wkwarélv,

- be best that way, may be.”

Althea had scarcely comted upon this,
dipiected - something ‘! altogetHer |

She had never intended him to accept
his dismissal at her hands in this way,
and his blank- amazement, which she
- took for indifference, annoyed her.

““Bo that’s fixed; is it, Jeff?”

“Y &'pose 80.” Jeff spoke shortly and,
&s she -thought;~sullenly. And again
there was a long silence.

“I reckon I'll have to go away now,”
Jeff said presently, as though thinlsing
aloud. *I'm on duty up to Mount Sev-
ern depot tonight, an tomorrow evenin
I'll come down an take my traps anmove
’em over there.” Then, after a pause,
“Good night, *Thea.”

Once she stagted and half opened her
lips to call him back, but pride and the
sight' of his determined bearing as he
strode away tied her tongue, and she let
the opportunity pass.

After all, Jeff was only one among a
whole townful of admirers, and if he
didn’t care why should ghe?

Besides, there remained the cause of
all this trouble, the young engineer Bur-
ton, who had come down to inspect the
bridge and had found_the accommoda-
tion of the City hotel so much to his
taste. -

True, Burton himself would not have
confessed to anything more than the
most harmless flirtation—a flirtation laid
upon rather bolder lines possibly than
he would have followed with girls of his
own class, but certainly nothing more
serious.

The storm that had been threatening
all the afternoon broke soon and sud-
denly—such a storm as the Bar Island
valley had not known for many years.
Al] that night it raged and well on to
the next day, and Althea, sitting by her-
self at home, had ample leisure to think
matters over.

Her feeling at first was one of freedom
and consequeéent relief.

But this feeling was short lived, and
when it passed it left her very lonely.

Burton was ount, facing the storm down
by the bridge.

But she did not think of him some-
how. Her mind kept reverting to the
thonght of Jeff, puzzling over his strange
indifference of the previous evening,
wondering whether she had understood
him rightly.

And by midday she found herself in a
very agony of remorse and humiliation.
Yes, she had treatod Jeff shamefully.

She had dismissed him heartlessly,
wantonly and without cause. And now
she would bave given all the world to be
able to call him back again.

At last she could bear it no longer.
The close atmosphere of the room seemed
to suffocate and choke her. Rain or no
rain, she must get out of the house and
breathe fresh air if only for half an hour.

So throwing a shawl over her head aud
shoulders, she slipped quietly out and
walked, alone and unnoticed, down the
deserted street.

Insensibly her steps tended toward the
bridge. In the old days—she thought of
that time as though it had been years
and years ago—she and Jeff used often to
walk some way out along the bridge and
stand enjoying the magnificent view mp
and down the valley.

Twilight had fallen before she stepped
on to the bridge, but the way was so fa-
miliar to her that she did not notice this.

The rain had ceased, and the wind,
though still strong enough at that great
height, had abated considerably since
morning. Althea faced it and drew long,
refreshing breaths as each gust struck at
her out of the darkness.

The cool air seemed to brace and ex-
hilerate her spirits, and the novelty.of
her posifion, suspended between earth
and sky, with blind, empty space an all
sides of her, gave her a curious sense of

detachment and mental exaltation. She
forgot Jeff—forgot all her own troubles.

But home and everything in her past
life seemed so distant, so vague and in-
significant, that she easily dismissed the
matter from her mind and pressed on
again. The bridge swayed slightly in the
wind. She must be just above the river
now, she thought.

Suddenly the hand rail by which she
had been guniding herself slipped from
her grasp. The speed at which she was
walking carried her on a pace or two,
and then she stopped, struck with a mo
mentary fear, and gropeﬂ after the rail
with her hand.

Not finding it she stepped cautiously
backward and touched it just at the
point where she had let it go. The rail
was broken off short, the wood jagged
and splintered. And at the same mo-
ment a squall shook the bridge and sent
Althea down on her hands and knees,
clutching at one of the foot planks and
straining every muscle to hold herself
against the wind.

She was not frightened in the least.
Slowly for perhaps 10 or 12 feet she
crawled along in this manner, and then
 one hand put out very cautiously before
 the other missed the plank and found
only empty space.

Again she stretched out the hand,.this
time to right and left as far as she could
reach, and again it found nothing. 'l‘here
wa,s no more bridge!

