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Do You Want Honey 1|

We take as collateral stocks, hnog,ds, first
and second mortgages, horses, cattle,
. crops, machinery, pianos, etc
No furniture taken,

YERKES & BURGESS,

134—135 Powers Block.
$10,00 Loaned

or larger amounts on chattel mortgage security
and other lti'adat_era.l. coial atténtion
¥ Lady custom. r+. will recerve sper:
7 from a lady attendant.

- K. B. ALLINGTOX; 82 Reynold’s Arcade.
"JOHN E MAIER & SON

(Formerly with L. W. Maier,)

Underta kers

Office, 388 Northr St, Déininger Bldg,

- Residence, 5§71, St. Joseph St.
Teleghone No, 1,03’5. Open Day and Night.

Gatholic Prayer Books,

In the Latest and Finest Bindings,

Rosaries,- Crucifixes, Holy-Wafer Fonts.

Communion Books in German & English,
- Statues, Pictures, Gandlesticks,

Wax Candles,

. will always find a L e Assortment at the
You Lowest Prices. Wholesale and Retail.

EDWARD VAY
Cor King and East Maple Sts

OPP.ST. PETER AND PAUL’S CHURCH

W. A. Wilson, J. M. Dunn.

Rochester Boiler Works,

Boiler Makers and Machinists,

Boilers, Tanks and
Water Pipes,

BUILT AND REPAIRED.
Tubes We|ded and Reset,
Foot of River St. Rochester N, Y

TELEPHONE 922

TS

MARBLE and GRANITE WORKS
NELL BROS. & KERN,

MANTELS, GRATES AND TILES

IMPORTERS OF SCOTCH GRANITE,

238 & 240 STaTe ST, RocHESTER. N. V.

Catholic Relief

LLOERTS

R i amemiiirr s © T

' B

And Beneficiary Association
Admits Men and Women on equal terms.
Insures its members for $260, $500,
$I,000,$2,000-
Pays $5 a week in case of sickness.

Special Rates to Charter Members.
or clrculars, etc., write to THOS. H.
O’NEILL, 383 Wall St., Auburn, N. Y.

K Simpls way to help
Poor Catholic Missions

Save all cancelled postage stamps of every
kind and country and send them to Rev. P,
M. Barral, Hammonton, New Jersey. Give
at once your address, and you will receive
with the necessary explanation a nice Sou-
venir of Hammonton Missions.

(F YOU WANT INFORMATION ABQUT

Address a. letter or postal card to
THY PRESS CLAIMS COMPANY,
JOHN WEDDERBURN, - - Hanl%i'n Attorney,
».0.Box 463, . WASHINGTON, D.C.
PERSIONS PROCURED FOR
SOLDIERS WIDOWS,
, .. CHILDREN, PARENTS.
Ao, for Boldlers and Sailora disabled in the Hinsof

duty in the re ar Army or Navy sinesthe war,

Survivors of the Indian wars of to and

Sdeir widows, mow entitled. Old and rejected

a . Th ds en to rates.
for new laws, No charge for advice. NMofes

«THE MAN

wha has no Music in his Soul,"
is deserving of sympathy, bu. —..
more so, than

THE MAN

who is without one of the handsome,
New Style Driving Vehicles of
Securer & Co.

{ ttihe’ pages;&j"‘;‘hﬁ most atx
] wractivoin lesiong .. . L
F gneonowc‘&lrhee&nﬁfﬁmmb}pg .
. X 0L Bost Guaiity
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xpensivoandingreatdemand,
Cuts and Description:
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4 (Continued.)

“You must come with me, Father
Urquhart, sir,”” said the policeman—
he was perfectly respectful, and even
somewhat compassionate, but after
what he had seen and heard, he had
not a vestige of belief in the priest’s
innocence. T

Father Urquhart, more dead than
-alive, looked from one to another, as if
for guidance. .

*Lead the way, Robson,”’ said Mr.
Blencowe. *‘Mr. Vickers and 1 will go
with you; his reverance will take my
arm. This charge is preposterous, of
course, but it has been made, and we
must go.”

Seeing no help anywhere under
heaven, ,the priest began slowly to fol-
low whither he was led. His outdoor
garments were in the sacristy, and as
he and his conductors approached it, its
door was suddenly opened and out
streamed half a dozen boys in their
fluttering white cottas, bearing tapers
to light the altar candles for ‘‘Bene-
diection.” Father Urqubart hid his
face in his hands when he saw them,
and said: ‘“The prayer of my Father
will fiot be heard to-night.”

