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(Copyright, I8B8. by the Author I 
A dozen heads turned to look ax Bet 

ty want op tbe street to Lawyer W.»«t 
field's office. Though it was coming on 
to 11000 of a bright December day tb*-re 
Was still a biting touch in the air. The 
critical loungers bagged the sunny HKIC 
of the street—and even there the wind 
made them shiver—though to one in 
ripid motion the day was a delight. 

•Some of its frosty vitality seemed to 
radiate from the girl. 

**StPpa pretty high, consider in ," one 
of those who watobed her said to bis 
gossip as tbe slim shape, lithe for all its 
huddled sbawl, passed oat of earshot. 
The girl bad looked neither to ri^nt nor 
left. Her ubt<ek wore habitually tbe fino 
red it now showed, bnt tbe most casual 
glance Raw a hurdening of tbe lines 
about the mouth and below tbe eyea 

"Yes, eoumderu) most of all that she's 
got ter walk •back the BPVOU miles 
home," a third man said, coming op to 
tbe two. He had lurched down the street 
Jo Betty's wake—further, be was her 
oloee neighbor, John Barley, known to 
bis intimates as Toad 

" N e w mind what yoa say, Toad." 
the fukt speaker adinoniabud. "Miss 
Betty she don't b'aryon no mighty goud 
will, an solid as she is with ber lawyers 
yon better mind bow you cot your notch
es, else yon might g i t yourself an tbe 
test o' fxs in er label suit. " 

"Aw, go 'long, yoa Doc Green. W e 
•J) know you'd be skeered out o' seben 
years' growth ef sbe jest looked bard at 
yqa ," Toad returned with a great guf
faw. "X ain't like yon. I know what 
I'm tslkin erbont, an shore's you're 
knee high to er grasshopper that gal has 
ddoe sold Lightfoot en her cysrt an 
• teen too." 

**#b-«-e«-w I That every boof o' stork 
tHtoiiotJ the Walton place." Doo said, 
digging bis hands daep in hit trousers 
pockets, "ft m o l t be ahe's goin ter quit 
the ranch." 

violently, otytohing a.t Doo's coat son 
%: feW**^ WothBT who cftiDO 
ng atpng tbe ttmement Be was 
l i b broad siotilders and level 

t. _ jsjM. t h | t did not fall to tbe 
f | ^ a b % i | b o o ( ? b he gsve the group i 

Qjompr^heniive good morning B e had a 
fine ear too. It bad oaogbt tbe import 
of their talk, but b* made no pause for 
fnrtbBrtpcscb. 

"AilJ't be in erswivet this morninf" 
Doo Green ssked sarcostioally. Toad 
nodded assent The third man, Tobe 
Psllew, said with a judicial balf dos 
ing of eyelids: 

**8hefe op, yoa f el lor*. That'a young 
Lawyer We*tfleld, an he'd have you tar 
OJlderxtand the Westflelds ain't got era 
use fer common folks, except round 
'lection times, when they want oar 

: votes." 
. i '*Be Isiiamed o' yourselves, youa lL 
Yon know as well as 1 can toll you tlmr 
sjb't nobody o' dearer crit nor l«*a i 
Jttiok np than Ned Westftold. I.<ook how I 
lie fongbt nn bong on fer pore Ham W'al- • 
toil, all kuowln nil the time ho w u s : 

bound ter bave bis trouble fir h i s : 
jpnina," Undo Billy Trotu-r said severe
ly. 

The ripplo of fiarcnstiolnatfhter hmdi-
*d itself t o nsodden qnink slmme. Toad 
shifted nnoiisily tipon his feet oud said 
apologotieiilly behind bis hand: 

" H e did that Pore Sam, '<nln'fe a 
year yit sonee be went erwny. an I'm 
tbinkiii tbifl'll bo or tnrrible ( I m i ' m u s 
fer him. Whatever else he done Sam 
thought a heap o' Ills childera on give 
'ein Cliris'tnus money. *' 

"Yes, he did. Pore old Rnrat They 
bad er dead open an shot rase on him, 
feni nobody can make mo N>licve he w a s 
sober enoagh ter know what he w m do-
in vdien he took that critter." Doo re
turned in Tond^i key, studying tbe pave
ment aa he spoke. 

