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Geo Engert & Co
COAL.

Principal Office and ?ud. Texephone 257
306 Exchange Street.
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Mucklenymlwnh:lee,
Aznd I shake with a vinceral, saccharin
Joy
In the phco whkere my rids should
be.
Yor I'm simply e lump of Hmpld

larg, A
With a gluey soct of a wdsy
To pass my time im the coxlng
slime—

In the home of the Jellyﬂlh.
Bnt I'm happy in hxvlumbomh
break

ln my unctuous, wavering form,

Louis Erhst Sons

ORALERS I8
The Most Complete Line of

Steel

Steel

Mechanics’ Tools,
Bullders Hardware,

Contraétors Supplies,
139 and 137 East Main St,

For the dangsrons vermiform.

For I'm built on the strictest econ-

omy plan
And the model was made in a
rush,

While essaying to think almost
drives me to drink,

For I'm simply & mass of mush.

At night when I slide on the sandy
beach
And the moonbeams pierce me
through,
The tearg arise in my golatine ayes

TELXPROUR 13}

THOS.B. MOONEY
Funeral - Director,

198 West Main Streit,
ROCHESTER, - N. Y.

Revolution In Cuba !

Nothing as compared with its re-
volution in the wine trade..

Gast Champagne

And I gurgle a sob or two.
For 1 wonder—ah, me!-—in the
time to come,
Whan the days are no longer

What nth'a tnmuon will sufter
congestion
When the end of my song is
sung.
—Jarvis Kelley {n Life,

THE ORTIZ JEWELS, '

The heart of Porfirio was hbt. ﬁthln
bim. 'Chons—he ground his testh as
he saw her—'Chone was coming down

‘San Juan sireet from mass. And it
This is a first—class article and at the price RSCATONS
all can accasiopally enjoy a bottle, 30cts was only last night at the c ne

per Pint or 06 oo per Case of 24 Pints,

W. H, MOBRAYER 1888

Whiskey $4. 50 per Gallon. Nothing fike
it io the market for the price.

Califersia Winss,

63cts, $1.00 and $1.2¢ Per Gals.

Claret, Angelics, Port, Sherry, Tokay,

Maderia. Malaga, etc. etc. For fine Wines
and Cigars, goto

Mathews & Servis,

TELEPHONE 1075,
Cor. Mam and Fltzhungtreeu

John H. Ashton.
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0"10!——:0:—-» Eunngu & BarryBuﬂ
Eatrance 30 State tar, N.

:2 50 Buffalo

Cleveland
Also Dally Line

CLEVELAND & TOLEDO
“VIAC. & B.
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DAILY TIME TABLE.
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‘ gfj the barher's big#it.  “Yes, you

bul that her perfidy was discovered.

A dog of a barber, and an Amerlcan'
That ke was barber gut-at the grand
new Hote! de! Monts mattered not 1o
Porfirio, Enough that he was a bar-

memberdd too weli the elfedt of his
temonsirances with ‘Chona. .. It was in
& moment when she was not danecing
ke mad—for 'Chona wes. a belle,
More eggshells than she could copdt
had been broken upon her head and
her ink-black braids were fairly cnut-l
ed with the red and gold and green
tingel, But Porfirto bad lpoken to her
Kiadly. . Olga, she must not dance

| again wm; that pif akd posterity of |

pigs. ARd 'Choox-Hiad mérely smfled
and shrugged, lifting o her lap one of
her heavy braids from where 1t tradled
& foot on the floor. Even as he talked,
the band struck tp & swinging Mexl:
canalr and the barber came up to.
claim ‘Chona for the dance. Porfirio
threw his hat on the floor. “T ‘kea]
bim now!” he bum torth in Hnglish

KMm now, béfote you forget,”
mocked "Chons, who knew her Porfirio
well—and off they whirled. Doubtless '
nheh:ddmodmmthubeutthc
rest of the evening. At any rate Por-
firio had come away; and now, to-day,
he saw on the edge of the whart, look-‘
ing dowa at the restful green depths
and then over yondear to that trim
figure picking its dainty way along the
brokea and gullied strest. 'Chona had:
round, elive cheeks, great velvet eyes.l
& soft red mouth aud braids of jet bair
that hudg below her knees. There
were those who sald it was .comrss.
Dioe mio! Can one have everything?
She was not going back to the house
of Senorita Ortiz til} evening. Her
way led now to hér own home, a littls
old adoke near the beach. There with
the mother and the old grandmother '
she would sit upon the adobs floor all
da.y chattering in soft Spanish of what
had been and what was to be, and she
did not even once look toward the
whar!, =«
A February evenlng in Monterey i3
usually chilly, though too #pon for the
fogs; but to-night was soft to the
theek as & bat's wing. _‘Chona, flitting
acroas the plaza to her employer’s
house, was startled b a touch upon
her shoulder. It was Mr. Badgers, the
barber, on noiseless feet—but not less