Ill iews travels fast; a more or less
accurate account of what had happened
flew around Slagborough in less
than an hour, and even made its way to
semi-rural Ashdene. A scared maid
with a scared face came to inform
Mrs. Blencowe that Father Urquhart
had been accused of stealing hundreds
of pounds of charity money, and

constable, with all the riff-raff of the
place following at their heels. At first
Mra. Blencowe was much more indig-
nant than alarmed.

**And there was not one single soul
to take his reverence's part,” the girl
added, ‘‘but Mr. Blencowe and Mr.
Vickers, who both went to bail him.”

“Oh, if my husband is there,”” said
Mrs Blencowe joyfully, ‘don’t be
afrald; all will be right.”

In spite of this security, however, in
s pite, too, of cold and darkness, she
threw on some wraps, went cut into
the dismal wintry garden, and rest
lessly paced up and down the broad
gravel walk LWy which her husband
would return, for the sake of obtain-
ing ease of mind a few minutes earlier.
He was very long ‘n coming, and each
time that she had to retrace her steps
her anxiety increased. At last she
heard the gate into the high road shut
and hastened to meet him. She had
hoped that he would see her from afar
and would greet her with the cry, ‘'Its
all right?' but he walked silently, and,
as she in her eager impatience thought,
very much more slowly than usual, to-
wards her.

“Tell me quickly!” she cried, when
he came nearer. ‘‘He has explaingd
everything, of course, but I am miser-
able till I know.”

“*You are not more miserable than I
am!”’

“Do yon mean to say that he has not
explained””

“He has explained nothing'—abso-
lutely nothing! It is terrible!™

“Don’t speak in that voice, Ed ward!
You don’t, you can't believe him
guilty.”

**No,
but——"

“But what?’ she exclaimed impa-
tiently. -

“Why did bhe not speak out boldly,
and to the point? He ”

*Oh, he will—he will! Wait till he
does! You will be sorry afterwards if

you let any doubt creep into your mind
now. Say that you do not doubt him,

Edward.”

“My heart does not, my head does."

“Impossible!”

‘**Yes, impossible. But whyon earth
did he not defend himself properly to-
night? If he had been able to rebut
the charge, he would surely have done
it to-night.”

Mrs. Blencowe made no answer to
this, for she was unable to speak.

He kissed her and said: ‘I am un-
happy too—more unhappy than I can
say. In reality, however black things
may look, nothing would make me be-
lieve this.” And themn he thought:
‘That money! How little I thought
when I marked it in whose possession
it would be found!”

“We must hope,
drearily after a pause.

“l do hope,” she answered boldly;
*I am certain that he will prove his
lnnocence.” ,

* * * ¥* * #* *

He never did prove it. When tried
he had no more to say than when ar-
vested. Proctor’s story was clear and
gonvincing, and only too abundantly
supported by evidence. The unhappy
priest’s was exactly the reverse. He
was condemned to five years' penal
servitude, and Slagborough knew him
Qo more,

* * * * * % *

I do not believe him guilty,

Agnes,” he said

Proctor, of course, lived on there in
 freedom and prosperity. His prosperity
dated almost from the hour of Father
Urquhart's arrest How could it be
stherwise? Customerg poured into his
shop daily, and these were not Slag-
borough peovple alone, for within a
radius of ten or twelvemiles there was
not & little town that was not “empted
of its folk” in turn. *‘Out of the bowels
of the harmless earth,” too, came pit-
men on their ‘‘play days.” with pockets
. full of money which burnt these pock-
ets while it was unspent. One and ail,
they came even in snow and storm to
hear the story of the *‘wicked Catholic™
- priest’s misdoings at first hand, and
to see the man who had suceceeded in
bringing him to justice. Ere long
Proctor grew rich. He enlarged his

. heart. He was a broken-down and

¥ %x;osbuunhacppy man, He had geased to
" be asacristan, and rarely; left his hounse | : Pl o
and shop.  This was, however, not be- by Mr. 8 H O’Grady; and Gaelic, by
| cause he was oppressed by his conscinee |
and could not bear to Face his fellow|
-oreatures, ‘but because the sight of two | "
- | of them troubled him almost beyond} .
- | endursnce.
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| sure that I can leave?