"He never took i t , " Fncle Billy said 
with emphasis. "Whisky don't make 
men mean. I tell yoa it jest let* loose 

Oe had come, but though !*Jed Wwst-
Stld ruAed tlii- county w :th rr tint; tooth 
3omb he couldn't and uare '«oth*r soul 
that bad s*w tbe other man." 

"tftill Saru. Walton ain't no hoarse 
thief,'* Uucle Billy mud stoutly. Pel-
lew twiddled bis tliigt-rs and said tenta
tively : 

"Thai ain't nut lux here ner thar. 
Say, yun all, ifH jeat two weeks tel l 
Chris mas. Hometli m ou^hter be done.'' 

All the rest gnthrrtul about bim uOJd 
fell into ea«cr lunsoiiuuou. Kuiii' was 
more eager thou Buxiry. As h e marked 
tbe looks of surprise In tbe other faces 
be said, a carious gray nous settluig 
»bout h i smpatn . 

"Leujme carry it ter 'em. Maybo i t ' l l 
fetch tiie luok. I uiu't told you bt'fure, 
but I'v*- si.id nut. Htmli, l'M-k an turrt-l, 
an am goin ter TfxaH about nl«l ('hris'-
mus day. " 

"H m m m ' Who'd you sell t«-rv' l 'u-
ole Billy a*ki-ri a trifle sharjily ' ' I t 
oalli't, tbouKh, be uotmily else but that 

"I THIKK o r BOTH too EUiS UAT ASI> K10HT." 
BETTT bAll) 

rip tearin Johxiuy (iatua. Yoa an b i m 
bare been at thick fw tbieTe* ever tentoe 
be ooms inter bu pile o' money hast 
year," 

• • • • • • 
Betty walked tbe racant offlca w i t h 

qoiok, impatient steps. A leaping tire 

rkied in the grate. G nele Ektom, the 
k manaarr«nt, bad drawn thesaset-

oet ohalr bt<aide it, but notuiOS, ooald 

tboroughbred and Betty's own proper
ty, a pift from one of her father's IJ<N>U 
compauiona. who found the foal, th< u 
less than a week old, a serious hin
drance to his pleasure. He did not 
dream tbe newc-vim r v u h i bring np uia 
gift. He did not know, as Betty d»f>. 
how wise and kind was souk, the. bell 
0OW. After a unit? or ivu> olid one faiut 
protesting moo Hook let thf colt sock 
beside bet own new ualf quite a s though 
tbey were twine. 

Neit year Lightfoot <-an»e out in her 

f;lo<ssy new coat as Our ai«l lustv a v<ar-
iug as stepped on four hoofs. The chil

dren frolicked with her, talked to he r 
and shared their duiutics quite as 
thoogb she had been human, which 
they more thun half believed she,wan. 
And fi nut a fuui»u» 3 v>-ar old aiiemuiie 
—bridle wise, full g.tit> d and haiidwiije 
as a picture. Betty tw^uu to ride her 
then Today it cane- int'-k to her bov.-
her father had 1<«.k•-«!" at her frnye<i, 
worn Hadd'li an<l h<nHi>igs and said: 

"Ah, H> ity. yuu n»uld abow otf your 
mure if n'liy yun had a father worth 
even hunyuju' 

Her dear father I He had been alweys 
the pattern of kindness so long as he 
k«-[>t at home. A pattern of indnntry 
and thrift, too, until the restless Ht> 
seiaed him; tht-u he rode away, diaiik 
and gambled or indorsed other men's 
worth II-HH pa pi r. whuh later bis own 
household was plucbe*! to pay. 

"I 'most thought you had forgot us, 
Betty, ' Trab said unsteadily. "If—if 
yuu had staid a little longer, I meant 
to take I. !>: lit foot back home again. 
Have yuu taken the ujouoy for ber, Bet
ty 1 If y<iu haven't"— A sob nniatied 
whut be could nut say 

"Yes, I took it aud spent it, " Betty 
said huskily. "Mr. Lane had the money 

^afl ready. I told him yon would bring 
ber"—nodding toward tbe mare—"and 
he said nest week would d o . " 

"Let's take ber back I'll bring ber 
then. Honest 1 wlIL Oh, Betty, how 
can we part with ber?" Trab waile*L 
bury lug bis face in his bands, Betty 
bad taken the halts? rein. She let it 
drop aud flung both anna about Light-
foot's ueok. 