*Althea raised herself intoa sitting pos-
 tiire, drawing her feet up nnder ber
uﬁu'tsf afid vesting upon one mrmi,
winist consr&er this thing that had hap-
penec'{.

She tried to vealize Bar Island City
‘without the bridge. - No daily -arrival or
-dé roof:thetraing to lend aMttle in- |

LR n,,ﬁ o

'?'N'o tramx: Gwd " TPhere would
e & frain tomghb—«d:he tram that ‘was. |

s ) A 1 brodd thebridgs in about sinhots

oy aud—Althea’s heart stood'stillias

i Jefﬁdién*tseeata.ll Half da.medand'
nig ‘ not ‘quite-understanding what it all{
-7 meant to him, he ¢ lowed’s how it might

‘tetest ta“its*g;meﬁvenstence. No train to- |

retneraliranc 'i’camer mh =l J@‘ﬁ

safetyof thnt train with its 'living ane |
conscious freight, among them the man

whom she herself :had sent to face this

hidden danger, to meet an almost certain §

death.

But thers was the work to be done,
and she must do it somehow. Furt.her,

‘she must do it unaided. The time was

1 t60 short to allow of her gettirg back to
the city and sending & messenger across .

the valley, And of course the telegraph.

wires had broken when the bridge gave
way.

No, there was only one way open ‘to
her, and its chances were all against suc-
cessa.

The sky had cleared a little, and it was
just possible now to see the point at
which the bridge came toan end and the
black chasm that lay beyond it. Onut of
the darkness projected the end of a loni
pole, which had been horizontal,
which now rested at a sharp angle,
wedged tightly among other beams that
crossed it far below out of si

Althea took a firm hold o? this pole,

leaned all her weight on it to test its sta-
bility, and then with a terrible sinking

at her heart swung off into the darkness,

Almost immediately her foot struck an-
other beam, and to this she lowered her-

self cautionsly.

It was also firm enough to bear her
weight, and she found a whole stack of
loose timbers resting against it, by which
she was able to drop lower still.

The ruin, which had fallen toward and
not away from her end of the gap, now
lay piled so close that the descent was

not really difficult.
It was the darkness and the uncertain-

.ty that she feared. Once or twice a tim-

ber gave away beneath her weight and
fell, dragging a number of others down
with it.

And once the end of a beam to which
she was hanging swung seesaw fashion,
and lowered her gently 10 or 12 feet be-
fore it overbalanced itself and swung
off from its central pivot, landing her
almost miraculounsly on firm footing.

And so down and down scrambling,
swinging, falling, she kept on her way
until at last, after what seemed to her
an interminable length of time, she saw
the glimmer of broken water below her,
and knew that she had almost reached
the stream.

She checked herself, and leaning for-
ward peered down into the darkmess.
There was & sheer drop, though of what
distance she had no means of judging,
between her and the water, and she
could find no means of getting either to
right or left. So, shutting her es
tightly and swinging to the full length

her arms, she let herself go.

The signalman on the farther side of
the Bar Island valley bridge had just fin-
ished his supper and settled himself
comfortably by the stove to enjoy his
evening pipe when he was roused by the
sound of footstepsstumbling up the lad-
der that led to box.

A moment later he saw the figure of a
girl framed in the doorway. Her dress
was torn, drenched with water apd
thickly plastered with mud. Her long,
dark hair, tangled and dripping, hung
about her shoulders, and a thin stream
of blood was trickling down her face
from a cut on the forehead.

For an instant the man sat and stared
at her, dazed and silent. Then he recog-
nized Althea and leaped to his feet.

“The train]” she gasped. ‘‘The traini
Has it passed yet?”

“No; train’s half an hour hehind time,
but she's about due now, I reckon.”

“Thank God! I'm in time, then. Stop
them! 8top the train, for God's sake!
The bridge—the bridge is gone!”

The man looked incredulously at her.
Then, beginning to grasp the truth, he
snatched a red lantern from the wall
and without a word rushed dowm the
Iadder and out onto the track.

Ten minutes later the cabin was in-
vaded by an eager, curious crowd of pas-

sengers and officers. Jeff, who had been
traveling in the car in the rear of the

train, was among the last to enter,

Coming out of the darkness into the
lighted room he only saw the signal
man standing in the center of an excited
throng and trying vainly to answer all
their questions at once. Snatches of con-
versation reached Jeff through the buzz
of voices.