dragged off to the police station by a

premises  and grew richer, and yet|
| riches did not seem to gladden his

¢se two.were Mr, - and |

"Mr» Blencowe. dlr. Bloncowe always |

i o L
e .
¥
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snst his eyes down and refused to see

him at all, apd Mrs. Blencowe always
fixed kers o him, as he thought,
searchingly, =nd he was consecious that
he cowered beneath her gasze. '

Four years and a half after Father
Urquhart’s trial. Mrs Blencowe re-
geived the following letter from her
~usband: b

“No, 27,760, as Father Urquhart is
called here. has been ill for the last
fortnight, and unable to leave his cell.
When at last I obtained an order to
sce him, I found that this cell was only
seven feet long, four feet broad, and
eight feet high. He wgs lying in his
rretched hammock., with hiseyes fixed
on the narrow slip of a window by
which all the light he had en-
tered. This was little enough, but
it servead to show that he is
worn to a shadow, and yet his face,
though full of suffering, seemed more
beautiful than ever. His hands—my
Agnes, if you saw his hands, they are
as hard and horny as any poor day la-
borer’s —were lying quietly outside his
bed. His eves brightened when he rec-
ognized ine. I could not help it, I
stooped and kissed him. He knew al-
ready that Proctor had on his death bed
confessed his crimes, and was, I think,
deeply gratefulthat his own good name
was restored, but not otherwise
elated. ‘I shall try to take you away
at once.” I said, ‘and my wife
will  come to us and help
to take care of you [ have found a
quiet seaside place where we can go.’
‘You have both been true friends al-
ways,’ he said faintly; ‘but are you
‘Quite sure,’ 1
answered; ‘you will receive a free par-
don before 8 o'clock to-morrow morn-
iyg.’ ‘A free pardon!’ he repeated, and

though lstayed some minutes longer,
and though I explained that this was
only the customary formula, he did not
8ay any more. | Idft him—I bad to do
s80o. I will write to you to-morrow.”

Mr. Blencowe did not write next day.
He sent a telegram: ‘“‘Do not come
Farther Uquhart died this morning at
dawn.”

(THE END.)

A DESERVED TESTIMONIAL.

Cardinal Gibbons to be Remembered on
His Anniversary,.

The twenty-fifth aniversary of the
elevation of his Eminence Cardinal Gib-
bons to the episcopacy will fall on
Aungust 16 next. The celebration of this
event will not take place until the fol-
lowing October. A meeting of the
clergy of the archdiocese was recently
held at the residence of Mgr. McColgan,
and a committee appointed to address
a letter to the clergy and laity of the
archdiocese. It is intended to present
his Eminence with a rich testimonial
of the loyalty and affection of the Cath-
lics of the arochdiocese of Baltimore.
The following letter has been prepared
by the committee and addressed to the
pastors of the various congregations:

At a meeting of the clergy of the
archdiocese, held at the residence of'
the Vicar-Gieneral, it was resolved that
the clergy and laity should present to
his Eminence Cardinal (:xibbons a testi-
monial of their devotedness on the oc-
casion of the celebration of his Episco-
pal Silver Jubilee next October. It is
needless for the undersigned committee
appointed at that meeting to speak of
the debt of gratitude which we owe to
his Eminence both as priests and
Catholics. His pre-eminent services to
the church in this country are admired
and applauded throughout the world,
and he stands to-day one of the fore-
most in her ranks By his wise and
progressive principles he has raised the
church before the American public to
a position of which we may be justly
proud.

In the administration of the arch-
diocese he has displayed all the charac-
teristics of the Good S8hepherd, and he
has ever been united to his clergy and
his people by the closest bonds of devo-
tion and love ‘To his priests he has
been indeed the amiable and sympa-
thetic elder brother, always ready to
receive, to counsel and to assist them
in the great responsibilities of their vo-
cation.  To his people he has been the
kind father, laboring in seesor and
out of season for their spiritual wel-
fare, and snending himself for their
souls and the welfare of this portion of
the Lord's vinevard.

It is proper, therefore, that we
should, on his Episcopal Jubilee, give
expression to our sentimeats of affee-
tion to his person by = suitable testi-
monial

Tact and Talent C rmpared.