"1—don't—emit*—know, Trab," the 
said, swallowing hard. "Bat we must 
not take her baek. That would be l ike 
dying twice over. We will comfort our-

indooe her to rest in It Ahe had peach •olves thinking how touch she has 
bioasomy cheeks uow. Uncle iBdSfil baa J gained—snob •> nice warm stable and 
told box. "Lie olo big boss, thta'afc), he 

m 
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**TK9, C05SIDKEI5 HOST OF ALL THAT SHE'S 
; GOTTEB WALK T3ACETHE 8EVEN VBLE8." 

the" natohul mean in er fellow. Sow, 
while Sam wa'nt no saint, neither out 

; pal, ah called fer no missionary, he nev-
«?y Had ex mean way erbont him, ner 

^ . ^ a w d r a p o ' low.down thief's blood in 
Kp^-^i JMtt», I told his lawyer so, fin wanted ter 
^tl*,,",l!^ 01* Q*e 3nlt7» bo.* the state's attorney 

'' : " *dti&iAn*± harm i t f ' w „1nA n n n . k n ^.^..^w^tJn't havo it. I'm glad now he 
%jL.( -woutdn1!, That" thar mutton headed 

K^T* , fttSge fenm np country hilt 'em down 
'£*$* fSj|p the law an the f ao's they couldn't 
* *\4p,x^jibin bat fetch in er verdict o' 

i j ! - » W * # B * i n spite o' everything I 
'* a lWI^h 'oV^Ight le f I'd had any 
k f^mWt-^a^&Q. tit thehi Walton chil-

" \ Unole Billy," Tobe 
» ft»o^ jest look at 

wj(fcfle8se3 that didn't 
leor sw'av they seen 

mi o»hitch that critter 
2 i - l i i m ride olf; then' 

®l Bilf Wtn it 

'»wa^;:'ttnwh6a 

done goned fer er week, but I£arm Ned 
b e l l be down in dest er little wh i l e ." ; 

She wished of all things to eawape a n , 
encounter with Ned. She ooald never i 
make him understand—ber father and 
bis had been social equals, o l a u and | 
college mates—houoe the old man would 
have known intuitively bow impossible . 
it was that her father's daughter should { 

leave his defense to be ranked among , 
anybody's charity oases. Bis son—Bet- i 
ty's thought went no farther—tho rao- | 
ing blood mode aonnected thought ini- , 
possible. She stood inutinutm, treEu-
hlmg, wishing hersfjf 100 tin Ins away, 
yet in nowise repenting the tliinji that 
h:id brought her Th>-r- seas ubf»'-krl(»>r, ; 
of which abu know uuthuig. N e d OULDO , 
thruugh it and took her uiwwuiua H e 
walked struight^ip in front uf her, eay-
iug with a little frown; 

*" Betty, wby-iwill ybu do arnoh »ery 
foolish things?".' 

"I—I do uot quife understand you," 
Betty faltered. 

" Whobonght Lightfoot?" he demand* 
ed, his voice still hard. 

"Who aoys I have sold her?" Betty 
asked with spirit 

"I know. It was benanso of what 
Johnny CJates snid when yoa refused 
bim again ," Nod went on relentlessly. 

Betty flung off hor shawl A S though 
its weight stifled her. Her eyes sparkled, 
ber voioe was an edged flute note as she 
said : 

' M r Westfield, is there anything in 
the n-latiou of lawyer and client to au
thorize questions such us you have se^n 
lit to ask?" 

"I am more than your lowyrr,"N«-d 
said stoutly. "l'"tty, tin* is u«> fit time 
or plf»<«, hut you knew I iovc 3-on, yuu 
know I mean to murry you as KIK;II US 1 
come into my grnudtuother's legacy and 
am independent of my father. I told 
yon that over and over in the nuninif-r. 
Then you at least listened; now yeu try 
to shut me away from yuur cumirus. 
You have stripped yourself of work 
stock. You live on a farm alone with 
the children. They must have fin1 aud 
food and clothes. You have perluips a 
right to sacrifice yourself and me, Bet
ty, but not the children. D o have a 
thought for them." 

"I think of nothing else day and 
night ," Betty said. "But—but can't 
yoa see? Ob, do please take tbe. money 
for your father. I t is not much, only 
$200, but when it ia paid people cannot 
say"— 

'' Let them say what they l ike, ' ' West-
field broke, in. "Betty, Betty, marry 
me at ouoe.' Y o u shall not starve, dear. 
I"— 

' 'Please, please never say such things 
again," Betty entreated. "Think of 
your father, of how good he was to mine, 
tfnd his pride, and how it would break 
bis heart to know bis only son had mar
ried a con viot'a daughter"— 

"Stop!" Ned said, speaking low and 
hard. "I have been over all that, B«t-
ty, bu,t if you love me anything is bet
ter than knowing yon as you are, w i t h 
nothing between yon and the orush of 
things." 