The baxberl little black mustache
was waxed, hig byur was parted almost
between hu brows; and about him
hung that wonderful perfume which is
native to barber shops. . On his little
white hax; .were glovoo—-tn& ‘Chona
slgh&d rapturounsly. Who in. Moute-
rey wore glovés? It was true - that
Vicente Machado had a wihite cofton |
Pair; but thity were for funetals. These)
g re beautiftl—such as the grand,
dles wore who drévée ovér “trom Del’
onte
:Ta the plaza surrounded Sy heavy
syringas and laurestma, wag a well-
worn bench. There the twd found &
seat; and not far away Porfirio took.
shelter behind a flowering shrub.
‘Chona was telling “Meester Bachols"
of the glories of the Senorita‘s ‘Jewels,’
“The Senorita Ortiz—rich? Well, do I
believe it! A 'chest so big, full with
diamonds and pearls and the lofely red
and green stones.”™
‘My. Badgers eould not be impolite 1t ]
be tried. A little question, at léast tg,
show interest. “Isn"t she afraid she.
will be robbeds”
But 'Chowa scorned the idea. “Nong |
of us would,” she said, conclusively,
“And us for the Americans, they can
not know where ghe keep thees chest—

chanes to feel burt; but he doubte

~ his velns? What do they say?”

ber—and an Amerfoss, Ario re- ' the house rang with words, & seuffie, Q."

* was terrible now; but Porfizio, ssemsd

noiseless than Porfirio’s, a little way| Sng po oy w0 Y48 searched from
behind.

it ees of a smart place she haf it hid,” | very satisfactorily reburnished . by’
Mr. Badgers amiably ignored ui | stripihg it crosswise with black vetwet]: -
¢ | ribbon, putting -vweivet. ribbon. aroumnd# :

\lisa 'Chons knew this “smart place" t:hmpl:haonax:bmdm adding mmv
thy better than the Amoricap.. did, 3 Mm neck ot uca apd-

mmmmm

Knthe;'hm uupmwﬂiiéh mpmww
sleck,

But Ume wiklts 2ot eV
M«mm. 3
be golng. Adios? s - came 1
m«:mmmm& m

gave 2 Hitle cry. “She bas gons her-
self to hedl™ mm;wmu

gkt conld be seen, - 4
| must be eoft. Oh, w0, the great |
Aad not Hve s Thede wa .1.?&&
cural, the gardensr—hut he is .0 918
and deaf e CRB 0Ot Avan. hear gAABN. |
*Chona ren mmummem
whitewashed adobe wall, which - :;ite
rounded the ;ardén. The lea

. was barred,. but.thers was al}t&lm’!- L.

low in the adobe. She ren out into’
thom;untckadupnbm &
leaned ‘securely againit the wall: and
with one hand 'tetdibd by the barber
*Chona sprifig 1, dnd thence went to !
the top of the wall, lightly as & grass-
hopper Thén she knelt on the fiat |
adobes, the odor of violets about her,
for old Pascural had batn wm
her. The rabozo had alipped back, and |

her rufied halr stood .out sbout the | And the fah and tho bee, -

round face,

“Are they fish? Are they toads,
these barbers?” Porfirio, over in the
gulley, could not understand. *““Have
they no blood, these pigs and sons of
pigs? Do they never T But Iwill
taste with my knife, if it iy water in

“Hadn"t 1 better wait and ses if you
can get into the. house, Miss '‘Chona?”
“Oh, but I can! ¥ see Pascural
pruniog knife—-and that will rea
through the crack of the door and lite
[ the bar. Adios, Meezter Bachoia!”
She dropped lightly down tnto the
- garden, and was gone. Mr. Badgers
hid the botrd and sauntered quietly
down the street. In the shadow on the
other side a figure came out frons be-
hind the shrudbery aud follows
noisely.