Talent is something but tact i
everytuning. Taieat 1~ seriosus, sober
grave and respectable: tact s ail that
and more tco. It is not a seventh
sense, but it is the life of all the five.
It is the open eye, the quick ear. the
judging taste, the ween smell, and the
lively touch; it is tne interpreter of ali
ridd!e~. the surmounter of all diffieul-
ties. Lthe remover of all ovstacles  [tis
useful in all places and at all times; it
is usefu! in solitude. for it showsa mau
his way into the world; it is usefuu in
society. for it shows him his iay
through the world. Talent is povwer,
tact is skill: rtalent is weight. tact is
momentam: talent knows what t~» do.
tact knows how to do it; talenr make-
a men respectable, tact makes nim re-
spected; talent is wealth, tact is ready
money.

A Vialuable Yo ume.

A somewhat remarkabie work has
just been published by the Mechitaris-
ten Congregation in Vienna in houot
of the ‘Epircopat Jubitee of Pope Lec
XIIL It is & handsomeiy-prinied vo:
ume containing reproductions in nearly
fifty Occ acutal and Oriental itancuage-
of the prayer: 0O Lord Who blessest
them,” from the Liturgyv of Si. John
Chrysoston.
which this prayer has been iranslated
for the worwx are Rowmanv, by the Arch-
duke Josepn. tne Austrian Borrow;
Volapuk. iy its inventor, Herr J. M.
Schleier; Weish. by Prof Rhys: Irish,

Among the tongues intu ]

- while directly in front of us only & few
yards distant wasa regiment of John-

i .| overus. It scemed

*+ { vonld not help ‘seeing -

Ouar Chlef.

[Respectfully dedicated to the Hon. Geo.
Chandler, First Assistant Secretary of the
Interior. ]

Our honored chief and moble friend,
How few like him we find ;

His great desire is to extend
A belp to all mankind.

Possessed of pure and upright ways,
Still faithful to his trust:

No outward pomp, no vain display ;
His rulings firm and just.

The sole embodiment of man;
Qnick to respond indeed,

And lend the poor helping hand
In times of greatest need.

A humble, quiet, peaceful life
Did mark his great career: N
His courteous smile, devoid of strife,
Made friends both far and near.

Time will roll on through ages yet,
And our time may be brief:

But while life lasts we'll not forget
The kindness of our chief.

His honored name xhall still recall
Dear memories of the past,

His pleasant smile to one and all
Remembered to the last.

The soldier's prayer,the widow's tear,
To Heaven's high throne ascend,
That angels guard his steps with care
*Till life's sad dream shall end.
—W. J. McLaughlin, 15t Reg. Pa. Vols.

Hayes as a Target.

Gen. Kutherford B. Hayes was at one
time the target of a Georgia Confeder-
ate and it was only by a scratch that
his life was saved. The scene was on
Gauley River, West Virginia. The
Georgian who took aim at the General
was William Phillips of Marietta and
the time 186]. For several days Gen.
Floyd had been skirmishing with Gen.
Cox’s Ohio troops at Hawlk's Nest. One
fine morning Gen. (then Col.) William
Phillips heard a bugle blast near
Hewk's Nest, across the river, and an
Ohio colonel at the head of his regi-
ment rode out into the river a good

{oney tuey woved by then rigot fdank, | .

and ds they disappeared: Away to our |

. | leftrifhy hair! which had“been pérpen~ |
dicularky’ disposed, slowly resumed ifs ]

| normal position. We soon limberell

‘| up and proceeaed on our way. It ismy |

impression that the abowe incidens oe-
curred - the next-day {(May 27). after
the fight in front of Dalias, in which
the rebs were handsomery vepulsed,
and during which our battery fired
113 rounds and bad opnlv one man
wounded: while the official report

places the fight one dayv after.

Fatalism In the Army.