"I do not think so ," Betty oried, 
dropping the roll of bills on the desk 
before bim and hurrying away. S h e 
dared not trust herself to listen fur
ther. If only'she could rush h o m e -
away from everything. But that w a s 
impossible. She had sti l l t o deliver 
Lightfoot. Trab had her ne-vs?—Trab, 
who w a s next herself, though five years 
younger, and just fairly in roundabouts. 
They had stopped that morning upon 
the sear common where it" made a sort 
of bay up among back gardens and sta
ble yards. As Betty came up t o him she 
noted w i t h a choke in the throat the 
tear stains all over his thin, wistful face. 
••** "YoB-w-yda Btaid a long time, Bet
ty ," he said, pressing B i s face close to 
the mare's glossy neck, Lightfoot w a s 

. ; < • ; • ; . ; 

no more hard work. " 
"But nobody will love her like w*> 

do, an she don't mind work f<>r ua 
V7hy, last suinnuer, when she plowed so 
bard, she would frisk about w hi u I turn
ed her loose an look at me, as If she 
saad, 'See, I aiu't tir-?d.' " Trab said, 
wiping his ey«s. "She knew how we 
Bended her work, thi> darlin I am goin 
to ask Mr Lane to kwp her until I can 
work an hoy h«*r back " 

"He wil l keep her Be brave now. 
Run along with her, then meet inu at 
bis sture. I kuow u boy about your aizo 
who diw-rvea tamm m-w bi-'ts," Betty 
said, trying to RHIIIH Trab sighed and 
uRiiln wiped hlfl eyea 

"So yim've yot the money Buck an 
Brandy brought to suwnd," he said. "I 
thought u heiip of thi in, but tiethin 
would t>e hard if—»;f v e nml 1 only take 
Lightfoot back Inline fur good. " 

• • • • • • 
BOTOU o'rlcx-k that night found Betty 

safe at home in tin- big dout.lc log 
house that her gram if.it her had built. 
It belougid to her mother's children, 
else wuuld long ag" hav. I ecu swallow
ed by those security debts her father 
was always mukiiiK. Hetty was inliuitu-
ly gluil of this assured shelter, though 
her best friends bad btgged her to leave 
it. scatter tbo obildren about and give 
herself the distraction of a new neigh
borhood, hut she had steadfastly refused. 

All through her father's trial she had 
hoped against hope that his inuooenoe 
Wnuld be miracalouslv proved. He had 
said to her, "Betty, I have cione nearly 
nil that was wrong to my poor children, 
but I am no thief," and she Tiad be-
IW'ved him. All through tbe long dny 
she had sat, leaning forward, her eyes 
fiwiJt on tin- judge, the strange. Ntern 
judge of whom eVen the sheriff was 
afraid. He had not seemed to see her, 
but at tbe last there was a break in 
even his cold v o W u* he said, "In con
sideration of all the circumstances of 
the cose, I sentence you to imprisonment 
for three years, the shortest time allow
ed by the statute under which you are 
convicted." 

Then, when those about looked to see 
her faint, Betty bad pressed up to where 
sbe could touch her father and whisper 
in bis ear: 

"I believe in you just the same. 
Three years is not so long, and yon shall 
find as all here when you come back." 

So you may guess what answer she 
made to her advUers. If they shook 
their heads, they let her take her own 
way. Tonight the way did not seem so 
hopelessly hard for all the stress and 
strain of the day. 

" W e most believe, after this. In spe
cial providences," she said t o Patty. 
"To think how we got horns, Mr. Pel-
lew's wagon brought all our bui a. 
It just happened to be coming our way, 
and nothing would dotJnole Bil ly Trot
ter but to fetch as both to our gate in
stead of dropping a s at the big road, 
two miles away. And then m y moi.ey 
held out s o I have bought all we real
ly need—shoes, frocks, sugar, salt, nails, 
spelling books, a new hood for Marian, 
a red tin onp for Tess—and have t w o 
whole dollars left for Christmas money, 
and $2 wi l l buy such a heapof things. " 

"Will pappy come home Christmas?" 
Tess asked, nestling ber head against 
Betty. 