“Brave girl.”

“All owe our lives to her.”

“Splendid herotsm.”

And, while he wondered what it all
meant, 8 hand was laid timidly on his
arm, and a tired, pleading voice whis-
pered:

“Take me out of this, Jeff. I can't
stand it any longer.”

And Jeff looked around and saw her
and began to understand.—Daniel H.
Conner.

A Bachelor’s Reason.

The people of Wyoming who permit
women to vote are apparently not in
sympathy with the English bachelor of
long ago who got himself into a contro-
versy on the subject of women’s rights
with his vis-a-vis at dinner. After pro-
ing and coning for a few minutes the
lady asked, ‘*Candidly, sir, why do you
oppose giving the franchise to women?’

“You will excuse me for saying if,
madam,” he replied, *“but I have not suf-
ficient confidence in their capacity to
conduct government affairs.”

“But what evidence of woman’s men-
tal inferiority to man can you advance?
persisted the lady.

The bachelor thought a moment and

o | then answered slowly, “A simple fact is

enough to satisfy my mind, and that is
the frightful way in which they do mp
their back hair.’— s Bazar.

, The Odor of Flowers.
‘What unsung

sweet and sheltered maiden life;  of

quaint gowns and stately dances; of old

pressés §
‘nation and fading twilights and f

ed with fair linen; of resig-

;tulnees! \“Wlth the odor of the h‘hesé

hide in the smell .
lof driedl lavender flowers! Poems of

L’SOME PRAC’HCAL Hm'ré;" ThaT Aar:_ Dea,ler 1n

Lumber Office, 515 ﬁaa:

OF: TiMELY VALUE« o
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The Cloth for Waist Liniug aix;il the Way

It Shonld Be Cut—The Importance of

Basting, Ironing zund Bebasting—Haw
to Get a Perfect Fit, '

{Copyright, 1802, by Anrmcricﬂsz\“_1 : Press Associa-
on.

NUMBER L

In presenting to our lady readers this
series of articles on first class dressmak-
ing as it is done abroad and by the best
modistes of this country we believe we
are doing them a lasting favor and one
which will assist them in becoming ac-
complished dressmakers, so that, no matter
how remote from the seat of fashion, no
lady need wear garments that bear the
unmistakable seal of *“‘country” about
them, and they may, if cccasion requires,
earn a respectable livelihood at home.
Theso directions and diagrams are sub-
stantially the same as those employed by
the great man dressmaker of Paris, and
the fandamental principles are exactly the
same, The lady who reads this series of
six articles is advised to cut them out and
paste them in a book for reference, and she
will have something which would cost her
twenty dollars to buy-—the price of the
“systems.” No mechanical ‘“system,”
however, can approach this in simplicity
and practicability, and all so called sys-
tems fail if the waists are not tried on and
managed after this plan, as no two women
are formed alike, nor is any one woman
precisely alike on both sidea.

DIAGRAM OF MODEL BASQUE.

In the first place it requires one yard and
a half of strong silesia or drilling for waist
lining. This should be cut into the form
shown by the dilagram, butthe dartsshounld
not be cut until it is fitted. To get the
proper dimensions put the material,doubled
lengthwise, on a table, and having the dia-
gram before you measure the length of the
wadst from the neck to the bottom. Make
dots at these places along the doubled sel-
vage. Measure the length from shoulder
to waist and the distance from the straight
line from shoulder to front, keeping the
same distance to bottom; then mark the
darts, which must vary according to the
figure of the person. If very stout they
must be about two inches across at the
waist line; if slender, one to one and a half,
and a reference to the diagram will show
the form. The back and side body pieces
are to be measured from top to waist line,

When the lining is cut, allowing at least
three inches margin beyond the seam, it
should be basted and tried on, the seams
being left on the outside. The fitter shonld
then *“‘take in’” the seams and pin them

until the whole lining fits perfectly, snug

in all parts, but binding in none.

When the model waist lining has been
thus fitted to the figure, take it off and
fron it, so that the pins will make marks
and show just where the seams should go.
Then the lining should be rebasted, fol-
lowing the line of the pins on the outside
of them, and the pins then pulled out.
Try the lining on again, right side out.
When the fit is perfect the lining should
be ironed again, the seams being laid apart
this time, and after this the basting stitches
should be clipped 8o that the different
pieces will fall apart without being pulled.