" Soldiers and sailors are proverbially
superstitious, and a writer in the Fel-
Tuary Atlantic, treating of “The
Courage of a Soldier,” declares that
*‘the soldier derives great comfort froiu
his cheerful fatalism.” He recallsa
beautiful September day, which was
devoted to one of the fiercest “battes
ever known. The color-guard of a
conspicuous regiment had been re-
peatedly shot down and replaced, until
sixteen men had fallen, most of them
mortally hurt. At this juncture a
captain of giganti: stature, .the larg-
est among ten thousand men, seized
the colors, and continued to wave
them defiantly until the position was
carried. . ] T

He escaped untouched even to his
uniform, while away in the rear rank,
in the least exposed position on the
line, a little Irish fish-peddler, known
as ‘“‘Mickey thHe fish.” received two
serious wounds. Mickey was a dwarf,
whose enlistment had been regarded
as a capital joke, and whose immunity
was taken for granted.

NSomewhat puzzled by the elation
shown by the comrades of giant and
dwarf. I ingunired concerning their
. blithe confidence, and found that they
' regarded the double event as clear
proof that all casualties were foreor-
dained; and I am well assured that out
of this tranquilizing- belief grew a
great peace in many hearts, which
| served them well when the storm of

battle shut out all ordinary means of
refuge.

In illustration of a more serious
kind of fatalism I will relate the fol-
lowing:

We were at Snicker’s Gap. The
eighth corps, under the White Wolf,
as the Indians loved to call General
Crook, had crossed the Shenandoah at
Island Ford. The sun went down in
a sea Of delicious crimson, and even
the most cautious were so influenced
by the metaphor of peace suggested by
the heavenly stillness that they be-
gan to regard as needless the pre-
cautions taken by our chief, the White
Wolf.

Fires were lighted on the river bank;
coffee, the soldier’s elixir of life, was

distance. Col. Phillips selected a long
range rifle from his men and, raising

his weapon, took deliberate aim at the |

Union othcer. The distance was great,
but Phillips was a fine shot and at the
crack of hisrifle the plume from the
Ohio colonel's high hat fluttered out
into the water and the ofticer dashed
up the bank and out of range.

In 187% GGen. Phillips was in Wash-
ington and saw the President. He said
something about Hawk's Nest and his
aim at an Ohio Colonel. President
Hayes brightened up and inquired the
details. Then the President said he
was the Ohio Colonel whose hat was
grazed by Phillips’ bullet. That night
Gen. Phillips took tea at the private
table of the Hayes family. It is not
generally known, but it is a fact that
Gen. Longstreet was offered the port-
folio of Postmaster-(eneral in Hayes'
Cabinet. At the last moment it was
discovered that Gen. l.ongstreet was
an enthusiastic Blaine man, and as
Hayes wanted John Sherman to be the
nominee in 1840 tie Cabinet was re-
cast and Col. D. M. Key appointed to
represent the ex-Confederates, and Gen.
Longstreet sent as Minister to Turkey.
Gen. Longstreet tells this himself.

Let Gen. Custer Rest.
J. R. Martin, Company E., First

Jowa Cavalry, New artford, Iowa,
writes: ‘*‘There wasno cavalry regi-
ment in the West who served as long
or did more arduous and dangerous
service than the First Iowa. We fought
Price and Marmaduke all threugh and
out of Missouri, hunted down and
broke up the Anderson guerrillas,
scouted and fought all over Arkansas,
and after the Red River campaign
were sent up the river to Memphis,
where we soon met and whipped For-
rest’s men: and finally, when we should
have been sent home. instead, in May,
1865, were sent down the river to Ba-
ton Rouge, La., where we came under
Custer’'s command. There is no doubt
but what complaints were made to
(ren. Custer about ug Comrades of the
First will remember that even Gen.
Davidson had no use for us at first, till
a squad of our boys dashed in and drew
off by hand four small guns he had
given to his pet regiment, the Thir-
teenth 1llinois. After that we found
favor with him, acd the liking was
mutual, as was shown when the pri-
vates of our regiment presented, him
with a sword costing over a thousand
dollars. While it is true that we suf-
fered some hard treatment at the
hands of tren. Custer, yet we know
that he was a brave officer, and had we
had been with him at an earlier date
would soon have commanded his re-
spect and admiration. Now that he s
dead, dying the death of a soldier up-
on the tield of battle, and by the hands
of savages, let nus drop the mantle of
charity over his mistakes, for who
does not make some, and only remem-
ber that he was a brave and dashing
comrade. ”,

The Fourteenth Ohlo Battery.