"You little idiot I Yon know he 
won' t ," Marian broke out. " I wish I 
was where he i s , " she sobbed. "Tom
my Adkin said today at school he 
wouldn 't even dare to show bis face here 
again, be was a jai lbird." 

• T i l kill Tommy A d k i n , " Trab 
shouted, his eyes flashing. Marian 
laughed, though sbe was sobbing hard. 

"He won't say it again," she said, 
putting np her hand to hide a long 
scratch on her cheek. 

"Hash! Somebody's comin. Hear 
bow Ring barks," £e te said, walking 

to a front window The curtains there 
were drawn, but at the back they bong 
so far apart it was easy to see from tbe 
outJde tbe group i s front of the tire. 

" 'Twas just some wagon passin. Old 
Ring is a big story telleir," Patty said, 
looking up from her new linsey frock. 

"He don't tell stories. He smells 
Somebody sere, an he knows 'em. 
'cause be harks i n place o ' growlin," 
Pete returned. Tees sat up and pushed 
the yellow onrls out of her sleepy eyea, 
then broke into a passion of weeping 

"Pappy! Pappy! I want to see my 
pappy, oh, so bad. " 

Patty and Marian both caught ber in 
their arms, sobbing in uiii«on. The 
boys, too, were crying, but Betty had 
dryeyfs. Hhebad been through so much 
that day she was like one frozen. 

"Hush, dears." she sairl clearly. "It 
would kill father to BB« yuu uow. Be 
brave for him. It is all we cau di>. " 

Trab held u i a hand for mlenc*. 
"There must be somebody about." he 
said after a minute. "I heard walkm 
hk« somebody was tryin tu step easy." 

"Ho! It's jest thai old blue d a w g o ' 
Toad Hurley's. Yunder he{<'"'S 8tn..k-
in it dow u the front lot ," Pete called 
from the window. Outside tie re was 
brilliant Itiooli-lillle. The tree 6l,.»i1.iW8 
lay lu fairy I.»<t- upon the frozen i-unh. 

"Ah, ha! lb- caiue after i^Krt ' i : i ,i 
didn't get a « M ,'' Putty MMIU' trium
phantly, " l u i i l u t i - i i m i f k t'dii ilawg. 
Wonder what does uiuke Toiui tteopthat 
ugly thing?" 

"He is 1106 quite as ugly us hi i 1.as
ter, " Bi tty s„id, lau;,'' li:;' ' 'I d.»: -.iy 
both of them admire • ai-lmt her " Tin n 
she shook her purse till the silvpr m it 
jingled and said, trying toKjwak K..yly : 

"Kuw for a Christinas ri »um .! It-
member, everybody baa 01 ie vote and 
majorities rule " 

As tbe last word left her lips some
thing osune clattering down the big 
wide throated sqnat chimney and rolled 
to her fe#t It was a round t in bcrc, 
wire fastened and bearing upon one side 
a bit of paper witb the words. "Not 
dangerous," laboriously printed upon it. 

"Well, this beats a l l ," everybody 
said lu a breath Then Trab oried out, 
"I knew there was somebody,'' and 
Marian began to plead, ' 'Oh, Betty, do 
open that " 

"1 know h"w It got there. Homebody 
climbed np the big tree and threw it 
down from tbe limb that hangs over." 
Pete s%id as Trab undid tbe wire that 
bound the lid. Be shook tbe box over 
Betty's lap, and five half eagles fell 
from i t They were wrapped In a paper 
upon which some on* had written: 
"For tbe children's Christmas. Make 
it a happy one.'' 

For the first t ime tbat day Betty 
dropped her bead and cried. 

• • • • • t 

While she sobbed a man w a s rushing 
awny cntside as though pursued l-y fu 
rtea. He bad been banging about tun 

'WF1.I, THIS UF \TS ALX." EVERVIIOOV SATO 
LN A BBBATH. 

minutes. He had seen and beard what 
went on within. A s h e came up to his 
tethered horse he was shaking all over. 
but not with the cold. 

"Lord, O Lord!" he muttered, fum
bling with the saddle girths. "How 
that little gal cried! I cam't stand it, 
y i t I must Thar ain't no other way. 
not unless I" — 

He broke off there and galloped furi
ously away For perhaps a mi l e be held 
his course, then turned square about 
and went toward the oounty town at 
tbe same breakneck pace. 