The lining, with an allowance for seams
of at least one inch all around, can now be
lald upon the outside material and pinned
so that it cannot slip and be cut. Care
must be taken that all the figures run one
way if the goods are figured or the nap if
of wool, and that the selvage edge comes
straight with the front of the waist, The

outside should be allowed a trifle larger
than the lining, as it is often of goods that

will fray.

Baste the lining to the outside with great
care, for muv<h of the beauty and smooth-
ness depends upon the basting. The lining
should be held npward so that it may be
just the least bit looser than the outside.
The basting stitches should follow the out-
lne of every separate part of the basque
and up both sides of each dart. More de-
pends tupon care in basting than people
usually sappose.

When all the outlines are properly basted
with stitches not more than one-fourth of
an inch long, turn the front over and baste
as designated by the pins. A very full
bust will require a V shaped plait in front,
as per diagram, in the lining only, and
sometimes for quite stout ladies the front
line will need turning in guite deep at
neck and waist line, but the pinholes will
show just how much is required.

The buttons go on the left side and the
buttonholes on the right, and the lap for
these shonld be deep enough to have the
buttonholes cut in the doubled place.
Leave the under lap flat and sew a strong
plece of tape along for the buttons,

When thid®is done, baste the darts, be-
ginning the seam from the tap, tapering
from an imperceptible point. The darts
should never be very high, the back one
being an inch higher than the front, and
this about two inches below the underarm.

The seams must always be commenced
from the top and carefully basted before
sewing, care being taken to keep from
packering the seams. Baste the two darts
first, then the side gores, beginning at the
arm sige. The two middle backs should
be then basted together, beginning at the
top; then the side pieces, which are the
most difficult of all.

If the waist now proves to fit perfectly
the seams can be Sewn firmly and neatly,

‘but always on the outside of the basting,

next the edge, as the basted seams are
elastic, and sewing them tightly makes a
couple. of inchesdifference. When they
sewn lzy the seams open and trimﬂmedges

neatly with the scizsors and overhand or’
preferred. At the |

bind with lustring, if

walst line. two slits shoild be cut inthe
seams nearly to the seam, and after the

edges ate bound or overcast they shonld be‘}
orget- ‘prossed oareftilly with & hot iron beforethe |

ybon&euinp are sewn ofi of the easebelt, |,
mdbefore heqom ilﬁniphed oﬂ.;
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, ‘Shoes anc

Wy
Gents’ Fme Custom Boots and Shoes i, Spee

Call -and see our New Goods. '
We can Save you Money.

Removal An nouncement.

;\,a ¥ M@a R

Please take notice that I have removed my entire Stock-of BQB’EST&AM‘“mma

them fo

331 NORTH STREET, just across the strest from my Old Stand( pposite

Weld St.,) where I shall be pleased 1o see all my former customets angd: friends;? ¢
or past favors and hope to merit a share of their future esteemedfavor: s & & o

ank

SEORGH WEIE%EL.
BERNHARD & CASEY,

oesters(elehrated Lehigh Valley Goal Babf;%‘ffj‘"

And also in the Helvetia Mines, Reynoldsville Basin Steam Coal, .
YARD AND OFFICE, 162 ORCHARD STREET, BOGHESTER, N. Y. ;
m

REINSCHMIDT & DHNGL:ER, Lo 'Q
ALL XINDS OF

Sawing, Turning & Muuldmg,wmAmstm Wood Work

229 AND 231 N. WATER S8T., Near Central Ave

Rocanﬁlm. ,N Y,

A Specialty made of Bowling Alley Balls and Pins, i u

CHAS. BRADSHAW

Dealer in

Our Pea Coal is the largest and best.

SCRANTON COAL;-

$1.00 per ton less than regular size. Yard and
Office, 48 South Fitzhugh St.

Telephone 148. 5,

UL g"f‘

LOUIS EDELMAN, |
Wholese g s caer . A(HHFACHR And Bnummnns BUAI,,

Genuine Cumberland and Smithing Coal a Specla.lty

TeLerHONE B76.

40 North Avenu:e.

A,

Hack, Coupe and Livery Stables.

Fine Carryalls and Movmg Vans on Hand.

City Baggage and Hack Lme,

Walker S. Lee & Son,

SPECIAL RATES FOR SLEIGH RIDES,

296 and 298 Gentral Ave.