W. F. Forbes, Geneva, Ohio, writes:
“‘After leaving Resaca, Ga., the Foar-
teenth Ohio Battery was almost con-
stantly engaged with the enemy’s rear
guard. Near Dallas, Ga., the follow-
ing incident -occurred, but the exa t
locality, the direction in which we
were moving, and what occasioned
this manuever has passed from an
memory. Shortly afser passing a mill"|
dam that had been eut and flooded the
road and adjoining fialds not long pre-
viously, we were suddenly ordered
into a brush field overlooking the
banks of the small stream, We went
in battery concealing our guns with
brush, horses were removed, ani we
were ordered to lie down and main-
tain strict silence. We soon heari
tramping of troops, and in a short

es --.coming - directly toward us.-
' ht!, Close np.men!"
it ' hear. On ihes.

hey .w

prepared and drunk. The twilight
crept slowly on, and was deepening
into the gloaming, when a staft officer
rode down from an old farmhouse in
front of us with a report that General
Gallatin Jenkins was advancing upon
:us with a heavy force.

A few minutes later there was a
scattering fire as of pickets, and a
mounted officer was ordered to call in
our skirmish line. Just before mount-~
ing, the young fellow turned to me
and said:

“I feel strangely to-day. 1 wish
you'd do this for me. I cannot ex-
plain my reluctance; but none who
know me will think me afraid.”

His face was ashy white; his lips
looked dry. 1 saw
Mounting his horse I rode rapidly to
the skirmish line and gave the order
to fall back. -

On my return I found this young of-
ficer seated at the foot of a tree,
propped up against it. His eyes were
fixed on the sky above him, and be-
tween his parted lips was a bubble of
crimson foam. A bullet had passed
through his chest, and he had but a
few minutes to live.

What premonition had possessed
him, from what mistaken motive he
had chosen this place of safety, which
groved so treacherous, will never be

nown. He was killed by a sharp-
shooter, from such a distance that his
death might be considered accidental,

Unsympathetic Listener.

Several years ago, as a Captain in
the English Navy was leaving his club
in London, he encountered an intimate
acquaintance, a Baronet, on whose arm

and a man of distinguished air and
manner. The_ gentleman was intro-
duced to the Captain, but at the mo-
ment that the stranger’s name was ut-
tered an omnibus rattied by, and the
sound of the Baronet's voice was
drowned.

Sir Charles, pleading an appoint-
ment, begged the Captain to show the
gentleman over the club. The dining-
room, library and other rooms appeared
to interest the visitor, and finally the
Captain began to point out the objects
to be seen from the windows.

Foremost among these was the Nel-
son column, and the Englishman ex-
patiated upon the victories and the he-
roic deeds of the great Admiral. In
the midst of his enthusiastic cutburst,
as he observed an expression upon the
stranger's face which seemed to indi-
cate that the subject had become dis-
tasteful, he instantly changed the sub-
ject.

’ With many expressions of thanks,
the foreigner w»as about to take his
leave, when the Captain asked the
name of his newly made acquaintance.

**De Villeneuve,” was the reply. ‘‘Le
Comte de Villeneuve, son of him who
fought with your gallant Nelson at
Trafalgar,” and with a dignified air
the Count withdrew.

The Captain’s mingled astonishment
and regret can be imagined. He had
unwittingly wounded the feelings of
one to whom he had intended nothing
but courtesy, and recounted the glories

Tof Trafalgar to the last man he would

have willingly selected as his auditor
on such a theme.

All One to €abby.
It must be trying to a great person-

unknown; but, however trying the sit-
nation, he had best be cautious about

gentleman learned this by experience.

He had a dispute with a London cab-
man over an eighteenpenny fgre. He
had offered a shilling only, and the
cabman had remonnstrated with him.

Drawing himself up with dighity, he
said:

““Eh, mon, but I think ye dinna ken
who y@re speaking to! I'm the Mac-
Totosh? . ' L

S o ~

a1l 21 | befella: ] mean 1

Builders’ Hardware,
Manufacturers’ Supplies,

129 AND 131 EAST MAIN §7.

Two Doors Easr or So: Sr. Pavs, Sr.

that he was ill. |

was a gentleman evidently a foreigner, |

age to have his claims to distinction all ;

attempting to set it right. A Scottish |

. 'The cockney i’éé.s;, not properly im-.
.| pressed: he retorted sharply: =

. - »
Father Mollinger’s
Great edies
CONQUER DISEASE, -
A Positive CureAF?r
. Epileptic- Fits and St. Vitus Dance.