• • • » • t 

The day before Christmas shone warm 
and moist, with a blue sky so soft and 
springlike the nipped chrysanthemums 
under tbe edge of the south piazza perk
ed themselves up with a semblance of 
blossoming anew, Human nature seem
ed in like kindly mood. All, day a 
stream of wagons had rolled up to leave 
logs out in fire lengths at the Walton 
Back gate. Then Uncle B i l ly Trotter 
and Aunt Nan had come, their big bug
gy loaded down. Suoh a b ig , splendid 
bronze gobbler as peered from between 
Uncle Bil ly's knees, suoh a thick frost
ed pound cake as Mrs. Trotter held i n 
her lap, suoh old ham 'fend pickles, the 
buggy box disgorged, not t o mention a 
pig for Pete' and a pair of put lets for 
Marian! 

"Beared you tiad started i n tbe chick
en business," Untile Billy said, pinoh-
ing the child's ear. MSo ma an me 
thought maybe youM like some o ' our 
ted game breed. Yotf*re sorter game 
chicken yourself, e h , Marian?" 

"Yes, I fight when I have t o . " Mar
ian returned. "An I am goin t o raise 
eggs an chickens next year. We a l l said 
we'd put the money tbat fell down tbe 
chimney in somethin we oould work 
with an try to buy back Lightfoot." 

"You'll git her," Uncle Bil ly said, 
ohnckling hard, white Aunt N a n said 
aside to Betty: 

"Ef it's fltten weather, Betty, I'm 
comin in the carryall next preaehin day 
to take you all to church." 

Before Betty could answer a black 
lad rode np with a big basket before 
him. Dropping his hat, he Raid cheerily: 

"Miss Betty, Miss Sairey PeSlow say 
here's er piece er fraisli beef a n some 
mineh meat sbe done made petickler 
good, 'case Ohris'mus don* comes bat 
anceer year ." „ 

"I don't know how to thank every-
tody," Betty said to Mrs. Trotter, with 

Beautiful and Practical Gifts. 
It will pay you to come over on the West 

Side of State Street, if your desire i« to 
obtain acceptable gifts at a reasonable coat. 

L A M P S W e do a large hnsine>s 111 
Lamps. Can sell ) o u a lamp at almost 
any price you want t o pay. A HAND
SOME C E N T E E D R A F T BANQUET 
L A M P with l a t e s t Improvements, 
$1.5»», Complete with Shade A very 
pretty Lamp villi beautiful etchwl 
(ilobe, for $1.75. Hand Lamps, 
Table Lamps, Wrought Iron Lamps , 
with yellow or pink bowl. Hall and 
Hanging Laiup>s, in a \ar ic ty to great 
toperuiit of detailed «les*oripti(»u. L a m p 
Globes — Artistic Defoiations. 

DINNER SETS—Our own selection 
Jrom the latest fiatternH. A 1 12 Piece 
Set in Three Decorations, for $7.oO. 
We do not believe yoc can buy a set 
that will please you better for f 10. A 
rich set in Carlsbad China for $19. An 
elegant French China Set for $25, 
special for the holidays. A dozen diff 
erent stock patterns in Dinner Set*, in
cluding our celebrated " V A L K Y R I E , " 
of which we bave sold an astonishing 
number of pieces. A fresh assortment 
of this popular ware just opened. 

6 Pieces, $1 50 

GORMLY BROS 

Price Only $1.75 

MISCELLANEOUS — Single 
Plates, Salad Bowls, OUve 
trays, Oat ]»%al Trays, Oat 
Meal Sots, Sugars and Creams, 
Fancy Cups and Saucers, Fine 
Tumblers, Cracker Jars , Pitch
ers, Carving Sets, Plated. Ware 
etc , at popular prices. 

SEE what your dinaos, quart-
ere and halves will buy at our 
Price Tables. 

6? STATE STREET. 

Here is I fine Chair 

for a 

Christmas 
Present. 

Nothing better for 

Mother, 

Gramlmother, Wife 

or Sister than a nice 

easy Rocker. 

We have them from 

$2.00 up. 

Henry SchantZi 
13 State Street, 

Opp. Mumford St. 

We Still Live and Prosper! **$ 

Union Brewing Company, 
BREWERS OF 

Superior- Stock 
and Bohemian 

855. H. Clinton St. . Rochester, H. Y. 

Telephone, 815. 
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