Dona Maria Enn:ellstn Ortl:. an
ancient virgin of stately m!!n. RS |
less fortunate in her slumbers that |
night than she was wont. Long irtm'
lttle '(monu had mpneq in uphurd

craxh, a scream in "Chona'’s voice, &
babel of cries in which there were
even Hngiish. Dona Maris had dlood |
in her velns, and if her hand trembled
as she struck a candle, she di
falter, but strode out lﬁfo tha *

“Valgame mo;! T‘h‘ere wip tho st
tle waiting mald strétched upon the
floor, her long bralds twisted about her{.

neck, and the blood trickiing from a
gash in her forehésd. Heside her,
- holding the poor little head upon his |
arth and kiming away the blood, was
Porfirio-trembling ang Jnoaninyg.

“Dios mio! What 1s'this? Whit do.
you in my house?” The Senorits . Orits

to grow cool under her fashing eyes.
“Look to yddr jewel chut," he mnid
calmiy—I came too late to save “Z
too late to save this, my soul, my Jit-
tle 'Chona. That barber, thb goat, was.
carrying it sway, and she heard blm
and caught hira and struggled to take
it from him, And the dog struck her |
upon the forshead add was gone %Rh
it oven as I came—for seeing hi
climb the wall” of the garden I fol- |
lowed.”
The old bronse bell 1n the wden
struck up the Mvellest replique that it
had ever throsted: and halt Monteray |
came running, Dona Marls was calin
as cglih, She lnd goms into her fit
habiliments, and ‘Chotia’s wound was
dressed, and 'Choria beamed on Por-
firlo, with woft eyés &t any one muht
know that he would mever have
doybt agait. Of & mmy ‘the houn
had been robbed, and the thief must
be caught but it was not Dona Marla
Evangelista. Ortix who would be m tn
unseemly stew about this, ., .

If the Osistable’s spirs had ot beun | O

the handwomest I8 - tllonurey-—m

tharstc to: 4. 162t behind whan |
pi ¢ Sk Aniis

State gcou;onn CRIe-:
mo, m,nothumdmogtht,
whart defore he came salbopiug down, }
But fate 18 %0. Word was sent, How~§
ever, to San Luis Oblspo 4 when 3!10
boat landed there the ofcars ;mm

litle man #rho saswered tite déserip-
tion; .Hut no ches: or jewels, thongh {

Tn Merterey when obs mm & huel
gossips skiaks helr

the arma ciatwhretbbed)a:¢hivkt full of

out the fiicker of an mtah. Ifomrb
m‘t b!'i."&f E R I R )45

what he found whén P })
Ud; and as for the 8¢ ; _‘ﬁ !
wiil go to the grave. mﬂr B
of what was paciced ln ea:n’:ﬁhm in thc
old teak chest. . Ve g
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The Ttalian Government has resolved |

1 o found at Florence at public expense diracﬁon Do one. swer
a libraiy of all the books winch, have | was.gohe .when. Umia %M
Izcurred - the censure of.the .Sacred | back with Vm&ndmmm«
Congregation of the Index. -The Vat-| traces of ’hia vinit: me Wni
lcan has protested against. the meas-| ble, - = :

urg¢, on the ground that the' majority

| of the books in question are- tmiproper § . #lggedthose esrly days ot Bk
to the last degree, and that the. estab- | homes; wiidt ‘woods asd savage biss

lishment of a collectlon of such & ma~| but Vass stfi tella-to hiv grandihisy
JArep~his. aﬁvenmre with that 'mﬂu 2
ﬁwm ﬁma e ¥ e

ture is an affrent rather agamst pubﬁe
morality than against the duclpline
of the church,
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ring - They both thﬁdi Mt‘ ﬁ;ﬁ‘ig
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THen the toad in lide Hole -
4And the bug in the ground, -

, And word arotndy -
Kid {he !ﬁl‘d 'inih&t L

They dedlire, ali thres,
That you nevar 3id see
One of them atraid

In the derk!

VASA .Jmu ‘mt n&n.

. the Warly nm
Northwestorn Pandiylvanis wis &

write, saya Jds Kays. Thér 'wane'no
radiroads, towna, churches, moll or
prefty houses “as thc;ir AT mpm
thers were houss svan in thoes wird:
woode—e house and & stable built of

the st gatden was rained, aid tiva
& home. bikan, Year by ‘youy, the
cleazing, was dnlarged, and G,
wheat and oati were, dded’ 10 the,

and the Iwmh zwn into mul,xh
M 1 . 500
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m little boy with an odd Htle W
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gerden tryok. . Roads.. wmmm ‘
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