Chas. Somes, No 51 Esplanade street, Alle-
gheny, Pa.. was a sufferer from epileptic fits for
20 years, had six attacks a day; was cured insix

months., .
» Mr. Sherman Walter, Tarentum, Pa., was cured

by the use of 2 bottles. .
Mrs. Mary E. Sly, of 83 Cherry alleys Pitts-

burgh, Pa.,says her son George, sged 16 years,
was cured of 8. Witus Dance in two weeks,
after having doctored five months with physicians,
$1.00 per Bottle; 6 for 85.00.

Sent express paid on reeeipt of price.

Send for déscriptive catalogue (free).

. A. F.SAWHILL,
, o 187 Federal St.,
ALLEGHENY, Pa,

The genuine has my name on each bottle

AGENTS WANTED.
*ﬂ_

Memorial . Photographs,
Cabinet Siz¢, - Suitably Inscribed,
ONL¥Y $2.25 PER. DOZ,
Send photo or tintype to copy from,

ONE POETRY CARD 25C.
MEMORIAL PHOTOGRAPH CO,

Rm.1. 327 E.MainSt.Rochester,N.Y,

Dr, L-S. Goble,

DENTIST,

Removed -to 860 East Mam St.

Rooms 11 and 12.

H.L LARZELERE Achitect.

208 and®209 Cox Bullding,
N. St. Paul St., Rochester, N. Y.

" HARRY H: CHAPMAN,
WALL PAPERS

' Mouldings, Decorations,
64-66 South St. Paul St. ¢~
———

RN
| Sewing Machines, Clothes Wri
wameﬂ] C:rp:tg Swee;:ésto rcpa:: ringers

Lawn Mowers, Skates and Scissors Ground.
New and Second Hand Sewing Machines
very cheap.  Parts for all Machines.

C. H, NASH, 96 ANDREWS ST

Difficult Bicycle Repairing a Specialty.
Cushion & Pneumatic Tires fitted to ali Wheels,

T.awn Mowers Sharpcned and Repaired
General Light Jobbing. :
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FAMILy USE.
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WHEELER & WILSON MFG. CO.
10 Exchange St., Rochester, N. Y,
Jas. M. Harrison, Gen. Agent.

" Scientific American
Agency for.

St

CAVEATS,

" TRADE MARKS,

DESICN PATENTS,
COPYRIGHTS, etc.
free Handbook write to

.- 361 BROADWAY, N¥W YORE.
Oldest bureau for securing patents in eriea,

Ewv tent taken out by us is brougﬁx%etom
the% byanotice giveg free of charge in the

Seientific America

cireulation of any selentific paper in the
+ Splendidly | T Sciontific paper i

L { Bustrated. Neo intelilgent

man should be without, it Week%i $3.00 8

gw: Address N & COx
361 Broadway, New Tork City-

WE TEI;!.;M

nothing new when-we state that it paystoe
in & permanent, most. healthy and pleasant
ness, that returns 2 profit for every d%r..s ‘g&’{k
Such ig the business we offer the wor 8
‘We teach them how to make money rapidly, and
arantee every sne who follows our instructions
githfnﬂy the making of $300.00 a month.
Every one who takes hold now and works will
surely and speedily ingrease their earnings; there
¢an be no gnestion about it; others now at work
are doing it, and you, reader, can do the same.
This is the best paying business that yau have
ever had the chance te secure, You will make a
frave mistake if you fail to give i{ a trial at once.
f you grasp the situation, and act guickly, you
will directly find yourself in a most prosperous
}:nuiness, ay ?izich you can surely make and save
arge sams of .money. , iy 8
h(:grs’ work wiﬂnggfrten sgual 3 week's wages,

usk

, t)
amakes no diference, — do as we tell you, apd sue. -
cess will mest you at the very start. Neithe:

experience or capital necessary.. Those whe work

-far us are rewarded. Why not write fo-day for
‘ voried | : ‘ { full particulars, free ? E.C. ALLEN &C0., -
..~} dew’t. cave if yowre the Huwm-| - - ~ Box

No. 420, Au

R

have that sixpence!" |

The results of eulya few .  J
Whether you are old or young, YOG OF WOmHR, il .

E, SCHIRGK, 191 West Mam o1, ¢
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