Telephone 534a

JOHN M. REDDINGTON

Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

TELEPHONE 390.

COAL

e

‘f:;
i

S -

17 RTrEsST M.A.IJ.\T ST,

Prayer

RN

Books. i

Books on Devotion, Catholic Story Books, Religious Pictures, Bibles,

Statues, Crucifixes,

Candlesticks, Candles,
Lace Pictures, etc., etc., at the bookstore of

Scapulars, Medals,

-

L. MERK,

234 East Main Street, Washington Hall Block,

Roehester», N . Y.

The Delaware & Hudson Canal Co.,

ZACR A 97 £ RN A @@%é

W. €. DICKINSON, AGENT,

13 East Main Street,

Bookbindery of Henry G, Bauman,

278 East Main cor. North ave. 1st floor

Magazines,and all other kinds of Books bound in
in neat and durable style. Music and other
Folios made to order, Fine leather goods, Al-
bums, Cases, etc., carefully repaired.

Saw Filing and Setting,

eys Fitted, Scissors and
Tools s ened Levels adjusted, Skates

and Lawn Mowers sharpened, Bxcycles re-
paired, Lathe work and neral Jobbing .

D. F. SUTTON, 236 W. MAIN ST.
North side ot West Ave. Bridge, Rochester,N.Y.

and 69 Clams§a Sfreet-

John A. Brink;,

Merchant =« Tailor,
Clothing Cleaned and Repalred at

: the Lowest Rates..... ...

68 WEST MAIN STREET

-

F. FREDERICK, -

Manufacturer of

All Kinds of Harnesses,
HORBRSE G00DS, ETC. .
Repairing Neatly and Promptly Done, ’ﬁon’i pay
up-town prices. - ;
341 North Street. -

TeethExtracted
without Pain

| American Dental Assn

Cor Church and State Sts

Best Artificial Teeth made at $8.00

and $10.00 per sett.
Most Reliable House in the City.

DR. C. S. CADY, MANAGER,
CORNER STATE AND CHURCH STS.

FOR SALLE.

Anv person in need of engines, boilers or.

machinery, second-hand or new, orhasany
to sell or exchange, would find bargains at
W. H. Pepper’s Machinery Depot,
11 Hill Street.

Edward F. Higgins,
Carriages Furnished
For Weddings, Funerals, Etc.

OfMiceand Stables, 84 to 90 No. Fitzhugh
and 35 Atkinson Sts. .
Telephone 49. Open Day and Night.

Dr. L. S. Goble,

DENTIASH,

| Removed to 360 KEast Mam St.

Rooms 11 and 12.

Benlral Tailnrmg Es!abhshmeni |

73 EAST MAIN §T,,

Over Lovejoy's Candy Store. H. Kaufman,
. Prop. Prices reasonable. Suits to Order

Clothmg Cleaned & Repan'ed Good Work

“Tha Canadian Employmani ﬂﬂme.

The Best of Gn'ls furmshed

N. St. Paul St., Rochester, }ﬂ i’

Money Loaned
_ ON )
Furniture, Pianos, Watches, Dizmonds,

Horses and Cattle. . i
Strictly Confidential, :°. ..

-

Weekly Payments Accepted
We make double the loans of any other broker
16 State st,Room 10,fitst floor, GUSBHAN

Smoking Jackets and HouseGoats

Peth Did you say? We miike. thém

lined with silk at $20.00
152 East Main St.

Our $40 Dress Suitscannot be

duplicated at any other Tailor’
forpless than $53 .o § ipr :

- Tailor, -
Open evenings unql 9 e

Charles 8. Ellls;" )

| ARCHITECT, %7
101, 102 and 103 German Ins g(fg.
ROCHESTER, N. Y. - . ..{}

H.L.LARZELERE, Arcl]r
28 and 209 Cox Buildings: -+ >

L

William C Walkeh '

ARCHITECTY.

Architect for new »Riverside” bdil&”m

Rooms 700, 701, 702, Bllwanger: & -
uﬂdmg.

.
4

Holiday rush is over: 15!:@11 make

but first~class pictures from now
guarantee eyery picture turnied Ogt to

highest quality and finish, - .1 shall &Qnﬁ:i&c
to keep my prices dowm, as followss. fosin.
Cabmets, $z.00 per dozyBr

doz and “an Tﬁns” :




